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THE 



ENGLISH POETS. 



LANSDOWNE'S POEMS. 



TO THE 

EARL OF PETERBOROUGH, 

0* Ihs taffy Accompr-fmtnt of the Marriage hettveen 
bis Rvymi Highnefs and the Prirtcefs Mary iPFfle, 
fifMadema. ff^ritten feveraf years after, in tmita- 
hon of the Style of Mr. fTaller, 

HI S Judo barren, in unfruitful joys, 
Our Britlih Jove his nuptial hour& employs: 
So Fate oniains, that all our hopes may be, 
And all our profped, gallant York, in thee. 

By the f«nie wifh afpiring Queens are led. 
Each lanfuiftiing to mount his royal bed j 
His youth, his wifdom, and his early fame 
Create in every breaft a rival flame : 
KtawfxSt Kings At trembling on their thrones, 
A5 if no diftince could fecure their crowns ; 
Fearing hb valour, wifely they contend 
To bribe with beauty fo renown'd a frieiid \ 
Beauty the price, there need no other arts. 
Love is the fureft bait for heroes hearts ; 
Nor can the Fair conceal as high concern. 
To fee the Prince, for whom, unfcen, they burn. 

Bnve York, attending to the general voice. 
At length refolves to make the wi(h'd-for choice, 
To noble Mordaunt, generous and juft. 
Of his great heart, he gives the facred tnift : 
" Thy choice, faid he, (hall well dire^ that heart, 
«« Where thou, my bcft belovM, haft fuch a part, 
*' In coundl oft, and oft in battle try'd, 
*• Betwixt thy mafter, and the world decide.** 

The chofen Mercury prepares i* obey 
This high command. Gently ye winds convey 
And with aufpicious gales his fafcty wait. 
On whom depend Great Brirain*s hopes and fate. 
So Jafon with his Argonauts, from Greece 
To Cholcos faird, to feek the Golden Fleece. 
As when the Goddeflcs came down of old 
On Ida's hill, fo many ages told, 
With gifts their young Dardanian Judge they try'd, 
And each bade high to win him to her fide ; 
^ tempt they him, and cmuloufly vie 
To bribe a voice that empires W3uld not buy ; 
With balls and banquets, his ple^'«*d fenfe they bait, 
And Queens and Kings upon his pleafures wait. 

Th' impartial Judge furveys with v ift delight 
All that the fun furmunds of fiir and bright, 
Then, ftridlyjuft, he wi^h adoring eyes. 
To radiant Efte gives the royal prise. 

Vet. V. 



Of antique ftock her high defcent (he brings^ 
Born to renew the race of Bfitain*s Kings ; 
Who could deferve, like her, in whom we fee 
United, a]t that Paris found in three. 
O equil Pair ! when both were fet above 
All other merit, but each other's love. 

Welcome, bright Princefs, to Great Britain*s ikorc» 
As Berccynthia to high Heaven, who bore 
That (hining race of Goddefles and Go« 
That fiird the flcies, and ruPd the blcft abodes : 
From thee, my mufc expcfts as noble Themes^ 
Another Mars and Jove, another James ; 
Our future hopes, ^1 fi^m thy womb arife } 
Our prcfent joy and fafety, fi^m your eyes, . 
Thofe charming eyes, which (hinc to reconcile 
To hvmony and peace, our ftubbom Ifle. 
On brazen Memnon, Phcrbus cafts a ray. 
And the tough metal, fo falutes the day. 

The Britifti Dame, famM for refiftlefs grace. 
Contends not now, but for the fccond place. 
Our love fufpendcd, we negled the fair 
For whom we burnM, to gate adoring here. 
So fang the fyrcns with enchanting found. 
Enticing all to liftcn and be drownM ; 
Till Orpheus raviflx*d in a nobler ftrain, 
They ccas*d to fing, or, finging, charmed in vauii 

This bleft alliance, Peterborough, may 
Th' indebted Nation bountcoufly repay ; 
Thy ftatucs, for the Genius of our land. 
With palm adom'd, on every thrcihold ftand. 



•Utifiam modo dicer e fojfem 



Carmina digna Dea : Certe eji Dea cai mine digna. 






Sfckcrt hy the Autf:<iry hrrg then not tmelve fears of 
Agey to her Rryal Highrefs the Duchejs of Tork, 
at Trinity College in Cambridge. 

WHEN join'd in one, the Good, the Fair, the 
Great, 
Defcend to view the Mufcs humble feat. 
Though in mean lines, they their vaft joys declare, 1 
Yet for Sincerity and Truth, they dare >■ 

With your own Tasso*s mighty fclf compare. ^ j 
Then, bright and merciful as Heav'n, receive 
From them fucK praifcs, as to Heav'n they give. 
Their praifcs for that gentle influence. 
Which thofe aufpicious lights, your eyes, difpenfe ; 

B Thofe 
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Thofc radiant eytSf whofc irrcfiftlcfs flame 

Strikes Envy dumb, and keeps Sedition tame : 

They can to gazing multitudes give law. 

Convert the fa£liousy and the rebel awe ; 

They conquer for the Duke, where-e'cr you tread^ 

Millions of profttytesy behind art led ; 

Through otmds of new-made converts ftill you go, 

FleaaM and triumphant at the glorious fliow. 

JHfff dot Prince who has in you obt«n*d 

A greater conqueft than his arms e*er gainM. 

With an War^s rage, he may abroad overcome, 

But Love*t a gentkr vidory at home ; 

Securely here, he on that face relieay 

J«ays by his anns, ani conquers with your eyes. 

And all the glorious a^ons of his life 

Thinks wen rewarded, bleft >^th fuch a wife. 



TO THE KING. 

In the Jifft Year cf his Majcflfs Riign, 

MAY all thy years, like this, aufpicious be. 
And bring thee crowns, and peace, and vidory ! 
hadft thou time t'unHieath thy conquering blade. 
It did but glitter, and the rebels fled : 
Thy (Word, the fafeguard of thy brother^s throne. 
Is now as much the bulwark of thy own. 
Aw*d by thy fime, the trembling nations fen^ 
Throughout the world, to court fo firm a ^iend. 
The guilty Senates, that rcfus'd thy fway, 
Kepent their crime, and hailen to obey ; 
Tribute they raife, and vows and ofTrings bring, 
Con/efs their phrenzy, and confirm their King, 
Who with their ^nom overfpread thy foil, 
Thofe fcorplons of the fbte, prefent their oil. 

So the World^s Saviour, like a mortal drcft. 
Although by daily miracles confeft, 
Accufed of evil doArine by the Jews, 
The giddy crowd their rightful Prince rcfiffe ; 
But when they faw fuch terror in the fkies. 
The temple rent, their King in glory rife ; 
Seized wi'h amaze, they own'd their lawful Lord, 
And ftruck with guilt, bow*d, tremblM, and adored. 



TO THE KING. 

THO* train'din armr, and Icnrn'd in martial arts. 
Thou choofcft, not to conquer men, but hearts; 
Bxpe^ng nations for thy triumphs w.iit, 
But thou prcfer'fl the name of Just to Ga eat. 
So Jove fulpends his fubjcd world to doom. 
Which, MTOuM he pleafe to thunder, he*d confume. 
O ! could the ghofls of mighty heroes dead, 
Return on earth, and quit th* Elyfian fhade ! 
Brutus to James would truft the people *s caufe ^ 
Thy juftice is a flronger guard than Iaws« 
Marius and Sylla would re/ign to ther. 
Nor Ccfar and great Pompey rivals be j 
Or rirals only, who fhould beft obey, 
And Cato give his voice for regal fway. 



TO THE KING. 

XJEROES of old, by rapine, and by fpoll, 
I J[ In fearch of fame, did all the world embrml } 
Thus to their Gods each then allyM his name. 
This fprang from Jove, and that from Titao came : 
With equal valour, and the fame fuccefs, 
Dread King, might 'ft thou the univerfe opprefs j 
But Chriftian laws conftrain thy martial pride. 
Peace is thy choice, and Piety thy guide ; 
By thy example Kings are taught to fway. 
Heroes to fight, and faints may learn to pray. 

From Gods defcended, and of race divine, 
Nefhv in council, and UlyfTes fhine ; 
But in a day of battle, all would yield 
To the fierce mafter of the feven-fbld fhicld : 
Their very deities were grac*d no more. 
Mars had the courage, Jove the thunder bore. 
But all perfe^oitt meet in James alone. 
And Britain*s King is all the Gods in one. 



TO THE AUTHOR, 

Or hii foregoing Vtrjti to the King. 
BT Ml. EOMONO WALLER. 

AN early plant, which fuch a blofTom bears. 
And fheWs a genius fo beyond his years, 
A judgment that could make fo fair a choice. 
So high a fubjed to employ his voice ; "" 
Still as it grows, how fweetly will he fing 
The groMnng greatnefs of our matchlefs King. 



ANSWER 

TO MR. WALLER. 

WHEN into Libya the young Grecian came, 
To talk %rith Hammon, and confult for lume } 
When from the facred tripod where he ftood. 
The prieft infpir'd, fatufed him a God j 
Scarce foch a joy that haughty vidor knew. 
Thus own*d by heaven, as I, thus praised by you. 
Whoe'er their names can in thy numbers /how. 
Have more than empire, and immortal grow j 
Ages to come fhall (corn the powVs of old. 
When in thy verfe, of greater Gods they're told 5 
Our beauteous Queen, and royal James's name. 
For Jove and Juno (hall be placM by fame } 
Thy Charles n)r Neptune fhall the fcas command^ 
And SacharifTa fhalt for Venus ftand : 
Greece fhall no longer bo.ift, nor haughty Rome, 
But think firom Britain all the Godi did come. 



7tf the immortal Memory of 

MR. EDMUND WALLER, 



UPON HIS DEATH. 



ALIKE partaking of celeniil fire. 
Poets and Heroes to renown afpire, 
'Till crown'd wth honour, and immortal name. 
By vrit, or valour, led to equal fame. 
They mingle with the Cods who breath'd the jioble 
flame. 



To 
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ToVag^ezpioies, the praifes that Kelong, 
live. Vat ai nouriih'd by the Poet*t foog. 

A tree of life is facred Poetry^ 
9wnt is the (hut, and tempting to the eye ; 
Mmj there are, who nibble without leave, 
let none who are not bora to tafte, funriFe. 

Wallkb ihall never die, of lifefeoire. 
As long as Fame, or aged Tin)e endure, 
Wal L c a , the Mufe*s darling, firee to taftc 
Of all their ftores, the mifter of the feaft i 
Not like old Adam, ftinted In his choic^^ 
Bot Lord of all the fpacious paradiie. 

Thofe foes to Virtue, Fortune, and Mankind, 
Fav'rk^his fame, once, to do juftice joinM j 
No carping critic interrupts his praife j 
Noiital ftnves, but for a fecond place ; 
No want conftntinM ; (the writer's ufual fate) 
A Poet with a plentiful eftate ; 
The fiiil of mortals who before the tomb, 
Stnckthat pernicious monfter. Envy, dumb ; 
Malice and Pride, thofe favages, difarm*d ; 
Not Orpheus with fuch powerful nugic oharm'd. 
Scarce in the grave can we allow him more, 
Tban living we agreed to give before. 
« 

His noble mnfe employed her generous rage 
In crowning virtue, (coming to engage 
Tbe rice and follies of an impious age. 
No (ityr lories within this hallow'd ground. 
But nymphs and hercnnes, kings and gods abound 
Glorjr, and arms, and love, is all the found. 
His Eden with no Serpent is defird, 
But all is gay, delicious all, and mild. 

Mlftaken men, his Mufe of flattery b1amC| 
Adoroing twice an impious tyrant's name. 
We raife our own^ by giving fame to fbes j 
The valour that he prais'd, he did oppofe. 

Nor were his thoughts to poetry confined. 
The ftate, and bofinefs (har'd his ample nsind j 
At all the Fair were captives to his wit, 
So Senates to his vinfdom would fubmit ; 
Ku voice fo (o^, his eloquence fo ftrong, 
IiJccCato*s was his fpee^h, lllfe Ovid's was his foog. 

OorBritiih kings are rais'd a^ve the herfei 
hnnoital made, in his immortal verfe ; 
No onre are Mars and Jove poetic themes, 
Bst the celeflial Charles's, and juft James : 
Jono and Pallas, all the fhining race 
Of heavenly beauties, to the Queen give place ; 
(^1 like her brow, and graceful was his fong, 
Okx, like her mind, and like her virtue firong.. 

Parent of Gods, who doft to Gods remove, 
Where art thoo plac'd ? And which thy feat above f 
Wall It, the God of Verfe, we will proclaim. 
Not Phcrbus now^ but Wall it be his name $ 
Of joyful Bards, the fweet feraphic choir 
Acknowledge thee their oracle and (ire ; 
T^ Spheres do homage, and the Mufes (ing 
WALLtBy the God of Verfe, who was the King. 



I 
'I 



TO M Y R A. 

LOVING AT FIRST SIGHT. 

NO warnirig of th' approaching flame, 
S wifely, like fudden death, it came j 
Like travellers, by lightening IciU'd, 
I burnt the moment I beheld. 

In whom fo many charms are plac'd. 
Is with a mind as nobly grac'd j 
The cafe fo (hinlng to behold. 
Is fiird with richeft gems, and gold. 

To what ray eyes admir'd before* 
I add a thoufand graces more ; 
And Fancy blows into a flame. 
The fpark thit from her beauty came. 

The objeA thus improved by thought* 
By my own image I am caught j 
Pygmalion fo, with fatal art 
PoUih'd the form that ftung his heart. 



TO M Y R A. 



WARN'D, and made wife by orhcrs flame, 
I fled from whence fuch mifchicfs came* 
Shunning the Sex, that kills at fight, 
I fought my fafrty in my flight. 

Bur, ah! in vain from fate we fly. 
For firft, or iaft, as all muft die ; 
So 'ti3 as much decreed above, 
That firft, or laft, we all muft love. 

My heart which ftood fo long the fhock 
Of winds md waves, like fomc firm rocl^* 
By OHL* bright fp irk from Myra thrown* 
h into flaxz^, like powder, blown. 



SONG. 

TO MYRA. 

FOOLISH Love, begone, fiid T, 
Vain are thy attempts on mc > 
i hy foft allurements I de^. 
Women, thofe fair diflemblers, fly, 
My heart was never made for thee. 

Love heard; and ftraight prepared a dart { 

Myra, revenge my caufe, fold he: 
Too fure *twas fliot, I feel the fmast, 
It rends my brain, and tears my heart i 
O Love ! my coaq'ror, pity mt. 



jin Jmitat'm of the JK9nd Ckorus in tki fitwi AH %j 

Staeca*s Tkyefiti, 

WHEN will the Gods, propitious to our prayers, 
Coropofe our factions, and conclude our wars I 
Ye fons of Inachus, repent the guilt 
Of crowns ufurp'd, and blood of parents fpilt j 
For impious grcatnefs, vengeance is in ftore j 
Short is the date of all ill-gotten power, 

Civ< 
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GiTC ear, ambitious Prmces, and be wife ; 
LiAm, and learn wherein true greatnef^ lies ; 
Place not your pride in roofs that ihine with gunif 
In purple robes, nor fparkling diadems j 
Nor in dominion, nor extent of land : 
He *s only great, who can himfelf command, 
Whofe gu.vd is peaceful innocence, whofe guide 
Is faithAil reafon ; who is yoid of pride. 
Checlcij^ ambition ; nor is idly vain 
Of the nlfe incenfe of a popular train ; 
Who without flrife^ or envy, can behold 
His neighbour's plen*^y, and his heaps of gold } 
Nor oorets other iiTaltfa, but^hat we find 
In the p^fleflions of a Tirtuous mind. 

Fearlefs he fees, who is with virtue crowned. 
The tempeft nge, and hear j the thunder found } 
Ever the fame, let Fortune fmile or frown. 
On the red fcafFold, or the blazing throne j 
Serenely, as he lived, reHgns his breath. 
Meets deiUny half wiy, nor (brinks at death. 

Ye fovereign Lords, who fit like Gods in ftate^ 
Awmg the world, ind buftlii.g to be great ; 
Lords but in title, vafTals in effeft. 
Whom luft connrouls, and wild defires dired : 
The reins of empire bur fuch hand^ difgrace, 
Where Paflioo, a blind driver, guides the race. 

What is this Fame, thus crowded round with (laves? 
The breath of fboh, the bait of flattering knaves : 
An honeft hearty a confcience free from blame. 
Not of great a£ls, but good, ^ive me the name : 
In vain we plant, wc build, our ftores increafe^ 
If confcience roots up all our inward peace. 
What need of arms, or inftruments of war. 
Or battering engines that de(hoy from far f 
The greateil king, and conqueror is he» 
Who Lord of his own appetites can be ; 
Bleft wi'h a pjw'r thit nothing can deftroy. 
And all have equal fi-eedom to enjoy. 

Whom worldly luxury, and pomps allure. 
They tzead'on ice, and find no rooting fure j 
Plaee me, ye Powers I in f jme obfcure retreat, 
O ! keep me innocent, make others great : 
In quiet (hade, content with ruril fports. 
Give me a life renMte from guilty courts. 
Where free from hopes or fears, in humble eafe, 
Unheard of,, I iqay live and die in peace. 

Happv the m-ui who 'hus retired from (Ight, 
Studies hioalclf, and feek^ no other light ; 
But mo{k unhappy he, who fits on high, 
£zpos*d to every tongue and every eye ; 
Whofe follies blaa*d ^b^ut, to all are known. 
But are a (ccrct to himiolf alone : 
Worfe is an evil Fame, much worfe than none. 



Tremble, ye people, who your Kings diftrefss 
Tremble, ye Kings, for people you opprefs j 
Th' Eternal fees, ann*d with his forky rcxis. 
The rife and hll of empires fipom the Gods. 



} 



A LOYAL EXHORTATION. 

WBITTIN IN THI TSAR 1688. 

OF Kings derhronM, and blood of brethren fpUt, 
In vain, O Britain ! you*d avert the guilt j 
If crimes which your forefathers blu(h*d to owDy 
Repeaud, call fur heavier vengeance down. 



} 



VERSES, 

Sent r* rAe Author In kit Retirement, 

WRITTEN BY MRS. ILIXABBTH HIGCONS. 

WHY, Crinyille, b thy life to (hades confined, 
Thou whom the Gods defign*d 
In public to do credit to mankind ? 
Why (leeps the noble ardour of thy blood. 

Which from thy anceftors fo many ages pafl. 
From Rollo down ro Bevil flow'd. 
And then appearM again at laft ? 
In thee, when thy victorious lance 
Bore the difputed prize fi'om all the yoath of France. 

11. 

In the firit trials which are n.ide for fame, 
Tbofe to whom Fate fuccefs denies. 

If taking counfel from their (hame. 
They m3deftly retreat, are wife. 
But why (hould you who ftill fucceed, 

Whether with graceful art you lead 
The fiery barb, or with as gnceful mocyui tread. 

In (hining balls, where all agree 

To give the higheft praife to thee? 
Such harmony in every mr ion*s found. 
As axt could ne*er exprefsi by any found. 

III. 

So lovM and prais*d, whom all admire. 
Why, why (hould you from co|irts and camps retire ? 
If Myrj is unkind, if it can be, 
Thit any nymph can be unkind to thee ; 
If penfive made by love, you thus retire. 
Aw ike your Mufe, and ftring your lyre ; 
Your tender fong, and your melodious (brain, f 

Can never be addrefl in vain ; > 

She needs muft love, and we (hall have you back again, j 



} 



OCCASIONED BY THE FOREGOING VERSES. 

WRITTEN IN THE TEAR 169O. 

CFA.se, tempting Siren, ceafe thy flattering (bain. 
Sweet is thy charmii^ fong, bur fung in vain : 
\fV nen the windb blow, and loud the tempefts roar. 
What fool would tmft the waves, and quit the ihore ? 
Early, and vain, into the vrorld I came, 
Bi^ with falfe hopes, and eager after fame \ 
Till looking round me, ere the race began. 
Madmen, and giddy fools, were all that ran ) 
Reclaimed betimes, I from the lifts retire, 
And thank the Cods, who my retreat infpire. 
In happier tinaes our anceftors were bred. 
When virtue was the only path to tread : 
Give me, ye Gods I but the fame load to fame. 
Whatever my Others dar*d, I dare the fame. 
Changed is the fcene, (bme baneful planet rules 
An impious world, contrived for knives and fools. 
Look now around, and with impartial eyct 
Coafidcr, and cxamioc all who riic • 
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Weigh wdl their afiionSy and tfadr treacheroos ends. 
How grenefs growa» aad by what fteps afcends j 
What nuders, treafonsy perjuries, deceit ; 

Wow ttony cruihMy to make one iqonfter great. 

"Would you command ? Have fortune in your pow*r ? 

Hof when yoa ftab» and frnHe when you devour ? 

Be bloody, hlfe^ flatter, fbrfwear, and lie, 

Tom pander, pathick, paraiite, or fpy j 

Sudi thriving arts may your wi^*d purpofe bring, 

A Minifter at Icafi, perhaps a King. 

Fortune, we mc4t unju/^Iy parrial call, 
Amiftrefs free, who bids alike to all ; 
Baton fuch terms as only fuit the bafe, 
H(»xmr denies and fhun\ the foul embrace. 
The honeft man, who ftarves and is undone. 
Not fortune, but his virtue keeps him down. 
Had C^to bent beneath the conquering caufe. 
He might haye liv^d to give new Senates laws i 
But on vile terms difdaining to be great. 
He penft*d by his choice, and not his fate. 
Honoors and life, th* ufurper bids, and all 
That vain miftakfn men good-fortune call, 
Yinoe fbriuds, and fets before his eyes 
An hooefl death, which he accepts, and dies ; 
gloiious refolut/on ! Noble pride ! 

Moie honoured, than the tyrant livM, he dyM ; 

More lov*d, mtre.prais'd, more envyM in his doom, 

Than Cmd trampling; on the rights of Rome. 
,The Tjitnous nothing fear^ but life vrith fhame. 

And deach*s a pleafant road that leads to fame. 

On bones, and fcraps of dogs let me be fed. 
My limbs uncovered, and exposM my head 
To ble^dceft colds, a kennel be my bed. 
This, and all other martyrdom for thee, 
Seems glorious, all, thrice beauteous Honefly 1 
lodge me, ye powers I let Fortune tempt or frown, 
J Ibmd prepared, my honour is ray own. 

Ye great Diflurbers, who in endlefs ooife, 
la blood and rapine leek unnatural joys ; 
For what is all this bufl|e but to ihun 
Thofe thoughts with which you dare not be alooe f 
As men in miiery, oppreft with care, 
Seek in the rage of wine to drown defpair. 
Ut othen fight, and' eat their bread in blood, 
Itcgardlefs if the caufe be bad or good ; 
Or cringe In courts, depending on tl^ nods 
Pf ftratting pigmies who would pafs for Gods. 
For me, unpraM^isM in the courtiers fchool, 
Who loathe a knave, and tremble at i fool ; 
Who honour generous Wycherly oppreffc, 
Foflefl of little, worthy of the befl, 
Kkh ia iumicl/, in virtue that outfhines 
All but the fame of his immortal lines. 
Matt than the %vealthieft lord, who helps to> drain 
. Tile haiUk'd land, and rolls in impious gain : 
What can 1 hope }n courts ? Or how fucceed ? 
Tygers and wolves ihall in the ocean breed. 
The whale and dolphin £itten on the mead j^ 
And every element exchange its kind. 
Ere thriving honefly in courts we find. 

Happy the man, of mortals happieft he^ 
Wbofe quiet mind from vain defires is £nee j 
Whom neither hopes deceive, nor fears torment^ 
Jh|t (iya at peace, withi^ hiflafei( coateot^ 



} 
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In thought, or ad, accountable to none, 
But to himfelf, and to the Gods alone : 
O fweetnefs of content I feraphic joy ! 
Which nothing wants, and nothing can defboy. 

Where dwells this peace, this freedom of the mind { 
Where, but in (hades remote from human kind ; 
In flowery vales, where nymphs and fhepherds meet. 
But never comes within the palace gate. 
Farewel then cities, courts, and cainps, farewell. 
Welcome, ye groves, here let me ever dwell. 
From cares, from bufinefs, and mankind remove. 
All but the mufes, and infpiring Love : 
How fweet the mom ! How gentle is the night ! 
How calm the evening ! And the day how bright ! 

From hence, as firom a hill, I view below 
The crowded world, a mighty wood in fhow. 
Where fcveral wanderers travel day and night. 
By different paths, and none are m the ri^t. 



SONG. 



LOVE is by Fancy led about 
From hope to fear, from joy to dpubt j 
Whom we now an angel call. 
Divinely grac'd in every feature^ 
Straight 's a deformM, a pcrjur'd creature | 
Love and hate are Fancy all. 

'Tis but as Fancy fhall prefent 
Objeds of grief, or of content. 

That the lover's blcft, or dies : 
Vifions of mighty pain, or pleafure. 
Imagined want, imagin'd trcafure. 

All in powerful Fancy lies. 



BEAUTY AND LAW. 

A POETICAL PLKAOING. / 

Kin£ Charles II. having made a grant of ^ht rfoer^i^ 
of an office in the court of King's-benchf to his Son 
the Duke of Grafton j the Lord Chief Jufiice toying 
claitH to it, as a fcrquyite legally belonging to bis 
ojice, the caufe came to tt beard before the Houja 
of Lords, between the Ducbefs^ Reiiii of the fai4 
Duke, and the Chief Jujiice, 

TH £ Princes fat ; Beauty and Law contend ; 
The Queen of Love will her own ca^fe defend \ 
Secure (he lodes, as certain none can fee 
Such Beauty plead, and not her captive be. 
What need of words with fuch commanding eyes ? 
Muft I then fpeak ? O Heavens ! the charmer cries 
O barbarous clime ! where Beauty borrows aid 
From eloquence, to charm, or to perfuade ! 
Will difcord never leave with envious care 
To raife dpbate i But difcord governs here. 
To Juno, Pallas, wlfdom, ^une, and power, 
Long fince preferrM, what trial needs there more ^ 
ConfefsM to fi^ht, three Goddeffes defcend 
On Ida's hill, and for a prize contend \ 
Nobly they bid, and laviihiy purfue 
^ gi^, that only could be Beauty's due : 
Honours and wealth the generous judge denies, 
^lad g^vcs thp triumph to the brighteH eyes. 

5vcH 
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Such precedents are numberkfs, we draw 

Our right from cuilom ', cuftom is a law 

As high as heaven, as wide as feas or land ; 

Ab anoent as the world is our command. 

Man and Alcides would this plea allow : 

Binuty was ever abfolute till now. 

It is enough that I pronounce it mioey 

And, right or wrong, he flumid his claim refign : 

Not bears nor tygers Aire To favage are. 

As thefe iU-monnerM monfters of the bar. 

I/OVd * rumour has procIaimM a nymph dlviney 
Whofe matchlefs form, to counterbalance mine, 
^y dmt of Beauty ftiall extort your grace : 
Let her appear, this rival, ficetotace; 
Let eyes to eyes opposed this ilrife decide ; 
Now, when I lighten, let her beams be try'd. 
Was *t a vain promife, and a gown(inan*s lie ? 
Or ftands ibe here unmarked, when I am by .^ 
Soheav*n was mock'd, and once all Elys roundy 
Another Jupiter was Dud to found ; 
On brazen floor tl^ roval ador tries 

_ # 

To ape the thunder rattling in the (kies ; 

A brandtfli*d torch, with emulating blaze> 

A(fs€tM the fbrky lightning*s pointed rays : 

Thus borne aloft, triumphantly he rode 

Throxigh crowds of worihippers, and i€t% the God. 

The fire omnipotent prepares the brand. 

By Vulcan wrought, an • arms his potent hand ; 

Tfien flaming hurls it hifling from above, 

And in the vaft abyfs confounds the mimic Jove, 

Prefumptuous wretch ! with mortal art to dare 

Immortal power, and brave the thunderer ! 

Cailiope, preferring with difdoin, 
Hw daughter to the Nereids, they complain j 
The daughter, for the mother*s guilty (com. 
Is doomed to be devoured j the mother 's borne 
Above the clouds, where, by immortal light, 
RevcrsM (he ihines, expofed to human fight. 
And to a fliameful pofture is confinM, 
As an eternal terror to mankind. 
Did thus the Gods fuch private nymphs refpe^t ? 
What vengeance might the Queen of Love exped ? 

But grant fuch arbitrary pleas are vain, 
Wav'd let them be } mere juftice (hall obtjuo. 
Who to a huiband juftlier can fucceed. 
Than the fofc partner of his nuptial bed ; 
Or to a firher's right lay ftronger claim. 
Than the dear youth in whom furvives his name ? 
Belio)d that youth, confidcr whence he fprings, 
And in his royal veins refpeft your kings : 
trjn'Jrt.il Jove, upon a mortal (he. 
Begat his fire : Second from Jove is he. 

"Well did the father blindly fight your caufe, 
Foll'jwlng the cry — of Liberty and Laws, 
If by thoCe laws, for which he loft his life f. 
You fpoil, ungratefully, the fon and wife. 



* A report fpread of a beautiful young lady, niece 
to the Lord Chief Juftice, who would appear at the 
bir of the Houfe of Lords, and eclipfe the charms of 
tSe Duchefs of Grafton ; No fuch lady was feeathcre» 
nor perhaps ever in any part of the world. 

f The Duke of Grafton, (lain at the fiege of Cork 
^ Utbndf about the beginning of the Revolutioa. 



What need I more ? *Tis treafon to difpute i 
The grant was royal ; that decides the fuit. 
" Shall vulgar laws imperial power conftrain ? 
<< Kings and the Gods, can never aA in vain.** 

She finifh'd here, the Queen of every grace, 
Difdain vermilioning her heavenly face ; 
Our hearts take fire, and all in tumult rife. 
And one wi(h fparkles in a thoofand eyes. 
O ! might fome champion finKh thefe debates ! 
My fword (hall end, what now my pen relates. 
Up rofe the Judge, on each fide bending low> 
A craf^ fmile, accompanies his bow ; 
Uly(res like, a gentle paufe he makes, 
Then, rai(iag by degrees his *oice, he fpeaks. 

In you, my Lords, who judge ; and all who heafi 
Methinks I read your wi(hes for the fair i 
Nor can I wonder, even I contend 
With inward pain, unwilling to ofirnd ; 
Unhappy ! thus obligM to a defence. 
That nuy difpleafe fuch heavenly excellence. 
Might we the laws on any terms abufe. 
So bright an influence were the bed excufe ; 
Let • Niobe*8 juft fate, the viledifgrace 
Of the f Propeptides* polluted race ; 
Let death, or (hame, or lunacy furprize. 
Who dare to match the luftre of thofe eyes ! 
Aloud the faireft of the Sex complain 
Of captives loft, and loves invoked in vain ; 
At her appearance all their glory ends. 
And not a ftar, but fets, when (he afcends. 

Where Love prefidcs, ftill may (he bear the prize ) 
But rigid Law has neither ears nor eyes : 
Charms, to which Mars and Hercules would buW| 
Minos and X Rhadamanthus difavow. 
Juftice, by nothing bias*d, or inclined. 
Deaf to perfuafion, to temptation blind. 
Determines without favour, and the laws 
0*erlook the parties, to decide the caufe. 
What then avails it, that a beardlefs boy 
Took a ra(h fimcy for a female toy ? 
Th* infulted /^s^vts, with a numerous hoft, 
Purfue revenge, and feek the Dardan coaft y 
Though the Gods built, an9 though the Gods defend 
Thofe lofty towers, the hoftile Greeks afcend y 
Nor leave they, till the town in afhes lies. 
And all the race of royal Priam dies : 
The Queen of || Paphos, mixing in the firay. 
Rallies the troops, and urges on the day ; 
In perfon, in the fbremoft ranks (he ftands. 
Provokes the chaise, dire^, a(rifts, connmonds $ 
Stern Diomed, advancing high in air. 
His lofty javelin ftrikes the heavenly Fair ; 
The vaulted fkies with her loud (hrieks refound. 
And high Olympus trembles at the wound. 

* Niobe turned iitfo a ftone for prefuming to com> 
pare herfelf vnth Diana. 

•f* Proptttides, certain virgins, who, for affronting 
Venus, were condemned to open proftitution, axvd 
afterwards turned into ftone. 

X Minos and Rhadamanthus, famous legiflators, 
who for their ftrift adminiftration of jufticc, were af^er 
their deaths made chief judges in the infernal regions. 

It Venus. 
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In aufes joft^ would alt the Gods oppofe, 

n'were hoaeit to difpute j fo Cato cnofe. 

DiVmifs dut plea, and what fhall blood avail ? 

If beaufj is den7*dy (hall birth prevail ? 

Blood, jul high deeds, in diftant ages done, 

Arr ear forefathf^^ merit, not oor own. 

Mi^ht none a juft potfleflion be allowM, 

Bat who amid bring deiert, or boaft of Uood ? 

Whit numbers, even here, miglit be condemned, 

Strip'd, and defpoil^d of all, reviled, contemned ? 

Take a juft incw, how many may remark. 

Who oow*s a peeri his graodfire was a clerk : 

S(Hne few remain, ennobled by the fword 

In Gothic times : But now to be My Lord, 

Study the law ; nor do thefe robes defpife ; 

HoQoor the gown, from whence your honours rife. 

Tbofe famM dilators, who fubduM the globe, 

Ga>>T the precedence to the peaceful robe j 

The mi^ty Julius, pleading at the bar, 

Was iToter, than when thundering in the war 

He coo^uer^d nations : *Tis of more renoM'n 

ToiJTe a client, than to (loim a town. 

Horn dear to Britain are her darling laws ! 
What blood has (he not Iaviih*d in their caufe ! 
Kio^ ae like common (laves to (laughter led. 
Or wander through the world to beg their bread. 
** When regal power afpires above the lawS| 
" A private wrong becomes a public caufe.** 

He fpoke. The nobles differ, and divide, 
Seme j(nn with Law, and fome with Beauty fide. 
Mbrdauixt, though once her flave, infults the Fair, 
Whofe fetters 'twas his pride, in youth, to wear : 
So Lucifer revolting, brav*d the power 
Whom he was wont to worfhip and implore. 
Like impious is their rage, who have in chace 
A new Omnipotence in Grafton's face. 
Btt Rochefber, undaunted, juft, and wife, 
Aflerts the GcKidefs with the charming eyes ; 
Aad 0! may Beauty never want reward 
For thee, her noble champion, and her guard. 
Beauty triumphs, and Law fubmitting lies. 
The tyrant tam*d, alood for mercy cries ; 
Cooqaeft can never fail in radiant Grafton's eyes. 



LADY HYDE,* 

WHEN fam'd Apelles fought to frame 
Some image of th* Idalian dame. 
To fumifh graces for the piece, 
He fammon*d all the nymphs of Greece J 
So many mortals were combinM, 
To (hew how one immortal fhin'd. 

Had Hyde thus (nt by proxy too. 
As Venus then was faid to do, 
VcBos herfrlfy and all the train 
Of GotMefTes had fummon'd been ; 
The painter muft have fearch'd the fkies. 
To match the luflre of her eyes. 

Comparing then, while thus we view 
The ancient Venus, and the new ; 
In her we many mortals fee, 
ill many GoddefTes in thee. 

* Afterwards Couzitefs of Clarendon and Rocacfter. 



Lady Hyde having the Smalt Pox, fobn after the 
Recovery of Mrs. Mohun, 

SCARCE could the general joy for Mohun appeiTg 
But new attempts fhew other dangers near^ 
Beauty's attackM in her imperial fort. 
Where all her loves and graces kept their court j 
In her chief refidence, bcfiee'd at Uft, 
Laments to fee her faired fields laid wafte. 

On things immortal, all attempts are vain j 
Tyrant Di^fe, 'tis lofs of time and pain ; 
Glut thy wild rage, and load thee with rich prixe 
Tom from her cheeks, her fragrant lips, and eyes | 
Let her but live ; as much vermilion take. 
As might an Helen, or a Venus make ; 
Like Thetis, (he (hall ^(Irate thy vain rape» 
And in variety of charms efcape. 

The twinkling (lars drop numberlefs each mfJBt^ 
Yet (bines the radiant firmament as bright ; 
So from the ocean (hould we rivers drain. 
Still would enough to drown the world remain. 



I 
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unfeafonably furprijlcd m 
of her Lwd. 
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Embracci 

FAIREST Zclind.i, ceafc to cliide, or grieve ; 
Nor blufti at joys that only you can give j 
Who with bold eyes furveyM thofe matchlefs charms. 
Is puniih'd, feeing in another's arms : 
With greedy looks he views each naked part, 
Joy feeds his eyes, but envy tears his heart. 
So caught was Mars, and Mercury aloud 
Proclaim'd his grief, that he was not the God ; 
So to be caught was every God's defire : 
Nor lefs than Venus, can 2^1inda fire. 
Forgive him t|ien, thou more than heavenly Fair, 
Forvive his rafhnefs, punifh'd by defpair | 
All that we kntiw, which wretched mortals feel 
In thofc fad regions where the tortur'd dwell. 
Is, that they fee the raptures of the blefs'd. 
And view the joys which they muft never tafle. 



TO F L A V I A. 

Written on her Garden In the North, 

TTTHAT chnrm is this, that in the midft of fnow, 
V V Of ftorms and bbfts,thc choiceft fruits dogro«^ 
Melons, on beds of ice are taught to bear. 
And ftrangcrs to tiie fun, yet ripen here ; 
On frozen ground the fwcctcft flowers arifc, 
Unfcen by any light, but Fl.ivia's eyes ; 
Where-e'er (he treads, beneath the Charmer's feet 
The rofc, the jelb'mine, and the lilies meet ; 
Whcre-e'cr flie looks, beheld fome fuddcn birth 
Adorns the trees, and fructifies the earth j 
In midft of mountuins, and unfruitful ^-und. 
As rich an Edco as the firft is found. 
In this new Paradilc the Goddcfs reigns, 
\t\ fovercign ftate, and mocks the lover's pnins ; 
Beneath thofc beams that fcorch us from her t\ «- 
Her fnowy bofom dill unmeltcd lies ; 
\jcrvt fmm her lips fprcnds all his odours round, 
Bu^ bears on ice, and fprings from frozen ground. 
So cold the clinic that can luch wonders be-ur. 
The garden fl-cms ai\ smblem of the fiir. 

TO 
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TO THE SAME. 

Her Car Jens Aavitig ejesped a Flood that had laid all 
tAe CMMtry ro$md under fFater, 

WHAT hands divine have planted and proted. 
The torrent fpares, and deluges refped ; 
So when the waters o*er the world were fpread. 
Covering each oak, and every mountain's head» 
The chofen Patnarch failed within his ark. 
Nor might die waves o*erwhelm the facred bark. 
The charming Flavia is no lefs, we find. 
The fiivourite of Heav*n, than of mankind ; 
The Gods, like rivals, imitate (mr care. 
And vie with mortals to oblige the Fair ; 
Thefe fiivours thus beftow'd on her alone. 
Are but the homage which they fent her down. 

O Flavia ! may thy virtue horn above 
Be omrn*d with bleffings, endlefs at my love. 



TO MY FRIEND DR. GARTH. 

IN HIS SICKNESS. 

MACHAON Tick, in every face we find. 
His danger is the danger of mankind ; 
Whofe art prote^ng. Nature could expire 
But by a Dieluge, or the general Fire. 
More lives he faves, than peri(h in our wars, 
And fafter than a plague deftroys, repairs. 
The bold caioufer, and adventurous dame. 
Nor fear the fever, nor refufe the flame ; 
Safe in his (kill, from all refhaints fet free. 
But confcious flume, reroorfe, or piety. 

Sire * of all arts, defend thy darling fon ; 
O! fave the man whofe lifis*s (6 much our own I 
On whom, like Atlas, the whole world's recIinM, 
And by reftoring Gaith, preferve mankind. 



TO MY DIAK KINSMAN, 

CHARLES LORD LANSDOWNE. 

Ufom tAe Bombardment of fie Textm of GrawvilU im 
Normandyy by the EnglijA Fleet. 

THO* built by Gods, confum*d by hoftilc flame, 
Troy bury'd lies, yet lives the Trojan name i 
Ar.d fo fliall thine, though vnth thefe wills were loft 
All the records our anceftors could boaft. 
For Latium con^uer*d, and for Tumus flain, 
i^Bneas lives, though not one ftone remain 
Where he arofe : Nor art thou Icfs renowned 
For thy loud triumphs on Hungarian ground. 

Thofe f arms which for nine centuries had brav*d 
The wrath of Tin»c, on antique ftone engrav*d, 
Now torn by mortars, ((and yet undefac*d 
On nobler tx'^hies, by thy valo\ir raised : 
Safe on thy f £ag!e*s wings they foar above 
The rage of war, or thunder to remove, 
Borne by the Bird of Ccfar, and of Jove. 



} 



• Apollo, God of Poetry and Phyfic. 

f The Granville Arms ftill remaining at that time 
on orit of the ga!ci of the town. 

X He was created a Count of the Empire, the Fa- 
intly Arms to be borne for ever upon the breafl of the 
Imperial fpread Eagle.' 



LADY HYDE, 

SUt'mg at Sr Godfrey Kntller^s for her Pianre. 

WHILE Kneller, with inimitable art. 
Attempts that face whofe print's on every 
heart. 
The Poet, with a pencil lefs confin'd. 
Shall paint her virtues, and defcribe her mind. 
Unlock the flirine, and to the fight unfold 
The fecret gems, and all the inward gold. 
Two only patterns do the Mufes name. 
Of perped beauty, but of guilty fome ; 
A Venus and an Helen have been feen. 
Both perjurM wives, the Goddefs and the Queen : 
In this the third, are reconciPd at lafl 
Thofe jarring attributes of Fair and Chafle, 
With graces that attract, but not enfnare. 
Divinely good, as ihe*s divinely fair \ 
With beauty, not aflfeded, vain, nor proud } 
With greatnefs, eafy, afFable, and gcod : 
Others by guil»y artifice, and arts 
Of promisM kindnefs, prafticc on our hearts. 
With expedation blow the paflion up j 
She fan? the fire, without one gale of hope, 
Like the chafte moon, flie (bines to all mankind. 
But to Endjrmion is her love confinM. 
Whatcruel deftiny on Beauty waits. 
When on one face depend fo many fates ! 
Obliged by honour to relieve but one. 
Unhappy men by thoufands are undone. 



TO MRS. GRANVILLE, 

OF WOTTON IN BUCKINGHAMSHIRE i 

ArTBlWAlDi LADY CONWAT. 

LOVE, like a tyrant whom no hws conflrain. 
Now for fome ages kept the world in pain i 
Beauty, by vaft deibu^ions got renown, 
And \jo\cn only by their rage were known : 
But Granville, more aufpicious to mankind. 
Conquering the heart, as much inftnids the mind ; 
Bleft in the ftte of her vi^orious eyes. 
Seeing, we love ; and hearing, lire grow \rife : 
So Rome for wifdom, as for conqueft fam^d, 
Improv*d with arts, whom fiie by arms had tam'd.^ 
Above the clouds is placM this glorious light. 
Nothing lies hid firom her enquiring fight j 
Athens and Rome for arts reftor'd rejoice. 
Their language takes new mufic firom her voice ; 
Lraming and Love, in the fame feat we find. 
So bright her eyes, and fo adom*d her mind. 

Long had Minerva governed in the flcies. 
But now defcends, confef^ to human eyes \ 
Behold in Granville, that infpiring Queen, 
Whom learned Athens fo adorM nnfeen. 



SONG. 



I*LL tell her the next time, faid T, 
I' 



^_^ [n vain ' in vain ! fisr when I try. 
Upon my timorous tongue the ti^mbling accents & 

Alas I a thouTand thoufand fears 

Still overawe when the appears ! 
My breath i« fpcnt in fighs, my eyes are drown^dintean. 

Td 
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TO MRS. AFRA BEHN, 

Two wanior • chiefs the vwccof Fame dmde, 
Wbo beft defervM, not Plutiirch could decide 
Behold two mightier con<]uerors appear, 
Sa-ne Kv )'oar wit, feme for your eyes declare ; 
Debxes arife, which captivates us mod, 
ArA none can tell the charm by which he*s lofl. 
The bow ^nd quiver does Diana heir ; 
Venus the dove ; Pallas the (hiehi and fpear : 
Poets fcch emblems to their Gods aflign. 
Huts bleeding by the dart, and pen be thirte. 



THE DESERTION. 

Now fly, Difcretion, to my aid, 
See haughty Myra, fzlr and brightf 
b all the pomp of love array *d ; 
Ah! how I tremble at the fight ! 
She oomes, (he comes-— before her all 
Mankind does prodrate fall. 

Lore, a dcftroyer fierce and young, 

Adreot'Rms, terrible, andibong, 
Cnid iDd raih, delighting (lill tp vex, 

Sparing mr age nor fex, 
Comnuadi in chief; well fortify *d he lies, 

Aad from her lips, her cheeks and eyes, 

AH oppofition hie defies. 

Reafon, Lore's old inveterate foct 

Scarce ever reconcilM till now, 
Reafoo affifb her too. 

Awifecommamder he, for council fit ; 
But nice aiKi coy, nor has been feen to fit 
In fflodera fynod, nor appeared of late 
In courts, nor camps, nor in affairs of ftate ; 

Reafon proclaims them all his fbes. 

Who Aich reiifllers charms oppofe. 

My very bofom friends make war 
Within my breaf^, and in her interefi-s are ; 
Efteem and judgment with ftrong fancy join 
To coDit, and call the' fair invader in ; 
Mjr darling fevourite inclination too. 

All, all confpiring with the foe. 

Ah! whither fhall 1 fiy to hide 
My wcaknefs from the conquVor's pride ? 
Now, now, Difcrefion be my guide. 
SttC (tCf this mighty ^rchimedes too. 
Surrenders i)Ow. 

Prefuming lonj^^r to refift 
His very name, 
Difcretion mufl difdaim ; 
Folly and madnefj only would perdft. 



IN PRAISE 6f myra. 

TUNE, tune thy lyre, begin my Mufe, 
What nymph, what Queen, what Goddefs wilt 
thou choofe ^ 
Whofe pndfes fing ? What charmer*s name 
Traafinit immortal down to Fame ? 
^ke, fbike thy fbings, let Echo take the found, 
Aad bear it far, to all the mountains round ; 



• Toi. V. 



t Aiezander and Oefar. 



Pinlus again fhall hear, again rejoice. 

And Henius too, a& when th* enchanting voice 

Of tuneful Orpheus chirm *d the grove. 

Taught oaks to dance, and made the cedars move. 

Nor Venus, nor Diana v^ll we name ; 
Myra is Venus and Diana too. 
All that W.1S f&ignM of them, applyM to her, is^truej 
Then fing, my Mufe, let Myra be our theme. 

As when the fhcphcrds would a garland make, 
1 hey fcarch with care the firagrjnt meadows round { 

Plucking but here and there and only take 

The choiceft flow'rs with which fiune oyiQph ^f 
crown'd. 

In framing Myra fo divinely fair. 

Nature has t<iken the fame cnre ; 

All thit is lovely, noble, good, we fee, 

All, bcHuteous Myra, all bound up in thee. 

Where Myra is, there is the Queen of Love^ 

Th' ArcadLin paftures, and th* Idalian grove. 

Let Myra dance, fo charming is her mien. 

In every movement every grace is fcen ; 

Let Myra fing, the notes fo fweetly wouod^ 

The fyrens would be filent at the found. 

Place me on mountains of eternal fhow. 

Where all is ice, all winters winds that blow ; 

Or caft mc underneath the burning line. 
Where everl ailing fun decs fhine ; 

Where all i? fcorch'd— whatever you decreet 

Ye Gods ! wherever I fhall be, 

Myra ihall flill be lov'd, and (lill ador^ by me. 



TO MYRA. 



NATURE indulgent, provident and kind. 
In all things that excell, fome ufs defign*d ; 
'ihe radiant fun, of every heavenly light 
The firft (did Myra not difpute that right) » 
Sends from above ten thoufand hlellings down i 
Nor is he fet fo high for (how alone, 
His beams reviving with aufpicious fire. 
Freely we all enjoy what all adnure : 
The moon and (lars, thofe futhful guides of night. 
Are placed to help, not entertain the fight : 
Plants, fruits, and fiowcrs the fertile fields produce. 
Not for vain ornament, but wholefome ufe j 
Kcalih they reftore, and nourifhmcnt they grve. 
We fee with pleafure, but we tafle to live. 

Then think not, Myra, that thy form was mant 
More to create defire, than to content ; 
Would the juH gods fo many charms provide. 
Only to gratify a mortaPs pride ? 
Would they haye fbrm*d thee fo abmre thy fex^ 
Only to play the tyrant, and to vex ? 
*ris impious pleafure to delight in harm. 
And Beauty fhould be kind as well as chtrxiL 



MYRA. 



j4t a Review of tie Guards in Hydt'fm'k* 

LE T mealier beauties conquer fingly flill, 
But bau|faty Myra will by thousands kill i 
1 hrough armed ranks triumphantly fhe drives. 
And with one glance commands a thoufand livcf : 
The trembling heroes, nor refifl, nor fly, 
But at thf head of all their f^vndrofls die. 
C SONQ 
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SONG. 

TO M Y R A. 
I. 

WHY, cruel creature, why fo bent 
To vex a tender heart ? 
To gold and title you relent, 
iiOTe throws In Tain his dart« 

II. 

Let glittering fbolt in courts be great ) 

For pay, let armies move | 
Beauty fliould hare no other bait 

But gentle vows, and love. 

m. 

If on thofe endlefs charms you lay 

The value that's their due. 
Kings are themfelves too poor to pay, 

A thoufaild worlds too few. 

IV. 

But if a paflion without vice. 

Without difguife or art. 
Ah Myra! if true lovc*s your price. 

Behold it ifl my heart. 



MYRA SINGING. 

THE fyrens, once deluded, vainly charmed, 
Ty'd to the maft, Ulyflet fail'd unharm'd ; 
Had Myra's voice enticed his liftening ear. 
The Greek had ftopt, and would have dy*d to hear. 
When Myra fti^s, we feek th* enchanting found. 
And blefs the notes that do fo fweetly wound. 
What muftc needs muft dwell upon that tongue, 
Whofe fpeech is tuneful as ancdier's fbng ! 
Such harmony ! fuch wit ! a face ib fair ! 
So many pointed arrows who can bear ? 
Who from her wit, or firom her beauty flies. 
If with her voice fhe overtakes him, dies. 

Like foldiers fo in battle we fucceed. 
One peril Tcaping* by another bleed ; 
In vain the dart, or glittering /word we fhun. 
Condemned to perifh by the ilaughtering gun. 



THE PROGRESS OF BEAUTY. 

TH E God of day defcending firom above, 
Mixt with the fea, and got the Quetn of love. 
Beauty, that fires the world, Ywas fit fliould rifie 
From him alone who lights the ftars and flues. 
In Cyprus long, by men and Gods obey'd. 
The lover *s toil fhe gratefully repaid, 
Promifcttous bleffings to her Oaves aflignM, 
And taught the world that Beauty (hould be kind. 
Learn by this pattern, all ye fair, to charm, 
Briglit be your beams, but without fcorohiog warm. 

Helen was next firom Greece to Phrygia brought. 
With much expence of bfood and empire fought : 
Beauty and Love the noblefl caufe afford. 
That can try valour, or employ the f%irord. 
Not men alone incited by her charnu. 
Bat Hcavea*s caacesa*d, aod aU the Cods take anus. 



•] 



The happy Trojan glorioufly pofTefl, 

Enjoys the dame, and leaves to fate the ref(. 

Your cold reflexions, moralifts, forbear. 

His title's beft who bed can pleafe the fair. 

And now the Gods, in pity to the cares, 

The fierce defires, diftraXions, and defpairs 

Of tortur'd men, while beauty was confined, 

Refolv'd to multiply the charming kind. 

Greece was the land where this bright race begun. 

And faw a thoufand rivals to the fun. 

Hence followed arts, while each employed his care 

In new produdions to delight the fair : 

To bright Afpafia Socrates retired, 

His wifdom grew but as his love infpir'd ; 

T/.jfc rocks and oaks which fuch emorions frit. 

Were cruel maids whom Orpheus taught to melt ^ 

Mufic, and fongs^ and every way to move 

The ravifhM heart, were feeds and plants of love. 

The Gods, entic'd by fo divine a birth, 
Defcend from heaven to this new heaven on earth i 
Thy wit, O Mercnry's no defence from love j 
Nor Mars, thy target ; nor thy thunder, Jove. 
The mad inunortals in a thoufand fhapes, 
Range the wide globe j fome yield, fome fuffcr rape^ 
Invaded, or deccivM, not one efcapes. 
The wife, though a bright Goddefs, thus gives plac< 
To mortal concubines of'frefh embrace} 
By fuch examples were we taught to fee 
The life and foul of love, is fweet variety. 

In thofe firf^ times, ere charming womankind 
Reformed their pleafures, poliihirig the mind. 
Rude virrc their revel«, and obfcene their joys. 
The broils of drunkards, and the luft of boys j 
Phcebus laments for Hyacinthus dead, 
And Juno jealous, ilorms at Ganymed. 
Return, my Mufe, and clofe that odious fcene. 
Nor ftoin thy verfe with bnages unclean j 
Of Beauty fing, her fhining pmgrcfs view, "^ 

From clime to clime the dazzling light purfue, | 
Tell how the Goddefs fpread, and how in empire I 
grew. J 

Let others govern, or defend the ftate. 
Plead at the bar, or martaf e a debate. 
In lofty arts and fciences exccll. 
Or in proud domes employ their boafled flcill. 
To marble and to brnfs, fuch features give. 
The metal and the flone may fcem to live j 
Defcribc the flars, and planetary way. 
And trace the Ax>tfteps of eternal day : 
Be this, my Mufe, thy pleafure and thy care, 
A flave to beauty, to record the Fair. 
Still wand'ring in love's fweet delicious maze. 
To fing the triumph of fome heavenly face. 
Of lovely dames, who with a fmile or frown. 
Subdue the pmud, the fuppliint lover crown. 
From Venus down to Myra bring thy fong, 
To«thee alone fuch tender talks belong. 

From Greece to Afric Beauty takes her flight. 
And ripens with her near approach to light : 
Frown not, ye Fair, to hear of fwarthy dames. 
With radiant eyes, that take unerring aims j 
Beauty to no complexion is confined, 
Is of all colours, and by none defined ; 
Jewels that fhine, in gold or filvcr fct. 
As precious and as fparkling tuc in jet. . 

He 
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patn* ^th a liberal heart, 
of love, improvM the joy with art, 
'iio gave recruited flaves to loiow 
ich pearl was of more ufe than ihow, 
high meats, or a luxurious draught, 
for ever flowing, and full firaught. 
Anthony, thole lords of all, 
turn prefent the conquered ball ; ' 
dfiil eagles that had fjc*d the light 
to pr>Ie, fall dazzled at her fight : 
:r death lefs glorious than her life, 
miftrefs, and a faithful wife ; 
rruth fomc generous fears would coft, 
T fate • inTpirM the World well Loft j 
t pride the ravift'd Mufcs view 
of that death which Drydcn drew. 

n fuch happy climates, w-arm and bright, 

me ages rcvcrd with delight j 

J Moors in gallantry rcfin*d, 

' arts to make their charmers kind ; 

lifts, by golden barriers bound, 

ranks they wait the trumpet's found j 
-device is wrought on every fword, 

ribbon bears fome myftic word, 
ve Ccti the winged winds engage, 
)n courfers, foaming flame and rage, 
rom every quarter of the fky, 
ft, and weft, in airy fwiftnefs vie ; 

repulsM, new combatants prepate 
IS fierce, and form a thundering war ; 
he trumpet founding, gives the fign, 
ng chiefs in rude rencounter join, 
and fo renew the dextrou^i fight, 
beholder trembling for her knight ; 
le fulls, another ruihes in, 
luft be overcome, or none can win. 
>r, firom the fhining dame, wbofe eyet 

conquVing arm, receives a precious prize. 

lourifh*d Love, and Beauty reign*d in ftate, 
>roud Spaniard gave thefe glories date : 
e gallantry, the fame remaini, 
ted fale in Drydcn's lofly fccncs ; 
f loft, beheld her pomps rcftor'd, 
vihide I, once more by kings ador*d. 

IHven thence, to colder Britain flies, 

I bright nymphs the diftant fun fupplirs ; 

s which relate the dreadful fights, 

s and prowefs of adventurous knights ; 

tte their rage, a kifs record 

tain's foireft nymph was the reward j 

ijent to Love's empire was the claim 

li beauty, and fo wide the fame, 

ti^e our flag upon the feas, gives law 

avow'd, and keeps the world in awe. 

illant kings of whom large annals prove 
hty deeds, (land as renown'd for love ; 
ch's right o'er Beauty they may claim, 
that ocean fi-om whence Beauty came. 

for Love j or. The World well Loft : written 
hydcn. 

! Conqueft of Granada} written by Mr. Dry- 

' part of Almahide, performed by Mrs. EI«- 
n, Mlftrefs to King Charles 11. 



Thy Rofamond, great Henrys on the ibge^ 
By a late Mufe prefented in our age. 
With aking hearts, and flowing eyes we v)ew« 
While that diffembled death piefents the true 
In Braccgirdle §, the perfons fo agree, 
That all foems real the fpe^ators fee. 

Of Scots and Gauls defeated, and their kings. 
Thy captives, Edward, Fame for ever fmgs ; 
Like thy hfgh deeds, thy noble loves are prais'd. 
Who haft to Love the nobleft trophy rais'd : 
Thy ftatues, Venus, though by Phidias* hand, 
Defign'd immortal, yet no longer ftand } 
The magic of thy (hining zone is paft. 
But Saliibury's Garter (hall for ever laft. 
Which through the world by living monarchs wom^ 
Adds grace to fceptres, and does crowns adorn. 

If fuch their fame who gave thefe rights divine 
To fKTcd Love, O ! what di/honour's thine. 
Forgetful Queen, who fever'd that bright j] head 
Which charm'd two mighty monarchs to her bed ? 
Hadft thou been bom a man, thou hadft not err'dy 
Thy fame had liv'd, and Beauty been preferr'd ; 
But O ! what mighty magic can afTuage 
A woman's envy, and a bigot*s rage ? 

Love tir'd at length. Love, that delights to fmiley 
Flying from fcenes of horror *, quits our iflc. 
With Charles, the Cupids and the Graces gone. 
In exile live, for Love and Charles were one ; 
With Charles he wanders, and for Charles he mourns^ 
But O ! how fierce the joy when Charles returns ! 
As eiger flames with oppofition pent. 
Break out impetuous when they find a vent j 
As a fierce torrent bounded on his race. 
Forcing his wiy, rolls with redoubled pace 
From the loud palace to the filent grove. 
All, by the King's example, live and love) 
The Mufes with diviner voices fing j 
And all rejoice to pleafe the godlike King. 

Then Waller in immortal verfe proclaims 
The ftiining court, and all the glittering dames } 
Thy beauty, Sydney f, like Achilles' fword, . 
Refiftlefs, (lands upon as fure record $ 
The fierceft hero, and the brighteft dame, 
Both fung alike, Hull have their fiatt the fame. 

And now, my Mufe, a nobler flight prepare. 
And fing fo loud that heaven and earth may hear. 
Bejiold from Italy an awful ray 
Of heavenly light illuminates the day. 
Northward flie bends, majcftically bright, 
And here (he fixes her imperial light. 
Be bold, be bold, my Mufe, nor fiear to raife 
Thy voice to her who was thy earlieft praife ; 
What though the fullen Fates re/ufe to fhine. 
Or firown fevere on thy audacious hne. 
Keep thy bfight theme within thy fteady figlit, 
The clouds fhall fly before the dazzling light, 
And everlafting day dired thy lofty flight. 



} 



§ A fanoous a^refs. 

I! Mary Queen of Scots, beheaded by Queen Eliza- 
beth. 

• The Rebellion i and death of Khig Charles I. 

f The Lady Dorothy Sydney, celebrated by Mr. 
Waller under ihe Qaiqe of Sacharifla, 

"• Thou 
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Thoa who haft never yet pat on difgnife 
To flatter fadjon, or defcend to vice ; 
Let no vain fcur thy generous ardor tarre, 
But (land ere&f and found as loud as Fame. 

As when our eye fome profpe^l would purfue, 
Defceoding from a hill, looks round to view, 
Paflcs o*cr lawns and nieidows till it gains 
Some favourite fpot, and fixing there, remains : 
With equal rapture my transported Mufe 
Flies other objedis, this bright theme to choofe. 

Queen of our hearts, and charmer of our fight, 
A monarch*s pride, his glory and delight, 
IVincefs adorM and lov*d ! If verfc can give 
A dcathlefs name, thine flull for ever live ; 
Invoke where-e*er the Bri^iih lion roars, 
Extended as the Teas that gird the Britifh {hores. 
The wife immortals in their feats above, 
To crown their labours, ftill appointed Love ; 
Phcrbus cnjoyM the Goddef& of the fca, 
Alddes had Omphale, Jannes hi> Thrc. 
O happy James ! content thy mighty mind. 
Grudge nor the world, for flill thy Queen ib kind, 
To lie but at whofe feet more glory brings 
Than *ti5 to trc id on fccptres, and on kings : 
Secure of empire in that beauteous brciifl, . 
"Who would not give their crowns to be fo blcft ? 
Was Helen half fo fair, fo fbirn'd for joy. 
Well chofe the Trojan, and well burnt was Troy. 
But ah ! what ftrange viciflTrudes of fate, 
What chance attends on every worldly flate ? 
As when the flcics were fack'd, the conqner'd Gods 
Compel Pd from heaven, fbrfnok their blefl abodes j 
Wandering in woods, they hid from den to den. 
And foaght their fifety in the fhapes of men. 
As when the winds with kindling flames confpire, 
The bhae encreafes, as they fan the fire ; 
From roof to roof the burning torrent pours. 
Nor fpares the palace, nor the loftieil towers : 
Or, as the ftately pine, ereding high 
Her lofty branches, ihooting to the flcy, 
If riven by the thunderbolt of Jove, 
Down falls at once the pride of all the grove. 
Level with loweft ihrubs lies the tall head 
That rearM aloft, as to the clouds was fpread. 
So ••••••• 

But ceafe, my Mufe, thy colours are too^aint. 

Hide vrith a veil thofe griefs which none can paint { 

This fun is fet.—- But fee in bright array 

What hofls of heavenly light recruit the day. 

Love, in a ihining Galaxy, appegrs 

Triumphant ftill, and Grafton leads the ftars. 

Ten thouland loves, ten thoufand feveral ways 

Invade adoring crowds, who die to g&zc ; 

Her eyes reftftlefs as the fyrens voice, 

So fweet^s the charm, we make our fate our choice. 

Who nK>ft ref^mbles Jet her next be nam'd, 

Villiers ^ for wifdom and deep judgment fara^d, 

Of a high race, vidorious Beauty brings 

To grace our courts, and captivate our kings. 



* Ooantefs of Orkney. 



ire : 1 
Hare: l 



With what delight my Mufe to Sandwich flits! 
Whofe wit is piercing as her fparkling eyes : 
Ah ! how (he mounts, and fprcA: her air, wings. 
And ture3 her voice, when fhe of Ormond fings ! 
Of radiant Ormond, only fit to be 
The fuccefifor of beauteous OfT'Ty. 

RichaiorKi^s a title, that but namM, implies 
Majeflic graces, and vicarious eyes ; 
Fair Villiers firft, then hauj^hty Stuart came, 
And Brudenel now no lefs 2<!oms the narne. 
Dorfet alrcdy is immortal made 
In Prior^s verfc, nor ^c^eds a fecond aid. 

By Bentinck and fair Rutenber,; we find. 
That Beauty to no climate i. confined. 

Rupert of royal blood, with modeft grace, 
Bluihes to hear the triumphs of her face. 

Not Helen with St. Alban's might compare : 
Nor let the Mufe omit Scrocp, Holms, and 
Hyde, Venus is ; the Graces are Kildare. 

Soft '«nd dclicioui as a fouthern flcy, 
Are D-'.rti wood's fmilea j when Darnly frowns • we die, 
Curlcfs f, but yet feure of conqucft ftilJ, 
uu'fon unaiming, never fiih to kill ; 
Guilrlefs of pride to captivate, or fhine. 
Bright )vi!hout .irt, <he wounds witJiout dcfign: 
But Wyndham like a ♦) rant throws the dart. 
And takes a cruel 'pleafure in *hc fmart. 
Proud of he ravage thit her be.'.uties mikc. 
Delight: in wounds, and kills for killing fake; 
Affertin^ "he dominion of her eyes, 
As heroes fight for glory, nor for prize. 

The Ikilful Mufe's eirlieft care has been 
The praife of ncver-fiding Mj^zarinc ; 
The Poet J and his theme, in fpite of Time, 
For ever young, enjoy an endlefs prime. 
With charms fo numerous Myra does furprife, 
The lover knows not by which dart he die-s i 
So thick the volley, and the wound ib fure. 
No flight can fave, no remedy can cure. 

Yet {i dawning in her infancy of fight, 
O fee ! another Brudenel heavenly bright. 
Born to fulfil the glories of her line. 
And fix Lovers empire in that race divine. 

Fuin would my Mufe to Cecil ^ bend her fight, 
But turns aftonifh'd firom the dazzling light. 
Nor dares attempt to climb the ftcepy flight. 

O Kncller ! like thy pifturcs were my fong. 
Clear like thy psint, and like thy pencil ftrong ; 
Thefc matchlefs Becutie* fhould recorded be. 
Immortal io my verfc, as in thy Gallery §. 



} 



* Lady Catharine Damley, Duchefs of Buckingham. 

"t* Lady Gowcr. 

X Monfieur St. Evremont. 

I Lady Molyncaux. 

^ Lady Ranelagh. 

^ The Gallery of Beauties in Hampton-Coutty 
4rawzi by Sir Godfrey Kocllcr. 
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TO T H I 

COUNTESS OF NEWBOURG, 

/r.^^.-xf eam^iy f h< told %t>ho I misnt i^ My B A. 

WITH Myra*s Channs, and my extreme defpair, 
Long h^d my Mufe amas*d the reader*s ear, 
My ;rier^S) with Pity, heard the moumfiil foand, 
An>i jI! cnquir*d from whence the fatal wound ; 
Th' aftoniOi'd world beheld an endlefs flamey 
NeVr ro be quenched, unknowing whence it came : 
Sit fcttrr'd lire from fcorch'd Vefuviut flies, 
I'nknown the fource from whence thofe flanKt arife : 
i^^yptbn Nile fo fpreads its waters round, 
{/oAomng €ar and near, its head unfbund. 

Mvra herfclf, touched with the moving fong, 
Vr'cuid necrds be told to whom thoie plaints belong j 
Ktydmorous tongue not daring to confefs, 
TT-TTciin^ to njixie, would fain have had her guefs ; 
Irfkietf of cxcufe, (he urges ftill, 
]\rit m her demand, (he muft, (he will ; 
if' "jrr, I am threatened with her hate ; 
M obey— Ah ! what miy be my fate ? 
V.rcriia to conceal, or to unfold, 
^'ci Iniics'-the goddefs fmile;^— » and I grow bold. 

-Vv You-s to Myra, all were meant to thee, 
Tr.t rrjjfe, the love, the m^tchlefs conftancy. 
'T'^i: thus of old, when all th* immortal dames 
V/r:? cTac'd with poets, each by feveral names | 
}V'Ve-us, Cirhcrea was invoked; 
Alrj-^ fir Pallas, to 1 ritonia fmokM. 
^u:h ii^me^i were theirs ; and thou the rooft divine, 
Mctt lov'd of heav'nly beauties— Myra*s thine. 



TO MYRA. 
I. 

[0 c^lm, and fo ferene, but now. 
What meins this change on Myra's brow ? 
' n^Vh love now glows and bums, 
Thea chills aiid flukes, and the cold flt returns, 

II. 

Mock*d with deluding looks and fmilcs, 

When on her pity i depend, 
^7 airy hope flie foon beguiles. 
And laoghs to iise my torments never end. 

III. 

So op the fteepy hill, with pain, 
IIk weighty ftone is rolPd in vain, 
^hicii having touchM the top, recoils, 
Aad Jearcs the laborer to renew his toils. ' 



TO MYRA. 

LO S T in a labyrinth of doubts and joys* 
W1iom now her fmUes revi vM, her fcorh deflroys : 
Sb; «iJl^ and flie will not, flie grants, denies^ 
^^oitei, retrads, advances, smd then fliet^ ' 
Approving, and rejeding in a breath, 
^*ow pnflF*ring mercy, now prefenting death. 
Thcs hoping, thus defpairing, never fure« 
Hmt various are the torments I endure ! 
&«el cftate of Doubt ! Ah, Myra, try 
^ to refiaive-xor let ae lirex or 4if . 



TO MYRA, 
I. 

THOUGHTFUL nights, and reftlefs waking, 
Oh, the pains that we endure ! 
Broken faith, unkind fbrfaking, 
Ever doubting, never fure. 

II. 

Hopes deceiving, vain endeavours, 

What a race has love to run ! 
Falfe protefting, fleeting favours, 

Ev'ry, ev'ry way undone. 

III. 

Still complaining, and defimding. 

Both to love, yet not agra ; 
Fears tormenting, Pai^on rending. 

Oh ! the Pangs of jealoufy ! • 

IV. 

From fuch painful ways of living, 
Ah ! how fweet could love be free ! 

Still prefenting, ftill receiving. 
Fierce, immortal ecftacy. 



SONG TO MYRA- 

WHY fliould a heart fo tender, break ? 
O Myra ! give its anguifli eafe ; 
The ufe of beauty you miftake. 
Not meant to vex, but pleafe. 

Thofe lips for fmiling were de(ign*d ; 

That bofom to be preft ; 
Your eyes to languish, and look kind j 

For amorous arms, your waift. 

Each thing has its appointed right, 
Eftablifli'd by the Powers above. 

The fun to give us warmth, and l^ht, 
Myra to kindle love. 



TO MYRA. 



SINCE truth and conftancy are vain. 
Since neither love nor fenfe of pain. 
Nor force of r^afon can perfuade. 
Then let example be obeyed. 

In courts and cities, could you fee 
How well the wanton fouls agree j 
Were all the curtains drawn, you*d find 
Not one, perhaps, but who is lund. 

Minerva, naked from above. 
With Venus, and the wife of Jove, 
Expofing ev'ry Beauty bare, 
Defcending to the Trojan heir ; 
Vet this was flie whom poets name 
Goddefs of chaftity and fame. 

Penelope, her lord away, 
Cave am'rous audiences all day ; 
Now round the bowl the fuitors fit. 
With wine, provoking mirth and wit, 
Then down they take the ihibbora bow, 
Their ftrength, it feems, fhe needs maft kaow* 
Thus twenty chearful winters paft, 
6hc*s yet immortalised ibr chaftc. 



SfflUe 
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SmHe Myr?> then, reward my f|anif , 
And be as much fecure of fame ; 
By all thofe matdhlefs beauties fir^d. 
By my own matchlefs love infpirM ; 
So will I fing, fuch wonders write, 
That when th^ aftonifh'd world flull cite 
A nymph of fpotlefs worth and £ame^ 
i^yra ihall be th' immortal name. 



SONG TO MYRA* 

FORSAKEN of my kindly ftars. 
Within this melancholy grove 
1 wafte my days and nights in tears> 
A vi^Hxn to ingratefiil love. 

The happy ftill untimely end, 
* Death flies firom grief, or why ihould I 
So many hours in forrow fpend, 
Wilhing, aUs ! in vain to die * 

Ye powers, take pity of my pain. 

This, only this is my deiire ; 
Ah ! rake from Myra her difdaio* 

Or let me wlzh this Hgh expire. 



TO MYRA. 



I. 

WHEN wilt thou break, my ftubbom heart ? 
O death ! how flow to take my part ! 
Whatever I purfue, denies, 
Death, death itfelf, like Myra, flies. 

U. 

Lore and d?fpair, like twins, poflVil 
At the f:*me fatal birth my breaft j 
No hope could be, her fconi was all 
That to my dedin d lot could faU. 

ni. 

I thoBght, a! as ! that love could dwell 
But in warm climes, where no fnow ^U i 
Like plants, that kindly heat require, 
To be maintained by conftant Are. 

IV. 

That without hope, ^twould die as fooq, 
A Little hope— but I hive none : 
On air the poor Camelion& thrive, 
Dcny'd e'en that, my love can live. 

V. 

As ttmgheft tree? in ftorm^ are bred, 
And grow in fpite of wind', and fpread ; 
The more the tcmpeft tears and (hakes 
My love, the deeper root it takes. 

VI. 

Delpair, that aCvOnitc does prove. 
And certain death to others love ; 
That po'.fon, never yet withflood. 
Does nouriih mine, and turns to fooj. 

VII. 

O ! for what crime is my torn heart 
Condemn'^ to fuflfer deathlefs fmart f 
Like fad Prometheus thus to lie 
iaeiuUds pain, and a^rtx die. 



PHYLLIS DRINKINC 

I. 

WHILE Phyllis is drinking, love and w 
alliance. 
With forces united, bid rcAftlefs defiance. 
By the touch of her lips the wine fparkles higher 
And her eyes, by her drinking, redouble thcLr fii 

IL 

Her cheeks glow the brighter, recruiting 
colour, 
As flowers by fprinkling revive with ftelh odour ; 
Each dirt dipttn wine, gives a wound beyond cu 
And the liquor, like oil, makes the flame 
enduring. 

III. 

Then Phyllis, begin, let our raptures abound, 
And a kifs, and a glafs, be flill going round, 
Relieving each other, our pleafores are lafling. 
And we never arc cloy'd, yet are eyer a tailing. 



TO MYRA. 



I. 

PREPAR-D to nil, refolv'd to part. 
When I approachM the perjurM fair, 
What is it awes my tinnorous heart ? 
Why does my tongue forbear ? 

II. 

With the leaft glance, a little kind. 

Such Wond'rous pow'r have Myra's charms, 

She calms my doubts, enflaves my mind. 
And all my rage difarms. 

III. 

Forgetful of her broken vows, 
When gaeintj on thit form divine. 

Her injured vaflal trembling bows. 
Nor dares her flave repine. 



THE ENCHANTMENT 

In Imitation of Theocritus. 

MIX, mix the Philters, quick — flie flies, flie 
Dc?f to my call, regardlefs of my cries. 
ws fo vj|n ? could oaths fo fccble prove ? 
Ah ! with what ta.(t flie breaks thofe chains of loi 
Whom love with all his force had bound in vain, 
Let charms compel, and magic rite> regain. 

Begin, begin, themyftic fpells prepare. 
Bring Myra back, my perjur'd wanderer. 

Queen of the night, bright em^ft of the ftars. 
The friend of love, aflift a lover's cares 5 
And ti»>u, infernal Hecate, be nigh. 
At whofe approach fierce wolves afirighted fly : 
Dark tombs difclofe th^ir dead, and hollow cries 
Echo firom under ground^ Arife, arife. 

Begin, begin, the myftic fpelh prepare, 
Brijig Myta bjipk, my perjur'4 wiodercr. 
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As crackling in the fire this laurel lies^ 
So, ftmgling in lovers flame, her loVer dies ; 
It borfts, and in a blaze of light expires, 
So nuy file bom^ but with mare lafting fires. 

Begio, begin, the my (lie fpells prepare, 
Bno{ Myra back, roy peijur*d wanderer. 

As the wax melts, which to the fiame I hold, 
$0 nuy ^ melt, and nev^ more grow c«!d. 
Toafhiron will yield, and (lubborn marble run. 
And hardeft hearts by love are melted down. 

Begin, begin, the myftic fpells prepare, 
Bnog Myra back, roy perjured wanderer. 

Aivith impetuous motion whirling round. 

Tin magic wheel ftill moves, yet keeps its ground, 

Iverretoming, fo may (he come back, 

And never more the appointed round forfake. 

Begin, begin, the myilie fpells prepare, 
Braig Myra back» my perjured wanderer. 

D'usa, Bail \ all hail ! moft welcome thou. 

To wbom th" infernal king and judges bow ; 

Otbou, whofe art the power of hell difarm^, 

Upon a Eiithlefs woman try thy charms. 

H«k! the dogs howl, fhe comes, thegoddefs comes, 

Sound the loud trump, and beat our brazen drums. 

Begio, begin, the myftic fpells prepare. 
Brag Myra back, my perjured wanderer. 

How calm's the flcy ! how undifturb'd the deep ! 

Nture is hu(ht, the very tempcfts fleep } 

The dcowfy winds breathe gently tint)* the trees. 

And filent on the beach, repofe the feas : 

Imt only wakes ; the ftorm that tears my breaft 

For nrer rages, and diftra^ls my reft : 

love ! relentlefs love ! tyrant accurft. 

In defarts bred, by cruel tygers nurs'd ! 

Begin, begin, the myftic fpells prepare, 
Briag Myra back, my perjur'd wanderer. 

This Ribbon, that once bound her lovely waift, 
thtf my arms might gird her there as fail ! 
Smiling (he gave it, and I prized it more 
Tbai the rich tone the Idalian Goddefs wore : 
This Ribbon, this lov*d rclia of the fair. 
So Idft, and fo prefervM— thus — thus I te.ir. 
love! why doft thou thus delight to rend 
My foal with pain ? Ah ! why torment thy 6riend ? 

Bfpa, begin, the myftic fpells prepare, 
^ina% Myn back, my perjurM wanderer. 

I^hrice have I facrifkM, and proftrate thrice 

Ador*d: aflift, ye powers, the facrifice. 

^^'er he is whom now the fair beguiles 

^fh guilty glances, and with perjured fmiles, 

Mal^nant vapours blaft his impious head, 

Yefigfatnin^B fcorch him, thunder ftrike him dead ; 

Nomir of confcience all his (lumbers break, 

Wtn£t his reft, as love keeps me awake ; 

I^ married, may his wife an Helen be, 

And cursM, and fcomM, like Menelaus, he. 

Begin, begin, the myftic fpells prepare. 
Bring Myra back, my perjured wanderer. 

Tktk powerful drops, thrice on the thre(hold pour, 
And bathe with this enchanted juice, her door, 
That door where no admittance now \» found, 
But where my foul is ever hovering round. 



Hafle, and obey ; and binding be the fpell : 

Here ends my charm ; O Love I fu creed it well : 

By force of magic, ftop the flying fair. 

Bring Myra back, my perjur'd wanderer. 

Thou 'rt now alone, and painful is reftraint, 

Eafe thy preft heart, and give thy forrows vent ; 

Whence fprant?, and how begin thcfc griefi, declare ; 

How much thy love, how cruel thy defpair. 

Ye rtioon and ftars, by whofe aufpicious light 

I haunt thcfc groves, and wafte the tedious night ! 

Tell, for you know the burthen of my heart. 
Its killing anguifh, ^nd its fccret fmart. 

Too late for hope, for my repofe too foon 

I (iw, and lov'd : Her heart engaged, was gone ; 

A happier man pofTcfs'd whom I adore ; 

O ! I (hould ne'er have feen, or feen before. 

TcU, for you know the burthen of my heart, 
Irs killing anguifh, and its fecret fmart. 

Wh:»t (hall I do ? Shall I in filcncc bear, 
Deftroy myfelf, or kill the ravifher i 
Die, wretched lover, die j but O ! bcw.ire. 
Hurt not the man who is belovM by her j 
Wait for a better hour, and truft thy f^e. 
Thou feek'ft her love, beget not then her hate. 

Tell, for you know the burthen of my hearr, 
Its killing anguifh, and its fecret fmart. 

My life confuming with eternal gnef. 

From herbs and fpells, 1 feck a vain relief; 

To every wife magician I repair 

In vain, for ftill I love, and I defpair. 

Circe, Medea, and the Sybils* books. 

Contain not half th' enchantment of her looks. 

Tell, for you know the burthen of my heart, 
It& killing anguifh, and its fecret fmart. 

As melted gold prefcrves its weight the fame. 
So burnt my love, nor wafted in the flame. 
And now, unable to fupport the ftrifc, 
A glimmering hope recalls dep.irring life : 
My rival dying, 1 no longer grieve. 
Since I may a(k, and (he v/iih honour give. 

Tel!, for you know the burthen of my hearf. 
Its killing anguiih, and its fecret (mart. 

Witnefs, ye hours, with what unwearied care. 
From place to place I ftill purfu'd the fitir j 
Nor was occafion to reveal my ftame. 
Slow to my fuccour, for it kindly came. 
It came, it came, that moment cf delight, 
O Gods ! and how I trembled at the light ! 

Tell, for you kix}w the burthen of imy heart. 
Its killing angui(h, and its fecret fmarr. 

Difmay'd, and motionlcfs, confus'J, nmaz'd, 
Trembling I ftood, and terrify *d I gaz*d ; 
My faultcring tongue in v.Un for utterance try'd. 
Faint was my voice, my thoughts abortive dy'd. 
Or in weak found?, and broke;: accents camV:, 
Imperfe^, as difcourfes in a lirertm. 

Tell, for you know the burthen cf my I.carl, 
Its killing anguifh, and its fecret fmnrt.. 

Soon (he divin'd what this confufion meant. 
And ruefs'd with eafe the caufcr of my complaint. 
My tongu** emboldening as her looks were mUd, 
At Icr^^h 1 i'Ai mv j'-j rfn— urJ ili.. Qn: fzr'A d» 

O I'.-ri : 
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Ofymi! fyrenl foirdeludery fzj, 
Why would you tempt to truft, and then betray ? 
So faithlefs now, why gave you hopes before f 
Alas ! you (hould have been leis kind, or more. 

Tell, for you know the burthen of my hearty 
Its killing anguiih, and its fecret fmart. 

Secure of innocence, I feck to know 

From whence this change, and my misfortunes grow. 

Rumour is loud, and every voice proclaims 

Her violated faith, and confcious flames : 

Can this be true ? Ah ! flattering mifchlcf fpeak ; 

Could you make vows, and in a moment break f 

And can the fpice fo very narrow be 

Betwixt a woman*s oath, and perjury ? 

Jealoufy ! all other ills at flrft 

My love eflay'd, but thou art fure the word. 

Tell, for you know the burthen of my heart. 
Its killing anguifl), and its fecret fmart. 

Ungrateful Myra ! urge me thus no more, 
Nor think me tame, that once fo long I bore ; 
If paflion, dire revenge, or black defpair, 
Should once prevail beyond what man can bear, 
Who knows what I ? Ah ! feeble rage, and vain ! 
With how fecure a brow (he mocks my pain : 
Thy heart, fond lover, does thy threats belie, 
Canft thou hurt her, for whom thou yet wouldft die ? 
Nor durft (he thus thy juft refentment brave, 
But that (he knows how much thy fouKs her (lave. 

But fee ! Aurora ri(uig with the fun, 
Diflblves my charm, and frees th* enchanted moon j 
My fpells no longer bind at (ight of day. 
And young Endymion calls his love away : 
Love*8 the reward of all, on earth, in heaven. 
And for a plague to me alone was given : 
But ills not to be (hunnM we muft endure. 
Death, and a broken heart's a ready cure. 
Cynthia, forewel, go reft thy wearied light, 

1 muft for ever wake— We'll meet again at night. 



THE VISION. 

fN lonely walks, diftraded by defpair, 
I Shunning mankind, and torn with killing care. 
My eyes o*erflowing, and my frantic mind 
Rack'd with wild thoughts, fwellii^ with (ighs the 

%innd ; 
Through paths untrodden, day and night I rove. 
Mourning the fate of my fuccefslefs love. 
Who moft de(ire to live, untimely fall. 
But when we beg to die, death flies our call ; 
Adonis dies, and torn is the lov*d breaft 
In midft of joy, where Venus wont to reft ; 
That fitCf which cruel feem*d to him, would be 
Pity, relief, and happinefs to me. 
When will my forrows end ? In vain, in vain 
1 call to heaven, and tell the Gods my pain ; 
The Gods avcrfe, like Myra, to my prayer, 
Confent to doom, whom (he denies to fpare. 
Why do I feek for foreign aids, when I 
Bear ready by my fide the power to die ? 
Be keen, my fwx>rd, and ferve thy mafter well, 
Heal wounds with wounds, and love with death repel. 
Straight up I rofe, and to my aking breaft. 
My bofom bare, the ready point I prcft | 
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When lo ! aftoniih*^, an unufual light 
PiercM the thick (hade, and all nround grew bright ; 
My dazzled eyes a radiant form behold. 
Splendid with light, like beams of burning gold ; 
Eternal rays his (hining temples grace j 
Eternal youth fnt blooming on his face. 
Trembling I liften, proftrate on the ground, 
His breath perfomes the grove, and mu(ic*s in the 
found •. 

Ceafe, lover, ceafc, thy tender heart to vex. 
In (ruitlefs plaints of an ungrateful fex. 
In Fate's eternal volumes it is writ. 
That women ever. (hill be foes to wit. 
With proper arts their fickly minds command. 
And pleafe 'em with the things they underftand ; 
With noify fopperies their hearts a(rail, 
Renounce all fenfe ; how (hould thy fongs prevnl, 
When I, the God of Wit, fo oft could fail ? 
Remember me, and in my ftory find 
How vainly merit pleads to womankind : 
I, by whom all things (hine, who tunc the fpheres, 
Create the day, and gild the night with ftars ; 
Whofe youth and beauty, from all ages paft. 
Sprang with the world, and with the world (hall laft. 
How oft wfth fruitlefs tears have I implored 
Ungratefol nymphs, and though a God, ador'd ? 
When could my wit, my beauty, or my youth. 
Move a hard heart ? or mov'd, fecure ics truth .' 

Here a proud nymph, with painful fteps I chace^ 
The winds out-flying in our nimble race ; 
Stay, Daphne, ftay. In vain, in vain I try 
To ftop her fpeed, redoubling at my cry, 
O'er craggy rocks, and rugged hills (he climbs. 
And tears on pointed flints, her tender limbs ! 
'Till caught at length, juft as my arms I fold, 
Turn'd to a tree (he yet efcapes my hold. 

In my next love, a diff 'rent fate I find. 
Ah! which is worfe, the falfe, or the unkind ? 
Forgetting Daphne, I Coronis -f chofe, 
A kinder nymph too kind for my repofe : 
The joys I give, but more provoke her breaft. 
She keeps a private drudge to quench the reft ; 
How, and with whom, the very birds proclaim 
Her black pollution, and reveal my (haroe. 
Hard lot of beauty ! fatally beftow'd. 
Or given to the faJfe, or to the proud ; 
By different ways they bring us equ:il pain. 
The filfe betray us, and the proud difdain. 
Scom'd and abus'd, from mortal loves I fly. 
To feek more truth in my own native (ky. 
Venus, the faireft of immortal loves. 
Bright as my beams, and gentle as her doves. 
With glowing eyes, confefliing warm defires. 
She fummons heaven and earth to quench her fires. 
Me (he excludes ; and I in vain adore. 
Who neither God nor man refus'd before j 
Vulcan, the very monfter of the (kies, 
Vulcan (he takes, the God of Wit denies. 

Then ceafe to murmur at thy Myra's pride, 
Whimfy, not Reafon, is the female guide : 

• Apollo. 'f 

-f A nymph belov'd by Apollo, but at the fame 
time had a private intrigue wi(h ooclichis, which was 
difcovered by a crow. 

Tk 
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>f wliicli thor mailer does complaia> 
men to th* infpired train. 

ifcure fail'd ^ Hark how Catullus mourns, 
ireeps, and flighted Galius burns ; 
ftraies iee gentle Waller bleed, 
e heard, what none unraovM can read, 
who oft with fuch ambitious choice, 
Myra thy afpiring voice, 

thy negle^cd real repays f 
turn ? Ungrateful to thy praife ? 

change thy ftyle, with mortal rage return 
in, and pride oppoie to fcorn ; 
ie fecrets of the fair and young, 
tKlaim, foon ihall they bribe thy tongue; 
ctra^lor with fuccefs aHails, 
rntle to the man that- rails ; 
:c cowards, tame to the fevere, 
rce when they difcover fear. 

^e the God j and upward mounts In air, 
tment of his paft defpair. 
vengeance, to my aid I call 
cnind, and dip my pen in gall : 
11 Tcape of all the cosening (ex, 
they be, who fo delight to vex. 
, in vain to vengeance move 
nuie, fo us^d to tender love ; 
rules my heart, whatever I write 
foft complaint, and amorous flight, 
id thoughts, begone, be bold, fald I, 
theme— In vain again I try, 
; Myra to each fcnfe appears, 
res, my rage diflblves in tears. 

rd lion, fmarting with his wound, 

is foes and makes the fbreft found, 

-ong teeth he bites the bloody dart, 

IS fide with more provoking fmart, 

fpcnt his voice in fmitltv. cries, 

k down, breaks his proud heart, and dies. 



)IEU L'AMOUR. 

;nd my chains, and thraldoni ceafe, 

t in joy, I'll live at leail in peace; 

the pleafures of an hour, 

ift endure an age of pain, 

s abjeft thing no more, 

give noc back my heart again. 

)rmcnted firfl my brcafl, 
:hood, a more cruel gueft ; 
le peace of human kind j 
n longer true, or fooner kind ; 
ice, or with mercy reign, 
give me back my heart again. 



LOVE. 

, is to be doom'd on earth to feel 
: after death the tortur'd meet in hell ; 
dipping in Prometheus' fide 
)cak, with his torn liver dy'J, 
he fk>ne that labours up the hill, 
: labourer's toil, returning flilJ, 
'bofe (Ireams where Tantalus is curfl 
ncxcT drink, with endlcl's thirit ; 



Thofe loaden boughs that with their burden bead 
To court his tafte, and yet efcape his h^d. 
All this is Love, that to diffembled joys 
Invites vain men, with real grief deihoys. 



MEDITATION ON DEATH. 

I. 

ENOUGH, enough, my foul, of worldly noife. 
Of ac'ry pomps, and fleeting joys ; 
What does this bu fy world provide at befl. 

But brittle goods that break like glafs. 
But poifonM fweets, a troubled feafl, 
And pleafures like the winds, that in a moment pafs ^ 
Thy thoughts to nobler meditations give. 
And ftttdy how no die, not how to live. 

II. 

How frail is beauty ^ Ah ! how vain^ 
And how fhort-livM thofe glories are> 

That vex our nights and days with pain. 
And break our hearts with care 1 

In dud we no diftindion fee. 
Such Helen is, fuch, Myra, thou mufl be. 

III. 

How (hort is life ? why will vain courtiers toil. 
And croud a vainer monarch, for a fmile ; 
What is that monarch, but a mortal man. 
His crown a pageant, and his life a fpan ? 
With all his guards and his dominions, he 
Mud licken too, and die as well as wc. 



IV. 

Thofe boafted names of Conquerors and of Kings 

Are fwallow'd, and become forgotten things : 

One deftin'd period men in common have 

1 he great, the bife, the coward, and the brave, 

All food alike for worms, companions in the grave. 

The prince and paraiite together He, 

No fortune can exalt, but death will clunb as high. 



I 



U^cn unnatural F/igAts in Poetry. 

AS when fome image of a charming hce 
In living paint, an artiil tries to trace. 
He carefully confults each beauteous line, 
Adjuding to his obje^, his defign. 
We praife the piece, and give the painter fame, . 
But as the juft refemblancc fpeaks the dame, 
poets are limners of another kind, 
To copy out ideas in the mind ; 
Words are the paint by which their thoughts are (hown, 
And nature fits, the ohjcGt to be drawn. 
The written pidure we applaud, or blame. 
But as the due proportions are the fame. 

Who driven with ungovernable fire, 
Or void of art, beyond thefe bounds afpire. 
Gigantic forms, and monHrous births alone 
Produce, which Nature fhock'd, difdains to OMm. 
By true reflexion I would fee my face. 
Why brings the tool a magnifying glafs ? 

D (i) «*But 
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(i) " But Poetry In fiaion takes dclrght, 

*' And mounting in bold figures out of fight, 
** Leaves Truth behind, in her audacious flight 
** Fables and mc'aphors, that always lie, 
** And rafli hyperboles that foir fo high, 
" And every ornament of verfc muft die. " 

Miftake me not : no figures I exclude. 

And but forbid intemprrancc, not food. 

"Who would with care fome happy fiaion frame. 

So mimic ks truth, it looks the very fame 5 

Not raisM to force, or fcign'd in nature's fcom. 

But meant to grace, illuftrate, and adorn. 

Important truths ftill let your fables hold. 

And moral myileries with art unfold. 

Ladies and beaux to plcafc, is all the fafk, 

But ^c iharp critic will inflru^lon a/k« 

(2) A> veih tranfparcnt cover, but not lude. 
Such metaphors appear when right apply'd ; 
"When thro' the phrafe we plainly fee the fenfe. 
Truth, where the meaning's obvious, will difpenfc j 
The le idcr what in reafon's due, believes, 
Kor can wc call that falfe, which not deceives. 

(3) Hyperboles, fb daring and fo bold, 
Difibining bounds, are yet by rules contrord ; 
Above the clouds, but flill within our fight. 

They mount with truth, and make a tow'ring flight, 
Prefenting things impofiible to view. 
They wander thro' incredible to true : 
Talfehoods thus mix'd, like metals are refin'd. 
And truth, like filver, leaves the drofs behind. 

Thus Poetry has ample fpace to foar, 
VoT needs forbidden regions to explore : 
Such vaunts as his, who can with patience read. 
Who thus defcribes his hero flain and dead : 

(4) << Kill'd as * he was, infcnfible of death, 

*' He ftiU fights on, and fcoms to yield his breath." 
The noify Culverin o'ercharg'd, lets fly. 
And iMirft unaiming in the rended iky : 
Such firaodc flights are like a madman's dream, 
And nature fuffers in the wild extreme. 

The captive Cannibal weigh'd down with chains. 
Yet braves his foes, reviles, provokes, difdains, 
•Of nature fierce, untameable, and proud. 
He grins defiance at the gaping crowd. 
And fpent at lafi, and fpeechlefs as he lies. 
With looks (till thfcatning, mocks their rage and dies, 
This is the utmoft ffrefch that Nature cm. 
And all beyond, is fulfome, ftlfe, and vain. 

Beaufy*s the theme ; fome nymph divinely fair 
Excites the Mufe : let truth be even there : 
At painters flatter, fo may poetf too. 
Bat to reiemllance mufl be ever true. 

(5) *' The -f- day that (he was bom, the Cyprian Queen 
" Had like t' have dy'd thro' envy and thro' fpleen } 
** The Graces in a hurry left the fkies 

•* To have the honor to attend her eyes ; 
** And love, defpairing in her heart a place, 
«* Would- needs take up his lodging in her face. " 
TVo' wrote by great Corncillc, fucii lines as thefe. 
Such civil npnfenfe furc could never pleafe. 
Waller, rhe beft of all th' infpirM train, 
Te mdt the fair, inflruds the dying fwain. 

* Arioflo. 
tCocncUie. 



(6) The • Roman wit, who impioufiv dividti 
His hero, and his gods to diflfrent fide«, 

I would condemn, but that in fpite of fenfe 
Th' admiring world ftill ftinds in his defence. 
How oft, alas ! the beft of men in vain 
Conttfnd for bleffings which the worft obtain ! 
The Gods, permitting traitors to fuccecd, 
Become not parties in an impious deed : 
And by the tyrant's murder, we may find 
That Cato and the Gods were of a mind. 

Thift forcing truth with fuch prepoft'r6us praife. 
Our charaf^ers we lefTen, when we'd raife : 
Like coilles built by magic art in air, 
That vanifh at approach, fuch tho\>ghts appear \ 
But rais'd on truth, by fame judicious hand, 
As on a rock they fhall for ages ftand. 

(7) Our King f retum'd, and banilh'd peace reftor'd. 
The Mufe ran Tn^d to fee her exil'd Lord j 

On the crack'd ftage the bedlam heroes roar'd. 
And fcarce could fpcik one reafonable word ; 
Dryden himfelf, to pleafe a frantic age. 
Was forc'd to let his judgment (loop to ra^ 
To a wild audience he conformed his voice, 
Comply'd to cuflom, but not err'd by choice : 
I>em then the people's, oot the ^Titer's fm, 
Almanfor's rage, and rants of Maximin ; 
That fury fpent in each elaborate piece. 
He vies for fame with ancient Rome and Greece. 

FiHl X Mulgrave rAfc, Rofcommon next, like light, 
To clear our darkn'-fs, and to guide our flight j 
With (Icady judgment, and in lofiy founds. 
They gave us patterns, and they fet us bounds j 
The Stagirite and Horace laid afide, 
Infbrm'd by them, we need no fi>reign guide : 
Who feck from poetry a lafting hame. 
May in their fcflbns learn the road to fjme ; 
But let the bold :ic venturer be fure 
That every line the teft of truth endore j 
On this fi)undation may the fabric rife. 
Firm and umhaken, till it touch the fkies. 

^From pulpits banifli'd, from the court, from love, 
Forfakcn Truth fecks fhelter in the grove ; 
Cherifli, ye Mufes ! the ncgleOed fair, 
And take into your train th* abindonM wanderer. 



EXPLANATORY ANNOTATIONS 

ON THE 

FOREGOING POEM. 

( I ) 'T^HE Poetic world k nothing but fidlioo ; Par- 
1. naffus, Pegafus, and the Mufes, pure ima- 
gination and chimera : but being however a fyftem 
univerfally agreed on, all that has or may be contrived 
or invented upon this foundation, according to nature, 
(hall be reputed as truth ; but whatfoever fhall dimi- 
nifh from, or exceed the ju(V proportions of nature, 
ihall be rejeAed as falfe, and pafs for extravagance i 
as dwaifj and giants, for mongers. 

* Lucan. 

t King Charles II. 

I Earl of Mulgrave's EfTay upon Poetry ; and Lorf 
Rofcoxniaoa'i apoa traoilated Vafe, 

(2) Whca 
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[i) WKcB Homer* mentioning Achilkt» terms him 
I Ikm, this Is a metaphor^ and the meaning is obvious 
and true, (hough the literal fenfe^be falie, the poet 
ir.teodii% thereby to gire hit reader fome idea of the 
ftrcngti) Md fintitnde of his hero. Had he faid, t)iat 
wlf, or that bear, this had been falfe, by prefenting 
an iisage not conformable to the nature and chancer 
of i bao, Scz. 

(3} Hyperboles are of divers forts, rnd the manner 
of introducing them is different : fome are as it \icrc 
cranlized and eftabliihed by a cuftomary way of ex- 
prrffion ; as when we fay, fuch a one*s as fwift as the 
wad, whiter than fnow, or the like. Homer CpcJik- 
iflf of Nereus, calls him- beauty hlelf. Martial of 
Zoiiis, Lewdncf^ itfelf. Such hyperboles lye indeed, 
kt deceive us not j and therefore Seneca ierms them 
h'j that readily condqft our imagination to truths, 
adi have an intelligible (igniAcation, though the cx- 
prtflion be ftraiiied beyond cicdibili^y. Cuftom has 
likewife fjiniiiarizcd another way for hyperboles, for 
(umple, by Irony ; as when wt fay of fome infamous 
voc3aQ» ilte's a civil pcrfon, where the meaning is to 
k tJtca quite oppofitc to the latter. Thefc tew fi- 
(JKi are memion«l only f^r example fake ; it will Le 
underdo^d that all others are to be ufed vbith tlie like 
ctft zod difcretion. 

(4) 1 needed noc to have travelled fo far for an ex- 
tr:njant flight ; 1 remember one of Britiih growth 
At' the like nature : 

See thofe dead bodies hence conveyM with care. 
Life may perhaps return— with change of air. 

But I choofe rather to corre^ gently, by foreign rx- 
vnples, hoping that fuch as are conicious of the like 
Mcef&s will take the hint, and fecretly reprove them- 
^Ives. It may be po0ib)lc f«>r fome tempers to main- 
tui nge and indignation to the lad gafp ; but the foul 
^"^ body once parted, there muft ncccnfarily be a de- 
tennination of a^on. 

^ndaatque cflendis m'MJic :*:creduius odi, 

I cannot forbear quoting on thisi occafion, as an ex- 
ample for the prefent purpofe, two noble lines of 
Jafper Main^s, in the collc^ion of the Oxfard Vcrfcs 
yrxfxi in the year 1643, upon the death o£ my 
graadfcfaer Sir Bevil Granville, flain in the heat of 
aftiw at the battle of Landfdownc. The poet, after 
^iVB^ defaibed the fight, the foldieri animated by 
tbe example of their leader, and ennige4 at his death, 
thas CMclttdes : 
Thus he -bcii^ (loin, his a^lon fought anew. 
And the dead ccnquer'd, whllft the living flew. 
Thhis agreeable to truth, and within the compafs 
I «f cirure: it is thus only that the dead can a^. 

(5) Ltjygr qu'tlle nafvitf Venus b':en qH^immorteUtf 
fn(a wuur'tr de hontCf en la n/cyant Ji bclUf 
Ui paces a renvl dejcendirent lies cieux 
Par av::r Pbcrcur if accom fanner fes yeur, 
Et I*amcurf qui ne put intrt,r dans ila c^urage^ 
^»/w ehfiinement Uger furfuf v:Jage, 

This if a lover*s defcriptlon of his miftrefs, by the 
petf Comeille ; civil to be furo, and polite as any 
^'••"•S cm be. Let any body turn over Waller, and 
^* ^nll fee how much more naturally and delicately 
tit Engl'uh author treats the article of love, than this 
^bnted Frecdunan. 1 woi4<l no(> howcscr, be 



thought by any derogatory quotation to take from the 
merit of a writer whofe reputation is fo univerfally 
and fo juftly eftabli/hed in all nations ; but as 1 faid 
b<;fore, 1 rather choofe, where any failings are to be 
found, to correft my own countrymen by foreign ex- 
amples, than to provoke them by inftances drawn from 
their own writings. Humattum eji errare, I cannot 
forbejr one quotation roofe from another celebrated 
French author. Jt is an cpigr.im upon a nxmument 
for Francis I. King of France, by way of queftioa 
and anfwer, which m Engli/h is verbatim thus : 

Under tliis marble, who lies buried here ? 
Francis the Cireat, a king beyond compare. 
Why has fo great a king fo fm?Il a (lone ? 
Of that gre.it king here 's but the heart alone. 
Then of this conqueror here lies but part ? 
No— here he lies tf//-«for he was all heart. 

The author was a Cafcon, to whom lean properly 
oppofe nobody (o well as a Welclwnrin, for which 
pnrpofe I am farther furnilhed from the foremcntioned 
cfillcdion of Oxford Vcrfcs J with an epigram by 
Mar.in Llueliin upon the fame fubje^, which I re- 
member to have heard often repeated to me when I 
w.»s a boy. Bcfides, from whence can we draw better 
exsmples than from the very feat and nurfery of the 
Mufes ? 

Thus fl ^in, thy viliant * anceftor did lie, 
When his one bark a n2\y did defy ; 
When r.ow encompkfs'd round, he viftor ftood, 
And b.i'h'd his pinnace in hi; conquering blood. 
Till all the purple current dry'd and fpent, 
Hf foil, and made the waves his monument. 
Where Ihali the next fam*d Granville's afhes ftand? 
Thy grandfire's fill the fea, and thine the land. 

I cannot f:^y the two hft lines, in which confifts the 
fting or point of the epigram, are ftriAly conform- 
able to the rule herein fet down : the word ajkesp 
metaphorically, can fignify nothipg*but/<mtf ; which 
is mere found, and can fill no fpace either of land or 
fci : The Welchman, however, muft be allowed Jto 
have out -done the Gafcon. The fallacy of the French 
epigram appears at firft fight j but the £ngli(h ftrikes 
the fancy, fufpends and dazzles the jtidgment, and 
may perhaps be allowed to pafs under the iketter of 
thofe daring hyperboles, which by prefenting an ob- 
viini' meaning, moke tlieir way, according to Seneca, 
through the incredible to true. 

(6) ViSJiix cauja pels placuity fed i>iSfa Catoni. 
The ^onfcnt of io many ages having eftabliflied the 
reputation of this line, it may perhaps be prefump- 
tion to atfack it ; but it is not to be fuppofed that 
Cato, w!.o is dc-fcribed to have been a man of ripd 
morals and ftrift devotion, more rcfembling the Cods 
than men, would have chofen any party in oppofition 
to thofe Gods, whom he profeflTed to adore. The 
poet would give us to underftand, that his hero was 
too righteous a pcrfon to accompany the Divinities 
themfelvcs in an unjuft caufe ; but to reprefent a 
mortal mm to be either wifer or jufter than the Dciry, 
may fhew the impiety of the writer, but add nothing 

♦ Sir RichavJ Granville, Vicc-Admiral of England, 
in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, maintained a fight 
witfi his finglc fliip againft the whole Armada of Spain, 
confifting of fifty -thicc of tLcii heft Oifn of war. 

D2 **> 
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to tlw merit c^ the hero ; neither reafon nor religion 
Moll allow it, and it is impoifible for a corrupt being 
to be nx>re excellent than a divine : Soccefs implies 
p^rmiffiony and not approbation ; to place the Gods 
always on the thriving fide, is to ro^e them parta- 
kers 6f all fuccefsfiil ^ckednefs : To judge right, 
we maft wait for the conclulion of the a^on ; the 
cataftrophe will beft decide on vt^ch fide is Providence, 
and the violent death of Caefar acquits the Gods from 
being companions of his ufurpation. 

Lucan was a determiaed republican ; no wonder 
lie was a firee-thinker. 

(7) Mr. Dryden, hi one of his prologues, has 
thefe two lines : 

He *s bound to pleafe, not to write well, and knows 
There is a mode in plays, as well as clothes. 

From whence it is plain where be has ezpofed him- 
felf to the critics ; he was forced to follow the fafiiion 
to humour an audience, and not to pleafe himfelf. 
A hard facrifice to make for prefent fubfiftence, 
cfpecially for fuch as would have their writings live as 
well as themfelves. Nor can the poet whofe labours 
are his daily bre<id, be delivered from this cruel ne- 
ceffity, unlefs fome more certain encouragement can 
be provided than the bare uncertain profits of a third 
day, and the theatre be put under fon:ie more impartial 
mmagcmcnt than the jurifdi^on of players. Who 
write to live, mufl unavoidably comply with their 
tafte by whofe approbation they fubfift \ fome gene- 
rous Prince, or Prime Minifler like Richlieu, can 
only find a remedy. In his Epiflle Dedicatory to the 
Spiniih Frur, this incomparable poet thus cenfures 
himfelf: 

** I remember fome verfes of my own, Maximin 
and Almanaor, which cry vengeance upon roe for 
their extravagance, &c. All 1 can fay for thofe 
pafTages, which are I hope not many, is, that I 
knew they were bad enough to pleafe, even when 
I wrote them ; but I repent of them among my 
fins : And if any of their fellows intrude by 
chance into my prefent writings, I draw a flroke 
** over thofe Dalilahs of the theatre, and am refolved 
*' I will fettle myfelf no reputation by the apphufs 
of fools : *Ti^ not that I am mortified to all ambi- 
tion, but I fcom as much to take it from half-witted 
judges, as 1 fhould to raife an eflate by cheating of 
bubbles : Neither do I difcommend the lofty flyle 
in Tngedy, which is pompous and magnificent ; 
but noting is truly fublime, that is not jufl and 
proper. 

This may fbmd as ui unanfwerable apology for 
Mr. Dryden, againft his critics ; and likewife for 
an unqueilionable authority to confirm thofe principles 
which the foregoing Poem pretends to lay down, for 
nothing can be-jufl and proper but what is built 
upon truth. 
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EPIGRAMS AND CHARACTERS, &c. 

INSCRIPTION 
For a Ftgyre ref>refent'mg tht C^d of Love. 

WHOE'ER thou art, thy lord and mailer fee, I 
Thou wa6 my flave, thou art, or tfaoq (halt be. | 



DEFINITION OP LOVE. 

LOVE is b^ot by fancy, bred 
By ignorance, by expe^ation fed, 
Deflroy'd by knowleidge, and at beil, 
X«oft in the moment *tis pofiefs'd. 

WOMEN. 

Women to cards may be compared j we play 
A round or two, when us'd we throw away. 
Take a frefh pack j nor is it worth our grieving, 
Who cuts or fhufBes with our dirty leaving. 

Seta t9 CLARINDA vritA a Novell intit 

LES MALHSUKS DE L'AMOUK. 

Haste to Clarinda, and reveal 
Whatever pains poor lovers feel j 
When that is done, then tell the fiur 
That I endure much more for her : 
Who'd truly know love's powV or fmart, 
Mufl view her eyes, and read my heart. 

WRITTEN IN HER PRAYER-BOOK 

In vain, Clarinda, night and day 
For pity to the gods you pray ; 
What arrogance on heav'n to call 
For that which you deny to all ! 

SONG 

TO THE SAME. 

In vain a thoufand flavcs have trj-'d 
To overcome Cltrindu's pride ; 

Pity pleading. 

Love perfuading, 
When her icy heart is thaw'd, 
Honour chides, and flraight fhe's awM. 

Foolifh creature. 

Follow nature, 
Wafle not thus your prime ; 

Youth's a treafure. 

Lovers a pleafurc. 
Both deflrny'd by time. 

ON THE SAME, 

Clarinda, with a haughty grace. 
In fcomfiil pofhires fets her face, 
And looks as fhe were born alone 
To give us love, and take from none. 
Tho' I adore to that degree, 
Oarindj, I would die r>r thee, 
If you're too proud to cirfc my pain, 
I am too proud for your difdain. 

HER NAME. 

Guess, and I'll frankly own her name 
Whofe eyes have kindled fuch a flame j 
The Spartan or the C}'pri.in Queen 
Had ne'er been fung, had fhe been fccn. 
Who fct the very gods at-war. 
Were but faint images of her. 
Believe me, for by Heav'ns 'tis true ! 
The Sun in all his ample riew 
Sees nothing half fo fair or bright. 
Not even his own reflcAed light. 
So fweet a face ! fuch graceful mien ! 
Who can this be.^— 'Tis Ho WA R D— cr Ba L L £ K D 
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THE RELIEF. 

WO Reliefs to cafe a love-ficlc mindy 
icicribcs defpair ; I urge, be kind : 
be kindy the remedy *s as Aire, 
moft pleafant^ and the quickeft cure. 



C L E O R A. 

OR A has her wi/h, (he weds a peer, 
T weighty train two pages fcarce can betr { 
id both the Indies mtift provide, 
her pomp, and gratify her pride j 
>rccade a ihioing robe (he wears, 
s furround her lovely neck, like ftars j 
r fix greys, of the proud Belgian kind, 
mg traun of livery beaux behind, 
ns the park, and fets all hearts on fire, 
'i envy, and the nxms defire. 
: thos, O happy as a que«n ! 

but (hi ft the gaudy flattering fcene $ 
r at home, in her domcilic light ; 
rr (be rnxxd come, at leaft at night $ 
> Oie there P A furly ilKbred lord, 
itt, and fnaps her up at every word ; 
for, who while (be holds his head, 
nken filth bedawbs the nuptial bed ; 
)e heart, fhc breathes the naufeous Aime 
s fleams, that potfon all the room ; 
all night the trembling creature lies, 
i^s the tedious hours when ihe may rife : 
(he fears, left waking /he /hould find, 

amends, the monfter would be kind ; 
itchlefs beauties, worthy of a god, 
', tho' much averfe, the loathfome lo^ : 
n mav be the chance that next cnfues ? 



difeafc, fre(h recking fiom the ftews j 
t venom circling in her veins, 
ro* her (kin, and buHh in bloating ftaint; 
c«> their frc/lmefs lofe, and wonted grace, 
nufual palenefs fpreads her face ; 
^row dim, and her corrupted breath 
ler gums, infWh her iv'ry teeth ! 
:o^nm'>l anguiHiihe complains, 
riefs of the caufe, relates her pains. 
:inus hufbind, whom like fymptoms fcize, 
n her the guilt of their difeafe j 
fury, a^s a madman*s part, 
he fatal fccret from her heart ; 
mfcfs, calls her ten thoufand names ; 
: kneels, (he weeps, protefts, exclaims ; 
h her life (he 'fcapes, exposM to (hame, 
tur'd, murdcr'd in her fame, 
a vile .idoIterefs*s name, 
by her friends, without defence, 
' only in her innocence. 

the vengeance the juft Gods provide 
/ho barter liberty for pride, 
ufly invoke the powers above 

to falfe vows of mutual love. 

of poor CIcora's may be found, 

ids, and fuch wretched wives abound. . 

lian Powers ! the arbiters of blifs, 

irinda from a fate like this ; 

her fair, not any grace deny'd, 
Im ! a fpark too much of pride, 



} 



Reform that failing, and prote£^ her ftill ; 

O fave her from the curfe of choofing ill ! 

Deem it not envy, or a jealous care. 

That moves thefe wifhes, or provokes this prayer ; 

Though worfe than death I dread to fee thofe chaoros 

Allotted to fome happier mortal^s arms. 

Tormenting thought ! yet could I bear that paiuij 

Or any ill, but hearing her complain ; 

Intent on her, my love forgets his own, 

Nor frames one wi(b, but for her fake alone ; 

Whome*er the Gods have deftinM to prefer. 

They cannot make me wretched, bleffing her. 



o 
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IMPATIENT with defire, at lail 
I ventured to lay forms afide j 
*'l'was I was modeft, not (be chafle, 
Cloe, fo gently prefs'd, comply'd. 

With idle awe, an amorous fool, 
I gaz*d upon her eyes with (ear ; 

Say, Love, how came your (lave fo dull. 
To read no better there ? 

Thus to ourfelves the grcaleft foes. 
Although the nymph be well indin'd j 

For want of courage to propofe^ 
By our own folly (he's unkind. 



MRS. CLAVERING*, 

SINGING. 

WH £ N we behold her angel face ; 
Or when (he fings with heavenly grace. 
In what we hear, or what we fee. 
So ravi(bing*s the harmony, 

The melting foul in rapture loft. 

Knows not which charm enchants it rooft. 

Sounds that made hills and rocks rejoice, 
Amphion*s lute, the fyren's voice. 
Wonders with pain rcceiv'd for true. 
At once find credit, and renew ; 

No charms like Clavcring's voice furprlfcj 
Except the magic of her eyes. 



O N G. 



TH £ happieft mortals once were we, 
I lov'd Myra, Myra me ; 
Each defirous of the blefting. 
Nothing wanting but poffefting j 
I lov*d Myra, Myra me, 
The happieft mortals once were we* 

But fmce cruel fates dilTever, 
Tom from love, and torn for ever, 

TortiM-es end me. 

Death befriend me ; 
Of all pains, the greateft pain. 
Is to love, and love in vain. 

5 Aftcnvards Lady Cowpei*. . 
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IMPROMPTU. 

Written umler a PiSure of the Countefi of Samhoicb 
dravm in Man's habit. 

WHEN Sandwich in her fex's garb we fee, 
The Queen of Beauty then ibe feems to be : 
Kow fair Adonis in this male difguife. 
Or little Cupid with his mother's eyes. 
No ftyle of empire chang*d by this remove, 
Who (eem'd the Goddefs, feems the God of Love. 



A MORNING HYMN, 

To the Duchefs of Hamilton. 

AWAKE, bright Hamilton, arifc, 
Goddefs of Love, and of the day j 
Awake, dlfclofe thy radiant eyes, 

And (hew the fun a brighter ray. 
Phebus'in vain calls forth the bluihing mom. 
He but creates the day which you adorn. 

The lark, that wont with warbling throat 

Early to falute the ikies. 
Or fleeps, or clfe fufpends his note, 

Difclaiming day till 70U arife. 

Goddefs awake, thy beams difplay^ 
Reftore the univerfe to light. 
When Hamilton appears, then dawns the day ) 
And when ibe diiappears, begins the night. 

Lovers, who watchful vigils keep, 
(For lovers never, never fleep) 
Wait for the riling of the Fair, 
To ofi'er fongs and hymns oi prayer ; 

Like Perfians to the fun. 
Even life, and death, and fate are there : 

For in the rolls of ancient deftiny, 

Th* inevitable book, *twas noted down. 

The dying ihould revive, the living die. 

As Hamilton fliall fmile, as Hamilton iliall frown ! 

c H o R us. 

Awake, bright Hamilton, anfe, 

Goddefs of love, and of the day, 
Awake, difdofe thy radiant eyes. 
And {how the fun a brigltfer ray. 
Phcrbus in vain calls forth the bluihing mom. 
He but creates the day which yoa adorn. 



WKTTTKN DNDKK MKS. HAKE S NAME, UFON 
A DEINKINC GLASS. 

THE Gods of Wine, and Wit, and Love prepare, 
With chearfiil bowls to celebrate the Fair : 
Love is enjoined to name his favourite toail. 
And Hare's the Goddefs that delights him mo^ 5 
Phcrbus approves, and bids the trumpet (bund. 
And Bacchus in a bumper fends it round. 



YJKDER THE DUCHESS OP BOLTON*S. 

LO VE*s keeneft darts are radiant Bolton*s care. 
Which the bright Goddefs poifons with defpair : 
The God of Wine the dire effcd fbrefees, 
Ar^d fends the juice that gives the lover eaie. 



UNDER THK LA»T HARPER*S NAME. 

TO Harper, fprightly, young, and gay. 
Sweet as the rofy mom in May, 
Fill to the brim, I *ll drink it up 
To the lafl drop, were poifbn in the cup. 



UNDER THE LADT MART VILLIERt ICAI 

IF 1 not love you, Villiers, more 
Than ever mortal lov'd before. 
With fuch a paAoa fat and Uire, 
As even poffeflion could not cure. 
Never to ce.ife but with my breath ; 
May then this bumper be my death. 



CUPID DISARMED- 

To the Princefi D^Atn/ergne. 

CUPID, delighring to be near her. 
Charmed to heboid her, charm'd to hear 
As he ftood gazing on her face. 
Enchanted with each matchTefs gnce. 
Loft in the trance, he drops the dart. 
Which never fails to reach the heart : 
She feizes it, and arms her hand, 
" *Tis thus I Love himfelf command j 
<* Now tremble, cruel boy, (he faid, 
'* For all the mifchief you hare made. ** 

The God, recovering his furprize, 
Trufts to his wings, away he flies. 
Swift as an arrow cuts the wind, 
And leaves his whole artillery behind. 

Princefs, reftore the boy his ufelefs daits. 
With furer charms you captivate our hearts ; 
Lovers captives oft their liberty regain. 
Death only can releafe us from your chain. 



EXPLICATION IN FRENCH. 

CUPIDON DESARME. 

Fable four Madame la Princejfe D^j4nvergn< 

CUPIDON prenant plailir de fe trouver tou' 
aupres d'elle j charrae de la voir, charm 
Tentendre : Comme il admtroit un jour fes gi 
inimitables, dans cette diftrafdlion de fon ame i 
fes fens, il laiiTa tomber ce dard fatal qui ne ma 
jamais de percer les ccrurs. Elle le ramaife fou 
Sc s^armant la belle main; 

** Ceft ainfi, dit-elle, que jc me rends mai! 
*' de Tamour, tremblez, enfant malin, je veux v: 
<< tous les maux que tu as fait. '* 

Lc Dieu etonne, revenant de fa furprize, fe 
a fes ailes, s*echappe, tc s'envole vite comme 
fleche qui fend Pair, Sc lui laiiTe la polTcflion de 
fon artUlerie. 

PrinceiTe, rendez lui fes armes qui vous font inut 
La nature vous a doane des charmes plus puifli 
Les captifs de Tamour foovent recouvrent la lib 
11 o*y a que la moct icuJe qoi pmiTe affranchir les vc 

BACCF 
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:CHUS DISARMED. 

t. Lmpra Dillon^ tmo Lady FauUUmd* 

fWS to arms, the oiemy^s at hand, 
a appears; ftanrf to your glafTes, ftand, 
fLove, the God of Wine defies, 
1 in fbll march, in Laura*s eyes : 
anns, and to refift the dait, 
a fiudiful brimmer guard his heart. 
los, fly, there*s treafon in the cup, 
omes pouring in with every drop ; 
in my hear^, my blood, my brain, 
ms, fly, reififtance is in vain, 
quarter, crown a friendly bowl 
( health, and give up all thy foul. 



^RSIS AND DELIA. 

ONG I N DIALOGUE. 

T H Y R S I S. 

V, how long muft I defpair, 
i tax you with difdain \ 
tender love fevere, 
i*d when I complain ? 

DELIA. 

I of equal merit love us, 
with equal ardor fue', 
ou know but one muft move us, 
: yours and Strephon^s too } 

iew both with mighty pleafure, 
tl to your high defert, 
ike, efteem I meafure, 
done can give my heart. 

T H Y R. S I S. 

I guide of inclination, 
, tyrant, why am I 
1 merit, equal paflion, 
e vidim chofen to die ? 
hy am I 
tim chofen to die? 

DELIA. 

dne depends fuccefs, 
icy, Reafon over-rules, 
3uld virtue ever raifs 
, fo of^en given to fools ? 

e valiant, nor the witty, 
> alone it bom to pleafe ; 
ppedeflrinate our pity, 
ofe but whom he firft decrees. 



ITIN INSCRIPTION 

Medal for Lewis xiv of France, 

MUS & fimilis regnas, Ludovice, tonanti, 

1 fummam, fumma cum pietate, gcris, 

expanfis alis, fed maximus armis, 

hinc Anglos, Teutooes indc feris. 

t toto Titania fordera Rheno, 

lam tantum^ Gallia fulmen habet. 

V. 



The foregoing Engli/kedf and applied to ^een Anne, 

NEXT to the Thunderer let Anna fland. 
In piety fupreme, as in command ; 
Fam^d for viAorious arms and generous aid. 
Young Auftria^s refuge, and fierce Bourbon^s dread. 
Titanian leagues in vain (hall brave the Rhine^ 
When to the Eagle, you the thunder jcyn. 
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URGANDA'S PROPHECY. 

Spoken hy way of Epilogue at the firfl reprefentation of 
the Brit'i/A Enchanters. 

PROPHETIC fury rolls within my breaft, 
And as at Delpbos, ^jben the foaming priefl 
Full of his God, proclaims the diflant doom 
Of kings unborn, and natioas yet to come ; 
My labouring mind fo druggies to unfold 
On Briti/h ground a future age of gold \ 
But lefl incredulous ye hear----behold : 

Here a Scene rcprefenting the Queen, and tkt fevtral 
Triumphs of Her MajeJIfs Reign, 

High on a throne appears the martial Queen, 
With grace fublime, and with imperial racin j 
Surveying round her, with impartial eyes, 
Whom to protc£(, or whom fhe fliall chaftife. 
Next' to her fide, vidlorious Marlbro* flands. 
Waiting, obfervant of her dread conunands \ 
The Queen ordains, and like Alcldes, he 
Obeys, and executes her high decree. 
In every line of her aufpicious face 
Sofl mercy fmiles, adorn'd with every grace ; 
So angels look, and fo when heaven decrees. 
They fcourge the world to piety and peace. 

Emprefs and conquVor, hail ! thee Fates ordain 
0>r all the willing world fole arbitrefs to reign i 
To no one people are thy laws confined. 
Great Britain*8 Queen, but guardian of mankind | 
Sure hope of all who dire oppreiHon bear. 
For all th* opprcfsM become thy inftant care. 
Nations of conqueft proud, thou tam*ft to free. 
Denouncing war, prefenfing liberty ; 
The vi^or to the vanquifhM yields a prize. 
For in thy triumph their redemption lies ; 
Freedom and peace, for ravilhM ^une you give^ 
Invade to blefs, and conquer to relieve. 
So the fun fcordies, and revives by turns. 
Requiting with rich metals where he burns. 

Taught by this great example to be juft. 
Succeeding Kings (hall well fulhl their truft \ 
Difcord, and war, and tyranny (hall ceafe. 
And jarring nations be compellM to peace ; 
Princes «nd flates, like fubje^s (hall agree 
To truft her power, fafe in her piety. 



PROLOGUE 

To the Brifj/i Enchanters, 

POETS by obfcrvation find it^true, 
'Tis harder much to pleafe '^cmfclvcs than youj 
'1 o weave ;i plot, to work and to refine 
A laboured fc^nc j to poliih every line 
Judgment muft fwcat and feel a mother^s pains : 
Vain fools ! thus to dlfturb and rack their brabt, 
E ■ Whca 
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When more indulgent to the writert eafe. 
You art too good to be fo hard to pleafe i 
Vo fuch coDTuIfiTe pangs it will require 
To write the pretty things which you admire. 

Our author then, to pleafe you in your way, 
Prefents you now a haubJe of a play : 
In jingling rhyme, well fortified and ftrongi 
He fights entrenched o*ef head and ears in foog. 
If here and there fome evil-fated line. 
Should chance through inadvertency to Ailne, 
For^ve htm, Beattx, he means you no ofiienoey 
But begs you for the love of fong and dance. 
To pardon all the poetry and ienfe. 

ANOTHER EPILOGUE, 

Defignedfer the fame, 

WIT once, like Beauty, without art or drefs. 
Naked, andunadom*d, could find fuccefs. 
Till by firuition, novelty deftroyM, 
The nymph muft find new charms to be eajoy'd. 
As by his equipage the man you prize. 
And ladies muft have gemi befide their eyes : 
So fares it too with plavs \ in vain we write, 
Unlefs the mufic and the dance invite. 
Scarce Hamtet clears the charges of the night. 
Would yon but fix lome ftandard bow to mov^ 
We would trans fi>rm to any thing you love \ 
Judge our defire by our coft and pains, 
Sure the expence, uncertain are the gains. 
But though we fetch from Italy and France 
Our fi>pperies of tune, and nKMle oi dance, 
Our fturdy Britons fcomto borrow fcnlb : 
Howe*er to fi>reign fafiuonswe fubmit. 
Still every fi>p prefinv his mother wit. 
In oidy wit this conftancy is ihown. 
For never was that arrant changeling known, 
Wli» fixr another's fenfe would quit hit own. 

Our author would excufe thefe youthful fc 
Begotten at his entrance in his teens : 
Some chiMifli fimdcs nuy approve the toy. 
Some like the Mufe the more fi>r being a boy \ 
And bdies (hould be pleased, if not content, 
To find fo young a thing, not wholly unpotsot. 
Our ftage-refi>rmers too he would di^vm, 
-In charity fo cold, in seal fo warm \ 
And therefi)re to atone for fbge abufes. 
And gain the church-indulgence for the Mufi», 
He gives his thinUn-to charitable ufes. 
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Thus critics fhould, liketheic, be branded to^ 
Who for the poiibn only, fucktheibfe; 
Snarling and carping, without unt or fenfe | 
Impeach miftakes, overlooking excellencet 
As if to every fop it might belong. 
Like fenators to cenfiire, right or wrong. 

But generous n^nds have more heroic views. 
And L^e and Honour are the themes they chooft. 
f From yon bright heaven our author fetch*d his fin 
And paints the pafiSons that your eyes infpire : 
Full of that fiamc, his tender fccoes he warms. 
And frames his Ooddefs by your matchleis 



PROLOGUE 

70 Mr. Bevil HiggmCt exeeUtm Tragtdj^ ctlUd tie 
Generous Conpurw. 

YOUR comic writer is a common foe. 
None can ititrigoe in peace, or be a b«ao. 
Nor wanton wifc» nar widow can be fped. 
Not even * Rufiel can inter the dead. 
But fbraigfat this cenfiv, in his wlum of wit. 
Strips, id prefents you naked to the Pit. 

* Rnflel, a i^unous undertaker for funerals; alhidiag 
10 a Ooniedy written by Sir Richard Stctle, eoritkd. 



EPILOGUE 

To the Jen of Vane*. 

EACH m his turn, the Poet t, and the Priefl f, 
Have viewed the fbge, bat like fiJfe piopheti 
guefsM. 
The man of seal, in his religious rage. 
Would filence poets, and reduce the ftage ; 
The poet, rafhly to get clear, retorts 
On kings the icandal, and befpatters coortf. 
Both err : for witfaoiit mincing, to be plain^ 
The goilt*s your own oi every odious fcene : 
The preient time ftill gives the fbge its modef 
The vices that you pradlce, we explode j 
We hold the glifs, and but refle£t yoor naOK^ 
Like Spartins, by expofing, to itchdm. 
The fcribbler, pinched with hunger, wrktsto dbe^ 
And to your gcaits mnfk oonfiirm hb lint; 
Not lewd by choice, but merely to fiibak t 
Would you encourage fenfe, mUc would bt writ. 
Good puys we try, which after the firil day, 
Unfeen we a6l, and to bare benches play ; 
Plain fenfe, which pleased your fif«s an age ago^ 
Is loft, without the gamitorB of fhow t 
At vaft expence we labour to our ruin. 
And court your fiivourwkh our own uadouig} 
A war of profit mitigates the tvil» 
But to be tax*d and beaten— «fls the devil. 
How was the fcene fbrlonip and how defpis'dy 
When Timon, without mufic, moralised ^ 
Shakelpeare*8 fohlime ill vain enticed the throqgy 
Without the aid of Purcd's fyren fbog. 

In the fame antique loom thefe fcenes were wrougU 
Embellifh'd with good morals, and juft thought \ 
True Nature in her noblefl fight you fee. 
Ere yet debauch*d by modem gallaotryt 
To trifling jefb, and fulfbme ribaldry. 
What ruft remains upon the fhinii^ mafsy 
Antiquity mufi frivUefe to pais. 
*Tis Shakefpeare*s play, and if thefe fcenes nSloRY 
Let Gormon* take the fbgi BrLtdyMaryf* 
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t TocheUdies. 

) Mr. Dryden*s Prologne to the Filgrim. 

% Mr, CoDier's View of die Stage. 

* A hmtm% piite-fighttr. 

t A fiuMM ropc-dancw fi> calltd. 
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PR OLQGUE 

TO T H .« 

SH E-G A LL A N T Ss 

o 1, 

Owce m Ltttw mnd ahwttfi m Lotw. 

A $ fuA mooafclis t!iat oa peftcefid thronesy 
/Y^ la %Qits and reTds kBg had ffignM like 4rDnet> 
I«sia|ttlei^» iefleAwkhguSltao4fl»«ney 
Tbt adt one Ibokt had yet beea giiren fir fiune; 
Wm they deBOimce, and to redeem the paft, 
ToboldattemptSf and miged labon hafte : 
Ov poet foy with like coocem^feriews 
The foothfol loQies of a lore-fick Mvfe; 
To aBoraos toils, and to the filent sfove. 
To baBtT*s fnaresy and to deceitfutldvey 
He Mk Oieweli ; his ihield and lance prepartSy 
jbiiBoartii the ftage, to bid immortal wan. 

Vio^ 1^ kam roaiifter» iuflT^ring none t* efcape, 
fill 6ii*d the towBy and Taries ftiU her ihapt : 
Holy like fiane General, ihe ftnits in ftate, 
WUe crowds in red and blue her onlen wait ; 
There, like fome penfive ftatefinan treads demure, 
AdA faUes and faogt, to make deftmdioq fnre ; 
Mwrwrfg high comoBodes, wkh looks ered, 
BMAcMdavcws, in gaudy coJoors decked $ 
ThsiliaTisardf to avoid grimace, 
Alisn aU iieBdom, hut to Ice the £Kf. 
Is Hpks and at btf (he wears a gown, 
kcaapiafiiFard, in palaces a crown. 
IcAlf *d to oonabat with this modey beaft 
Oirpeet coaMS to ftrilce one blow at ieaft. 

Hh daft ht means not Ibr this jilt or beau, 
SsBc Mtaiei of you all he means to (how, 
Qacbofta heads, nor lets the thunder Ml, 
ktfiatters his aftillery-i«at aU. 

Tct to the Fair he fain would quarter (how, 
Rh leader heait recoils at every blow $ 
If aoamcs he gives too (hurt a (boke. 
He psaas hot to correft, and not provoke. 



IV. 



ODE 

ON THE 

lltl$ENT CORRUPTION OF MANKIND. 

Jt^td to tkt herd Fakhad. 
I. 

FALKLAND ! oflTsprlng of a generous race. 
Renowned (or arms and arts, in war and peace. 
My kwUman, and my friend ! from whence this curfe 
IniTd on man, fttU to grow worfe and worfe ? 

JI. 

Each sge indoibious to invent new crimes, 
Strlics to o^tdo in guilt preceding times ; 
But BOW we *re fo improvM in all that *s ba^^ 
We frail leave nothing (or our fons to add. 

III. 
That idol, gold, po(reires every heart. 
To cheat, defraud, and undermine, is art ? 
Votae is (oily } confcience is a ieft ; 
l^^z gaioj or f ricftcn(t at the |>e4. 



Friendfliip *s a cloak to hide fome treacherous ei^y 
Your greatefb (be, is your profe(fing friend { 
The foul refignM, unguarded and fecure, 
The wound is deepeft, and the (boke moft Aire 

V. 

Jufblce is bought and fold $ the Bench, the Bir 
Plead and decide ; but gold *s th* interpreter. 
Pernicious metal I thrice accurft be he 
Who (bund thee firft ; all evils fpri^g from thee* 

VI. 

Sirts ftW their (bas, and fons thehr (irM betftyt 
And fenates vote, as armies fight, fv pay ; 
The wife no longer is reltrainM by (hame, 
But has i.«j huibaod's leave to play the game. 

VII. 

DifeasM, decrepid, from the mixt embrace 
Succeeds, of fpurious hmM, apuny race ; 
From fuch defenders what can Britain hope ? 
And wlierc, O liberty ! ia now thy prop ? 

VUL 

Not fuch the men who bent the (habbom bow. 
And learnt in rugged fpoits to dare a (be: 
Not fuch the. men who (ilPd with heaps of 0aii^ 
Fam*d Agincouit and CrelTy^s bloody plain. 

IX. 

Haughty Britannia then, inurM to toll. 
Spread far and near the terrors of her ifle ; 
True to herfelf, and Co the public weal. 
No Gallic gold could blunt the Britiii ftcel. 

X. 

Not much unlike, when thou In arms wert feen 
Eager (or glory on th* embattled green. 
When Stanhope led thee through the heats of Spahl 
To dye in purple Almaaara^s plain. 

XI. 

The refcuM Empire, and the Gaul fubdu*d. 
In Annans reign, our ancient fame lenewM : . 
What Britons could, when juftW rousM to wa^ 
Let Blenheim fpeak, and wltoefs Gibraltar, 



FORTUNE. 

^ P I G ■ A M. 

WHEN Fortune feems to iinile, 'tlS then I fear 
Some hrking ill, and hidden mifchicf near t 
Us'd to her frowns, 1 ftand wpon my guard. 
And arm'd in virtne, keep my foul prepared. 
Fickle and falfe to others (he may be, 
I con complain but of her confbncy. 

■ Virtutem a me. 



Fortunam ex aliii- 
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CHARACTER OF MR. WYCHERLEY • 

le ftemj to me 



OF all ourmoileniwlM, no 
Once lo bavt touch'd ap 
Bui hiAy Studwetl, ukI flow Wychcrley. J 

Shadwcirs uniinUh'd works ila ;el impart 
Gnat proofi of Natun'i forte, though none of Ait; 
But Wycherley cum bani whale'er he gains. 
He wants no judgment, and fac fpares no juini, Sec. 
, Lord Rocbeftcr'i Poemt. 



WrkitM n a kaj ^ lit Aiihtr't Firm, frifnttid U 



W". 



And Vonu fiiRuibu the bee : 

In royal Anne'i bright fonn i* rcen. 

What comptehendi them all— the QjMin. 
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-«^oW™i, 


f-h-Tr. 


■aitr, ■a!htrt Sir 






Wtlfitkadiun 


«nf«i. 






/^OOD onexpefted, 


, evil I 












as Foitune fhifti 


thefcenei 
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Andl. 


ill fo hard, tbey b 


qunda 


ndrifeaea 


"■ 





■ Thii chaniaer, bowetct ju<l in oths paiticulan, 
ytf \% iajunous in one ; Mr- Wycherley being repre- 
lenred ai a laborioui writer, which every man who bat 
tbc lejft ptifonal knowledge of him can conttidia. 

Thofe indeed who form their judgment only from 
hi) WT^gi, may Ik apt to imagine To many idminible 
nAediiHii, fuch dinrfity of imago and chiraAm, 
fueh ftriS enquiries into nature, fuih dofc obrervati- 
oiu on the ftveral hnmoun. nunneti, and affeSiocn 
of all raokt and degreri of men, and, u it wen, fo 
true and fo petfca a diireakm of buounkuid, delinr- 
«d with lb much poinled wit and (brte of eipreffion, 
could be no other than the vmtk of tilnoHlnary dili- 
gencE and applloatioa : whereas othen, who have the 
happinela to be acquainteri with the author, as well ai 
hii writings, aiv able to alfitm thcfe happy perfonnan- 
CO were due to hll infinite geninsand natural penetra- 
tion. We owe the pleature and advantage of havbg 
been fo well eoteitaincd and inftrude^ by him to hi& 
fadDtyof dwngit; for, if I mitlakehimnot eitremc- 
ly, had ii been a trouble to him to write, he would 
have fpared himfelf that trouble. What he ha] jwit 
forined would indeed have been difficult liir inoilier ; 
but the club which a man of ordiniry fiie could not 
lift, wai bfit a waUling-ftick for Hercules. 

Mr. Wycherley, in hia writingB, haa been the fhar]»- 
ell fatiiin of hit time; but, in bii natuR, he hai all 
the foltned of the tecdadl difpofitionii in lui wri- 



VERSES 

Wr^tim in a Jiaf ^/ lit jluhv'i Fcimi, frtjnit 

n lit fl.B»iN. 

THE MUSE'S LAST DYING SONG. 

AMUSE eipiiing, who, with earlieH nke. 
Made kings and quccnc, and beauty'i chsm 
her choice; 
Now OB her death-bed, this lail homage pajrii 
O Queen 7 to thee : accept her dying ta ji. 
So, It th" approach of iJtJth, the cygnet tiiei 
Towaible one note more— and filling dies. 

light] Queen 1 whole powerful fmile alone 
iinda fubje^on, and fecures the throne : 
Contending parties, and plcbdan rage. 
Had puiiled loyalty ibr half an age : 
Conquering our hearts, you end the long difpnte. 
All, who have eyei, coniefs you abfolnte. 
To Tcry doarinei, even Whigi refign. 
And in your petfon own i right divine. 

Thus fang the Mufe, In her t:>ft momentl fit'd 
With Carol ioa's pniife — and then eapit'd. 

ting! he ii feven, bold, undertaking; in hit natan, 
gentle, modeft, inofleniive; he m^ci ufe of his (i- 

public occafiona and for public good. He compaOgn- 
Uea the wounds he ii under the necelBty to probe, or, 
tike a good natured coitqueror, grieves it the occaAou 
chat piovoke him to milce fuch havock. 

There are who otjeft to his verliAcition ; but i 
diamond ia not lefs a diamond for not being polilbed. 
Veililicalion if in poetry what colouring is in paint' 
Ing, a beautiful ornament ; but If the proportioni m 
juA, the poAure true, the ligure bold, and the lefen- 
blance according to nature, though the colouti Ibogli 
happen to be rough, or caiclcfsly laid an, yet ttuythl 
piece be of inellimable value ; whereas the niceft am 
the £ne[l colouring in can invent, is but Ubi« II 
vain, where the reft is wanting. Out prefent wriier 
indeed, li» the moft p*rt, feem to lay the wlule ftrcf! 
of ttetr endeavours upon the harmony of words ; bu' 
then, like eunuchs, they facrifice their manhood for : 
voice, and reduce our fotxrj to be like echo, nothiot 
but found. 

In Mr. Wycherley, e 
Mufe ii not led forth ai t 
not adorned for parade, but eiecution; he would In 
tried by the Ourpneft of his blade, and not I7 th 
biKty ; like your hetoes of antiquity, he chuga ir 
inn, and feemi to defpife alt otnamenl but iminfii 
merit ; and tike thofe heroes has thciefoR addnd ano- 
ther name to hit own, and by the unaninyius confea 
sf his cotemporaries , is diftinruilhed by the juS appel- 
lation of W»>)t Wycherley. 

t-ANSDOWNE. 
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PELEUS AND THETIS. 

A M A S Q^ U E. 
SET TO MUSIC. 



Fdius, in lovg fwitk Thetis, fy the effiftance of Proteus •itains her /avour^ tut yifher 
tMitrfofrig, PeUms in ieffair coufults Premetheus, fansous for his Jtill in effirobgyi 
Mfm whc/e frophetj, thatjhe fon horn of Thais Jhould prove greater than his father^ 
Ja^er defifis. The frophety was afterwards verified in the birth of Achilles the fern 

•f PiUns. 

PERSONSIN THE MAS C^U E. 

Jupiter. I PRpMBTHBua. 

Peleus. I Thetis. * 



TJu SCENE refrefents Mount 
vulture gnawing h\s hreaft. 



PxLXVt. 



/^QNDEMN'D on Caticafus to 11«, 
\j Still to be dying, not to die, 
Wjdi cqt^p pain, uncertain of relief, 
Tneonblem of a wretched lover's grief! 
To whole infpeaing eye 'tis given 
To view the planetary way. 
To penetrate eternal day. 
And to revolve the ftarry heaven. 
To the^ , Pfometheui, I complain^ 
And bring a heart aa full of pain. 

Pl^OMETfllUS. 

From Jupiter fpring all our woes, 

Thetis is Jove's, who once was thinc^ 
Tis vain, O Peleus, to oppofc 

Thy torturer, and mine. 
Contented with defpairi 
Refign the Fahr, 
Refign, refign, 
OrwretcM man, prepare 
for change of torments, great as min^* 

PZLXUS. 

In change of torment would be eafe ; 

Could you divine what lovers bear, 
ttm you, Prometheus, would conf^f) 

There is no vulture like defpair. 

PlOMKTHXVt. 

Ceafe^ cruel vultarei to devour* 



Caucafusi Prometheus appears chained to a rock^ a 
Peleus enters, addrejfing bimfelf to Prometheus. 

pBLXVt. 

Ceafe, cruel Thetis, to difdain. 

T H 1 T I s entering, they repeat together^ 

Ceafe, cruel Vulture, to devour, 
Ceafe, cruel Theds, to difdain. 

Thitis. 
Peleus, unjuftly you complain. 

PxoMZTHEVS andVxtxvtn 

Ceafe, cruel vulture, to devour, 
Ceafe, cruel Thetis, to difdab. 

Thetis. 

Peleus, unjuftly you complain. 

The Gods, alas ! no refuge find 
From ills rcfiftlefs Fates ordain : 

I ftill am true— and would be kind. 

Pklevs. 

To love and talanguiih 
To figh and complain. 
How cnwl *s the anguiih ! 
flow tormenting the pain ! 
Suing, 
Purfuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
P the curfe of difdain, 
Hoy^ tprmenting "s the pain ! 
To love, &c. 



Thxtxs. 
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Thbtis. 

Accwfied j«loafy I 

ThtD jnuiiiice M the ItffCf^ tjrey 

Tbmgh which all oUeas fiUe IPC A^ 
Accnried jeakmijr ! 

Thy nraly Pdeat, ruin the Bsfp 

Yet I if prise thj lo? e^ 
Wkh Peleut I would chooie to dkf 

lUther then rdfn with Jove. 

^ Clap 9f Tkmderi Jvpitik app §Mn\ d^auBMg 

tfom his E^le, 

BvtfiKf dKflvgbtyTbMideMr'flhefC} 

Tremhle Pdeoiy tremble^ flv ; 
The ThqadeHrl the migkr ThMdser J 

TraoUe, Pekut, tremble, Af. 

4t fili Chnm «f Foku md Ii ^ m m i tm Jwnrut 

is dtJcenSi^. 

C H O K V S. 

But fee, the mighty Tbenderrr *• here; 

Tremble Peleus, tremUey liy| 
The Thunderer! the mighty Thvodererl 
' Tfembky Pekosy tremble* Hy. 

[JuriTBK hwif de/ctMUJ,J 

JVPITBB. 

FrefomptnOQt flave, riTaltoJoTe, 

Hom^M^thoap nottal, thai ddf 
A^Goddefi with andadout love. 
And irritate a God with jeatoufy ? 
PrefnmptooM eaorta l ha nre i 
Tremble at omaipotnce. 

PBI.BOt. 

Arm*d With lore, aDdThcdthyy 
« I fear no odds 

Of menor'GodSy 

But Jove himfelf defy. 

JoTCy lay diy thunder down; 

Arm*d with love, and Thetis by, 
Thoe is more ten«r hi her firoiVB, 
And fiercer lightnmg in her e|cs 
* I fear no odds 
Of men or Gods, 
Biit Jove hiatfelf defy. 

JUPITBB. 

^ rae Iight*Bhig, give me thunder, 
Hafte, ye Cyclops, with your forked tods. 
This rebel Love braves all the gods. 

Bring me li^*ning, give me thimder. 
{Peleus and Thetis, kMngM iy 

Jove msy kill, bat ne*er fhall uinder. 

JUPITBB. 

Bring ne lightening, pve me tfaundeCi 

Pkibvs and TaiTit. 
JofcmtjkiU, bat iie*er fhall fiadq. 



Thbtis to JvriTBB* 

Thy love fHU wmM with tee. 
Is dreadful as diy bete : 
O "vg^ It prove to me, 
So gMKk Peleus were but fice { 
O w'gM' It prove to me 
Af tel as to loll: conlpming Semelel 
Thy k>ve ftill ann*d with fice. 
Is dfeedful ai thy hate. 

PeOMBTHXVt to JVflTBB, 

Son of Saturn, take advice 
Wtom one wliom thy h:nK decree 

Has fumtfliM leifurt to grow wife : 
ThosrulttheCodi, b«(t Fate ndet tk 

[tVX PtOPHXCT.] 

WlK)e*cf tfa* immHtal maid compeefBng, 
Shall tafte joy, and reap the bleffing. 
Thus th* unerring fbrs advife: 
From that aufpidous night an heir ihall rife, 
PatenuA glories to efface 
The mofb illufbious of his race, 
Tbo* fpraog fiom htm who rules the fkies. 

JupiTXK [Apart,] 

MttlltlKBtfaelbaof Saturn be Aindone, 
like Saturn, by an impious fon ? 
MIy th* hapartial fates coofpire^ 
booming that fon to be the fire 

Of fuch another fon : 
Oxifcious of ills that I have done. 
My fears to prudence fliall advife j 

And guilt that made me great, fhall make o 
The fittal blefHng I refign \ 

Peleus take the maid divine : 

[Givm^ktr 

Jort confendng fhe is thine ; 

The 6tal bleflfa^ I lefign. [7*^ ^ 

PXLXWt. 

Heav*n had been kft, had I been Jove. 
There is no heaven, there is no h«av*a but 1 

Pblxus end Thbtis, together, 

There is no heaven but love. 

No, no, no. 
There is no heav*n b^t love. 

JupiTxt to Pbombthbvv 

And thotty the fbrs interpreter, 

*Tis jttfl I fet thee free. 
Who giv*fl me liberty : 
Arife and be thyfelf a (br. 

*T'is juft I fet thee free. 

Who giv^fl me Cbcity. 

[T/4# Fmltgre drvpt iisd mt $k 
Prometfaeusy Ms chmns fall efff 
kome up to Heaven toitJk Jupiter 
fimnfli of ail tke inftrinmeftts. 

[Pdcus OMd Thetis nu into tack ot 



LAKSDOWN^*S POEMS. 



I 



PlLBtfl. 

T)j, ijtomf tnoMf to my annii 
Goddds oi immoftal charms ! 
To mjr armsy to my aims, fly, fly^ 
Goddefi of tranfpoitiiig joy I 

But togase 

Onthy &ce, 
Tby gentle lumd thtis preflfaif , 
lilienr*nly, heaT'iily bleffing. 

Omrfoul! 
Wbkher, whklier ait thou flyingl 
Loft b fweet tnmoltttous dyii^, 
WUther, wfajther art tfaod flyiogy 
O my Ibol ! 

Thetis. 

Too tremble, Pden**--So do I— • 
Akiay! and we*U together die. 
taantal, and of race divine, 
KffimlfliaU take its flight with thine : 
life fiflblimig in delight, 
Hof^g breafts, and fwimming flgfat^ 
Fak'ring fpeech, and gafping breathy 
SjnMm of deUciotts death. 



Ufl: diilblTing in ddlght. 
My foul is ready for the flight* 

O my fottl, 
Whither, whither art thou flying > 
Loft in fweet tumaltuoss dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flyiqg» 

O my fool ! 

PtLXVt tfjiJ Thxtis, heti tcgttJkr rtftMt^ 

Whitiber, whither art thou flying ? *^ 

Loft in fweet tumultuous dyii^. 
Whither, whither art thou flyings 
O my Ibul ! 

ChoxvI rf M tkt ^fokti and hJhwmmH fagi 

aad JoKca^, 

When the ftotm is blown over^ 

How bleft is the Swam, 
Who begins to difcover 

An end of his pain ! 
When the ftgrm, ftc. 



Tit Majfifi cmclndtt ntntk a ^mritty ^ dmuiu 
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OF all public fpe^bcles, that which fhould properly be called an Opera, is 
calculated to give the higheft delight. There is hard!/ any art but what is 
required to ftirnifh towards the entertainment ; and there is fomething or other to 
be provided that may touch every fenfe» and pleafe every palate. 

The poet has a two-fold taik upon his hands in the dramatic, and the lyric: 
tlie archite6i, the painter, the compofer, the adlor, the finger, the dancer, ^c. have 
each of them their feveral employments in the preparation, and in the execution. 

The fame materials indeed, in different hands, will have different fuccefs ; all 
depends upon a fkilfiil mixture of the various ingredients : a bad artifl will make 
hot a ineer hodge-podge with the *fame materials that one of a good tafte ihall 
prepare an excellent olio. 

The (eafoning muft be fenfe; unlefs there is wherewithal to pleafe the under- 
fluKJiog, the eye and the ear will foon grow tired. 

The French Opera is perfed in the decorations, the dancine, ^nd magnificence; 
tlie Italian excels in the mufic and voices ; but the drama falls (hort in both. 

An EngUfh flomach requires fomething folid and fubflantial,* and will rife hungry 
from a regale of nothing but fweet-meats. 

An Opera is a kind of ambigu : the table is finely illuminated, adorned with 
flowers and fruits, and every thing that the feafon aifords fragrant or delightful 
to the eye or the odour ; but unlefs there is fomething too for the appetite, 'tis 
odds but the gueils break up diflatisfied. 

It is incumbent upon the poet alone to provide for that, in the choice of his 
^ble, the couduft of hb plot, the harmony of his numbers, the elevation of his 
ientiments, and the jufbiels of his chara^ers. in this confifb the fblid and the 
fiibftantial. 

The nature of this entertainment requires the plot to be formed upon fome ftory 
u which enchanters and magicians have a principal part : in our modem heroic 
poems, they fupply the place of the Gods with the ancients, and make a jnuch 
iDore natural appearance by being mortals, with the difference only of being en- 
dowed with fupematural power. 

The characters fhoul4 be great and illuftrious ; the figure the ador makes upon 
^ ftage, is one part of the ornament; by confequence the fentiments muSt be 
foitable to the characters in which love and honor will have the principal (hare. 

The dialogue, which in the French and Italian is fet to notes, and fung, I would' 
have pronounced; if the numbers are of themfelves harmonious, there will be no 
need of mufic, to fet them off; a good verfe, well pronounced, is in itfelf mufical; 
^ fpeech is certainly more natural for difcourfe, than finging. 

Can any thing be more prepofterous than to behold Cato, Julius Caefar, and 
Alexander the Great, flrutting upon the fUge in the figure of fongflers, perfonated 
by Ennuchs ? 

The finging, therefore, fhould be wholly applied to the lyrical part of the en- 
tertainment, which by being freed from a tirefome, unnatural recitative, muft eer- 
ily ^miniiter more reafonable pleafiire. 

r 2 The 
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The fevcral parts of the entertainment (hould be fo fuited to relieve one another, 
as to be tedious in none ; and the connexion (hould be fnch, that not one (hould 
be able to (uhM without the other ; like embroidery, fo fixt and wrought into the 
fubibmce, that no part of the ornament could be removed, without tearing the 
ihi(F. 

To introduce Anging and dancing, hj head and (boulders, no way relative to 
the aftion, does not turn a play into an opera ; though that title is now promif- 
cuoufly given to every farce fprinkled here and there with a fong and a dance. 
' The richefl lace, ridicuoufly fet on, will make but a fool's coat. 

I wDl not take upon me to criticife what has appeared of this kind on the En- 

fliih (lage: we have feveral poems under the name of Dramatic Operas by the 
eft hands ; but in my opinion the fubjefb for the moft part have been impro- 
perly chofen ; Mr. Addifon's Rofamond, and Mr. Congreve's Semele« though excel* 
lent in their kind, are rather mafques, than operas. 

As I cannot help being coiKemed for the honor of my country, even in the 
minuted things, I am for endeavouring to out-do our neighbours in performances 
of all kinds. 

Thusy if the (jplendor of the French opera, and the harmony of the Italian, 
were fo flcilfuUy interwoven with the charms of poetry, upon a regular dramatic 
bottom, as to infhu^t, as well as to delight, to iniprove the mind, as well as ravi(h 
the fenfe, there can be no doubt but mch an -addition would entitle our Englifli 
opera to the preference of all others. The third part'qf the encouragement, of 
which we have been fo liberal to foreigners for a confort of mniic only, mif-call'd 
an opera, would more than effe^ it. 

In the conftm6Hon of the following Pof m, the author has endeavoured to (et an 
example to his rules ; precepts are bed explained by examples ; an abler hand 
might have executed It better. However, it may ferve for a model to be improved 
upon, when we grow weary of fcenes of low life, and return to a tafte of more 
generous pleafures. 

We are reproached by foreigners with fuch unnatural irregularities in our dra- 
matic pieces, as are (hocking to all other nations ; even a Swifs has played tbe 
critic upon us, without confidering they are as little approved by the judicious ia 
our own. A dranger who is ignorant of the language, and incapable of judging 
of the fentiments, condemns by the eye, and concludes what he hears to be as extra- 
vagant as what he fees : When CEdipus breaks his neck out of a balcony, and 
Jocada appears in her bed, murdering herfelf and her children, indead of moving 
terror, or compa(fion, fuch fpe^cles only (ill the fpedlator with horror : No wonder 
if ftrangers are (hocked at luch fights, and conclude us a nation hardly yet civil- 
iced, that can (bem to delight in them. — — To remove this reproach, it is nMck 
to be wldied our fcenes were lefs bloody, and the fword and dagger more out of 
Bdhion. To make fome amends for this exclu(ion, I would be lefs fevere as to the 
rigour of fome other laws enacted by the maders, though it is always adviicable 
to keep as dofe to them as poflible ; but reformations are not to be brought aboot 
tAI at once. 

It may happen that the nature of certain fubje^s proper for moving the paffions, 
may require a little more latitude, and then, without of{ence to the critics, fivf 
there may be room for a faving in equity from the feverity of the conunon law of 
Pama(rus, as well as of the King's Bench. To facriiice a principal beauty, upon 
which tht fuccefs of the whole may depend, is being too dri^y tied down; in 
fuch a cafe, fummum jus may be fttmtna injuria, 

Comeille himfelf complains of (inding his genius often cramped by hu ovo 

rules: " There is infinite difference (fays he) between fpeculation and praAice: 

*' Let the fevered critic make tjie trial, he will be convinced by his own experi- 

>< ence, that upon certain occaiions too dridt an adherence to the letter of the law, 

" (hall 
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" (hall exclude a bright opportunity of fhining, or touching the paffions. Where 
<' the breach is of little moment» or can be contrived to be as it were^ impercep^ 
« dbk in the reprefentation, a gentle difpenfation might be allowed. " To thofe 
little freedoms he attributes the lucceis of his Cid : But the rigid legiflators of the 
Academy handled him ib roughly for it, that he never dur(l make the venture 

r'n, nor none who have followed him. Thus pinioned, the French Mufe moft 
j% flutter, like a bird with' the wings cut, incapable of a lofty flight. 

The dialogue of their trafi:edies is under the fame conibaint as the conftrudion; 
Dot a difcourie, but an orauon ; not fpeaking» but declaiming ; not free, natural* 
and eafy> as converiation fhould be, but precife, fet, formal argumenting, /r« and 
at, like difputants in a fchool. In writing, like drefs, is it not poffible to be too 
aad« too ftarched, and too formal? Pleafing negligence I have feen: Who ever 
faw pleaiine formality ? 

In a word, all extremes are to be avoided. To be a French puritan in the dra- 
ma, or an Englifh latitudinarian, is taking different paths to be both out of the 
touL If the Britiih Mu(e is too unnily, the French is too tame ; one wants a curb* 
the ether a fpur. ^ ^ 

By pleading for fome little relaxation from the utmoft (everity of the rules» where 
^ fuojeA may feem to require it, I am not befpeaking any fuch indulgence for 
tk nefent performance : Though the ancients have left us no pattern to fi^low 
cf ttis ipecies of tragedy, I perceive, upon examination, that I have been auen- 
are to ineir ftrideft leffons. 

The ttnities are relidoufly obferved : The place is the fame, varied only intD 
dilerent profpeds by the power of enchantknent : All the incidents fidl naturally 
witkin the very time of reprefentatiou : The plot is one principal action, and ct 
tint kind which introduces variety of turns and changes, all tendine to the fame 
pobt.: The ornaments and decorations are of a piece with it, fo that one could 
■not well fabfift without the other : Every a£i concludes with fbme unexpeded revo- 
lution: And in the end, vice is puniihed, virtue rewarded, and the moral inftruc- 
live. 

Rhyiiie» which I would by no means admit into, the dialogue of graver tragedy* 

ems to me the moil proper ftyle for reprefenutions of this heroic romantic Kind, 
aid beft adapted to accompany muiic. The folemn language of a haughty tyrant 
will by no means become a pamonate lover, and tender lentmients require the fofc- 
ei o^ooring. 

The theme mud govern the ftyle ; every thought, every character, every fubjeA 
of a different nature^ muf( fpeak a different language. An humble lover's gentle 
sddrefs to his miflrefs would rumUe fbangely in the Miltonic dialed; and the foft 
hmnony of Mr. Waller's numbers would as ill become the mouths of Lucifer and 
BcdhEebab. The terrible and the tender, mufl be fet to different notes of mufic. 

To conclude. * This dramatic attenipt was the firft eflay of a very infSuit Mufe, 
rather as a tafk at fuch hours as were free from other exercifes, than any way meant 
&r public entertainment : But Mr. Betterton having had a cafual fight of it many 
years after it was written, begged it for the ftage, where it found 7o favourable a 
reception, as to have an unintcrupted run of at lead for^ty days. The feparatkm 
of the principal adors which foon followed ; and the introdudion of the Italian 
Opera, put a flop to its ^ther appearance. 

Had it been compofed at a riper time of life, the faults might have been fewer: 
However, upon reviiing it now, at fo great a diilance of time, with a codkr 
judgment than the firft conceptions of youth will allow, I cannot abfolutely fay, 
fcriffij/e fuda. 



PERSONS NAMES. 



M E N. 
Celius, a Britijb King, Father to 

OtiANA. 

Constant I us, a Roman Emperor ^ dtfigntd 

fir Marriago ninth Oriana. . 
Ajiadis of Gaul, a famous Knight 

Jdvtatnrer, in Lo^e luith Oriana. 
FioiUTAN, his Companion, in Love nmth 

CORISANDA. 

Aicalaus, a^nvicie J Enchanter, Enewt^ to 

Amadis. 
Lvcivi, a Roman of the En^or^s Train. 

^mfi of Magicians attemiing the fever al Enchanters. Knights and Ladies, Captives^ 
Mnr emd Women attending the Britifi Court. Priefts, or Druids. Romans attending 
Conftandos. Singers, Dancers, lie. 



WOMEN. 

Oriana, inLovenuith Amadis, hitgiveio^ 
in Marriage to Constantius. 

CoRiSANDA, betrothed to Florestan. 

Urganda, a good Enchantrefs, Frieai to 
Amadis. 

Arcabon, Sifter to Arcalaus. 

Delia, an Attendant to Urganda. 



Set 



1^1 the King's Palace, and Parts adjacent, rnhaHted ly the different Enchanters. 
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I. 



SCENE I. 



rtain rifes to a fymphony of all forts of inftruments of mufic. The Scene 
ttkts an enchanted grove> adorned and beautified with fountains, ftatues, &c. 

UGANDA and Delia performing feme foUmn ceremony of Enchantment, 

A full fi age cf fingers and dancers. 



JANDA AND DELIA. 

U K G A N D A. 

, found y ye winds, the rened clouds diride, 
back the prieft, and fave a trembling 
)ridey 

ijur'd lover's fiithful love : 
lover's caufe is worthy Jove. 

Delia. 

ul is our charm : the temple flokesy 

ods, th' aftoniih'd priefl forfakes 

rA {hrine, ftarts from the bridegroom^t 

ide, 

the rites> and leaves the knot unty'd. 

U R G A N D A. 

itmuficians of the flcy, 
rher, hither, hither, fly, fly, 
enchanting notes all magic elfe fupply. 

M and Delia retire dnvn tkefceney toaV' 
enchanted rods, as continuing the ceremeiy. 

nil Chorus 9f injiruments and voices, 

ound the trumpet, touch the lute^ 
rrike the lyre, infpire the flute ; 

In harmony, 
Celeftial harmony, 
\1\ magic charms are found ; 
ound the trumpet, found. 

Jtatuts leap from their pedefiabf and form 
variety of dances. 

Chorus of Singers after the dance. 

3 charms, and does (b fweetly wound, 
^'ry fenfe is ravifh'd with the found. 

..Afingle Voice. 

When nymphs are coy. 
And fly flxmi joy, 
(hephenj takes his reed ; 
: plays a tune, 
e flops as foon, 
flraight they are agreed^ 



The battle near. 

When cowards fear, 
The drum and trumpet founds { 

Their courage yranns. 

They rufli to arms, '. 

And brave a thoufand wounds. 

C H » u s. ^ 

By harmony our fouls are fwayM ; 
By haraK>ny the world was made. 

AfeconddatKe. 

Singers again advance. 

Afingle Voice. 

When with adoring looks we gase 
On bright Oriana's heavenly face. 
In ev'ry glance, and evVy grace. 
What is that we fee, 

But harmony, 
Ccleftial harmony 1 . 
Our ravUh'd hearts leap up to meet 
The mufic of her eyes. 
The muftc of her eyes, 
And dance around her feet. 

Full Chorus of voices and inftnoHtnts, at atfrjf. 

Sound the trumpet, touch the lute. 
Strike the lyre, infpire the flute } 
In harmony, 
Celeftial harmony. 
All magic charms ut found ; 
Sound the trumpet, found. 

A thi-d dance, 
UiGANDA and DzLiA comi forward. 

U ■ G AN O A. 

This care for Amadis, ye gods, approve. 
For what's a foldier's recompence but love ? 
When forc'd from Britain, call'd todifbmt war. 
His van({ui(h*d heait remain'd a captive here ; 
Oriana'a eyes that glorious conqoefl made, 
Nor was his love ungratefully repaid. 

DtllA. 
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Delia. 

By Arcabon, like hoftile Juno, croft. 
And like y^neas driven from coaft tacoad. 
The wandering hero wouM return too late, 
ChargM by Oriana with the crimes of fate : 
Who anxious of nq^led, fufpeding change, 
Confults her pride^ and meditates revenge. 

U R c A N n A. 

Jufl; in a moment, when refcntment fires, 
A charming rival tempts, a rugged king requires ; 
Love yields at laf^, thus combated by pride^ 
And (he fubi&its to be the Ronian*i bride. 

D K L I A. 

Did not your art with timely charms pnmdcy 
Oriana were his wife, and not his bride. 



U R C A N D 



A. 



In ancient times, ere chivalry viras known^ 
The infant world with monfters overgrown^ 
Centaurs and giants, nurfl with human blood. 
And dire magicians, an infernal brood, 
VexM men and gods: but moft the fair complain 
Of violated loves, and lovers flain. 
To (belter innocence, and injured right, 
The nations all eled fome patron-knight. 
Sworn to be true to love, and ilavei to ^dne. 
And many a valiant chief enrolls his name i 
By fhining marks dif(ing»i(h*d they appear. 
And various orders various enfigns wear. 
Bound by llriA oaths, to ferre the brightefl eyes. 
Not more they fbive for glory, than the prize ; 
While to invite the toil, the faireil dante 
Of Britain is the boldcft champion^s claim. 

Delia. 

Of all who in this race of fame delight^ 
Brave Amadis is ownM the hardy *fl kmght. 
Nor Thefeus, nor Alcides, venturM more» 
Nor he Co fun*d, who, bath*d in monfter's gore^ 
Upon his crefted helm the trampledf dragon bore. 

U R C A If O a. 

Ardan, that black enchanter, whofe dire aits 
BnflavM our knights, and broke our vit^gins hearts. 
Met fpear to fpear, his great delivering hand 
Slew the deftroyer , and redeemed the land ; 
Far hom thy brcail all care and grief refflore^ 
Oriaiia*s thine, by conqueil as by love. 

Delia. 

But haughty Arcabon, of Ardan*s blood. 
And Arcalaus, foes alike to good, * 

Clottons in murder, wanton to deilroy. 
Their fatal arts as impioufly employ s 
Heirs to their brotiier*s mifchiefs, and f%roni foes 
To Amadis, their rtUigic they oppofe 
Againfl his love and life. 

U 1 O A M B A. 



I 



-Wkh equal care. 



Their vengeance to prevent, we thna piepare. 
Behold the time, when tender love fhall be 
Nor vext with doubt* nor pn& with tyranny. 
The love-fick hero (hall from camps remore. 
To reap reward : the hero*s pty is love. 
*Ilie tniks of glory pain/ui are, and hard, 
Bpt a&! how bleft, how fwcet is the rcwaril 



jis Jie retires f Chorus of all the nfoices and ii^ 

reffeatf 

Sound the trumpet, touch the lute. 
Strike the lyre, infpire the flute } 
In harmony, 
Celeftial harmony. 
All magic charms are found ; 
Sound the trumpet, found. 



SCENE 



II. 



The Scene changes to the tnfide of a magmficettt 
pie. King Celius, and the BrkytCmtrt, 
and H^omen magnificently drejfed in fainted I 
after the ancient Manner. The Priefis and Dr 
their Solemnities, feeming in Confufion, replacing 
Jdolst andfetting their Altars in Order ^ Thund 
Lightning. In the mean Time Const AN' 
Oriana, and C^hjb as da come firtoard. 

CoNSTANTIirS. 

T OVERS confult not fbrs, nor fearch the fl 
1 ^ But ieek their fentence in their charmer^s < 
Carelefs of thunder from the clouds that break. 
My only omens from your looks I take ; 
When my Oriana fmiles, from thence I date 
My future hope } and when (he frowns, my fate 

Oriana. 

Ceafe, Prince, the anger of the Gods to move 
'Tis now become a crime to mention love. 
Our holy men interpreting the voice 
Of Heaven in wrath, forewarn th*ill.omen*d cbc 

Constantius. 

Strange rules for conftancy your priefts devife. 
If love and hate muft vary with your (kies. 
From fuch vile fervitude fet reafon free $ 
The Gods in every circomflance agree 
To fuit our union, pointing oat to me ; 
In this right hand the fceptre that they place. 
For me to guide, was meant for you to grace. 
Thou beft and faircfl of the beauteous kind. 
Accept that empire which the Gods de(ign*d. 
And be the charming miftrefs of mankind. 

CORISANDA. 

Nuptials of form, of intereft, or of (late, 
Thofe feeds of pride, are fiiiitfulin debate { 
Let happy men for generous love declare. 
And choofe the gentle virgin, chafte and f4ir : 
Let women to fuperior fortune bom, 
For naked virtue all temptations fcom ; 
The charm 's immortal to a gallant mind. 
If gratitude cement whom love has joined. 
And Providence, not niggardly, but wife. 
Here lavUhly beftows and there denies. 
That by each other's virtue we may rife. 
Weak the bare tie of Man and Wife we find. 
But Friend and Bene£iaor always bind. 

Tif King advances, followed by Priefls and T 

Kin g. 

Our priefts recover ! *Twas a.hoIy cheat ; 
Lead back the bride, the ceremonies wait. 

OlM 
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On I A N A. 

avea fertads 

King. 

— *Twa$ ignorance of my will, 
are better tau^ : What now is ill, 
1 1 pleaie» be good ; and none ihall dare 
cpoimd, but what their King would hear. 
[Priefis bow f>rofoundly Ivw, 
aprety jet *em loark my nod, 
eir thunder, this right arm their God. 
lOib'Mj- Pemly mt •«•■, they bow as before. 
yo«r bride. 

Oft I A N A. 

npious now to fufTcr him my hand. 

[Refi^ng her hand., 

King. 

I tbou difobey, when I command ? 

I her not, nor be difhirbM at tean» 

ted qualm of bridal fears t 

could you her inward motions watch, 

ay, (he vriihes for difpatch \ 

n*s meaning would you look, 

cr backward, like a wixard*s book. 

our cha rg e back to your office go. 

vitk a fterrif imi'erictts air. Priejis retire f 
objeqwoujly bowing at befcre. 

Or I A N A. 

ence that is due, and which I owe, 

hall ever be obferved by noe ) 

lifpute your high decree 

kneel, but humbly to implore 

t's ihort fufpence ; I own your power, 

it. Grant but this fmall delay, 

>rince decides, Oriana (hall obey. 

Cons t a n ti u s. 

will but what your eyes ordain, 
ove, ae they are doom'd to reign. 

King. [A^.] 

hands, ye Gods ! have ye refign'd 
' Arc thefe the mafters of mnnkind ? 
; Romans teach our women fcom 3 
Gods, that Pm a Briton born. 
Agree thefe trifles in a (hort debate j 
ays, I am not us*d to wait. 

g CiLivs retires back into the Temple. 

, Constantius, and Corisanda, 
after a J/iort faufe, 

Oriana. 

and mine have chofen you, to prove 
gray bow generous men (hould love ; 
ir Baraes, but yet no wom.in found 
here felf-love was not the ground. 
'. made, by falfe pretences caught, 
3 my tbul difdains the thought. 

C0N8TAMTIU8. 

fo tenderly your flave adores, 
ou^ht of happincfs, but yours. 



■•} 



} 



Ol J A N A. 

Vowt may be feigned, nor (hall mere words prevail^ 
I muft have proofs, but proofs that cannot fail. 
By arms, by hoQor, and by all that *s dear 
To heroes, or expeding lovers, (wear. 

Constantius. 

Needs there an oath ! aid can Oriana fay« 
Thus I command, and doubt if I '11 obey. 

Oriana. 

Prepare then, Prince, to hear a fecret told, 
Which (hame would (hun, and blu(hing I unfold 
But dangers preifing, cowards will grow bold : 
Know— thci>— I love. 

Constantius. [Eager/y] 

Can you command defpair, yet love confefs f 
And curfe with the fame breath with which you blefi f 

I Oriana. [Dijdatnfully putting Aim of. J 

Miftike me oot— that I do love is true. 
But flatter not yoorfelf, it Is not you. 

Constantius. [Starting.'] 
Forbid it, Gods ! recal the fatal breath 
Which fpoke that woid, the (bund is iofUnt death. 

Oriana. 

Too late to be recallM, or to deny, 
I own the fatal truth— if one muft die. 
You are the judge j fay, is it you^nn- 1 ? 

u4 Mejfenger from the Tmple, 

MlSSENOBR. 

The King Is much difpleas*d at this delay. 
Constantius, walking about in a Paffion* 

Co nstantius. 
And let him wait, while *tis my will to (by. 
Oriana. 

Bear back a gentler aofwer : we '11 obey. 

[Exk Mejfenger^ 
Con s t an ti vs. 

Hence every found that *s either fofi, or kind ; 

for a war like that within my mind ! 

Say, flatterer, fay, ah ! fair deluder, fpeak, 
Anfwer me this, ere yet my heart (hall break) 
Since thus engaged, you never could intend 
Your love, why was I flatter*d with your hand ? 

Or I a n a. 

To what a Father and a King thinks fit, 
A Daughter and a Subje^ muft fubmit. 
Think not firom tyranny that love can grow ; 

1 am a (live, and you Ittve made me fo. 
Thofe chains which duty hath put on, remove | 
Slaves may obey, but they can never love. 

Co NSTANTIUS. 

Cruel Oriana, much you wrong my flame. 
To think that I could lav fj harih a claim. 
Love is a fubjed to himfelf alone. 
And knows no other empire but his omoi $ 
No ties can bind, which firom con(h^nt arife. 
Where cither 's fbrc'd, ail obligation dies. 
O fatal law ! re({iiiring.fo refign 
The objeA lov'd j ,or hated, keep her mine. 

Okiana. 
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O k 1 A N A. [SootMiigiy,'} 

Accufe me not of hate ; with equal eyes 
I jadge your merit, and your virtue prise : 
FriendBup, efteem, be yours; bereft before 
Of all my love, what can I ofier more ? 
Your rival's image in your worth I view. 
And what I lovM in him, efteem in you ; 
Had your complaint been firft, it might have movM ; 
JHe then had been efteem'd, and you belovM : 
Then blame me not, fmce what decides your fiite> 
Ii that you pleaded laft, and came too late. 

CX> t I a AN DA. 

Hard fitt of merit ! Fortune holds the fcale. 
And ftill throws in the weight that muft pretail ! 
Your rival is not of more charms pofleft, 
A grain of better luck has made him bldft. 

CoifSTANTins. [Afide."] 

To love, and have the power to poflefs. 
And yet reiign, can Nature yield to this : 
Shall Nature, erring from her firft command, 
f flf-prcfervation, ^I by her own hand ? 
By her own rA, the fpriogs of life defboy. 
The principles and being of her joy ? 
Tormentiflg thought ! Can Nature then approve 
Bldfings obtained, by curfing thofe we love. 
Pofleffing, ihe is loft— renouncing— 'I-— 
Where *s then the doubt!— Die, die, Conftaadus die. 
Honour, and Love, ye tyrants, I obey, 
Wbere-e'er your cniel call direi^s my way $ 
To ibame, to chains, or to a certain grave. 
Lead on, unpitying guides— behold your (lave. 

Ol I AN A. 

Though love be wanting to relieve your care. 
Glory may make amends, with fame in war ; 
Honour *s the nobleft chace, purfue that game. 
And recompenfe the lofs of love with fame } 
If (Bll againft fuch aids your love prevails. 
Yet abfence is a cure that flever fails. 

Co N S T ANT I U S« 

Tyrannic Honour ! what amends canft thou 
£*er make my heart, by flattering my brow ? 
Vain race of fame, unlefs the conqueft prove 
In fearch of beauty, to conclude in love. 
Frail hope of aids ! for rime or chance to ^ve. 
That love, which, fpite of cruelty, can live I 
From your difdain, fince no relief I find, 
I muft love abfent, whom I love unkind ; 
Though feas divide us, and though mountains part. 
That 5ital form will ev«r haunt my heart. 
O dire reverfe of hope, which I endure. 
From fure pofleffion, to defpair as fure I 
Farewell, Oriani-iyet, ere I remove, 
Can you refufe one tear to bleeding love ? 
Ah \ no, take heed turn, turn thofe eyes aiway. 
The charm *s fo fbong, I ihall for ever ftay. 
Princefs, rejoice— for your next news ihall be, 
Coofbnrius die»— to fet Oriana free. 

lExemtt Jevtrallj. 

BNP or TRB ritfT ACT. 



ACT 



ir. 



SCENE I. 

Tir ScBNB, tf tHkk wooded For^i tit Trm Ua 
vfitJk military Ett/tgns and Trcf>iUs. A rich i 
wVwm makn tht Pmnt of Fkw at tie fm< 
EM. 

ARCALAUS attd ARCABON. 

AtCALAVS. 

ENCHANTRESS, fay— whence fuch repliei 
thefc } 
1 hou anfwer'ft Love, I fpeak of Amadis. 

Arcabon. 

Swiftly he pafs'd, ind, as in fpoit purfu'd 
The favage herd, and, fcower'd through the wood 
Tigers and wolves in vain his ftroke wkhfbnd. 
Cut down, like poppies, by the reaper's hand j 
Like Mars he looked, as terrible and ftrtx^ \ 
Like Jove, majefHc j like Apollo, young ; 
With all their attribute* divinely gracM, 
And fure their thunder in his arm was plac'd. 

Arcalavs. 
Who pafsM ? who looked > 

Arcabon. 

Ah ! there *s the ^tal wound, 
Which tears my heart -ftrings— but he (hall be foa 
Yes, ye infernals, if there *8 power in art, 
Thefc arms (hall hold him, as he grafps my h^ 
Shall I, who can draw down the nrKXMi, and keep 
The ftars confined, enchant the boift*rous deep \ 
Bid Boreas halt, make hills and fbrefts move. 
Shall I 



Arcalavs. 
-Be made a whining fool to love ? 



Sufpend thefe follies, and let rage furroount, 
A brother*s death requires a (bi^ account \ 
To-day, to-day, perhaps this very hour. 
This moment, now, the muith'rer *s in our pow") 
Leave love in cottages and cells to reign, 
With nymphs obfcure, and with the lowly fwain; 
Who wafte their days and ftrength in fuch (hort ji 
Are fix>ls, who barter life and fame for toys. 

< ' Arcabon. 

They Ve fools who preach we wafte our days 
fh;ength, 
y^hat is a lift;, whofe only charm is length ; 
Give me a life that "% (hort, and wing'd with joy, 
A life of love, whofe minutes never cloy : 
What is an age in dull renown drudgM o'er ? 
One little fingle hour of love is noore. '' 

An attendant enters iafiify, and tobifpert Arcal 

Arcalavs. 

See it performM-^ond thou (halt be, 
Black miJufter of hell— ^ God to me. 

[Attendant f'lei amaj tircngk tie . 
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, he comes, juft ready to be caught, 
in tfell» here, on this htzi fpoC 
er 6j*6 y here flowed that precious gore, 
le flood, which cries aloud for more : 
that image, fee him on the ground, 
nd fanie both bury*d in one wound : 
I the muttherer, with infulting pride 
he weapon from his bleeding fide : 

Arcabon. 

need thefe bloody images to move ? 
I will i and would fecure my love : 
uld I of a frailty fhamefiil be, 
ach no mortal yet was ever free } 
t Medea, miftrefs of our art, 
e, nor Calypfo ^fcap^d the fmart. 
las power, both pa/Hons I will pleafe, 
;eance and my love ihall both have eafe. 
, m^ician, make revenge fecure, 
1 *s as ready, and ihall ftrike as fure. 

[r/icy go tjf. 

K and CoRiSANDA entering from the lower 
Part •/ the Scene. 

OXIANA. 

:e happy they, who thus in filent groves, 
mrts retired, poflefs their peaceful loves. 
1 maids, how wretched is the fate, 
\j to be vidims of the ft ate ; 
cs, our wiihes, all our paifions ty*d 
lie ufe J the (laves of others pride. 
: us wait th* event, on which alone 
> my peace, I tremble till His known. 

CORISANSA. 

nemus this Emperor's love does feem, 
i juftify a change, to change for him. 

Oriana. 

! thou know'ft not men, their oaths, and arts 
ling truth, with treafon in their hearts, 
fw 's adored, may the next hour difpleafe, 
their cure, and af^er their difeafe. 

[Flourijh of Mufic ax iti tie For^. 

CORISANDA. 

re have heard fuch airy founds as thefe 
IS as we pafs. 

everal of Arcalaus' Magicians fnging and 
"gf re^efe/ttifig SiefberdSf SiepherdeJJcif and 
u. 

A SJtepherdf Jhging. 

•IIow ye nymphs and (hepherds all, 
«ne celebrate the fe<Kval, 
nd merrily fing, and fport, and play, 
IT *tis Orvma*s nuptial day. 

nee of Shepktrds and ShepherdeJTes. T^en a 
%efktrdefs addrejfittg to Oriana, fffgs-^ 

ueen of Britain, and of love, 

e happy as the bleft above ^ 

rraces numberlefs attend thee, 

he Gods as many bleflings fend thee : 

e happy as the bleft above, 

^een of Britain^ and of love. 



A rural Dance of Pa'^ans, 

lExeuHt dofui^m 

Oriana. 

Prepofterous nuptials ! that fill every breaft 
With joy, but only hers who (hould be bleft. 

CORIIANOA. 

Sure fome magician keeps his revels here : 
Princefs, retire, there may be danger near. 

^Flouri/bofjoft MuficatapyUma. 

Oriana. 

What danger in fuch gentle notes can be? 
Thou friend to love, thrice powerful harmony, 
ril follow thee, play o n 
Mufic *s the balm of love, it charms defpair« 
Sufpends the fmart, and foftens every care. 

[Exeunt down the Scene, following the Mifie* 

Arcalaus enters^ with an Attendant, olferving tbem m 
they walk down into the Foreji, 

Arcalaus. 

Fini(h the reft, and then be free as air. 
My eyes neVr yet^ beheld a ferm fo fair. 
Happy beyond my wifli, I go to prove 
At once, the joys of fwect revenge and love. 

[fVaUa down the Scene after siem, 

£)}/er Amadis tfffi/ Florbstak. 
Amadii. 

.Miftake me not— 'no— Amadis fhall die. 
If (he is pleasM, but not difturb her joy ; 
Nice honor ftill engages to requite 
Falfe miftreifes, and iriends, with flight for flight : 
But if, like mine, the ftubbom heart retabi 
A wilful tendemefsy the brave muft ftign^ 
In private grief, but with a carelefs fcom 
In public, feem to triumph, noC to mourn. 

Florxstan. 

Hard is the tafk, in love or grief to feign ; 
When paflion is fincere, it will coR^lain : 
Doubts which 6rom rumour rife, you fliould fuipend. 
From evil tongues what virtue can defisnd ? 
In love, who injures by a nOi diftruft. 
Is the aggreflbr, and the firft*nnjuft. 

Amadis. 

If fhe is true, why all this nuptial noiie^ 
Still echoing as we pafs her guilty joys ? 
Who to a woman trufts his peace of mind, 
Trufts a fnil bark, with a tempeftuous wind. 
Thus to Ulyrt'es, on the Stygian coaft 
His fate enquiring^ fpake Atrides* ghoft ; 
Of all the plagues with which the world is curft^ 
Of every ill, a woman is the worft ; 
Tnift not a woman.— Well might he advifc* 
Who perifh'd by his wife's adulteries. 

Florzstan. 

Thus in defpair, what moft we love, we wrong. 
Not heaven efcapes the impious Atheift's tongue. 

Amadis. 

Enticing crocodiles, whole tears are deafh, 
Syreos, who murder with cnphantiog breath: 

Like 
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No prtfert nor gentle meAage could pierail 
To wait a calmer iky, or fofter gale } 
You brav*d the danger, and deif)ii*d the love, 
Nor death could terrify^ nor paffion move. 

Amaoii. 

Of oar paft lives, the pleafure, and the pain, 
Fix*d in my foul, fbr ever Ihall remain} 
Recall more gently my oi^appy ftate. 
And charge my crime, not on my choice, hot fate : 
In mortal breaft, fure, honor never wag*d 
So dire a war, nor love more fiercely rag*d : 
You faw my torment, and you knew my hearty 
•Twu infamy to ftay, Vas death to part. 

OtlANA. 

In vain you M cover, with the thirft of fame, 
And honoris call, an odious traitor's name : 
Could honor fuch vile perfidy approve ? 
Is it no honor to be true to love; 
O Venus ! parent of the Trojan race, 
-In Britain too, fome remnants found a place ; 
From Bnite defcending in a line diteft. 
Within fliefe vdns thy favourite blood refped ; 
Mather of love, by men and Gods rever'd, 
Con/irm thefe vows, and let this prayer be heard. 
The Briton to the Gaul henceforth fliall bear 
InmiMtal hatred, and eternal war j 
Nor league, nor commerce, let the nationi know^ 
3ut feeds of everlafting difcord grow j 
With 6re and fword the futhleft race purfoe. 
This vengeance to my injured love is due : 
Rife from our afhes fome avenging hand. 
To curb thefe tyrants, and invade their land ; 
Waves fight with waves, and (hores with ihoret engage* 
And let our fons inherit the fame rage. 

Amadis. 

Might I be heard one word in my defiace '' 

Okiana. 

No, not a word. What fpedovi forced pretence 
Would you invent, to gild a weak defence ? 
To ^fe i£neas, when *twas given by ^e 
To tread the paths of death, anl view the Stygian fbte, 
Forfaken Dido was the firft that flood 
To flrike his eye, her bofom bathM in blood 
Freih finom her wound : Pale horror and affright 
SdsM the hUft man, confounded at the fight. 
Trembling he gas*d, and fome faint words he fpoke. 
Some tears he ihed, which, with difdainful look, 
UmnovM (he heard, and faw, nor heeded more 
Than the firm rock, when faithlefs tempefls roar. 
With one laft look, his fidfenefs (be upbraids. 
Then fullenly retires, and feeks eternal (hades. 
Lead me, O lead me where the bleeding Qgeen, 
With juft reproaches loads perfidious men, 
Bani(h*d firom joy, from empire, and from light* 
In death involve me, and in endleii mght, 
But keep^-that odious objeA^-finom my fight. 

Enter AtCALAUt. 

Aicalaos. 



Amadis. 

Let me not perilh with a traitor's name^- 
Naked, unarmed, and Angle as I am ^ 
Loofe this right hand 

Aecalaus. 

Hence to his fate the valiant boafter bear. 

[Snks under tke Stage tvit* 
For him, let our infirmal priefts prepare 
Their knives, their cords, and altars— but fbr 1 
Soft beds, and flowery banks, and firagrant bowi 
Mufic, and fongs, and all thofe melting powen 
With which love (leals on hearts, and tunes the 
To tendcmefs and yielding 
Superior charms, enchant us to be kind. 

TAe AEl concluiet with darnings 



] 



With her laft words, (he fign*d his dying breath* 
Convey him ftralght to tortures, and to dearth. 



END or 
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SECOND ACT. 



ACT III. 

SCENE L 

Aecalaus, and Aecabon, meeting- 

Aecalaus, 

WELCOME as after darknefs chearful 
Or to the weary wanderer downy nighl 
Smile, finlle, my Arcabon, fbr ever fmUe, 
And with thy gayeft looks reward my toil. 
That fallen air but ill becomes thee now, 
Seeft thou not glorious conqueft on my brow P 
Amadis, Amadi s 

Aecabon. 

Dead, or in chains ? Be quick in thy reply. 

Aecalaus. 

He lives, my Arcabon, but lives to die. 
The gnawing vulture, and the reftlefs wheel. 
Shall be delight, to what the wretch (hall feel. 

Aecabon. 

Goddefs of dire revenge, Erinnys, rife. 
With pleafure grace thy lips, with joy thy eyei 
Smile like the Queen c^ Love, and ftrip the n> 
Of pearls and gems, to deck thy jetty locks j 
With chearfiil tunes difguife thy hollow throat, 
And emulate the lark and linnet** note ; 
Let Envy*s felf rejoice, Defpair be gay. 
For Ka%e and Murder (hall triumph to-day. 

Aecalaus. 

Arife, O Ardan, from the hollow womb 
Of earth, arife, burft from thy brazen tomb. 
Bear witnefs to the vengeance we prepare. 
Rejoice, and reft (or ever void of care. 

Aecabon. 

Plitto, arife, infernal king, releafe 
Thy toitar*d (laves, and let the damn*d hire p< 
But double eU their pains on Amadis. 

ASCA 



LANSDOWNE'S POEMS. 



5» 



Arcalaus. 

Moorn ill ye heavens, above yon azure plain 
tet grief abound, and lamentation reign. 
The Tbunderer with tears bedew his Sky, 
For Amadis, his champion *s doom*d to die. 

A K C A B ON. 

Death be my care ; for to compleat hii woci 
The fliTC (hall periffi by a woman*8 blow ; 
Thus each by turns (hall his dire vow fulfil, 
*Tva thine to vanquifh, and *tis mine to kill. 

Arcalavs. 

So lookM Medea, when her rival bridcy 
VpQB her nuptial day, confuming dyM t 
oerer more let love difguife a face 
By ngc adomM with fuch triumphant grace. 

A K c A B o N. 

In fveet revenge infirrior joys are lo((, 
And Love lies fhipwreck*d on the fh>rmy coaft ; 
R]|e rolei all other pailions in my breaft, 
Aad fwelUflg like a torrent, drowns the reft. 
SbouU this curs*d wretch, whom moft my foul abhors, 
Prove the dear man, whom moft my foul adores. 
Lore fliould in vain defend him with his dart, 
Tbnugii all his charms I *d ftab him to the heart. 



1 



SCENE n. 

£^(rCtLivs,CoK8TANTius, Lucius Roman, 
snd a numtrout Attendame ^Britons. 

K.I N G. 

From cootraAs fign*d, and articles agreed, 
^itfa Britifh fiuth it fuits not to recede : 
How may the world interpret fuch negledl, 
Aad on her beauty, mr her fame, reflet ? 
l^onttn, confider well what courfe you run, 
hbA.ft to be my prifoner, or my fon. 
If this founds rude, then know, we Britons flight 
little fupple arts which foreigners delight. 
Nor ftaod on fonni to vindicate our right. 

[Exit King mid Atttndsnti 

.Luci u s. 

Happy extremity ! now. Prince, be blefty 
Of all you love, and all you wifh poffeft ; 
^ ceafure you incur, comftrainM to choofe, 
I'a&ft at once of plcafure, and ezcufie. 

C0M8TANTIUS. 

Ifior my feif alone I would pofTefs, 
*7«Ere fimfual joy, and brutal happinefs. 
^bcn moft we love, embracing and embnc*d9 
The particle fublime of blifs, is placM 
la raptures that we feel the ravifh*d charmer tafte 
^^n<nat no— though certain death it be, 
Illkeeprny word— 1*11 die, or fet thee free. 
Hrfe, Lucius, haittf (bund loud our trumpets, call 
^ gaaid to armt, though few, they *ie Romasis all. 
Nov tremble, favage King, a Romah hand 
Shall ae'er be Uwod, that can a fword command. 



.] 



As they go off^ n-enter King C I L I u 8, attendU 

as before. 

King. 

Not to be found ! (he muft, (he (hall be found } 
Difperfe our parties, fearch our kingdoms round \ 
Follow Conftantius, feize him, torture, kill ; 
Traitor I what vengeance I can have, I will. 
Well have thy Gods, O Rome ! fecurM thy peace> 
Planted behind (o many lands and feas. 
Or thou (houldft feel me, city, in thy fall. 
More dreadful than the Samnlte, or the Gaul. 
But to fupply and rccompenfe this want, 
Hear, O ye guardians of our ifle, and grant 
That wrath may rife, and ftrifi; immortal come 
Betwixt the GckIs of Britain, and of Rome. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 

'the Scene cfianges to a Scene of Tomhi and Durtgeontp 
Men and JVomen chained in Ro7Vi, opfofite to one 
another. In the Front of the Captives^ FlorefUn 
and Corifanda. A magnificent Monument ereSied 
to the Memory tf Ardan, vAtk this Infcriftion in 
large Letters of Gold : 
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E IS VO W^ D, 

gentle shade, 
The living shall 
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A Guard of Demons. Plaintive Mufic* 

To befung by a captive King, 

Look down, ye Powers, look down. 
And caft a pitying eye 
Upon a monarch *s mifcry. 
Look down, look down. 
Avenge, avenge, avenge 
Affronted Mtftfty. 
I who but now on thrones of gold. 
Gave laws to kingdtnns uncoqtrourd. 
To empire bom. 
From empire torn, 
A wretched (lave, 
A wretched flave, 
. Am now of (laves the fcom. 
Alas ! the fmiles of Fortune prove 
As variable as womens love. 

By a captive Lower, . 

The happleft mortals once were we, 

I lov'd Myra, Myra me j 

Each defirous of the blefling. 

Nothing wanting but pofTeffing j , 

I iov'd Myra, Myra me. 

The happicft mortals once were we. 

But (uice cruel Fates dlflever. 
Torn from love, and torn for ever^ 
Tortures end me, 
^ Death befriend me : 
Of all pains, the greateft pain. 
Is to love, and love in vain. 
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Sy a captive Libertme, 

Plague us not with idle ftories« 
V^iining bves, and fenfelefs glories} 
What are lovers, what are Kings ? 
What at beft but llaTi/h things ? 

Free I lirM, as Nature made me. 
No proud Beauty durfl invade m^ 
No rebellious flaires betray*d me. 
Free I liv'd, as nature made me. 

Sacb by turns, as fenfe infpir^d met 
Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, 6r*d me } 
I alone have loft true pTeafure ; 
Freedom is the only txeafure. 

Cbru ofDstmom, 

Ceafe ye flsTes, your finutkis grieriogy 

No, no. 

The Powers below 

No pity know } 
Ceafe, ye (laves, your ihutleis grievingr 

A Donee ofDitmoni injulthtg tke Prijtnen* 

FLOBBSTAW foColtlSANPA.' 

To tafte of pain, and yet to gaxe on thee, 
To meet, and yet to mourn, but ill agree. 
Well may the brave contend, the wife contrive, 
In vaia againft their ftars the deftin*d ftrive. 

ComiSANDA. 

So to th* appointed grove the feather*d pair 
Fly chirping on, unmindful of the Ihare, 
Purfuing love, and wing*d with amorous thoogbr. 
The wanton couple in one toil are caught. 
In the fame cage m mournful notes complaia 
Of the fame fate, and curfe perfidious man. 

ACaptivx. 

O Heavens, take pky of our pains. 
Death is a milder fatie than chains. 



[A Flottri^ eflf^mmtt efHtmr* Arcabon d^cends 
in a CAariee dravm tkrm^h the Abr kj Dragentf 
guarded ty mfemaJ Sfw-'its, Sie alight aad eomet 
f<a%oardf armed tmfh a Dagger m ber Hand^J 

A 1 C A B O ff . 

Tour VOWS have reach*d the Godsy youi chalot and 
breath 
Have each the fame date 
Prepare for fteedom, for I bring you death. 
He who fo oft has *fcap*d th* aifaulrs of hell. 
Whom yet no charms could bind, no force cootd 

quell. 
By whom fo many bold enchanters fisU, 
Amadis, Amadis, this joyful day. 
Your guardian Ddty *s hunfelf our prey. 
From all thdr dungeons let our capdvea CMoe, 
Jdle fpedjitora of their hero's doooi. 

iFlouriJi of lead h^rumentt of divert Sertt. (hker 
Dungeons opeUf and di/cover more Captives. Ama- 
dis chained to an Altar, infernal Priefit on each Sde 
^Im witi Knives ap-nfted ready for tke Sacrifice. 
Arcaboa advaneing Aafttly to pi im^ parts and 



Ak C A BOK. 

Thod dy*ft.— What ftrange and whatrcfiftleis chsi 
With fecret force, arrefts my lifted arm ? 
What art thou, who with more than magic art, 
Doft nuke my hand un£iithful to my hoot ? 

Amadis. 

One, ynba difdaining mercy, fuet to die } 
I a& not life, for fife were cruelty. 
Of all the wretched, fearch the world flroimdf 
A more unhappy never can be found ; 
Let loole thy rage, like an avenging God, 
Fain would my foal encumber*d, call her load. 

Ak GABON. [Afide.l 

In every line and feature of that face. 
The dear enchanter of my foul I trace : 
My brother ! had my father too beoi flain. 
The blood of my whole race ihould plead in vakk 
The tics of nature do but weakly move. 
The ftroqgeft tie of nature, is in love. 

Amadis. 

O Floreftan ! I fee thoie chains with fhame. 
Which I could not prevent — O ftain to Fame I 
O Honour loft fox eva ! Thefeus fell. 
But Hercules remained OBKonqner*d ftill, 
And freed his friend— What man could do— I did. 
Nor was I overpowered, but betrayed. 
O my lovM friend ! with better grace we flood 
In arms repelling death, wading in blood 
To vidories ; the manly limb that trod 
Firm and ered, beneath a treble load 
Of ponderous mail, thcfe fhamefiil bonds dllBain^ 
And finks beneath th* inglorious wdght of chaiMi 

Flokestam. 

Where fliall the brave and good for refuge fUli 
When to be virtuous, b to be undone ? 

Al CABO N. 

He fpokc— and every accent to my heart 
Gave a freih wound, and was mother dart : 
He weeps! but reddening at the tears that fafl. 
Is it fbr thefe ? Be quick and free them all. 
Let every captive be releas*d from chains : 
How is it that I love, if he complains f 
Hence every grief, and every anxioos care. 
Mix udth the feas and winds, breed tempefts that: 
Strike all your fhings^ to joyful meafuret novc^ 
And every voice found liberty and Love. 

IFloarj/b J' all the Mufic^ tie Gkeum at oaetfiB 
from all tke Captives, Arcaboo frut Aaiidi» i 

Cioms of all tHe Capthva* 
Ubeity! Uberty! 

Afngle Voice. 

Arm, arm, the generous Britons oy^ 
Let us five free, or let us die ; 
Trumpets founding, banners f^yiflf » 
Braving tyrants, chains defying. 
Arm, arm, the generous Britons Ciyv 
Let us live free, or let us die} 
Liberty I Liberty ! 
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berty ! liberty ! 

ifle, aU joys pofleffinf , 
e refembUxig beaven above^ 
B * dt that crowni thy bkffij^ 
of Liberty and Love ! 
by aympfaiy to cure coinplaiuqg« 
hemfelvea and lovers free, 
Jeffiog of obtaining, 
how fweet is Liberty ! 

fC^kftSt t»^tffiMg Jay fir Vherty. 

i^vMg freed AmaHtf tJiej^comefirwarJlO' 
tke r^ pandrng in Rowi on tack 5uU ef tit 
U^mng MS tiejf advance, "^ 

A K C A ■ O K. 

ige» like mine, makei fuch a (jidden paqfe, 
cwere eafy to divine the caufe : 
i warrior, in a ]ady*s face, 
meaning in a Uufli may trace, 
t-breath'd ^hs, and catching glances, (ent 
\ eyes, reveal the kind intent. 
lare, bat not poflefi you whole, 
daiiing tranfport of the Ibul. 

Ama DIS. 

ds of Fate, who all our lots decree, 
i*d Fame, no other chance for me ^ 
lars in that rough circle move i 
only are refervM for love. 

Ar GABON. 

I which yoQ reproach, my art can force, 
them to a kinder courfe : 
r charms, the prefent time improve, 
irecious are the hours of love, 
fee the inrgin treafure (land, 
theft, to court the robber's hand ^ 
! wonted watch no longer Iceeps, 
ly, foldier, while the dragon iieeps. 

Ama DX s. 

ig are your looks, left magic lies 
brioDS art, than in your eyes $ 
g laj^age claims a foft return, 
lelefs Aames in which I buVn { 
dready, and nor free to choofe, 
ileffing fated to refiife. 



As c A B ON. 
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ma] lovers be for ever curft, 

I fiee-bom love with Ixmour /irft, 

h £uitaftic laws are virtue*s fools, 

nature will be flaves to rules. 

iTour captive friends have freedom lirom 

jshour, 

hem, but for thyfelf much more 1 

:ffings are referv'd for thee, 

invkes to be pofl(sfs*d of me. 

ck*d Greeks caft on iEsea's ihore, 

ling fteps the dubious coaft explore, 

rive, in vain for pity plead, 

to beafts, a vik and monilrous breed } 



But when Ulyfles with fopenor meiq 

Approached the throne where fat th* enchantreft Quten^ 

Pleas-d with a prefence that invades her charms, 

She takes the bold advent*rer bher arms. 

Up to her bed fhe leads the conqu*n>r on. 

Where he enjoys the daughter of the fun. 

[^ leads Amadis sitf. Floreftan and Corifanda, md 
the releafed Caft'wes onh remain. Floreftan and Qo« 
riianda run into each ctAer's Arms.'} 

FlOBBSTAN. 

In this enchanting circle let me be. 
For ever and for ever bouAd with Chet* % 

COBXS AN DA. 

Spul of my foul, and charmer of my hearty s 

From theft embraces let us never part. 

Florbstan. 

Never, O neverw4n fome fafe retreat. 
Far from the noife and tumults of the greatf 
Secure and happy on each other's bread, 
Within each other's arms we *11 ever reft ; 
Thofe eyes flaall make my days fereoe and bright, 
Thefe arms, thus circling round me, blefs the night. 

lEreunt Flor. and Cor. 

[Ti« rtmmmi^ Captives exfrejt tkar Jcy fir Liberty 
fyJSnging and dancing.^ 

CAorus 9/011 tht Caf fives together. 

To Fortune give immortal praife. 
Fortune depofes, and can raife ; 
Fortune the captives chains does breaky 
And brings defpairing exiles back } 
However low this hour ^e ^1, 
One lucky moment may mend all. 

The AR concludes wit A a Farietj of Dances, 

SNB OW Tiri THIRD ACT* 



ACT 

SCENE h 



IV. 



o 



ARCABON^JARCALAUS« 

Arcalavs. 

F women tyrants *tis the common doom. 
Each haughtily fets out In beauty's bloofflf 
Till late repenting, to redeem the paft. 
You turn abandon'd proftitutes at laft. 

Arc A BON. 

Who hate declares, is fure of hate again % 
Rage begets rage, difdain provokes difdaint 
Why, why, alas ! (hould love lefs mutual prove ? 
Why is not love retura*d with equal love ? 

Arcalaus. 

Bleifings when cheap, or certain, ¥W defpife % 
From fure pofleflion what deiire can rife ? 
Love, like ambition, dies as 'tis enjoyed. 
By doubt provok'd, by certainty ddboy'd. 

Ar CAB ON. 
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Ar C A ION. 

To gorern Iotc, alas 1 what woman can ? 
Tet *tis an eafy province for a man. 
Why am I then of hope abandoo*d quite ? 
Tfcere is a cure—- I *d zHk it— if I might. 
Torgive me, brother, if I pry too far, 
I Ve learnt my riral is yonr pris*iier here ; 
Ifthatbe true 

AtCALAtrs. 

W hat thence would you infer ? [Svr//^. 

Al C ABOIC. 

What but her death— When Amadis it free 
FiDm hopes of her— there may be hope for me. 

Akcalavs. 

Thou cloud to hit bright Juno— Fool-— fluil he 
Who hat loT'd her, ever defcend to thee ? 

Ak GABON. 

Much vainer fool ait tho u w here are tbofe 
charma 
That are to tempt a Princefs to thy ams ? 
Thoo Vulcan to Oriana*s Mar s 



AlCALAUt. 



•But yet 



This Vulcan has that Mars within his net. 
Your council comes too late, for *tis decreed. 
To make the woman fure, the man (hall bleed. 

[Exit JurTily, 

All C AB o K. 

Firft pctUh thou ; earth, air, and Teas, and ikyy 
Confounded in one heap of chaos lie. 
And every other living creature die. 
I burn, 1 burn ; the florm that *s in my mind 
Kindles my heart, like fires provok'd by wind : 
Love and refentment, wifhes and difd:un. 
Blow all at once, like winds that plough the main. 
Furies ! Ale^o ! aid my jud defign : 
But if, averfe to mercy, you decline 
The pbus ta/k, afliil me, Powers divine ; 
Juil Gods, and thou their king, imperial Jove, 
Strike whom you pleafc, but fave the flnm 1 love. 

{ExU, 



\ 



SCENE II. 



[The S C X K S changes to the Reprefcntatian of a Jtne 
Gotten ; Oriana^f r.'ijr fenfive!y in a pUafant Botver 
towardi the Imocr Er'd of the Scene. Soft Alufic 
flaying, Arcalaus eniers, addreff.ng him[elf rcfpeEI- 
fully to htr^ Jhe rifes ; they advance Jlctcly towards 
the Front of the Stage, feemiag in mute Di[c<mrfef till 
the Mufic ceafes.'] 

AtCAtAUs and O a I A N A« 

Arcalaus. 

Of ^eedom lofl, unjuilly you complain, , 
Born to command, whcrc-c'cr you come yon r^nj 
No fetters hrrc you wear, but others bind| 
And not a priibn, but an cmplf e find. 



Or I AN A. 

Death I exped, and I defffe it too, 
•Tis all the naercy to be wi/h*d from you. 
To die, is to be five : Oh let me find 
A fpeedy death— that freedom would be kmd. 

Arcalaus. 

Too cruel to fufped fuch ufage meanty 
Here is no death, but what your eyes prefimt : 

may they rdgn, thofe arbitert ofhxtf 
Immoftal, at the loves which they create. 
We know the caufe of this prcpofterous grief. 
And we fhsold pity, were there no relief: 
One lover lofl, have you not millions more ? 
Can you complain of want, whom all adore ? 

All hearts are yours \ even mine, that fierce andfite 
Ranging at large, difdauM o^tvity. 
Caught by your charms, the favage trembling Iksy 
And proftrate in his chain, for mercy dies. 

Or I a n a. 

Refped Is limited to power alone. 
Beauty diftrefsM, like lungs from empire tiirown« 
Each Infolent invades 

How art thou changed ! ah, wretch*d Princefs ! now 
When every flave that loves, dares tell thee (o i 

Arcalaus. 

If I do love, the fault b in your eyes. 
Blame them who wound, and not your flave who di 
If we may love, then fure we may declare j 
If we may not, ah ! why are you fo fair ? 
Who can unmovM behold that heavenly face, 
Thofe radiant eyes, and that refiftlcfs grace ? 

Or I A N A. 

Pluck out thefe eyes, revenge thee on my £ice^ 
Tear ofi^ my cheeks, and root up every grace. 
Disfigure, kill me, kill me inftantly. 
Thus may *ft thou firee thyfelf at once, and me. 

Arcalaus. 

Such ftrangc commands ^twere impious to obey, 

1 would revenge myfrlf a gentler way. 

[^Offering to rake her hand, Jke Jitatchei it a 
diflainfully. 

Or I A N A* 

Some whirlwind bear me from this odious place 
Earth open wide, and bury my difgrace \ 
Sjve me, ye Powers, from violence and flume, 
Aflift my virtue, and proted my fame. 

Arcalaus. [^Ifide.J 

Love, with fubmiflion, firfl begins in courfej 
But when that fails, a fure refcrve is force : 
The niceil dames vrho our embraces fliun. 
Wait only a pretence— and force is one : 
She who through firailty yields, diflionour gaInS| 
But (he that 's fbrcM, her innocence retains : 
Debtors and flaves foi: fiivours they beftow, 
Invading, we are free, and nothing owe. 
No ties of love or gratitude conflrain. 
But as we like, we leave— or come again. 

It fliall be fo. 

[To her.1 Since foftcr arguments have prov'd (6 r 
Force is the laft, refifl it if you can. 

iHe feisui fur^ jhe ireah frcm ' 
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[Trumfett found on Arcibon*! Stde^ V)ikh art en^ 
fwered on Urganda^i. Ike Grove afftun in am 
Ir^ant all in a Flame ; Foimtam fnm Mow aft 
up Fire as in ^utt ; a Rain of Fire from ahavt j 
the Sky darkened^ Daemons range themfehfu on tka 
Stage by Arcalaus and ArcalMnj other Deevmaa 
face Urganda ; Spiritt in the J^r \ martial /q^nr- 
ments founding from all Parts of the Theatre ^ Ar- 
calaus advances before his Partyp with Ms Su/ord 
drawn, to Amadis.J 

Arcalavs* 

Let Heaven and Hell ftand neuter, while vrt txjf 
On equal terms, which of ut two ihall die. 

[Arcalaus and Amadis engage at the Head of their 
Parties j a Fight at the fame Time in the Air, and 
upon tke Sfage j ail Sorts of loud Infiruments fmnd' 
ing \ Arcalaus falls ; the D^tmons, fome fy away 
through tie Air, others fnk under Crolad, tntth 
horrible Cr/Vi.J 

U ft G AN D A. 

Sound tunes of triumph, all ye winds, and 
Your notes aloft, that heaven and earth may 
An.i thouy O Sun ! fliine out ferene and gay. 
And bright, as when the giants loft the day. 

f^ M A I) I S. 

Borl, bnrft thcfc chains, juft Gods cao you look | \Tuncs of^ iVitmpbi the Sky clears yth Grove retunm 
down, 
Oi (adi £ftrefs, like idle looken-on ? 
My feul, till now, no dangers could affright, 
Ik ticg^ks like a coward's, at this light. 



O ■ I A M A. 

Arcalaus. 

Wlis frith fvch courage can refift defire, 
Wkii«h< a rage (he *11 love when raptures fire ! 
Behold 'in chains your vanquiih*d minion liesy 
Aid if for nothing but this fcom, he dies. 

[Affladis Sfnntrod in Chaim. Arcalaus advancing to 
jiib km, Arcaboe entert in the Mant and offers to 
fehOnauL.} 

Ar C ABOIf. 

Strike bddly, murderer, ftrike him to the ground, 
WUeHnsmy dagger anfwers every wound. 
By vhit n^ nu^c is thy vengeance charmM ? 
TfoUo thy hand beibre a man unarmed ? 

Or I a n a. 

Strike, my deliverer, *tis a friendly ihoke, 
1 In thee not, but rather would provoke : 
Detb to the wretched is an end of care^ 
Bat yet, oetfainks, he might that vidim fpare. 

[Pointing to Amadis. 



A RC A BO N. 

So pf^uiate ! but I *11 revenge it her e 

Ar c A l A u s. 
Hold, Fury— or I flrike as home— forbear. 

[Arciben 9feriKr to fiab Oriana, Arcalaus does the 
Jem n Amadis \ both vnth-hold the'ir B/ow.l 

[Tm^f KettU-drmnSf and warlike hijiruments of 
dl Kinds, refmad from all Parts of the Theatre. 
Vipn^ enters hafiily with a numerous Train. 
Aitalaai and Aradx>n jurj^rlxed, retire to the op' 
t^e Sde cf the^age.] 

U R G A N D A* 

To ams, to arms, ye fpirits of the air. 
Ye guardians of thebiave, and of the fair, 
^*nt yoor bright roinfions, and in arms appear. 

[fFerliki j^ufic founds a Charge \ Spirits defcend in 
Clmdi ; fome continue in the Air playing upon In- 
fnments cf IVar, others remain ranged in order of, 
^U\ others defcend upon the Stage, ranging them- 
pwi by Amadis, whom Uirganda frees, giving Mm 
« inerd, Oriaaa likewife is freed. J 

AacApoN. ^ 

%^ick, ye dsemons, from yoor black abode8| 
Aod try another combat with the Gods $ 
^•J€ (iifs, and peftilential fiimes arife, 
^ Waning fountains fpout agamft the fkies ; 
fiom their broad roots thefe oalC and cedars teafj 
I^Ukem^lovei and ra^ like noy dcfpair. 



] 



I 



to its frft ProfpeSI. A large Ball of Fire refrejent^ 
ing the Figure of the Sun defcends gradualy to the 
Stage ; Amadis approaching Oriana refpedfully j 
Arcabon flands fulkn and obferving,'] 

Amadis. [To O r i a n a.J 

While Amadis Or! ana's love po0eft, 
Secure of empire in that beauteous bread. 
Not Jove, the king of Gods, like Amadis was bleft. 

Oriana. 

While to Oriana Amadis was tnie. 
Nor wandering flani'.-s to dlflant climates drew. 
No heaven, but only love, the pleased Oriana knew. 

Amadis. 

That heaven of love, al.is ! is mine no more. 
Braving thofc Powers by whom (he falfely fwore ) 
She to Condantius would thofe charms refign;^ 
If oaths could bind, that (hould be only mine. 

Oriana. 

With a felgn'd falfehood youM evade your part 
Of guilt, and tax a tender ^thfiil heart : 
While by fuch wtys you*d hide a confcious flame. 
The only virtue you have Icfl, is fhamc. 

[Turning difdainfully from him, 

Amadis, [Approaching tenderly. 2 

But (hould this injured vafTal you fufpe^ 
Prove true — Ah ! what return might he expeQ ? 

R J A N A. [Returning to him with an air of 
, tendemefs.^ 

Though brave Conftantius charms with every art. 
That cnn entice a tender virgin's heart. 
Whether he (hines for glory, or delight. 
To tempt ambition, or enchant the (ight. 
Were Amadis rc(tor'd to my e(leem| 

1 would reject a Deit^— >fbr him, 

Amadis. 
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A M A D 1 1. 

Thovgii £die is watery babbles bknro hy windy 
Fist in my fimlf and rooted in my rnindy 
I Jove Orttoriy £uchleft and unkind. 
Owcrefte kiddy and faidifiil, atAe^tMrl 
For her akne I *d live— and die ftr Ikt. 

Ub G A If D A. 

Ad|oani thefe murmort of retnniiqg kn^ 
Aad fiom this fcene of rage and fitte remove. 

[7* A ■ c A B o M.] 

Tliy empire^ Arcabon coacliidet thtt koVf 
Slioit ii the date of all flaptkms power i 
Spared be thy lift, that thoo may*ft fiving bear 
TIm torments of the daom*d in thy defpaur. 

[Td O B I A N A and A M a n I s.] 

Where lepbyrs only breathe in myrtle |roveSf 
There will 1 lead you to debate your loves. 

ITbe MaeBit rtfrefentmr Oe r^wrt of tit Sm open^ 
mnd afptmtt f be m Cktriti rMgm mtA JUyi, 



wtsgmfaeMtly pit mi aJoraedf wkk nmftmtm &tfA, 
M wdjri Urganda cMidufft Oriana; Amadis /a/- 
hmMgt Arcabon Jh^ Mm iy tb$ Mde.} 

A B C A ■ O H. 

What, not one look ? not one diffonbliqg finik^ 
To thank me for your life ? or to beguile 
Defpaar ? Cold and ungrateful as thou art^ 
Hence firom my fight for ever, and my heart. 

[iMt'mg g» i» iold vjitk an mr of coatmft. 

Back, foldier, to the camp, thv proper fph^re, 
Stick to thy trade, dull hero, follow war ; 

Vielefs to women- thou mere image. 

To raife defiie— and then to difappoint. 



[Amadis tola Kt FJaet im Uigaada*! GftVMf, vXkk 
rija rraduaOj m the Aar^ not MJrr Sfiffeming tUl 
tie Clofe of Arcabbn*! S^i.^ 



\ 



So ready to be gone— —Barbarian, fay. 

He *t gone, and love returns, and pride gives way. 

O fby, come back— Honror and Hell i I bornl 

Irage! I rave! I die! Return, retuim! 

Eternal racks my tortured bofom trar, 

Vnltares with endlefs pangs are gnavnng there \ 

Fury ! Diflraak)fr— I am all defpair. 

Burning with knre, niay*f( thou ne*er aim at blifs. 

But thunder ihake thy limbs, and lightning blafl thy 

kifs; 
While pale, aghafl, a fpeftre I fhmd by, 
pleas*d at the terrors that diibad thy joy ! 
Plague of my life ! thy impotence f^dl be 
A curie to iw, more than thy fcora to mc« 

[Exii. 

CHORUS. 

rtrfi Voke. 

The battle *s done. 
Our wars are over. 

The battle *8 done, 

Let laurels crown 
yflMSk rugged fteel £d cofON 



Bec9ndF^, 
Let myrtles too 
Briog peace for ever. 
L^ myrtles too 
Adorn the bcow. 
That bent beneath the 



ba 



Afia Crobvs if M tie Vmn md U^ 

Let trumpets and tymbals. 
Let Atabals and cymbals. 
Let drums and hautboys pve over } 
But let flutes. 
And let lutes 
Our paffions exdte 
To gentler delight. 
And every Man be a lover. 

Dancbs, wti mMch tie AB conclnd 

IND OF THB POOBTH AC 



A C T V. 

S C E K E I. 

, S t X It X, Ufganda's emianted Pala 

Tie Scena are adorned and dkmffed witi ti 
R^efentatiom rf tie Adventnres and E. 
Heroet and Heroines: A large Piece J 
Frontf reprefenting their Apotheofis, ar 
ammg t^e Gods, 

AMADIS and ORIANA 

Oa I A NA. 

JN my efleem he well defisrves a part. 
He fhares my praife, but you have all i 
hen equal virtues in the fcales are try*d. 
And jufttce againffc neither can decide ; 
MThen judgment, thus pcrplex*d, fufpends th 
Fancy muft fpeak, and give the cafting voice 
Much to his love, much to his merit *s due, 
B<|t powerful inclination was for you. 

Amadis. 

Thou hafl no equal, a fnperior ray 
Unrival'd as the light that rules the day. 
Should Fame folidt me with all her charms. 
Not blooming laurels nor vidorious arms 
Should purclufe but a grain of the delight, 
A moment from the raptures of this night* 

Ob I an a. 

Wrong not my virtue, to foppofe that | 
Can grant to love, what duty muft deny | 
A father's will is wanting, and my breaft 
Is rurd by glory, though by love pofiefl t 
Rather than be another's, I would die \ 
Nor can be yours, till duty dull comply. 

Ama DIS. 

Hard rules, which thus the nobleft loves i 
To wait the peevifh humoun of old age ! 
Think not the lawflilnefs of love confi/ls 
In paredts wills, or in the forms of priefb j 
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mt lieeiis*d npeit wfai^ Tcogemce draw 
r'liy however appn>v*d by homaii Itw. 
be haf ;Jeft bond of lore ought be« 
tre only joined, when heartt agree. 

iAHDA, COBIIANOA, FtOIBITAN| Snd 

jktemdamt t» Uigamba* 

Un C AND A. 

tthfbl loren to fare joyi naanf 
etreat of glory and of love, 
!par*d9 to crown the happy hoora 
' kings, and fiuDOus conqucfort s 
ant Prince, let all yoor labours end ; 
^eamiftref*; now, aiHend$ 
A bleffings which the Gods can fend. 

{Prefaitimg Flofcftao. 

Am ADI 8. 

Han ! there was but thus to meet, 
nbrace, to make my joys compleat; 
of thee does fach vaft tranfpoits brced^ 
the ccftaciet of lore exceed. 

Florbstam. 

id love or glory is a tafte 

t, it is fare in fnendflnp plac'd^ 

Ok I A V A. 

iianda too ! [Emkrtchg Jkr, 

bn conld fly with greater hafte 

ce in his arms— O welcome to my breafti 

lorer'f— 

Cos I SAN DA. V 



-Ojoycompleat! 



) many friends and lorers meet* 

Flobbitam. 

ro blown oter, to the wanton dovei 

n their plumes the rain, and Aek the 

^rores, 

(lad Butts, and cooe eternal tovw. 

Am A D I s. 

lani bkft as tbott doll defenre, 
e Fates are kind, without referre. 
■e not fo full J though lore would yield, 
lor ftands his ground, and keeps the ficid} 
bin fedoc*d, ip Tain befHends, 
nr, vrith his guard of pride, deftadit 
Ml, and Auity in thy frame» 
wilhcs. Honor muft coodemni 
» rigid Honor, thus to bind, 
ure prompts, and when Pefire is kind. 

CABON tmdaff'ng CowsTAiiTlvt, Aer 
s /sb/t, mmd Hmr ^/itveUetl, ftima^Jrmik, 
AMTiva m dnf Meumimg, 

A R C A B O W. 

loman, U the place : *Tis magic groimdf 

Jiantment , by enchanCment found. 

m at our view diflbWe in fear, 

es, are two loTers in defpair{ 

le bold, and fooming to entreat, 

her ftrugglinp 6ign*d, ha ftiBt deceit I 



Kill him, and ravifli her -fer fb would U 

Were I aman— or rather let both die. 

The rape may plea f e 

Each was difdain*d j to equal rage refigo 

Thy heart, and let it bum and bbse like mine. 

*Tis fweet to lore, but when vrith fcoro we meety 

Revenge fupplies the lofs with joys as great. 

[jt CAariot defcemds fwfily^ into vMek Jht emtn «t 
fir fiUowmg Jmusj 

Up to th* etherial heavens, where Gods refide* 
Lo I thus I fly, to thunder on thy fide. 

[AClmP rf TMmder. The Chariot sNvaM m tie A^ 
4uul vam/hti tvUA irr.] 

CoNSTANTIVt. 

Fly where thou wilt, bnt not to bleft abodes. 
For fure, where-e*er thou ait, there are no Godt. 

[Mdr^mg Mmfilf to Oiiaoa.] 

I come not here an objeA to afFright, 
Or to moleil, but add to your delight. 
Behold a Prince expiring in your view, 
Whoie lift *i a bnithen to hhiifelf, and yod. 
FMe and the King all other means deny 
To fet you fite, but that Conftantius dir. 
A Roman arm had play'd a Roman part. 
But *tis p r ev ent ed by my breaking heart ; 
I thank ye, Gods, nor think my doom fevtr^ 
Refigning life, on any terms, for her. 






Ub O A N D A. 

What cruel deftiny on beauty waits. 
When on one £ice depend fo many fates ! 

Cons t a n t i v s. 

Make room, ye Decii, whofe devoted bretlli 
Secur*d your coontry*s happinefs by death ; 
I come a facrifice no lefs renown'd. 
The cauie as glorious, and u fure the wound* 
OLove! with aU thv fweets let her be Ueft, 
Thy reign be gentle m that beauteous breaft 
Tfaoogh thy mafignant beams, with deadly force, 
Have fcorch*d my joys, and in their baneful courfe i- 
Wither*d each plant, and dry*d up every fouice j j 
Ah ! to Oriana ihine lefs fkal bright, 
Cheriih her heart, and nourish her delight» 
Reftrain each cruel influence that defboyty 
Blefs all her days, and ripen all ha joys. 

[Oriana vwfif and /htoi eoiutmi Anadif addrSnf 
luaft^f to GonHaoUus.] "^ 

A M A O I 1. 

Were Fortune us*d to iinile upon de^. 
Love had been yours, to die had been my part : 
Thus Fate divides the prite \ though Beauty *s m&ef 
Yet Fame, our other miihvfk, is more thine. 

[Conf^andtts lookimg fternly upoa 
Difdain not, gallant Prince, a rival's praife. 
Whom yom* high worth thus humbles to coofefs 
In every thing but love, he merits lefs. 

CoNaTAKTIVS. 

Art thou that rival then ? OkilYmgihamef 
And has he viewed me thus, fo weak, fb tame ? 
Like a fcomM captive prolhiute at his fide. 
To grace kis trivmph, and dtCght his piide F 

0*lb 
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O *tis too mvdi! and Nature in dii<laiii 
Toms back from death, and firing c r eiy rtm. 
Reddens with rage, and kindles life again. 
Be firm, my foul, qotck fttMO this fcene remore. 
Or nudnefs elfe may be too ftrong fi>r lore. 
Spent as I am, and wearied with the weight 
Of burthening life-«I coald lererfe ray foe. 
Thus planted ftind thy everlafiing bar 

l^Seisus Aim, holding a dagger at his breafi ; Amadis 
dtes tkefauu^ each holding a dagger ready tojbihe. 

But lor Oriana^s fake *tjs better here. 

[Sfabs himfelfi Amadis throws away his dagger, and 
Jufports Jam : they all help.] 

Or I A K A. 

Lin^ gen ero u s Prince, fuch Tirtue ne*er (bould die. 

CONSTANTIVS. 

I *ve TvM enough, of all I wiih pofleft» 
If dying— I may leave Oriana bleft. 
The la(V warm drop fivfakes my bleediqg heait ; 
Oh liove ! how fare a murderer thou art. [Diu. 

Oriana. {Jf^ttf^ttg'] 
There breaks the nobleft heart that ever bamM 
In flames of lore, for ever to be moiim*d. 

Amadis. 

Lari A to him, you wrong an eqnal flame ; 
Had be been lov*d, my heart had done the fane* 

Florkstai*. 

Oh Emperor ! all ages muft agree. 
Such, but more happy, ihould all loven be. 

U R c A N D A. [Tf Oriana.] 

No lover now throughout the world remains^ 
But Amadis, deferving of your chains. 
Remove that moumfiil objed fion the fight. 

[Carry cff thi hody. 

Ire yoh bright beams are fliadowM o*er with night. 
The ftubbom king fliall licenfe your del%fat \ 
The torch, already bright with nuptial fire. 
Shall bring you to the bridegroom you defire; 
And Honor, which fb long has kept in doubt. 
Be better pleased to yieU, than to hold out. 

[Flomi/h of all the Mujic. The Stage fills tvith 
Singers and Dancers f in the Hahits cf Heroes and 
Heroines.] 



Urgand; 



tines, j 

[a condnfft Amadis, Oriana, &e, to a Seat 
dstring the following Entert»nment, 

Firfi Voice, 

Make room fi>r the combat, make room \ 

Sound the trumpet and drum \ 
A fairer than Venus prepares 
To encounter a greatter than Mars. 
The Gods of defire take part in the fray. 
And Love fits like Jove to decide the great day« 
Make room lor the combat, make room \ 
Sound the tnunpct and druni* 



Second Keictt 

Give the word to begin. 

Let the combatants in. 
The cbAllenger enters ail glorioas { 

But Love has decreed 

Though Beauty may bleed. 
Yet Beauty fliall ftiU be vidorioof. 

Chorus. 

Make room for the combat, make root 
Sound the trumpet and dnun. 

[He^e two Parties enter ft cm the opfxfite Sit 
ThatrCf armed at all Points, marching i 
Order, jind then dance feveral Pyrrhkk 5 
Dances, vnth Swords and Bucklers. Wk 
the Sngers again advance.] 

To he fnng. 

Help ! help ! th* unpradisM conqueror crir< 
He funts, he fills ; help ! help ! Ah me ! 

Gently (he tries to raife his head, 

And weeps, alas ! to think him dead. 

Sound, (bcuod a charge— -*tis war again ; 

Again he fights, again is (lain ; 
Again, i^ain, help! help! flie cries. 
He flints, he falls, help ! help ! Ah me ! ] 

'Dance of Heroes and Hercina. 

Then Singers again come forward. 

To be fnng, 

Happy pair. 

Free from care. 
Enjoy the blefling 
Of fwect poflefling ; 

Free fiom care, 

Ha^py pair. 

tawt inviting. 
Souls uniting ; 

Defiring, 

Expiring ; 
Enjoy the blefHng 
Of fweet pofTefling ; 

Free from caro, 

Happy pair. 

Another Dance of Heroes and Hertm 
Then a full Chouvs of all the Foica and I 

Be true, all ye lover;, whatever you cndi 
Though cruel the pain is, how f%reet is t 
In the hour of pofTdling, 
So divine is the bleflling. 
That one moment*s obtaining. 
Pays an age of complaining. 

Be true, all ye lovers, whatever you endi 
Though cruel the pain is, bow fweet is t 

[Here follows Variety of Dances, with whit 
tertainment concluding, Amadis, Oriana, 
Md come forward.j 
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A M A ft I •. 

lo Pfttbot mounts triamphant in the fluct, 
e ckmds difpcrfe, and gloomy boiTor fiiet | 
rkiie(s gires place to the Yidoriout light» 
diUanond it gay, and all around u bright. 

O ■ I A M A. 

>tf piefent joys are fweeter from paft pain } 
Lote md HartOf hy faffoing we attain. 



U a G A K D A. 

Whatever the Tirtuoos and the juft endure. 
Slow the reward may be, but always fure. 



[^ trhu^Aimt fioj/k of ait tie nfirumtnttf m/itk 



EPILOGUE. 

Sj tie Kgkt HmurabU J^tpk AdSfoif Efp 

WHEN Orpheus tunM his pipe with pleafing woe, 
RiTers mrgot to run, and winds to blow } 
While lift*ning Ibfdh co?er*dy as he played. 
The foft Mufiaan in a moviiy fliade. 
That this night*s ftrains the (ame fuccels may find. 
The force of mapc is to beauty joinM : 
^tlkMI*A«l4bribfl%Sr M >«W f«lett ftfir 
The charmii^ rod, aind matter*d (oells prerail. 
I^ find Ui««^.iwt tte <trd&l|^wan* 
On barren mountafiiSy or a wafte of fahd. 
The defait ijpiteiK P^^'S^f^^^ V^r 
The bfttlrttfiMUtfif/ an* tfitr^*^^ vswrft. 



The (ame dull fights in the fame landfkip mixt. 
Scenes of ftill life, and points for erer fixf, 
A tedious pleafure on the mbd beibw. 
And pall the fenfe with om continued (how \ 
But as our two magicians try their ilully 
The vifion TsrieftY tho* the phce fhuids ftill \ 
While the fame fpoc its gaudy form renews. 
Shifting the profped to a thoufimd riews. 
Thus (withfwt unity of place tranfgrefs*d) 
Th* enchanter turns the critic to a jcft. 




if^utk 
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* THE Poems tf Dr. Watts w^e^ by mf ruomnnniation^ inferted in this 

tt CflU^ion ; the Readirs cf which an t$ imputi t§ mi whativer pliajkre tr 

^ wearimfs thiy mof find in the pertifid of Blackmore, Watts, Pomfref^ and 

••Yaidcn.'' 

Dr. Johnsok. 
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UNST IMMODERATE GRIEF. 

TO A 

JNG LADY WEEPING. 

b ODE M ImitsttPH^ CA9tm%tr 

1. 

ID mournfttl fighs» or floods of tears, prerent 

be ills, unhappy men lament : 

lid all the anguiih of my mind 

my caresy or make but Fortune kind | 

B I *d the grateful tribute pay, 

i weep my troubled thoughts away : 

fa and plcafure every figh prefer^ 

e than gems efteem each falling tear* 

11. 

c infulting cares are moft !nclin*d 
triumph o*er th* afHided mind { 
« fighs can yield us no relief, 
ty like fruitful ihowers, but nouriih grief} 
n ceafcy ^r moomery to complain^ 
laTiik fuch bright ftreams in vain : 
nth chearft)! thoyghts thy cares begt)ile» 
It thy better fortunes with a (mile. 



III. 

itras mind is by tt% fufTerings knowBy 

ch no afiii^on tramples down j 

nrhen opprels*d will upward moTe^ 

m its clog of cares, and foar above, 

s the young royal eagle tries 

he fun-beams his tender eyes, 

le ihrinks not at th* ofFenAve light, 

I ibr empire lit, and takes his lbarin| flight. 

IV, 

iMt aflknlt thy breaft on every fidcj 
>rave]y ftem th* impetuous tide : 
ibutary tears to fortune pay, 
> any lofs a nobler day ; 
rith Jdnd hopes fupport thy mind^ 
thy better lot behind t 
lidions let thy foul be great, 
Lhou dar*ft dcfi:rvc a bettfr ftate. 



V. 

Then, lovely mourner, vripe thofe tears awiy» 

And cares that urge thee to decay $ 

Like ravenous age thy charms they waile. 
Wrinkle thy youthful brow, and blooming beaotif a 
blaf(. 

But keep thy looks and mind fereney 

All gay without, all calm within ; 
For Fate b aw*d, and adverie fortunes fly 
A chearfttl look, aad an iuicooquer*4 eye» 
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HYMN TO THE MORNING. 

IN PRAISE OF LIGHT. 
I. 

PARENT of Day 1 wbofe beauteous beams of ligltf 
Spring from the darkfome womb of night. 
And midfl thrir native horrors fhow. 
Like gems adorning of the Negm*s brow : 
Not heav Vs fair bow can equal thee. 
In all its gavdy drapery ; 
Thoii Mt effay of light, and pledge of day ! 
That ufher*ft Ui the fun, and ftill prepar*fl its way. 

IL 

Rival of fhadc, eternai] fpring of light I 
Thoq art the genuine fovrce of it: 
From thy br^ht unexhaofted wombp 

The beauteous race of days and feafbns come^ 
Thy beauty ages cannot wrong. 
But, fpite of time, thou *rt ever young : 

Thou art alone heayen*i maf( vi^in lights 
j Wbofe face a yeil of blufhes hid^ hm hiimaa fidbe* 

UI. 

Like ibme fiur bride thou riiefl from thy bed. 

And doft around thy Inflre fpread i 

Around the univerfe difpenfe 
New life to all, and quickening influence* 

With gloomy Imiles thy rival Ni^ 

Beholds thy glorious dmi of light : 
Not all the wealth fhe views in mines betow 
Can match thy brighter beamS| or equal luflic fhev* 

IV. 
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tv. 

At tlnr tpptoadiy Nature crcdi her hadf 
Tke finiliiig mhrerie is glad i 
The drowfy earth and feat awake^ 

Aadf firom thy bcamiy new Ijfa and vitpmr take t 
When thy move cheat tul'fays appcMTji 
ET*a foik and wookb cea(e to |har s 

Horror* DtTpair, and all the Ibnt of night 

Hetira bdbcc thy beams, and take thehr hafty fligfat* 

V. 

To thcc* tlr gratefully their 4dP ^^» 
And fing with early hymns thy pndle | 
Thou doft their happy ibil beftow, 

Xnrich the heavens above* and earth belows 
Thou riieft m the fngn^ffyfk, 
lix mmhtf^i 



Like the fur Pernix frainTer Mlmy neft s 
No altar of the gods can equal thtne. 
The ahr*s thy ricbeft inpcafcy the whole land thy ih|ine ! 

VI.' 

But pt thy lading glories 4b«i decar. 
Thine *a jbut « oottMotary ftay^ 
Tm loQB diea ^ ffailfi*d ^vcMB our £|^9 

Borne dvim the flnam if day, aiii oycriMm'i with 
light. 
Thy bMMM to dirir own ruin ha^ 
They Ve ftamVI too exqoifite to t:^: 

TMne is a^otfoos, but a fteit-1lv\d Atte. 

Pity fo fiurabirth4ioiild 9Md<b4boato4tel 

VII. 

Before th* Almighty Artift framM the flcy. 

Or pw jkhe^earth ks iiaBnooy» 

His fifft command was for tl^light | 
He TiewM the lovely lyiftht and bUded it^ 

In purple fwaddliog-bands it ftrtlgi^Uqg lay. 

Not yet maturely bi^ht for day : 
(Old Ph^os then ji cbeariul Onife^ pn. 
And, fiomthyJbfsmteousJfonB, ^jfid^|Nrf%citso|ro. 

vai. 

« Let there be l\Att\^ the jrnt Cmtor fai^ 
His woni the aOive db^ obr^ i 
Night did hq- teeming woiQD difctofe : 
And tfaien ^ UuihhigMoni, Its hr^ihiefl oApring^ 
n>fe. 
A while th* Almidty wondering viewed, 
Ani then himjfelr proooonc*(l it jood : 
<* With Night,** (jiH he, " cM« th^|n^ed4 fway^ 
' Thou mr ^ kiow 9t, id tboo fi^ hle(s Oie 



HI. 

Say, in what Mant regkm doft thou dwcllf 

To Roalbn macceffiUe ;. 

From foim and duller matter free. 
Thou fiyr^ above ^ reach of man*s phlkC 

IV. 

iBfiotvM in dwe, we firfl receive our bcctfh. 
Thou ait our refuge too in death s 
Great Monarch of the Grave and Woml 

W)pe-c*er ei^^i«ls ihall go, tot^ our had 

V. 

The filent globe is fbuck with awful Ibr, 
When thy MajelBc fhades appear t 
Thou doft compofe the air and fea. 

And fSvAtlabllsSth keeps, laeredtoRdla 

VI. 
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HYMN TO PAIIKNE8S. 

DARKNESS, thou firft great parent of us all. 
Thou art our grfear originel : 
Since ftom thy umveiAf wn^ 
Does all thou 4had^ M^Vy ^ aumaraat o^fsprhy, 
come. * 

H. 

Thy wondrous blfth is ey*o to Time nal^aoiQ^, 

Or, likjcCtenity, thou Mff none { 

Whitt'Uiht did its fytt beittt owe 
Cnto ite twM imk k dan» to mafl aoif. 



Inxlgr iiorsoerihji^ O!ir|hofti ddigjbt. 
And court the umbiago of the N%bt; 
In vaults and glo(;my qnws they fbay. 

But fly the Morning's beams, and ficken at 

VH. 

Thouah /bOid bodies iaie esQiYde tlie fight^ 
Nor will the bfigbtcd ray adnJt ; 
No fnbftance can thy force repel, 

Thou reign*!^ in depths bdow, doft in the ^ 

VIH. 

The Msim cm» an4 eics in tpHfep UHp 
To thee their beauteous luftre owe i 
Though fbcm*d within the w<wb of Iir 

Bright as t^ir $ie t^ ibbe, wMh jpativc raj 

When thou doft raife thy venerable head. 
And ait in genuine £Jight arrsy'^. 
Thy Negro beauties then de)i|^ ; 

Beauties, like polift*4 jft, with tl^ em 



Thou doft thy fmiles Impaida^y befipw, 
And kiiow*ft no difference here below 
All things appear the fame by thee. 

Though Light diflin^oo makes, thou givM 

XI. 

Thou, Daiknefs, ait the lover*s kind rctre 
And doft the nuptial joys conipleatV 
Thou dofl infplre th^ with thy Cbade, 

Giy*ft vigour to the yovdi, and warm*ft tJ 
maid. 

Calm as the ble^'d above the Anchorkes di 
Within their peaceful gloomy cell. 
ThcJr mhids widi heatienly joys *e fi! 

The pleafures Light deny, thy fltades fere 

In caves of Night, the oracles of ol,d 
Did all their myflenes unlK^ : 
Darkne^ did firft religloh grace. 

Care tcrron to tht €j«d, nd reverence to t 
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Itt dooda gf M«|it ^fni «mr^i» 

M WDkk I^tvteA Ilk fiffOte Mdk. 

XV. 

m«i l» irfaBr*4 miM 10 Ilit fMpr and «i^» 

HeyeilMtlKWadicligfat) 

Map Ifn4blc with oujtftyy . 
Iitapdblie^bwt, ad c|atf lte(Af k diee. 

Ire the ibiind^tioy ^4^ ^yc|i ^ITjl, jaMf 
Xlr Mihtir Amtimf vat attde i 

Tki, Moaarpb Pwlwft, /wy'<ift ttwie &>ri<Wt 

b, Bovthi Mom (thottgii car vMi bocww^d jigfat> 

Imrado thy /canty lot «rNi|lrt : ' 

iy mbd fiiljeat thou *n bctray*d, 
Tk aavcby o/ Stan dapofe tbejr Monaich Mudc. 

Aad K sture*t power fufmut to tliinr t 
Af l^yfixAl juio iluU eqed tby thxp^e, 
Aii fun coafirm tby kiogdom evermoR thy onfo. 
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H9IIAN LIFE. 

iVFPOSBD TO BS trOKBN BT AM BFtCUBB. 

• a 

h bftn^ tf tie Stcond C^itr ^ tkf Wim>om 

tf Soi.O|fOH* 

To i;ke Lord HUNSDON. 
A PINDARie ODB. 

THE19 fnll pemino»9 Hc^ycp no wgft allow ? 
Il^o iQore 00 i)ti oyn d9rru]f 0)49 Uf»it ^ 
It It ^ tbii be lOKd of alJ 9pp)»r9y 

Aod bb gieat M»)^cr*f ii9a|p bfsan ' 

To toil beoearh a ivxetched ftarc^ 

pppieiaM vitb miferies and i^ \ 

BeoiBath bia panfiil btuthen groaAy 
Aadtn t)us beaten road of life dradgt on I • 

Aaddft our labort, we poMi 

No lond alltys of happinefs : 

Vb feftemnf: joys om call our owa^ 

To nuike tfils Utter drug go Acf^ { 

DThilft death an eafy conqoeft gahu^ 
Aiitbe initiate Grave in endlefs triumph rdgfis. 
With throea and pangs into the world we tauk^ . 

The cnHe and buithen of the womb; 

Nor wretched to ourielTes alone, 
O19 PQthera* laboips introduce our offt^ 
k cries and tear| opr infancy we vnufte. 

Thole fad prophetic tears that flow 

By Inftinfl of our Inturc woe ; 
And ev^n our dawn of life with fornowa overcafl. 

Thus we toil out a reiUefs age, 

£Kh his laboiiojis part muft have, 
I)own from the monarch^ the flave, 
j|4«*«tfaia fintof |iie^ tb(a ^ beneath t|ie ftige. 



From our firft dravng vhal hr»t(i> 

From our SHI i|;«rting fiom the ww^j 

Until vr reach the deftip^d tomh. 
We all jue pofting on to the dnk jail of death* 
Life, like a cloud that fleets he^ the wMt 
No mark, no kind iokpjrpijipn, leavey Miind^ 

pris fcattcr'd like the winds that Wow, 
Boifterons as thcrp, fijjl ai iocooft«tf top. 
That kJOOW D9t wl^npe they K9VVt» por wfam tbey M> 

HciT we Ve detaJn*d 3 while, ip^ then 

Become nrJigiQaJs j^in : 
Time fhall a man to b»l firft felfieftw. 
And m:«ke him intjne nothing, all he was bftow 
No part of ji>, no remnant, fhall furvitd 
And yet we impwdently fay, we live ! 
No ' we but ebb in^o onrfelvea again, 
An<l only come to be, as we bad o^ t^ bi«n» 

lU. 

Say, learned Sage, thou that art mighty wife ! 

Unriddle me thefe myfleries : 

What is the foul, tbe vital he«r. 

That our mean frajgne dnea animate ^ 

What is our breath, the breath of man. 
That buoys his natme «p, and doc9 ^?*a li/b fsftabl 

la it not air, an empty funt» 

A fire that docs itfelf confume | 

A warmth that in a heart la bred, 
A lambent lame with heat and nation fed f 

Extinguiih that, the whole !a goniu 

This boaded fcene of life is done : 

Away the. phantom takes ks tfjfbCy 
Damn*d to a loathfome grave, and an olcmal night* 

The foul, th- immortal part we boif^ 

In oqe confiuning minute *s loft ; 

To Its fiHI foucce it muft vepair. 
Scatter with winds, and 4nw with common alfr* 
Whilft the feirn body, by a fwift decay^ 

Refolvea Into its native clay : 
For difft and aibes arc its fecomd birth* 
And that incorporates too with it« ptHi pa|rcn( Earth* 



ir. 



Nor fhall our names our memories furvlve, 
Alas, no part of man can live I 
The emp^y blafts of fame (hull die. 
And even th^fe nothings taite mortality. 
In vairi to fiiture ages we txanfinit 
Uftoic ads, and monunienta of wits 
In vain we dear-bought honon leave. 
To make our afbei g^, and fiimifh ojit 4 grave.« 
Ah, tnucheroqs immortaUty ! 
For thee our ftock of youth we wafte| 
And urge on lifb, that ebbs too fsA i 
To purchnfe thee with bkiod, the valiant fty ; 
And, to furvive in fame, the great and gk)rioui difb 
LaviA of life, they fquander (Ma eftate* 

And for a poor reverfion wait t 
Bankrupts anid mifers to themfelves they |fO|r, 
Embitter wretched life with toils and woe. 
To hoard up endieia faaw. (hey know not wjbtfcof hmp. 

V. 
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V. 

Ally think, my fiieadt, how fwift the minides hafte ! 

The prefenC day entirely is our own. 

Then feize the hleffing ere dt gone : 
To-morrow, ^ital fixind ! fince tliit may be <9lir lift. 
Why do we boaft of yean, and fom «p days ! 

*Tis all imaginary fpace : 
To-day, to-day, it oar inheiitancey 

*Tis all penurious Fate will give 

Fofterity *11 to-morrow live. 
Pur ions crowd on behind, our childreo drxre vt hfeace. 

With garlands then your templet crowo» 

And tie on bedt of rofet down : 

Beds of rofes we *!! prepare, 

Rofes that our emblems are ; 

A while they flouri/h on the bough. 

And drink lafge draughts of heavenly dew : 

Like us they (mile, are young and mi gayy 
And, like us too, are tenants for a day. 
Since with Night*s blafting breath they yanifli fwift 
away. 

VI. 

Bring cbearful wine, and coftly fweets prepare : 

*Tis mere than fienzy now to fpare : 

Let cares and bnfinefs wait a while } 
Old age afibrds a thinking interna] : 
Or, if they muft a longer hearing have. 
Bid them attend below, adjourn into the grare. 

Then gay and fprightly ^oe produce^ 

Wines that wit and mirth infiife : 

That ked, like oil, th* expiring ilame, 
JteriTe our droo^ng foul5, and prop this totterin* fijme. 
That, when the grave our bodies has engrofs^d, 

l^ien virtues (hall forgotten lie. 

With all their boafted piety, 
Hooon and titles, like ourfelvet, be loft { 
Then our recorded vice fliall flourifli oo. 
And our immortal riott be for eyer known. 

This, this, is what we ought to do. 
The great defign, the grand afhir below ! 
Since bcMuiteous Nature placM our Steward heiet 

Then man his gruideur fliould maiittann) 

And io excefs of pleafure reign, 
fCeep up his character, and lord of all appear. 



AGAINST FNJOYMENT, 

WE love and hate, as reftlefs monarchs fight. 
Who boldly dare Invade another's right t 
Yet, when through all the dangerous toils they've run, 
Ignobly quit the conqttefts they have won ; 
Thoie charming hopes, that made them valiant grow, 
Paird with Enjoyment, make them cowards now. 

Our paffiont only focm our happinefs, 
Hopes ftill enlarge, as fears contrad it lefs ; 
Hope with a gaudy profped feeds the eye. 
Sooths every fenie, does with each wi(h coB^Iy i 
But ^fe Ej^yment the kind guide deftroyt. 
We lofe the pafiioa in the treacherous joys. 
Like the gay filk-worm, when it pleafes moft, 
(^ tkat un^ra^ful web it fpuoy *t|s {oft, 



Fruition only cloys the tppedte ; 
More does the conqueft, than the prise' deligk 
One viaory gam'd, another fills the mind. 
Our reftlefs wiAes cannot be coofinM. 
Like boifterous waves, no fettled bounds they 
Fiz'd It DO point, but always ebb or flow. 

Who moft expcAt, enfoyt the pleafare mai 
*Tis rais'd by wiihes, by finitioo loft i 
We *re charmed with diftant views of happinei 
But near approaches make the profpeft left. 
Wiflies, like painted landfo^es, heft deUgfat, 
Whilft diftance recommends th^ to tl|e fight: 
Placed afar off, they beautiftil appear; 
But fliow their coarfe and nauieous ooloort, m 

Thus the fam*d Midas, when he found his i 
Increafing ftill, and would admit of OBore, 
With eager arms his fwelling bags he prefs*d j 
And expe^ation only made him blefs*d : 
But, when a boundkfs treafure he enjoy*d« 
And every wifti was with fiiiition cloy*d: 
Then, danm*d to heaps, and furfoited with Of 
H« <ufs*d that gold he doated on before. 



THE CURSE OF BABYL 

Isaiah, Chap. xiii. paraphraied« 
A PINDARIC ODE, 



NO W let the fatal banner be difplay'dl 
Upon fome lofty moantain*s top 
Go fet the dreadful ftandard up ! 
And all around the hills the bloody fignals fpre: 
For, lo, the numerous hoft of heaven appear 
Th' embattled legions of the fky. 
With all their dread artillery. 
Draw forth in bright array, and muf(er in the a 
Why do the mountains tremble with the noif 
And valleys echo back their voice ? 
The hills tumultuous grow and kmd. 
The hills that groan beneath the gathering mull 
W|de as the poles of heaven*s extent. 
So far *s the dreadful fummons fent : 
Kingdoms and nations at his call appear. 
For ev*n the Lord of Hofts commanc)s in perfoo 

II. 

Start from thy lethargy, thou drowfy land. 
Awake, and hear his dread oommand 1 
Thy black tempefhioos day comes lowerii^ o 
' O ^ital light ! O inaufpicioos hour ! 

Was ever fqch a day before ! 
So ftain^d with blood, by marks of vengeance ki 
Nature fhall from her fteady courfe remove. 
The well-fix*d earth be from its bafis rent, 
Convulfions (hake the firmament ; 
Horror feize all below, confufion re^ abore. 
The ftars of heaven (hall ficken at the fight. 
Nor ihall the planets yield their Ught : 
But fitxB the wretched chjc€t fiy. 
And, like extinguifhM ttpers, qnk the darkened 
The rifing fun, as he was confcious too. 
As he the fitfal bufinefs knew, 
A deep, a bloody red fliall fbin 
Aufi 9li hi« early dawn ihall fct ia night again. 



VALDEN'S POEMS. 



^S 



in. 



^ftroying fword I Ve fald, Co fbrtfay 

, fblly execute my wrath ! 

id my faoftsy my wiUing armies lead ; 

xllioot land and all thorein ihall Meed. 

dl not griere me more, no more tranlgreft ) 

ill cenTunie the ftobborn race : 

Det and favages I juftly fpare | 

ilefs is all my vengeance there ; 

hi man *s the greater monfter far. 

Jeff bcafts I will the land beftow. 

thoD th* inheritance fliall go ; 

r brathera atm Aall lord it here below: 

fome poor remaini efcape belund, 

oe reJkkfl left of loft mankind $ 

oiihM herds ihall in their cities cryy 

r behold a man, Lo, there *s a prodigy! 

IV. 

des I call to my afliftance here^ 
people that delight in war ; 
oos raoe of men, a nation ftee 
dons eafe and PeHian luxury, 
defpicable to their eyes, 
i*d the ufelefs metal lies : 
Miquering iron they prefi>r befbn 
foldy eT*n Ophir*s tempting ore. 
thefi: the land ihall be fubdned, 
foad their bows ihall orercomey 
' iwords and flames deiboy at home ; 
r fex nor age ihall be exempt irom blood, 
des and the princes of thy ftate 
ill ma the tIAot^s triumphs wait : 
id thofe that finom the battle fled 
Nrith chains oppreis'dy in cruel bondage led. 

V. 

lor dlftiefs with plagues and miferies, 
oes that womens* labours wait, 
ire pangs, and bloody fweat, 
ty ihall confume, and vital fpirits ieise* 
idi*d Tirgins ihall be borne away, 
d thdr diihonorM wives be led 
the infulting viAor*s bed, 
[ofts exposed, to fury left a prey, 
r ihall die teeming womb afford 
ing births a refuge from the fword f 
e fword, that ihall their pangs increafe, 
; throes of travail curie with barrennefs, 
ints ihall expire with their iirft breath, 
d only live in paogs of death ; 
with earlv cries to curfe the light, 
e dawn of life, fet in eternal night. 

VI. 

bylon, adomM with every grace, 

e beauty of the univerfe : 

' nadons ! the Chaldean's pride, 

of all th* admiring world befide : 

Babylon r^efbfc iWx>fe throne 

piresof the earth All down} 

ftrate nations homage pay, 

lal princes of the world obey i 

in the duft be trampled low : 

ind low upon the eaith be laid, 

in ruins lude thy igipominious head* 

mg amasiog walls, whofe impious height 

le ckwdf coBCfil ftWD humaa fight f ■ . 



l^hat proudly now thar poliihM turrets i«. 

Which bright as neighbouring ftars appear, 
DiiTufing glories round th* enlightened air. 
In flames ihall downwards to their centre ily. 
And deep within the earth, as their foundations, lie. 

VII. 

Thy beauteotos palaces (though now thy pride!) 
Shall be iii heaps of aihes hid : 
In vaft furprising heaps ihall lie, 
And ev*n their ruins bear the pomp of majefty. 
No bold inhabitant ihall dare 
Thy rasM foundations to repair : 
No pitying hand exalt thy abjed ftate ; 
No ! to fuccteding rimes thou muft remain 

An horrid exemplary icene. 
And lie firom age to age ruin*d and defolate. 
Thy fall *s decreed (amaaing turn of Ate !) 
Low as Gomorrah's wretched ftate : 
Thou, Babylon, ihalt be like Sodom curft, 
DeiboyM by flames ftom heaven, and thy moie bum* 
mg luft. 

vm. 

The day's at hand, when In thy fruitful foil 

No laborer ihall reap, no mower toil : 

His tent the wanderuig Arab ihall not fpicad^ 

Nor make thy curied ground his bed ; 
Though faint with travel, though oppreft with tiuil^ 
He to his drooping herds ihall cry aloud, 
Tafte not of that embitter'd flood, 
Tafte not Euphrates* ftreams, they're poifenou a!|^ 
and curft. 
The ihepherd to his wandering flocks ihall iay» 

When o'er thy battlements they ftiay. 
When in thy palaces they grace. 
Ah, fly, unhappy flocks ! fly this infeftiooi place 
WhUft the fad traveller, that paiTes on, 
Shall aik, Lo, where is Babylon ? ' 
And when he has thy finall remainder founds 
Shall fay, I'll fly from hence, *tis fure acairied groaiid« 

IX. 

Then ihall the favages and beafts of prey . 
Fran thdr deferted mountains hafte away ; 
Every obfcene and vulgar beaift 
Shall be to Babylon a gueft : 
Her marble roofs, and every cedar room. 
Shall dens and caves of ftate to nobler brutes beoomew 
Thy courts of juiHce, and tribunals too, 
(O irony to call them fo!) 
There, where the tyrant and oppreilbr bore 
The fpoiis of innocence and blood be^Mre; 
These ihall the wolf and favage riger meet,- 
And griping vulture ihall appear in ftate. 
There birds of prey ihall rule, and ravenous beafb be 
great. 
Thofe unconupted ihall remain, 
Thofe ihall alone their genuine ufe retain. 
There Violence ihall thrive. Rapine and Fnmd ftall 
reign. 

X. 

Then ihall the melancholy Satyrs groan. 
O'er their lamented Babylon j 
And ghoib that glide with horror by. 
To view where their unbury^d bodies lie, 
Wkh doleful cries ihaU fill the air. 
And with a ro a»ciDcpt ftrike cb* affrighted traveller. 

that 
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YALDEN'ff PaSUS. 



Tif0% tM wicentf nfvt <» n^tttf 
BMv tte ift gloofiiy Ajiet dieKgWy 
Shdl iblihKte enjef, Uimt oiidMvtr^^ ^ llgbb 
iltl ffte i!l diMnf o#tiie lir 

Snln KttMM tlltw KNM ^flU||t# t lB Wf » 

But let them all their dire ^redidioat telly 
SecBve in ili»v and fmtify*d with woCf 

Heaven (Hall in Tiin its fbhire «eO|jpittM^ (hiihrs 
For thoa art hapf tly infen^le. 

Beneath the reach of miferiet fcIT, 
Thoa iiecd*lf ift defoUKioa (fread, no greater attiS(l fesif* 
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TO M». CONGRBVE. 

AN EPISTOLARY 0T>^^i6^. 

I. 

FA M * D wits and bcaufief (hare this cofmnoo ftttf 
To ffaUd etpord to piiUic love and hatt» 
In erery breift they dilFereflt paffionr raiie. 
At orlseovir tm^f and o«r prailb. 
For when, Utee yonf forte noble youth afpears, 
fW^ and humour te*d above 1^ yctfs ; 
£ach emufcmf Mafe» that views that lauitf woo^ 
Moft praifr tlNf w«th fa BMeh trufceiidr their own, 
MiAf wfaUer Us fianc they cavy, add tvhia renown. 
Bttt fure, like you, no yondi coold pleafe. 
Nor as liff firft aClcMpt beaft focb fuccefs: 
Where ai) tnatiktnd have fidrd, yoo glories won \ 
Triumphant are in this aloney 
li^thii, )mn tin the bi»ds of oM oiit*<lDoe. 

n. 

The* mvf *ft thoa mlc oor ftage In tiiampb loog.1 

May** tho« ^ inj«r*d £une revive. 
And matchlefs proo^ of wit and huiboor gife, 
Kcforming with thy fcenes, add charmiae with thy fong! 
And tho«glva curfe ifl-firetf M^f pudtteti 
And #^ the fiittf doWtf o^ * Mlttfe { 
Yet maffht rHbg-fbmiiaAr b« 
Secure fitmi aU tfc hWh dfp^etiy^ 
As thy owiilaards ittM^A^tit af^f^V* 
Cafniry'd Mil idHh ck^, aft clqQTI^^fMi'te^ til 
fetf! 
As ftom its wants, be fkim'ta vktf AM, 

FroM nanfeocrt ferfifie flioer^ ; 
Nor to a patroif ptoftihfte thf mliil. 
Though liUAftiaftMgifVli^ atfftlliM'KliMMWtibd. 

in. 

Though great in £m>e! believe me, ettMbus youth, 
BeMcve this c^-ttpeAeae^ txtm^ 
FkQB» hin^ that kOMin thy vfrniti, attf adttflitt their 
worUu 
Though thou 'ft above what vulgar^ntfM fear, 

Trnft not th* ungratefU world too ^; 
Trnft^not the fiMilef of thrtncMAtf t^MTf 
Truft MX the pbMditt of a tiMWir 
( Whiflft DM^ ftsMwItii Thee* add Drf4ift ihire} i 
'Nor to i ftifjti )xautk faeriifce thrown* 
Thy ^aS^ thai *s fir nobfepMiga'dd^tt'dy 



Then, great as is thy fuD^ thy (orMvn r 
Join thriving^ intereft W tbj bofrea b«^ 

And teach the woil^ to aavy, as thou doAr to ] 
The world, that does Hke commais wborca 
. Injariows ftiU totfiofek doea tfareft: 
Iktftt^^ous as the tainted breath of Famft, 

That blaiis a |oe(*s ibctwM^ srfuk irfiNMidf 1 

When mrc a' Muie iimshA nnHl ^VoftAI 

Like an UMfaftri^f vfr^n'tin fkt''t\itaz 

Adom*d wiuTgi X'Ob% tnflT, stiff beatJIMvMefr 

She cStititU tne t$k wfthr nlni^ iin&t tMffhi^ 

num. 

Then froifi all (fatcsl tne lUlMf youft' n nNi 

But thofg of love* artd ^oisMrx 
Ot^fKni afla^'d witftplciuU^ cntAW, 
That crown the head with buys, with beaol 
9Ttn§m 
But all a woman's ii'aHties fooit dte ihows» 
Too foon a ftale dOoMrfVic oriatme g p w w t t 
Then, wedded to a ^^llethat's naufeaor 
We loath what we enjoy, drudge wfccii the ] 
gone. 
For, tem|pted with imtgiaary baysr 
Fed witK umnonal hopes andeafipty prbiie, 
He fame parlaes, that ^ aad tieacaetobs 
Grows wife when he's uadoiie,^repeaCswbea*t2 

v. 

Small are fne no|Aiei oFiA ooBteu ojf^^ 
The greir taM'% pMifli ftr fih ftitteAngi 
Fame in rttftrHott, aiUf tfie pMk fittHe, 
Aft v^iuer tte bis fabpek, uneereAraehif tar 
*Twas thus in mournful ilbmbers heretowt 
NegkAedSpealer did hia fate deplore: 
Long did hia injiirVi Mufe complain, 
Admir*d in midfl of Waatt, and charming iSSi 
LMg Sd Che gsnerotts Cowley moum^ 
And long obSfg*d the age' without ictum. 
DenyM wHat every tmtsh obtains of Fate, 
An humble roof aod an obfcvre retrea 
Condeasn'd to needy fbme^ awtto be miietabl 
Thus did the world thy great Ibre-fathen i 

ThuraU th* infpir*4 bards before 
Did their hetwiitary ills deplore ; 
Froa' toaeful Cteaicer's down la thy own ] 

Vet, pVtt^Q wni* fisuof nkra*, yootft wID ( 
As prcwd by public ^une to be undone ; 
Pleas'd, though he does the worfl of labow 

To ferve a barbaroor age, and aa ungptaful ] 
Since Drydai*s felf, to Wit's gidat empin 

Whole gtaiua and exalted name 
Triumph with all the fpoiU (^ Wit and Fai 

Moft, *midft the load applaufb, hiabancn laaret 
Ev*n that fm'd bmb, whom all the world 
Wham every Ctaoe aderot, and Male iaip 
Like the gveat ii^'d Taflo, ibewi 
Triumphlinff inr the midll of woes | 
In all hie wantiy aaaieftlc fUU appesrsy 
Ch*aiisif the agis to whkh he owes hit cm 

Aad clMritfl^; lint MiA who6 6tal ctefr I 
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rfiE INSECT. 

AGAINST BULK. 



M 



ht^ fua gratia farvhJ** 



HIRE ^rettfiefs it to Natuns^s works denyM, 
Fn vforth and betuty it is wellfnpplyM : 
ilJ (fmx the more perfiraion 's ftown, 
at is crqiutite in little 's done. 
aniSf contnArd in a narrDw glafs, 
es convert their latgcr nieHth rays. 

{^sKire^s linallcK produ6b pleafe the eye, 
jTMtcr Inrths pals unregarded by ; 
ifters feem a violence ro fight ; 
r fbrmM for terror, hife^ to delight. 
Hten Ae nicely finmes a piece of art, 
her ftroiees, «ad fimall in every part | 
ir can (he boaft more Mronderfui 
infbrm an atom with a foul $ 
me her firtle heauteons fly, 
Mb it in her gaudieft drapery. 

does the little epignim delight, 
irm us with its immaturt of wit ; 
edions anthon ^iva the leader pain, 
ni thoughts, and make him toil in Vain I 
Itefs volomes we more pleaAire find, 
i« diverts, ftill beft informs the nund. 

he (mall hifeft looks correft and fair, 
OH the prodad Of hfcr nicrfft care, 
wory^d out with the ftupeitdotis weight 
iogpiodigios and bntes of "ftatte; 
e tfe faatfea Aimies, her maftdr-pitee, 
V disvrfion, and MgnM to pleafe. 

Archimedes, in lus cryftnl iphere^ 
to oorred the World*s Artificer : 
^ Ivge globe moves round with long delay, 
Jteoas or^ in nimbler circles play : 
!m*d the nobler labour of the two, 
ai the fphere above, but fine below. 

finalleft things have a peculiar graoe, 
at w*adnBre, but ^is the little pleafe | 
isce the leaft fo bcaatifiilly ihow, 
*d in time, my Mufe, and learn 
I lines ihould be corrtdt and few. 



II. 
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TO HIS raiiKD 

TAIN CHAMBERLAIN^ 

r 'trkh a Lady ht had taken in an JOgtrim 
Brhu at Sea.' 

In Allufloh to H^R ACk 2 Od. iv. 

I. 

tS no difgrv^ bravie youth, to tMm 

By a Fair Slave yon ait undohe : 
Mt thou bluih to hear thtt ntme> 
d ftifle thus a •generous flame ? 
at the fidr BrifeTs heretofore 
With powerfol chatms fubdne ^ 
hat though a captive, ftill ihe bore 
lofe eyes thit firredom could reftorc, 
ke her haughty lord, the proud Achllles> b9W« 
. V. 



Stem Ajax, though renownM in arms. 
Did yiild to bright TecmeflTa's charms ; 
And all the laurels he had wcmi 
As trophies at her foet were thrown. 
When, beautifol in tears, he view*d the moumiag fiur» 
The hero felt her power : 
Though great in camps, and fierce in war. 
Her fofier looks he could not bear. 
Proud to become her Have, though Ute her coaquefor 

UI. 

When beauty in diftrefs appears, 
An irrefiftlefs charm it bears : 
In every breaft does pity move. 
Pity, the tcndercff part of love. 
Antidft his triumphs grest Atrides fued. 
Unto a weeping maid : 
Though Troy was by his arms fubdued. 
And Greece the bloody trophies viewed. 
Yet at a captive*s feet th* imploring vidor lakl. 

Think not thy charming maid can* be 
Of a baie ftock, and mean degree ; 
Her foape, her air, her every grace, 
A more than vulgar birth confefs : 
Yes, yes, my fHend, virith royal blood (he *s grcat9 
Sprung fi:om fome monarches bad $ 
Now mourns her fiunily^s hard fate. 
Her mighty foil and abjeft ftate. 
And her iiluitrious race conceals with noble pride# 

V. 

Ah, think not an ignoble houfe 
Could fuch a heroine produce ; 
Nor think fuch generous fprightly blood 
Could flow fitun the corrupted crowd ; 

But view her courage, her undaunted mind. 
And foul with virtues crown*d $ 
Where dazzling intereft cannot blind. 
Nor youth nor gold admittance find. 
But ftill her honour^s fix*d, and virtue keeps its ground. 

VI. 

View wen her great majeftic air. 

And modeft looks divinely fiir $ 

Too bright for fancy to improve. 

And worthy of thy nobleft love. 
But yet fufped not thy oflSdous firiend. 

All jealous thoughts rentove $ 

Though I with youthful heat coxamtf&d. 

For thee I all fny wi/hes fend. 
And if foe makes thee bleft, *tis all I ofkof Love! 



TO MR. WATSON, 

On h'u Efhemesis if the CklksTial Motioki^ 
prejented to HxR Majesty. 

AR T« when in foil perfeAion, is defigoM 
To pleafe the eye, or to infonn the mind : 
'1 his nobler piece perfbrms the double part. 
With graceful beauty and inftru^ve art. 
K Since 
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Since the great Archimedes' fphere was loft, 
Thenobleft labour fini(h*d it could boaft) 
ilo generous hand durft that fmi*d model trace. 
Which Greece admired, and Rome could only praife* 
This youy with greater luftre, have reftor*d. 
And taught thofe arts We ignorai^Ijr ador*d : 
Motion in full perf«^on here you *ve fhown. 
And what mankind defpair*d to reach, have done. 

In artful frames your heavenly bodies move, 
Scarce brighter in their beauteous orbs above ; 
And ttan, defirivM of all malignant flames. 
Here court the eye with more aufpicious beams s 
In graceful order the juft planets rife. 
And here complete their circles in the (kies ) 
Here *8 the full concert of revolving fphercs. 
And heaven in bright epitomoappean. 

With charms the ancients did invade the Mooo# 
And firom her orb compell*d her ftntggling down $ 
But here (he *s taught a nobler change by you. 
And moves with piide in this bright fphere below : 
While your oelefUal bodies thus I view. 
They give me bright ideas of the true } 
IiifpirM by them, my thoughts dare upward movci 
And vifit regions of tiie bld^ above. 

Thus from your hand w* admire the globe in fiiuU' 
A copy fair as its original : 
This labour *s t6 the whole creation juf(, 
Second to none, and rival fo the firft. 
The artful fprii^, like the difFufive foul. 
Informs the machine, and direds the whole i 
Like Nature's felf, it fills the fpicious throne. 
And im<i(lnfin*d fways the fair orbs alone ; 
Th* unadive parts with awful (ilencc wait, 
Atid from its nod their birth of motion date : 
like Chaos, they obey the powerful call, 
Afove to its found, and into meafures fall. 



THfi RAPE OF THEUTILLA. 

Imitated from tJie Latin of FAniANut Stbaoa. 

THB IKTBODUCTOIY AKCOMSNT. 

Theutilla, a fair young virgin^ wAe, fo avoid th 
addrejfet of thofe mamy admirer t her btauty drew 
about her^ ajfumed the habit of a reriglau order^ 
and whoiiy vnthdrew her felf from the eye and con* 
verfe of the world t hm the tommon report of her 
beauty had fo injlawud Amolis (a young perfin of 
^uafity) wab /ove, that cue nigbt, in a debauch 
nf wme, he commands his fervants to force her 
donmtoryp and bear off^ thcugh bf violence^ the 
lovely votartfs ; which having juccef fully f^formcdf, 
they bring Theutilla to their expecting lord's 
apartment^ the fcene of the injuing Pum. 

SOON ts the tyrant her bright form furvey'd^ 
He grew inflara'd with the fair captive t n^ : 
A graceful forrow in her looks (he bears. 
Lovely with gfief, and beautiful in tears ; 
Her mein end air refiftlefs charms impart. 
Forcing an aafy pafTage to his heart : 
Long he devours her beauties with his eyes, 
Wl^c through his gbwiog veim th* iofedttoo flies | 



Swif^than lightning to hb brtaft it came. 

Like that, a f«r, but a deftruAive ffame. 

Yet (he, though in her young aid 'bkxMning fbtr, 

PofTeft a foul, beyond a virgin's, great ; 

No charms of youth her colder bofcm move, 

Chafte were her thoughts, and moft averfe to love s 

And as fome timoto«s hind in toils betray*^. 

Thus in his arms ftrove the reftfUng maid ; 

Thus did Ae combat with his ibi^ embsace^ 

And fpum'd the gnilty caafe of her difgnce. 

Revenge (he otterted, but defpjirM to find 

A ftre^gth and vigour eqval to her mind } 

While checks of (hame her willing hands idMilb 

Smce ah a virgin's force is her difdain : 

Yet her refolves are nobly fix'd to die 

Rather than violate her chaftity. 

Than break her vows to heaven, than Uot fmr Ave, 

Or foil ber beauties with a luftful flame. 

The night fifom its meridian did decfine. 
An hour propiriotfs to the black defigo : ' 
When fleep and reft their peaceful laws '^^"i/^. 
And o'er the globe b* infedious (ilence reign | 
While death-like flvmbers every bofom feise. 
Unbend our minds, and weary'd bodies eafe : 
Now fond Amalis finds hia drooping bieaf^ 
Heavy with wine, with amorous cares oppceft { 
Not all the joys apeding lovers feel 
Can fiom hb breaft the dropfy charm repel ; 
In vain from wine his pafllion feeks redrefs, 
Whofe treaciierous fbree the flame it rauM betnyi; 
Weak and unnenr'd his ufelefs limbs became. 
Bending beneath their ill-fuppoited frame i 
Vanquifli'd by that repofe fitwn which he ffics. 
Now flumben ck>fe hu unconfenting eyes. 

But Ud Tbeutilla's cares admit no reft, 
Repofe is banifli'd from her mournful breaft ^ 
A faithful guard does injur'd virtue keep. 
And from her vreary limbs repulles fleep. 
Oft (he reflcds with horror on the rape. 
Oft tries each avenue for her efcape ; 
Though ftUl repulfi; upon repulfe (he beari. 
And finds no paflGige but for fighs and tern t 
Then, idth the wildnefs of ber foal let ktok. 
And all the fury that her wrongs infiife { 
She weeps, (he raves, (he rends ha flowing hair, 
WUd in her grief, aiMfn^ing with defpair. 
At length her reftiefs thoughts an utterance find. 
And vent the anguifh of her labouring mind : 
Whilft all diflblv'd in calmer tears flic (aid, 
« Shall I again be to his arms betray'd ! 
'* Again the tul of loath'd embraces bear, 
** And for fome blacker fcene of luft prepare ! 
«« Ftfft may his bcl my guiltlefs grave becone, 
« His marble roof my unpolluted tomb ; 
** Then, juft to honour, and unftamM b fiuM, 
** The urn that hides my dnft conceals my flbame. 
*' Heaven gave me virtue, woman's firail defence, 
*' And beauty to moleft that famocence: 
" In vain I call my virtue to my aid, 
** When thus by treacherous beautv I*ta bctnyM. 
'* Yet to this hour my hnA no cnme has known,} 
« But, coldly chafte, with virgm brightnds flnor, > 
** As now nnfally'd by a wuiter*s fun. } 

" Not arts, nor ruder force of men prerail'd, 
<< My tears Ibiiiid pity, when nykuKunefiulM. 

•*0 
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ft tbefe riobted locks been toniy 
jorM hot their favage fbiy borne $ 
re my bloody robes thdr crimes confefty 
sinted defers flittered at my breaft i 
ree irom gvilt, I found fome happier charm 
Moiih lofty and wildeft rage diiarm. 
! the greafieft laboiir*s yet behind ; 
n can ioften this obdurate mind { 
lyers inexorable pity move» 
sd me fiom the worft of niinsy Love : 
h ileep and wine allow this kind reprieve, 
the youth they *II ftrength and fury give ; 
wretched maid ! then think what artifice, 
charm, ihall refcue firom his nerv*d embrace ! 
with fupplies of vigour next he ffaums, 
rery dilate of his luft performs. 

jrooy bleft Power, that own a virgin's name, 1 

t my virtue, and defend my fame, > 

powerful luft, and the reproach of fhame ; j 

hi€t reiigious life haye led, 

the cold ftream, ai^d made the eirth my bed ! 

1 the world a chafie reclufe I live, 

ft my wrongs, and generous fuccoiir giv0 ; 

this raging tempeft of my mind, 

;in fbould be to a virgin kind ; 

ite with tears from you I beg defence, 

'jt my lifi!, or guard my innocence.** 

thus the afHided beauty prayM, ihe fpyM 

a|ger by Amalis* fide : 

tapoa*s mine !** fhe cries, (then grafpM it hSt) 

mm the luRful tyrant fleeps his laft.** 

ler hand the pointed flecl (he draws, 

rdcr pleafes in fo juft a caufc ; 

;, aor dangers, now refiftance make, 

wur, life, and dearer fune, *s at fbake. 

her breaft does kind compaifion plead, 

her foul with horror of the deed $ 

I tendemefs refumes its place, 

ads in confcbos blufhes o*er her hce, 

mg with^the remorfe of guilt, ihe cries, 

rantic girl, what wild attempt is this t 

:, think, Tbeutilla, on the murderer's doom, 

nmhle at a punifhment to come : 

Mt thy virgin hand wkh guilty blood, 

lead to be fo criminally good. 

otfa thy courage and thy weapon down, 

y to ^s a maid muft blufh toiown $ 

rms, nor valour, with thy fex agree, 

wound thy fame, and taint thy nx>deily.** 

different paflions combat in her mind, 
to pity, oft to nge inclinM : 
a her hand the hated weapon *s caft, 
c*d again with more impetuous^ hafte : 
ler wifhes, her refolves are vain, 
• attempts, ihe ftraight rejefts again ; 
(,'the emblems of her thoughts, appear 
rithrage, with pity, and defpair: 
I* fears incline to no extreme, 
poisM betwixt revenge and fhame. 
b, with more prevailing rage poifeft, 
ms honour fteels her daring breaft : 
ights of injured fame new courage gave, 
T virtue now confirms her brave, 
s fam'd Judith her whole mind employs, 
T hand, and fooths the fnal choice : 



} 



This great example plcas*d, inflamM by tlill» 

With wild diforder to the youth (he flies ) 

One hand ihe wreaths within his /lowing hair. 

The other does the ready weapon bear. : 

** Now guide me (cries) fair Hebrew, now look dovni, 

" And pity labours thou haft undergone. 

« EXre^ the hand that takes thy path to fame, 

'* And be propitious to a virgin's name, 

** Whofe glory *s but a refuge fit>m her fhame !' 

Thus rais'd by hopes, and arm'd with courage nffw. 

She with undaunted looks direds the blow : 

Deep in his breaft the fpacfous wound ihe made. 

And to his heart difpatch'd th' unerring blade. 

When their expiring lord the fervants heard, 
Whofe dying groans the fatal aSt dedar'd, 
Like a fierce torrent, with no bounds they *re ftay'd. 
But vent their raee on the defencelefs maid t 
Not virtue, youth, nor beauty in diftrefs. 
Can move their favage breafts to tendemefs ; 
But death with horrid torment they piepare. 
And to her htt th* undaunted virgin bear. 
Tortures and death feem lovely in her eyeSf 
Since ihe to honour fulls a facrifice : 
Amidil her fufferings, ftill her mind is great. 
And, free from guilt, ihe triumphs o'er her fate. 

But heaven, that's fuffcring virtue's fure reward. 
Exerts its power, and is Itfelfner guard : 
Amalis, confcious of his black oflFence, 
Now feels remorfe for her wrong'd innocence ; 
Though now he 's ftruggling in the pangs of deaths 
And all life's purple ftream is ebbing ibrth ! 
Yer, railing up his pale and drooping head. 
He recolle^f liis fpirits as they fled. 
And, with his hft remains of voice, he faid, 
** Spare the ^hafte maid, your impious hands reibttn, 
** Nor beauty with fuch infolence prophane : 
** Leara by my fxtc wrong'd innocence to fpare, 
" Since injur'd virtue's hieaven's peculiar care." 

But you, brave virgin, now ihall iland entol'd 
Amongft the nobleft heroines of old : 
Thy fam'd attempt, and celebrated hand. 
Shall lafting trophies of thy glory ibnd $ 
And, if my verfe the juft reward can give, 
Theutilh's name ihall to new ages live. 
For to thy fcx thou haft new honours woo. 
And France now boafts a Judith of its own, 
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AN ODE. 

FOR ST. CECILIA'S DAY, 1693, 

I. 

BEGIN, and ftrike th' hannonious lyre 1 
Let the loud inftruments prepare 
To raife our fouls, and charm the ear. 
With joys which mufic only cm infpirt : 
Hark how the willing ftrings obey ! 
To crtofecrate this happy day. 
Sacred to Mufic, J/)ve, and bleft Cecilia, 

In lofty numbers, tuneful hys. 
We 11 celebrate the virgin's praifc : 



Her 
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Her ikilful hand fiHl taught our ftrings to movey 
To-her this facred art we owe. 
Who Aril anticipated heaven belowy 
And play*d the hymnt on earthy that flie now fingt 
above. 

II. 

'y^That moving charms each tuneful voice cootainty 
Charms that through the willing car 
A tide of plcafing raptures bear, 

Andj with difFiifive jojtt run thrilling tfamagfi our 
vdns. 
The lifteittog foul doei fympathifet 
And with each vary*d note complies : 
While gay and fprightly airs delight* 
Then fire from cares* and unconnn'd* 

It takes, in pleafing ecftacies* its ffigbt. 

With mournful founds, a (adder garh it wears, 
Indulges grief* and ^ves a loofe to tpars. 

in. 

Mufk *8 the language of the bleft above* 

No voice iKit M oiic*s can exprefs 

The joya that happy fools poflefs* 
Nor in juft raptures tell the wondrous power of Love. 

*Tis Nature's dialed, defignM 

To charm* and to inftrud the mind. 
Muitc *s an univerfal good ! 

That does difpenfe its joys around* 

In all the el^toce of found* 
To be by men admir*d* by angels nnderfhiod. 

IV. 

Let every- reftlcfs paflibn ceaie to move ! 
And each tumultuous thought obey ' 
The happy infhience of this day* 
For Mufk *s unity and love. 
Mufic *s the fbft indulger of the mind* 

The kind diveiter <^oiir care. 
The (vattt refuge mournful grief can find ; 
A cordial to the breaf^* and dunrm to every ear. 
Thusy when the prophet ihuck his tunofiil lyrt* 
SauPs evil ^nius did retire : 
In vain were remedies applyM* 
In vain aU other arts were try*d : 
His hand and voice alone the charm could find* 
To heal his body* and comport hit mind. 

V. 

Now let the trumpet ^s louder voice proclaim 

A folemn jubilee : 
For ever facred let it be» 
To fkilfiil Jubal's, and Cecilia's name. 

Great Jubal author of our lays* 
Who firft thfe hidden charms of muflc found } 

And through their airy paths did trace 

The fecret fpringa of found. 

When from his hollow chorded fhell 

The foft melodious accents fell, 

With wonder and delight he play*d* 
While the harmonious firings his fkilfiU hand chey^^ 

VL 

But fair Cecilia to a pitch divine 

lmprov*d her artful lays : 
When to the organ fhe her wxce did join* 

In the Almighty's praiic ; 
Then choirs of liftoung angels fiood around* 
Admired her art^ and hkSt thr bearcnly fimod* 



Her pnife alone no tongue, can teikch* 
But in the fbains herfdf did teach : 
Then let the voice awi lyre mmhinr* 
And in a tuneful concert join ; 
For mnfic*^ her reward and eve* 
Above fh* enjoys it* and protefts it hat» 

GBAVP CHO»«S. 

Then kindly trear this happy day* 
And grateful honors to CedNa pay: 
To hdr thole lov'd ham o oi oos riles 
To hertfaat tuiiesour nriqgs* and fnn m^tret 



THE FORCE QF JEALOUS' 

To a Lady afkiog if her Sex was as fcnfibk o( 

Paffion as Man. 

AN AtLOSIOa TO 

" ! quam inet H Mi Fttttimm fiamUt DtUr . 

SzNXCA* Hercules Oit 

WHAT raging tkooghtstianlpart the WW 
breaft* 
That is with love and jealoufy potflbfl ! 
More with revenge* t^ Mt defirss 1km bwm* 
Whofc flighted pafEon meets no kind mtnms; 
That courts the youth wdth loqg-Bag|cdcd chaia 
And finds her rival hapf y in his arms ! 

Dread Scylla*s rocks *tis fafer to engage* 
And truftaftorm* than her defbui!Hve rage: 
Not waves, contemHng with a boifiemus %^nd* 
Threaten fo loud, as her tempefluoos mind : 
For feas grow cahn* and raging florms abate* 
But moft impboMe *s a woman's hate : 
Tigers and lavages Itfs wild appear* . 
Than that food wretch abaodoo^d to defpair. 

Such were the tranfports Dejamra fblr* 
Stung with a rival's charms* and holkanf t guilt 3 
With fnch dfefpair fhe viewed the captive flHsd* 
Whofe Atal k»ve her Hercules betray'd j 
Th* unohafte IBle, but dtvinely fairf 
In love triumphant* though a flave in war ; 
By nature lewd* and fbrm*d for foft delighf* 
Gay as the fprii^* and fair as beams of light ; 
Wbofo blooming youth would wilMl rage dtfara 
And every eye* but a fierce rivsd*s* chvm. 

Fis*d with her grief the royal matron ftood* 
When the fur captive in his arms fhe viewed : 
With what regret her beauties fhe furvey*d* 
And curft the power of the too lovdy m»d* 
That reapM the joys of her abandoned bed \ 
Her furious looks with wild diforder glow* 
Looks that her envy and refentment mow ! 
To blaft that tmr detefled form fhe tries* 
And lightnii% darts from her difloited cyes« 

Then o*er the palace of falfe Hercules* 
With clamour and impetuous rage fhe flies | 
Late a dear witnefs of their mornal ftame* 
But now th* unhappy objed of her fkame ; 
Whofe confdous raof can yield her no relief^ 
But M^th polluted joys upbraids her grief. 

Nor can the fpacious court cont»ii her now * 
It grows a fcene too nairow for bor woe. 
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undraft aJl day flie ftrays alonct 
Jiode and lov*d compranloDS ibuay 
uyxnplainsy stod fighs in every grove, 
niul tale of her foriakea bve. 
hts to all th* extvcmes of frcnsy fly* 
: cannot eaie ber mtfcry : 
her looks the Uvtly forms appear, 
fbodneisy fiity, and de^air. 

se v> conftant face of forxow wears, 
bl finiles fucceed loud fighs and tean; 
er fiice the rifing bhifiics fpread, 
ng eye-balls turn with fury red : 
and wan her akcr*d looks appear, 
I guilt, and drooping with de^air. 
paffions ebb and flaw within, 
xc ihifts the melancholy fcene : 
\k* excefs of woman*a fury (how, 
s a large variety of woe. 

im as infrats at the mother^s breaft, 
in fofreft murmurs is expreft : 
s the tendered things that pity move, 
ber looks, and hnguiihing with love, 
i as flxmns, and raging as the wind, 
a looTe to her dii^emperM mind : 
eks and groans ihe fills the w around, 
es the pdace her loud grief refound. 

.'it;b Her wrongs, flie Ukc a fury ftrays, 
inore than, wii of Hercules : 
TO, looks, and voice, proclaim her woes 5 
hs, and broken words, her wilder thovghtt 
difclofew 



IS PERJURED MISTRESS. 

tratf & agio fulgekat lun* Jtrtno^ ** &c. 

one evening, when the rifing moon 
tft her train of ftari diftinAIy ihone ; 
d calm was the inviting night, 
xn appeared in all its luftre bright j 

0, Kesera, you, my pcrjur*d fair, 
bufie the ffAs and me, prepare. 

en yon fwore— rremembcr, fjithlefs maid. 

It endearing arts you then betrayed : 

■r alt the t^er things that paft, 

md my neck your willing arms were caft. 

ing ivys, when the oaks they join, 

fe, 9tA coy, to thefe fond arms of thine. 

1, yon tfry*d, this foltmn tow belteve, 
eft pkdge that Lore and I can give ; 
eie *> aoght more ^Kfed here bekiw, 
xnfimi iny oorh to heaven and yon. 

f bniaft * gttit^ flame receives, 

^ jof a but what thy prefence gives | 

7 iojiiff*d power afiiat thy cauiV, 

e avenge his violated laws : 

oel beafb of prey infeft the plain, 

pefts ragf npon the faithkfs main; 

;hs and tears Aaf! Kihroiiig virgins moye; 

ye powrvs, will fond Neaera fove. 

lithleii chafmer, lovely pefjur^d maid ! 
my vows and generous flame repaid } 



Repeated flights I have too tamely bore, 

Still doated on, and flill been wronged the more. 

Why do 1 liftcn to that Syren's voice. 

Love lv*n thy crimes, and fly to guilty joys ? 

Thy fetal eyes my beft rcfoh'es betray. 

My fiiry melts in foft de/ires away : 

Each leok, each glance, for all thy crimes atonc;^ 

Elude my rage, and I *m i^gatn undone. 

But if my injurM foul dates yet be brare, 
Unlefs I *m fond of flinme, confirmed a flave, 
I will be deaf (o that endvuiring tongue. 
Nor. on thy beauties gaze away my wrong. 
At length I Ml loath each proftituted grace. 
Nor court the leavings of a cIoy*d embrace ; 
But fliew, with mnnty rage, my foul *s above 
The cold returns of tbyexhaufted love. 
Then thou (bait juftly mourn at my difdain. 
Find all thy arts and all thy charms in vain: 
Shalt mourn, whilft I, with nobler flames, purfue 
Some nymph as fair, though not unjufl, as you ; 
Whofe wit and beauty (hall like thine excel. 
But far furpafs in truth, and lovmg well. 

But wratched thou, whoever my rival art, 
That fondly hoafls an empire o^er her heart ; 
Thou that enjoy *ft tlie fiir inconfliat prise. 
And y»inly triumph'ft with my viQorics ; 
Uncnvy'd naw, o'er all her beauties rovc^ 
E'njoy thy ruin, and Nesra^s love : 
Though wealth and honors grace thy nobler birtl% 
To bribe her love, and fix a wandering fairh ; 
Though every gr^cc and every virtue join, 
T' enrich thy mind, and make thy form divine : 
Ytt blefl, with endleA charms, too foon yoo *U prove 
The treacheries offA(t! Nc»-a'8 love. 
Lofl and abandoned by rh* ungrateful f^r. 
Uke me ynu Ml love, be injur*d and defpiir. 
When left th' unhappy ohytQt of her fcorn. 
Then fliall I fmik to fee the viftor mourn. 
Laugh at thy fate, and triumph in my turn. 
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IMITATION OFHORACE. 

BOOKL ODE XXIL 

** Integer vif^, - &e, 

TH E min that 's uncorrupt, and free from guil^ 
That the remorfe of Cccret crimes n^er foil t 
Whofe breafl: was neVr debauched with fin^ 
But finds ?M calm, and all at peace within: 
In his integrity fccnre. 
He fears no danger, dreads no power: 
Ufelefs are arms fin- his defence, 
That keeps a faithful guard of innocence. 

IL 

Seci^re the happy mnocent miy rove, 
The care of every power above ; 
. Although unarms he wanders o*er 
The treacherous Ubya*s fands, and fiuthlcft (btot^t 
Though o*er th* inhofpkaUe faiowB 
Of favage Caucafus he goes f 
Through Afi^k's flamrs, thn* Scythta^i f^srs. 
Or where Hydapiesi faa*d Ibr tooaltaif flaws. 

lU. 



7« 



YALDEN'S i'OEMS. 



For Iff within an unfrequented grere* 
I t«9*d my wUlIng lyre to love. 
With pleafing amorous thoughts betray*^^ 

Beyond my bounds infenfibly I ftrayM ; 
A wolf that TiewM me fled away, 
He fled from his defencelefs prey 1 
When I inTokM Marians aid, 

Akhottgh anarm*dy the trembling monfbr fletf. 

IV. 

Kot Daania*f teeming fands, nor barbarous iborey 
£*er fuch a dreadfi|l native bore. 
Nor A(Hck*s nurflng caves brought forth 

So fierce a beafl, of fuch amastng growth: 
Yet Tain did all his fury prove 
AgtanA a breafl that *s arm*d unth love ; 

Though abfent, fair Marians name 

Sttbdoes the fierce, and makes the favage tame. 

V. 

Commit me now to that abandonM place 

Where chearial light withdraws its rays ; 
No beams on ban«n nature fmile. 

Nor fruitfil winds refreih th* intemperate (oil i 
But tempefls, with eternal frof(. 
Still rage around the gloomy coafl : 
Wbilfl angry Jove in^s the air. 

And, black fnUi clouds, deforms the fuUen year. 

VI. 

Or place me now beneath the torrid gone. 
To live a borderer on the fun : 
Send me to fcorching fands, whofe heift 

Guards the defhii£Hve foil from human feet s 
Yet there I *11 6ng Marians name, 
And fpoft, uninjured, *midft the flame t 

Maria*s name ! that will create, rv*n there» 

A milder climate, and more temperate air. 



Fatiocivs*s Requeft toAcKJLLis fur his Arms. 

JmitMteJfrom tke B^gtnnwi eftJk Sxtefuti 
Iliad •/'Homxi. 

DIVINE Achilles, with compafBon moT*d| 
Thus to Patroclos fpake, his beft-belov*d. 

Why like a tender girl doft thou complain ! 
That ftrives to reach the mother*s breaft in vain ; 
Mourns by her fide, her knees embraces fuft. 
Hangs on her robes, and iocermpts her ha^j 
Yet, when with fbodnefs to her arms (he *t raisM, 
Still mourns and weeps, and will not be appeased ! 
Thus my Patroclas in his grief appears. 
Thus like a froward girl profufe of tears. 

From Phthia doft thou moumfiil tidings hear^ 
And to thy fiiend fome fatal mefTage bear ? 
Thy vaTiant ftther (if we fame brlirvc) 
The good Menartius, he is yet alive t 
And Peleus, though in his declining days^ 
Reigas o*er Us Mynandens in boalth and peace ; 



Yef , as their lateft obfeouies we paid. 
Thou moom*fl them living, as already dead. 

Or thus with tears the Grecian hoft deplore^ 
That with their navy periih on the fhore i 
And with compaffion their misfortunes view, 
Thejuft reward to guilt and falfehood doe? 
Impartial hetven avenges thus my wrnng. 
Nor fuflm crimes to go unpuniih*d long. 
Reveal the caufe fo much afllids thy lund. 
Nor thus conceal thy (brrows from thy fn^d. 

When, gently raifing up his drooping head. 
Thus, with a figh, the fad Patmclus faid. 
Godlike Achilles, Peleus* valiant fen ! 
Of all our chiefs, the greatefl in renown ; 
Upbraid not thus th* afiUAed with their woes. 
Nor triumph now the Greeks fuflain fuch tofsf 
To pity let thy genetous breafi incline. 
And fhow thy mind is like thy birth divine. 
For all the valiant leaders of thctr hoa» 
Or wounded lie, or are in battle loft. 
UlyfTes great in arms, and Diomcde, 
Languifh wkh wounds, and in the navy Ueeds 
This common fate great Agamemnon fluircs. 
And f^m £unrpyluS| renowned in wars. 
Whim powerful drugs th* ^zperiencM aitiftt tff^ 
And to their wounds apt remedies apply : 
Eafing th* afBided heroes with their lkill» 
Thy breafl alone remains implacable t 

What, will thy fury thus for ever lafl t 
Let prefent woes atone for injuries pafl : 
How can thy foul retain foch lafHng hate ! 
Thy virtues are as ufelefs as they *re grejit. 
What injar*d fnend from thee ihall hope redrefs^ 
That will not aid the Greeks in foch iib[t^ i 
Ufelefs is all the v^or that yon boaft, 
Defbrm*d with rage, with fuUen fury loft. 

Could cruelty like thine from Peleus emutf 
Or be the oflfspring of fair Thetis* womb ! 
Thee raging leas, thee boif^eioos wives brought fiitbi 
And to obdurate rocks thou ow*ft thy birth ! 
Thy ftobbom nature ftill retains their kind» 
So hard thy heart, fo favage is thy mind. 

tiut, if thy bodjng breaft admits of fi^ar. 
Or drrads what facrnl oracles declare ! 
What awful Thetis in the courts above 
Receiv*d from the unerring nHHith of Jove ! 
If fo-^et me the threatening dangers face. 
And head the warUk^ fqnadrons in thy place : 
WhiUl me thy valiant Myrmidons obey. 
We yet may turn th^ fortune of the day. 
Let me in thy diftinguifhM arms appear. 
With all thy dreadful equipage of war { 
That when the Trojans our approaches view, 
Deceiv*d, t^ (hall retreat, and think 'tis yov: 

Thus, from the r^ of an intuiting hoft. 
We may retrieve that fsune the Greeks have lot ; 
Vigorous and frdh, th* unequal fight renew. 
And from our navy force the drooping foe ; 
O'er harrafs'd men an eafrconqueJl giin. 
And drive the Tiojtts to their walh ^ntn. 
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r^frimtimg MILTON*t Fnft mrki^ 
PosMS, nerkteuin Its Par ADiti Lost. 

S £ facrcd lines with wonder we penifc, 
1 pradfe the flights of a fenphic Mufe» 
dkiout profe proYokes our rage, 
jie beauries of thy brighteft pjge. 
we fee tranfporting fcenes arife, 
radiant hoft, and opening pandi(e{ 
ibliqg view the dread abyfs beneath, 
fid man/ionSy and the realms of death* 

htre thy bold majeftic nvmbers rife, 
! tb* embattled legions of the ikies» 
jes fill the asure plains of lighty 
the lively terrots of tbe fight, 
be poet worthy to rehearfe 
lifting triumphs in immortal verit: 
thy impious mercenary pen 
e beft of princes, heft of meoy 
ratioii turns to joft difdain, 
evoke the food applaufe again. 

le hXVn angels iJi their happy ftate, 
r*dft their nature, infolence, and fiite t 
divine, immortal hymns they fuog, 
thy voice, as fweet thy lyre was ft rung, 
id rebels to th* Almighty grow, 
irophan*ft his image hisre below, 
bard! nay not thy guilty ghoft, 
to its own eternal coft. 
Ivy heaven, thou pak:adife haft loft! 



} 



TO 



lUMPHRY MACKWORTH, 

fki Mmeif Ute of Sir Caritry Price, 

f AT fpacious veins enridi the Britiih foil ; 
Ilie various ores, and ilulful miner*s toil} 
ning metals lie coocealM in earth, 
ung Nature ibrms the wondrous birth ; 
I verfe, the firft, tranfmtts to fime, 
n tun*d, and no unhallowM flame. 

fOM Mackworth I could die Muie impnt 

worthy thy aufpidous art } 

: focceed in paths untrod befbre, 

:t treafures of the land explore. 

felf flKmld on the labor fmile, 

phos quit for Britain's fruitful iHe* 

s fair Sabrina flows around the coaft, 
I Dovey in the ocean *s loft, 
r brows onconquer*d Britain rears, 
:*d with rocks Impregnable appears : 
ike the well-fix'd bars of Nature fliowy 
I the tredares ihe conceals below. 
^ diftorted with her pregnant womb, 
ip to give the forming embryo room : 
ift escxeicences of hlUs arife> 
imtains fwcll to t portentous fise. 
mi black the rugged coaft appears, 
len earth a gloomy furfi^e wears j 
»cneadi, deep as the centre, fhlnes 
tircwcakiif and aqorc tiwo lQ4ia> fl|»(f » 



Thus erring Nature her defeds foppUelf 
Indulgent oft to what her ions defpife : 
Oft in a rude, unfiniihM form, we find 
The Dobleft treafure oi a generous mind* 

Thrice happY land I from whofe indulgent womb* 
Such unexhauffed ftores of riches come ! 
By heaven belovM ! fbrm*d by attfpicious,fitte9 
To be above thy ndghbouring nations great ! 
Its golden fands no more fhall Tagus boaft. 
In Dovey*s flood his rivalM empire *s loft) 
Whofe waters now a nobler fund maintain. 
To hnmble France, and check the pride of Spaiq^ 
Like Egypt^s Nile the boui^teous current (hows, 
Difperwig bleffings wherefoe*er it flows } 
Whofe native treafure *s able to repair 
The long expences of onr Gallic war. 

The ancient Briu>ns are a hardy race^ 
A verfe to luxury and flothful eafe ; 
Their necks benibath a foreign yoke ne*er bow*dy 
In war unconquer*d, and of freedom proud } 
With minds refblvM they lafiing toils endure, 
UnmixM their language, and their manners pore. 
Wifely does Nature fuch an oflspring chnfe. 
Brave to defend her wealth, and flow to ufe. 
Where thirft of empire ne^er inflames their vdnsy 
Nor avarice, nor wild ambition reigns; 
But, low in mines, they conftant toils renew. 
And through the earth their branching veins porfoc. 
As when fome navy on th* Iberian ca«ft, 
Chac'd by the winds. Is in the ocean loft ; 
To Neptune*s realms a new fupply it brings^ 
The fbength defignM of European kings : 
Contending diven would the wreck regain. 
And make reprifals on the grafping main i 
, Wild in purfuit they are endangered more. 
Than whion they combated the ftorms before. 
The minor thus through perils dip his way. 
Equal to theirs, and deeper than the fea { 
Drawing, in peftilendal fteams, his breath, 
RefolvM to conquer though he combats death. 
Night's gloomy realms his pointed fleel invadca» 
The courts of Pluto, and mfemal fliadesi 
He cuts through mountaiiis, fubterraneous lakes. 
Plying his work, each nervous fboke he takes 
Looftns the earth, and the whole cavern fhakes. 
Thus, with his brawny arms, the Cydop;) ftands^ 
To fynn Jove*s lightning with uplifted hands j 
The ponderous hammer with a force defccnds. 
Loud as the thunder-which his art intends i 
And as he fhikes» with each refiftlefs bkMr 
The anvil yields, and ,i£tna groans below* 

Thy famM inventkim, Mackworth, moft adorq 
The miner's art, and make the beft return : 
Thy fpeedy fails, and ufeful engines, fhow 
A genius richer than the mines below. 
Tl»u{ands of flaves unfluird Peru maintains $ 
The hands that laboiir fUU exhanft the gains : 
The winds, thy flaves, their ufeful fuccour join. 
Convey thy ore, and labour at thy mine ; 
Inftru^ed by thy i^s, a power they find 
T» vanquifli realms, where once they lay confin*d. 

Downward, my Mufe, dired thy fteepy flight. 
Where fmiling fliadcs and beauteous realms invite | 
I firft of Britiih bards invoke thee down, 
AAd M wtefa WQalU) thy graceful ttoples crown. 

Thfou^ 



74 



YALDEN'S POEMS. 



Through dark retreats pttrfoe the MRiuliog ore, 

Seardi Nature's depths, and vinv' her boimdlefs doic; 

The frcret caufe in tuneful mea fares fing, 

How mcrals firft are frAm'd, and whence they fprmg. 

Whctlterthc a£liva funy with chemic flames, 

Through porous earth tranfmits his genial beams ; 

With heat impregnating thr womb of night. 

The oflTsprir.j fliines with its paternal light : 

On Britain^ ide propirioufly he fhxncj, 

With joy defcend?, and labours in her mines. 

Or whether, urgM by fubterraneous fi.imcs, 

The earth ferments, and flows in liquid ftrcams ; 

Porg*d Crom their drofs, the nobler parts refine. 

Receive new forms, and with irefh beauties fiiine* 

Thus fluid parts, unknowing ho\\' to burn, 

\Vith cold congcard, to folid metals turn : 

For metals only fiom devouring flame 

Prefcrvc their btaury, and rclim the fame ; 

Both art and force the well-wrought mafs difdoins. 

And *raidft the fire its narire form retains. 

Or whether by creation firft they fpmng, 

When yet unpois^d the world^i great fabric hung : 

Metals the bafis of the earth were made, 

The bars on which its flx*d foundation *s laid : 

All fecond canfes they difdain to own, 

And fivnrth' AJniighty*s Fiat fprunf alone. 

Nature in fpacious beds prefcrres her (lore. 
And keeps unmixed the wcll-compa£led ore i 
Thfc fpreadlng root a numerous race majntoins 
Of branching limbs, and far.eztended veins : 
Thus, fiom its watery ftore, a fpring fupplies 
The leflfer dreams that round its finintain rife ; 
Wiiich bounding out in fair meanders play. 
And o'er the meads in different currents ilray. 

Mcthinks I fee the immdcd meud fpread^ 
To be ennobled with o«r monarch*! liead : 
About the globe th* admired coin (hali run, 
And make the circk of its parest fun. 

H«w are thy realms, triumphant Britain, ble/l! 
EnrichM with more than all the diftant weft ! 
Thy fo«s, no more bctray'd with hrpcs of gain^ 
Shall tempt tht dangers of a faithlcf; main. 
Traffic no m^vre abroad for foreign fpoil, 
.Supplied with richer from their native foil. 
To Dorey"! ficfoi flwll numertms traders come^ 
£mpk>y*d to fetch the Britifli bullion home. 
To pay their tributes to irs bounteous ihore. 
Returning bden with the Cambrian ore. 
Her abfcnt flert Potoffs race ihall mourn. 
And wifli in van to fee our fails return ; 
Like mifers heaping up their ufelefs ftore. 
Starved with their wealth, amidft their riches poor. 
Where -e>r the Britiih banners are difplay'd. 
The fuppliant nations Oiall impk)reour aid: 
Till, thus compcird, the greater world confefs 
ThemfelvesoUig'd^ and fucconrM by the Icfs. 

How Cambrians mines were to her offspring known. 
Thus facred vcrfc tranfmits the ftory down: 
Merlin, a bird of the infpired train. 
With mydic numbers charmed the Britifli plain; 
BrloT*d by Phcebus, and the tuneful Nine, 
Hi« fong Was facfed, and his art divine : 
As on Sabrina> firuitful buikt he ftood, 
His wondrous verfe relMn'd the liftening flood ; 
The ftraam^s bright Goddeft nJVd.her tvrM head. 
And to her cave tlie attful Oicp.hcrd led. 



Her firifb-defcending fleps tbt ytoutfi pofftief^ 
And rich in ore the fpadous mountain views. 
In beds diftind the well rangM metals lay, 
Difpcrfing rays, and counterfeiting day. 
The filver, fluking beams of orient lights 
Struck with too fierce a glare his siking fi|^t| 
Like rifing flames the ruddy copper ihow*d^ 
And fpread its bluihes o^ the dark abode : 
Profufe of rays, and with imrivard beamSy 
I'he liquid filver flowM in reftlefs ftreams : 
Nor Indians fparkling gems are half fo brighty 
Nor waves above, that fhine with heavenly light ; 
When thus the Goddefs fpake : HannottSovs Vo«fty 
Rever'd for numbers firaugfat with facred tnith ! 
Belov'd by ketven ! attend while I reta^ 
The fix*d decree, and dark events of late. 
Conce-ilM thefe tr eafures He in Nature^ wfxnby 
For future times, and ages yet to come. 
When many long revolvinr years are rnoy 
A hero fhall afcend the Bntifh throne, 
Whofe numerous triumphs (hall A«gi^ ^race. 
In arms renown*d, ador'd for plenteous peace. 
Beneath his fway a generous youth fhall riie. 
With virtues bleft, in happy councils wife ; 
Rich w^ith the fpoils of Leaming*s various fkore. 
Commanding arts, yet flill acquiring more. 
He, with fuccefs, fhall enter this abode* 
And nature trace in paths befine untrod ; 
The fmiling offspring from her womb remove^ 
And with 1^ entrails gUd the realms above. 

O youth refervM by mere aufpicknis fbte* 
With fam'd improvements to oblige the flate ? 
By wars impoverifhM, AUmoo mourns no more» 
Thy well -wrought mines forbid her to be poor: 
The earth, thy great exchequer, ready lies. 
Which all defcd of failing funds fuppttes { 
Thou fhalt a nation'*s preffing wants relieve. 
Not war cm laviih more than thou caoft give. 

This, Mackwoith, fixes thy immortal names 
The M«fe*i darling, and the boaft of faxhe; 
No greater viitues on record fhall ftand. 
Than thus with arts to graCe, with wexltfa earithttr 
land; 
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OVID»S ART OF LOVE. 

BOOK THE SECOND*. 

NO W lo Paean fing ! now wreaths prepare! 
And with repeated los fill the air : 
'1 he prey is ^irn in my fuccefsful toils. 
My artful nets inclofe the lovely fpoils : 
My numbers now, ye fmiling lovers, crowiiy . 5 
And make your poet (deathle5 in renown : 
With lafting fum my verfe Aall be iaroITd, 
And I prefinrM to all the BarJs of old. 
Thus Paris from the wariike SpaitUis boit 
Their raviA*d bride, to Ida^s dlftakit (h(ftt. fo 

Vidorious Pdnps thus in triumph drftve 
The vanqui/h*d maid, and tb«s enjoyM his fere* 

• The FihST Book of Ovid's «« Art of Love,** ll 
printed in this Collection, nnbn% the FbAAs of M^* 
Deyden; the Thud, nao6% thofe of Mr. CoH- 
GRxvi. Mr. Popi^s hand-%lFritih|^ enables m tv 
afcribe the Ssconp to Dr. Yalpbn. 

Stay, 
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or youth I your bark *• but under fail } 

port requires a profperout gale. 

>ugh the yielding beauty *• found, 15 

ly aid your artful paffion crown*d ) 

fts our fuccefsful condud gainM, 

aft be fecur*d, hj arta maintain^. 

more to guard, than win the price ; 

te toils and threatening danger lies. %o 

p\Af now indulgent prove, 

aid ; thou charming Queen of Love ! 

, let thy aufpicious name 

vrorky and raife my generous flame. 

*t great ! a method I defign 25 

and will the fetter*d god confine : 

at roves the fpacious world aronody 

me, and difl^nnt region found ; 

lighty his wings elude our guard, 

fine a deity is hard : 30 

rom flight Minos inclosed around, 

li wings a daring pafTage found. 

ilus her offspring firil confinM : 

1 bull in lewd embraces joinM : 

g womb the horrid crime confisfs^d } 35 

human bull, half man, half beaft^i 

(k Minos, beft of human kind, 

let a profh'ate exile find, 
mpeird ray native fhores to fly, 
, where I durfl net live, to die. 40 

r fon, if you negle6l my tears, 
:ompaflion to his blooming years : 

youth a long confinement mourn, 
; fon, or let his fire return ! 
3plor*d, but flill implorM in vain, 45 

the fireedom that he fought obtain, 
at length : Now, Daedalus, he cry*d, 
jed for thy art that's yet untry'd, 
earth commands, and guards the fea, 
• land afibrds, the deep no way ; 50 

nly free, we*ll heaven's aufpicious height 

pafs, where kinder fates invite ! 
: powers above, my daring flight ; 
s oft prove to invention kind, 
r wit, and aid the labouring mind : 55 

n credit men, in wild defpair, 
e a paflage through the yielding air! 
r wings defignM the artift chofe, 

with thread his forming pinions clofe : 
er*d ynx the pointed ends he wrought, 60 
fedion his new labours brought. 
1 wings his fmiling offspring views, 
e work, not confcious of their ufe : 
the filthier faid, Obferve aright, 
ny fon, thefe inflruments of flight. 65 

tyrant our efcape retards, 
IS he cannot, all but heaven he guards } 
rth and feas elude thy father's care, 
^ ihall waft us through the fpacious air. 
ay fon celeftial figns furvey, 70 

le radiant Virgin take your way : 
Sootes the chillM north commands, 
us faulchion dread Orion flands ? 
ire, me flill retain in fight, 
r I lead, fecurely make your fH^ht. 75 
we upward foar too near the fun, 
rith heat, the liquid wax will run 1 
s feai an humbler flieht maintjun, 
s will Aiffo: by t|)C fteamiog main. 
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A medium keep, the winds obferve aright : So 

The winds will aid your advantageous flight. 

He caurion'd thus, and thus informed him long. 

As careful birds inflruft their tender young : 

The fpreading wings then to his fhoulders bound. 

His body pois'd, and rais'd him from the ground. 85 

Prepar'd for flight, his aged arms embrace 

The tender youth, whilft tears overflow his face. 

A hill there was, fixMn whence the anxious pair 

Effay'd their wings, and forth they launched in air t 

Now his expanded plumes the axtift plies, 90 

Regards his fon, and leads along the fkies { 

Pleas 'd with the novelty of flight, the boy 

Bounds in the air, and upwards fprings with joy. 

The angler views them from the diftant flrand. 

And quits the labours of his trembling hand. 95 

Samos they pafs, and Naxos in their flight. 

And Delos, with Apollo's prefence bright. 

Now on their right Lebinthos' fhores they found. 

For fruitful lakes and fhady groves renown'd. 

When the afpiring boy forgot his fears, JOO 

Rafh vrith hot youth and unexperienc'd years : 

Upwards he foarM, maintain'd a lof^y fboke. 

And his direding Other's way fbrfook. 

The wax, of heat impatient, melted run, 

Nor could his wings fuflain that blaze of fun. 105 

From heaven he views the fatal depths below, 

Whilft killing fears prevent the diitant blow. 

His flruggling arms now no aflifbince find. 

Nor poife the body, nor receive the wind. 

Falling, his Either he implores in vain, IIO 

To aid his flight, and finking limbs fuflain ; 

His name invokes, till the expiring found 

Far in the floods with Icarus was drown'd. 

The parent mourns, a parent now no more. 

And feeks the abfent youth on erery fhore ; 1 15 

Where 's my lov'd fon, my Icarus ! he cries i 

Say in what diftant region of the fkies. 

Or faithlefs clime, the youthful wanderer flies ! 

Then view'd his pinions fcatter'd o'er the ftream, 

The fhore his bones receiv'd, the waves his name. 120 

Minos with walls attempted to detain 

His flying guefh, but did attempt in vain : 

Yet the wing'd god fhall to our rules fubmit. 

And Cupid yield to more prevailing wit. 

ThefTalian arts in vain rafh lovers ufe, 125 

In vain with drugs the fcomful maid abufe t 
The fkilful'fl potions incffcdual prove, 
Ufclefs are magic remedies in love: 
Could charms prevail, Circe had prov'd her art. 
And fond Medea fix'd her Jafon's heart. 130 

Nor tempt with philters the difdainful diune j 
They rage infpire, create a frantic flame : 
Abflain firom guilt, all vicious arts remore. 
And make your paflion worthy of her love. 
Diftruft your empty form and boafted face; 135 

The nymph engage a thoufand nobler ways t 
To fix her vanqulfh'd heart inljlrcly thine, 
Accompli^'d graces to your native join. 
Beauty 's but ^1, a charm that foon decays, 
Irt luflre fades as rolling years increafe. 
And age fUll triumphs o'er the ruin'd face. 
This ttuth the fair but fhort-liv'd lUy fhows. 
And prickles that furvive the faded role. 
Learn, lovely boy, be with inftru^on wife I 
Beauty and youth mif-fpent are paft advice. 145 

L TheA 
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Then coldvate thy mind with Wit and Fame, 
Thofe lifting chanm foiTiTe the funeral flame. 

With arts and fciences your breaft improre, 
Of high import ire languages in love : 
The £unM UlyiTes was not fair nor young, 1 50 

But eloquent and charming with his tongue : 
And yet for him contending beauties drove, 
And every iea-nympfa fought the hero's love, 
Calypfo moumM when he fbribok her ihores. 
And with fond waves detained his hafty oars. 155 

Of^ (he enquir*d of ruined Ilium's f;^ie. 
Making him oft the wondrous tale relate ; 
Which with fuch grace his ftorid tongue could frame, 
The flory ftill was new, though flill the fame. 
Now fbmding on tht ihores, again declare, 160 

Calypfo cry*d, your fun*d expl«ts in war. 
He with a wasd, a (lender wand he bore, 
Delineates every adion on the fliore. 
Here*s Troy, fays he, thbi draws the wslls in fand : 
There Sinnds Aows, here my battalions ftand. 165 
A field there was, (and then defcribes the field) 
Where DoJoo, with rewards deceiv*d, we kill'd. 
Juft thus entrenched imagine Rhefus lies. 
And here we make his warlike fteeds our prize. 
Much he defcrib'd, when a delhii^ve wave 
WafhM off the (lender Troy, and rolling gave 
To Rhefus and his tents one common grave. 
Long with delight his charming tongue (he heard. 
The well-rais*d pafion in her looks appearM : 
The goddcfs weeps to view his fpreading (ails, 175 
So much a ibUier with the fez prevails. 
I^f^ruft thy form, fond youth, and learn to know. 
There *s more requir*d in love than empty (how. 
With juft difdain (he treats the haughty mind, 
*Tis complaifwce that makes a beauty kind. jSo 

The hawk we hate that al%vays Tives in arms. 
The raging wolf that every flock alarms : 
But the wild fwallow none with toils infefh. 
And none the foft Chaonian bird tnoldis. 
Debates avoid, and rude contention (hun ; 185 

A woman *s with fubmiffive language won. 
Let the urife rail, and injur*d hudnuid fwcar. 
Such fre edoms are nUow*d the marry 'd pair : 
IXfcord and (hifi; to nuptial beds belong. 
The portion juftifies a clamorous tongue. 190 

With tender vows the yielding maid endear. 
And let her only (ighs and wiilies hear. 
Contrive writh words and a^ons to delight, 
Stin charm her ear, and ftill oblige her fight. 

I no iaftm^ons to the rich impart, 105 

He needs not, that prefents, my ufelefs art ; 
The giving lover *s handfome, vaTiant, wife. 
Hit happy fortune is above advice. 
I to the lieedy (ing ; though poor, I love, 
And, wandqg wnlth, with mehing language move. 
His honour (lorms a (lubbom d;imfel's door ; 
I*m cautious t* affront, becaufc I *m poor. 
With pleafing arts I court, with arts podefii j ■ 
Or if Pm bounteous, *tis in promi(es. 
£nrag*d, I ru(Aed once Corinna's hair, 20c 

Long was I bani(h*d by the injured fair ; 
Long mournful nights for this confumed alone. 
Nor could my tears the furious maid atone. 
Weeping, (he vowM, a fuit of point I tore ; 
Falfely (be vow'd, but I mull purchafe more. 210 



Make not your guilty mafter*t cnmt fan om^ 
But by my puniiunent my emir (hun ; 
Indecent fury from her fight remove. 
No paflion let your nufbefs know, hut love 

Yet if the haughty nymph *s unkind and coy, %l$ 
Or (huns your fight ; have parience, and o^oy. 
By (low degrees we bend the ftubboni bow ; 
What force re(t(^s, with art will pliant grow. 
In vain we (lem a torrent's rapid rorce. 
But fwim with eafe, complying with its coiirie« tM 
By gentler arts we favage beafts reclaim. 
And lions, bulls, and furious f igen tame. 
Fiercely Atlanta o'er the fijreft rov'd, 
Cruel and wild, and yet at la(( (he Iov*d. 
Melanion long deplor'd his hopelefs (lame, iu 

And, weeping in the woods purfued the fconfiu 
On his fubmilfive neck her toils he woret [daoB: 
And with his mKbefs chac'd the dreadful boar. 
Arm'd to the woods I bid you not rep^ur^ 
Nor (bilow over hills the favage fair : t]t 

My foft injundions lefs (evere you '11 (ind, 
£aiy to learn, and framed to every mind. 
Her writes never, nor her will withftand ; 
Submit, you conquer ; (erve, and you *U <•«*«*«««■*- 
Her words approve, deny what (he deniea } 13} 

Like, where (he likes } and where (he fcornt, defpiie: 
Laugh when (he fmiles: when fad, di(tbtve in tessi 
Let every gefture fympathize with her*. 
If (he delights, as uromen will, in play. 
Her (lakes return, your ready kffings pay. 140 

When (he 's at cards, or rattUng dice (he thitmif 
Connive at cheats, and generoufiy loic. 
A fmiling winner let the nymph remain^ 
Let your pleas'd mifhefs every conqueft gain. 
In heat, with an umbrella ready ftand } t^ 

When walking, offer your officious hand. 
Her trembling hands, though you fuftaun the cold, 
Cheri(h, and to your warmer boibm hold. 
Think no infinior office a dKjgrace ; 
No adion, that a miftrefs gains, is bale. tff 

The hero that eluded Juno's fpite. 
And every noonfter overcame in fight ; 
That paft fo many bloody labours o'ci. 
And well deferv'd that heav'n whofe weigfat he kR? 
Amidil Ionian damfels carding (lands, 155 

And grafps the diftaffwith obedient hands) 
In all conunands the haughty dame obeys | 
And who difdains to ad like Hercules ? 
If (he 's at law, be fure commend the laws. 
Solicit with the judge, or plead her cauie. tio 

With patience at the a(rignation wait. 
Early appear, attend her coming late. 
Whene'er (he wonts a mefTenger, away. 
And her commands with flying fixt obey. 
When late from fupper (he *s retiuning homey 1^5 
And calls her fervant, as a fervant come. 
She for the country air retires from town. 
You want a coach, or horfe, why fiwC it down? 
Let not the fultry feafon of the year. 
The finTag (bows, or confbnttam detei. tJ9 

Love is a warfare; an ignoble floth 
Seems e<}ually contemptible m both: 
hi both are watchings, dueliy anxioos carcty 
The foldier thus, and thus the lover fares ; 
With rain he 's drench'd, with piercing tempefts ftakot 
And on the colder eatth ^ hkl^u^ ukM. 
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tiMft Phttbw ke^ AdmettM* had ; 

ly in jM homble cotts^ far*d ^ 

offices the fod denyM $ 

, ye lovers, and renounce your pride. 280 

11 accefs is Co your miftrefs hard, 

ry door fccvr*dy and window btrr*d $ 

iflCilcy Ibtne dcfperatc pafifage find 1 

It be too bold to make her kind : 

(be *1I dafp yov when the danger's o*«r, 285 

r your deferving paiSon more ! 

ugh the boUlcrous feas Leander mow*d, 

n^ls, but Qmw how much he lov*d. 

liblng think how low you condefceod 
ber maids, and make each flave your friend : 
beir names familiarfy falute, 
iiem to promote your amorous fuit. 
bribe 's requir'd $ your bounty ihow> 
your (lender fortune part bcftow. 
bribe the chamber-maid fecures ; 295 

I the favorite 's gainM, the fair is yours. 
1, to CTcry thing you do, a grace, 
h the wanton hours, and time her praife. 
rants merry make, and feaft and play^ 
t her fomethlng to keep holiday. 300 

em every one, the porter moft, 
rho nightly guards the happy coaft. 

ofufc nor coftly gifis commend, 

e and time it well, whatever you fend. 

tc produd of the early year, 305 

our boy the rursd prefent bear $ 

twas fireih, and from' your manor brought, 

bde, and in the fuburb market bought^ 

ripe cluf^er let your miftrefs eat, 

fnuts, melons, and f^r peaches treat, 3 to 

er fifh, or choicer fowl prefent : 

>mmend your paffion, where they *re ient. 

thefb aits the childlefs mifer *s caught, 

ifc legacies are bafely bought : 

un name with in^my \ft curil, 315 

Hk*d them on love, and vraman firffc ! 

er fonnets moil your flime rehearfe, 
alas ! of late are rnovM by verfe ? 
wealthy -treating fbol admire, 
rour wit, but coftly gifts require. 320 

c golden age, all worfhip gold, 
e purchas*d, Love and Beauty fold, 
maer come with his harmonious train, 
refent. Homer 's tum*d out again. 
»e fex have fenfe, their number 's fmall > 325 j 
-ant, yet vain pretenders all : 
^, fmooth empty ftanzas fend ; 
MB fenfe, but found and rhvme commend. 
o with art compofe each polifhM line, 
: her, like your numbers, all divine : 330 
a treat, or worthlcfs toy prefer 
inmiortal poet*s boafted care. 

that covets to retain her heart, 

pply kis flattery with art: 

OK raptures on her beauty gaze, 335 

: her form the fubjed of his praife. 

nmend, when (tut *8 in purple drefsM ; 

fwear flie looks in fcarlet bed : 
i gold, her graceful mien adore, 
lofc eyes ti^cend the fparkling orcy 340 



With prudence place etch conpllment aiight. 

Though clad in crape, let homely crape delight* 

in forted colours, praife a vary*d dreis ; 

In night-cloaths, or commode, let either pleafii. 

Or when flie combs, or when Hie curls her hair, 345 

Commend her curious art and gallant air. 

Singing, her voice, dancing, her ftep admire. 

Applaud when flie deHfls, and flill defire : 

Let all her words and a^Uoos wonder raife. 

View her with raptures, and with raptures praife. 350 

Fierce as Medufa though your miihefs prove, 

Thefe arts will teach the ftubborn beau^ love. 

Be cautious left you over-aA your part. 
And temper your hypocrify with art : 
Let no hlCe a^Uon give your words the lie, 355 

For, undeceiv*d flie *8 ever after ftiy. 
In Autumn oft, when the luxurious year 
Purples the grape, and fhows the vintage near ; 
When fultry heats, when colder blafts arife. 
And bodies languifh with inconftant ikies : |6o 

If vitious heaven infe^ her tender veins. 
And in her tainted blood fome fever reigns ; 
Then your kind vows, yonr pious care beflow, 
The bleflings you exped^ to reap, then fow: 
Think nothing naufeous in her loath*d difeafe^ 3(1 
But with your ready hand contrive to plea£! ; 
Weep in her Hght, then fonder kifles give, 
And 1ft her burning lips your tears receive. 
Much for her fafety vow, but louder fpeak. 
Let the nymph hear the laviih vows you make. 370 
As health returns, fo let your joys appear. 
Oft fmile whh hope, and oft con^s your feu. 
This in her breaft remains, thefe plealing charms 
Secure a paftage to her grateful arms. 
Reach nothing naufeous to her tafle or fight, 375 
Officious only when you moft deli|^t: 
Nor bitter draughts, nor hated medicines ^ve : 
Let her firom rivals what fhe loaths receive. [fhore» 
Thofe profpcrouft winds tlutf launch*d our bark fitm 
When eut at fea aflift its courle no more : 
Time will your knowledge in our art improve. 
Give ftrength and vigour to your forming love% 
The dreadful bull was but a calf when young ; 
The lofty oak but fIrom an acom fprung: 
From narrow fprings the nobleft currents flow, 381 
But fwell their floods, and fpread them as they gok 
Be convcrfant with love, no toils refufe. 
And conquer all digues with fte^ueat ufe. 
Still let her hear your Hghs, your pailion view. 
And night and day the flying maid purfue. 390 

'Then paufe a while ; by fallow fields we gain , 
A rhiffty foil receives the welcome rain. 
Phyllis was calm while with Demophoon blefs*d. 
His abfence wounded nu>ft her raging breaft s 
Thus his chafte confort for Ulyfles bum*d, 39^ 

And Laodamia thus her abfent hufl)and moum*d i 
With fpeed return, you *re ruinM by delays. 
Some happy youth may foon fupply your place. 
When Sparta's prince was ftom his Helen gone. 
Could Helch be content to lie alone f 
She in his bed receivM her amorous gueft. 
And nightly cbfpM him to her panting' breaft. 
Unthinking cuckold, to a proverb blind 1 
What, truft a be«u and a hir wife behind ! 
Let furious hawks thy trembling turtles keep, 405 
And to the mountain wolves commit thy fiieep : 

Helen 
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Helen is gtiiltlefsy and her lover '« crime 

But what yourfelf would a6t another time ! 

The youth was preffing, the dull hulband goae. 

Let every woman make the cafe her own : 410 

Who could a prince, by Venus fent» refufe ? 

The cuckold's negligence is her excufe. 

But not the foaming boar whom fpears furroondy 
Revenging on the dogs his mortal wound, 
Nor lioncfs, whofe young receive the breafty 
Nor viptr by unwary fbocfteps preft ; 
Nor drunkard by th* Aonian god pofleft, 
Tranfcend the woman*s rage, by fitry ledy 
To find a rival in her injur*d bed. 
With fire and fword ihe flies, the firantic dame 
Difdains the thoughts of tendemefs or fliaipe. 
Her oflFspring's blood cnrag*d Medea fpilt, 
A cruel mother, for the fiither't guilt. 
And Progne*s unrelenting fiiry proves. 
That dire revenge purfues negleded loves. 42$ 

Where facred ties of honor are deftroy*d. 
Such errors cautious lovers muft avoid. 
Think not my precepts conftancy enjoin, 
Venus avert ! rar nobler 's my defign. 
At large enjoy, conceal your paifion vrell, 430 

Nor nfe the modifii vanity to tell : 
Avoid prefenting of fufpcded toys. 
Nor to an hour confine your varied joys ; 
Defert the fiiades you did frequent before, 
Nor make them confcious to a new amour. 435 

The nymph, when (he betrays, difdams your guilt. 
And, by fuch falfehood taught, (he learns to jilt. 
While with a wife Atrides livM content, 
Thdr loves were mutual, and fhe innocent : 
But when mflam*d with every charming face, 440 

Her lewdnefs ftill maintained an equal pace. 
Chryfes, as fame had told her, prayed in vain, 
Nor could by gif^s his captive girl obtain ; 
Mournful BrifeTs, thy complaints fhe heard. 
And how his luft the tedious war deferred. 445 

This tamely heard, but with refentment view'd 
The vi^or by his beauteous flave fubdued ; 
With rage (he faw her own negleded charmSy 
And took i£giflhus to her injured arms. 
To luft and f^une by his example led, 450 

Who durft fo openly profane her bed. 

What you conceal, her more obferving eye 
Perhaps betrays : with oaths the f»Et deny j 
And b<^dly give her jealoufy the lie ; 
Not too fubmifiive feem, nor over-kind $ 455 

Thefe are the fymtoms of a guilty mind : 
But no carefles, no endearments fpare. 
Enjoyment padfies the angry fair. 
There are, that ffaong provoking potions praife. 
And nature with pernicious medicines raife ; 460 

Nor drugs, nor herbs, will what you fancy prove. 
And I pronounce them pmfons all in love. 
Some pepper bruis*d with feeds of nettles jcun^ 
And clary fleep in bowb of mellow wine j 
Venus is moft averfe to fbrcM delights, 465 

Extorted flames pollute her genial rites ; 
With fifhes fpawn thy feeble nerves recruit, 
And with eriogo*s hot falacious root : 
The goddefs worfhipp'd by th* Erycian fwains 
Megara*s white fhallot, fo faint, difdains. 470 

New eggs they take, and honey*s liquid juice^ 
And leaves ax^ apples of the pine infiife. 
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Prefcribe no more, myMuie, normedicinesi^: 
Beauty and youth need no provocative. 

You that conccal*d your fecret crimes before, 475 
Proclaim them now, im>w publifh each amour. 
Nor tax me with inconftancy ; we find 
The driving bark requires a veering wind ; 
Now northern blafts we court, now fouthem gales, 
And every point befiriends our fhifted fails. 480 

Thus chariot-drivers with a flowing rein 
Dired their fleeds, then curb them in again. 
Indulgence of^ corrupts the ^uthlefs dame» 
Secure from rivals (he negleds your flame s 
The nund without variety is cloy*d, 4S5 

And naufeates pleafures it has long aqoy*i. 
But as a fire, whofe wafted ftrength declinet. 
Converts to afhes, and but faintly fhines ; 
When fulphur *s brought, the fpreading flames Rtiin» 
And glowing embers with frdh fury bum } 49^ 

A rival thus th* ungrateful maid reclaims. 
Revives defire, and feeds her dying flames : 
Oft make her jealous, give your fbndnefs o*ery 
And teaae her often with fome new amour. 
Happy, thrice happy youth, with pleafures bkft. 
Too great, too exquifite to be expreft. 
That view'ft the anguiih of her jealous fareaft ! 
Whene'er thy guilt the flighted beauty know*. 
She fwoons $ her voice, and then her cc^oor gpei. 
Oft would my furious nymph, in bumii^ rage, 500 
Aflault my locks, and with her nails engage $ 
Then how fhe M weep, what piercing glances caft! 
And vow to hate the perjurM wretch at laft* 
Let not your miftrefa long your falfehood moiHnt 
Neglc^ed fbndnefs will to fury turn. 5^S 

But kindly dafp her in your arms again. 
And on your breaft her drooping head foftains 
Whilft weeping kifs, amidft her tears cnjofy 
And with excefs of blifs her rage defboy. 
Let her awhile lameht, awhile complain, 5'^ 

Then die with pleafure, as fhe dyM with pain. 
Enjoyment cures her with its powerful chaxmsy 
She Ml fign a pardon in your a^ve arms. 

Firft nature lay an undigefted mafs. 
Heaven, earth, and ocean, vroreone common facst $t$ 
Then vaulted heaven was fram'd, waves <»tth inclot*^} 
And Chaos was in beauteous form difposM j 
The beafts inhabit woods, the birds the air* 
And to the floods the fcaly firy repair. 
Mankind alone enjoyed no certain place, 5>0 

On rapine livM, a rude unpoliflt*d race : 
Caves were their houfes, herbs their food and bed* 
Whilft each a favage from the other fled, 
, Love firft difarmM the fiercenefs of their mind. 
And in one bed the men and women join*d. 515 

The youth was eager, but un/kiird in joy. 
Nor was the unexperiencM virgin coy ! 
They knew no couxtihip, no inftnidor fbvnd. 
Yet they enjoy*d, and blefsM the pleafing wound. 
The birds with conforts propagate their kindy 530 
And fporting fifh their finny beauties find : 
In amorous folds the wanton-ferpents twiney 
And dogs with their falacious females join. 
The lufty bull delights his fnfking daroesy 
And more lafcivbus goat her male inflames. $S5 
Mares furious grow with love, their boundaries fwce. 
Plunging through waves to meet the neighing horie* 
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yt y«mth, diy generous vigor tryy 

ntii^ nuid this chirm apply ; 

nung pleafures every grief remove, 540 

idang that can make your peace like love. 

I and philtres no redrefs you Ml find, 

with your miftrefs will be kind. 

lat *s linconftrainM will long endure, 

art was £dCey hut mine is fure. 545 

hus I fang, inflamed with nobler fire, 
: great ApoIlo*8 tuneful lyre $ 
branch of fpreading laurel bore, 
\ head a laurel wreath he wore } 
caft ditFufive rays of light, 550 

all the god to human tight, 
;er of lafcivious arts, he faid, 
qiiented fane thy pupils lead: 
inicribM in chara£^ens of gold, 
rated fentence you Ml behold. 555 

r yourfelf ; who to himfeif is known, 
with conduct, and his wi/hes crown, 
iture has a handfome face beftow*d, 
il flupe, let both be often ihow*d : 
flint and humour filence fhun, 560 

fing, and foldier blufter on ; 
urangues, ye eloquent take heed, 
amn*d works, thou teazing poet, read. 
*bus fpake : A juft obedience give, 
injunftions from a god receive. 

ries unfold ; to my advice 

e vulgar lovers, and grow wife. 

ing grain in harveil often fails: 

rout winds turn adverfe to our fails : 

le pleafures, though the toils are great : 570 

ence muft fubmiifive lovers wait. 

es on Athos, bees on Hybla feed, 

I on the circling ivy breed ; 

on fandy (hores, as (lars above, 

ous are the fiirc fatigues of love. 575 

*s gone abroad, you 're told ; though feen, 

our eves, believe her not within. 

ngs on the promisM night are clofe$ 

not, but on the earth repofe. 

will cry, with an infulting tone, 580 

Ices you faunter here P you lot, be gone. 

iring words the aoiel nymph intreat, 

; your garland on the bolted gate. 

I light and vulgar precepts ufe ? 

fubjed now infpires my Mufe : 585 

ling joys I fing ; ye youths draw near, 

happy lovers and give ear : 

iir *s great, and daring Is my fong, 

ind great attempts to Love belong. 

rhe facred oracles of Jove 590 

hefe grand myflerious truths in love. 

m when fhe the ogling fpark invites, 

1 the confcions tablets when (he writes. 

ot jealous, though fhe *s much from home, 

t pleafure gO| unqueftionM come. 595 

ty hufbands to their wives permit, 

X, when (he *s engaged, to wink at It. 

I fbulties modeilly conftfs ; 

iflung, give thofe precepts I tranfgrefs ; 

with patience, the known fignal hear, 6qo 

nd leave a happy rival there ! 

amely fufFer the provoking wrong, 

ifraif) to ufe my hands or tongue ! 
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Corinna^s hufband kifs*d her in my fight; 

I beat the fancy fool, and feis'd my right. 605 

I like a fury for my nymph engage. 

And like a mad-man, when I mlfs her rage. 

My paffion ftill prevails, convinced I yield ! 

He that fubmits to this is better fkiird. 

Expofe not, though you find her guilty fiamr, 610 
Left die abandon modefly and ihame ^ 
Conceal her faults, no fecret crimes upbraid ; 
Nothing *s (o fond as a fufpedcd maid, 
DifcoverM love increafes with defpair. 
When both alike the guilt and fcandal fhare: 615 
All fenfe of modefty they lofe in time, 
Whilft each encourages the other^s crime. 

In heaven this flory^s firamM above the reft, 
Annongft th* immortal drolls a (landing jeft : 
How Vulcan two tranfgreffing lovers caught^ 629 
And every god a pleas*d fpedator brought. 
Great Mars for Venus felt a guilty flame, 
Negleded war, and own*d a lover*s name ; 
To his dcAres the Queen of Love inclined ; 
No nymph in heaven *s fo willing, none fo kind. 615 
Oft the lafcivious fair, with fcornful pride. 
Would Vutcan*s/foot and footy hands deride. 
Yet both with decency their palTion bore. 
And modefty concealed the clofe amour. 
But by the fun betray*d in their embrace, 
(For what efcapes this fun's obferving rays ? ) 
He told th' affronted god of his difgrace. 
Ah fbolifh fun ! and much unfkiird in love 
Thou haft an ill example fet above \ 
Never a fair offending nymph betray, 635 

She MI gratefully oblige you cvtry way ; 
The craufty fpoufe around his bed prepares 
Nets that deceive the eye, and fecret fnares s 
A journey feigns, th* impatient lovers met. 
And naked were expos*d in Vulcan*s net. 640 

The gods deride the criminals in chains. 
And fcarce from tears the Queen of Love refi'ains : 
Nor could her hands conceal her guilty fice. 
She wants that cover for another place. 
To furly Mars a gay fpe^ator faid, 645 

Why fo uneafy in that envy'd bed f 
On me transfer your chains j I Ml freely come 
For your releafe, and fuffer in your room. 
At length, kind Neptune, freed by thy defires. 
Mars goes for Crete, to Paphos (he retires. 
Their loves augmented with revengeful fires s 
Now converfant vrith infamy and (hame, 
They fet no bounds to their licentious flame. 
But, honeft Vulcan, what was thy pr^ence^ 
To a€t fo much unlike a god of fenie ? $55 

They (in in public, you the (hame repent^ 
ConvincM that loves increaft withi|Kiniihiiieat« 
Though in your power, a rival ne'er expofe^ 
Never his intercepted joys difdofe j 
This I command, Venus commands the fame, 660 
Who hates the fnares (he once fu(bunM with (hame. 

What impious wretch will Ceres* rites ejipofe^ 
Or Juno*s folen^n myfteries difdofe I 
His witty torments Tantalus deferves, 
That thirfts in waves, and viewing banquets (huves. 665 
But Venus moft in fecrecy delights ; 
Away, ye bablers, from her filent rites ! 
No pomp her myf^eries attends, no noife ! 
No founding brafs proclaims thp latent joys ! 

With 
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'With folded arms the happy pair poflefa. 

Nor fliDuld the fond betrayii^ tongue confers 

Thofe raptures, which no language can exprefs. 

When naked Venus caft her robes afide. 

The parts oUcene her hands extended hide i 

No giii on propagating beafts will gaae, 675 

But hangs her head, and turns away her face. 

We darkened beds and doors for love provide ; 

What nature cannot, decent habits hide. 

Lore darknefs courts, at moft a glimmeriqg Iigfaty 

To raife our joys, and juft obfige the fight. 6S0 

^re hippy men beneath a roof were laid, 

When oaks provided them with food and (hade ; 

Sonie gloomy cave received the wanton pair} 

For li^ too modeft, and unihaded air f 

From publi<; view they decently retired, €85 

And fecretly performed what love infpirM. 

Now fcarce a modifli fop about the town. 

Bat boafts with whom, how of^, and where *twas done ; 

They tafte no pleafure, relifli no delight. 

Till they recount wha*- p?«f$'d the happy night. ^90 

But men of honor always thought it baie. 

To proftitute each kinder nymph*s embrace : 

To bhft her £une, and vainly hurt his own. 

And fumiih fcandal for a lewd lampoon. 

And bene I mnft fome guilty arts accufe. 

And difingenuous flu/ts that lovers ufe. 

To wrong the chafle, and innocent abufe. 

When long repulsed, they find their couitihip vain. 

Her chara£ier with infamy they ftain: 

I>cny'd her perfon, they debauch her fame, 700 

And brand her innocence with public fharae. 

GOf jealous fool, the tnjurM beauty guard, 

Let every docM* be locked, and vrindow barr*d ! 

The funering nymph remiins exposM to wrong ; 

Her name 's a proftitute to every tongue : 705 

For malice will with joy the lie receive, 

Report, and what it wUhes true, believe. 

With care eonceal whate*er defeds you find. 
To all her faults feem like a lover blind. 
Naked Andromeda when Perfeus viewed, 710 

He faw her ftults, but yet pronounced them gpad. 
Andromache was tall, yet ibme report 
Her Hedor was fo blind, he thought her ftort. 
At firfl what *s aauieous, lefiEms by degrees, 
Youns Unres are nice, and difficult to pleafe. 7x5 
The infant plant, that bears a tender rind, 
Reels to and fro with eirery breath of wind : 
But fbooting upward to a tree at laft. 
It ff ;'ns the ftorm, and braves the fbongeft blaf^. 
Tone will defeds and blemiAes endear, yfto 

And make them lovely to your eyes appear ; 
Vnufual fceflts at firft may give offence ; 
Time leoonciles flki to the vaaqui/h'd fenic ; 
Her vices ioken with (bme kinder phrafe $ 1 

If (he is fwarthy m the negroes fiice, > 

Call it a graceful brown, and that complezaoo praife. J 
The rtiddy lafs muA faie Hke Venus fair. 
Or like Minerva that has yellow hair. 
If pale and meag^, praile her (hape and yonth, 
Adive when fmall, when groft (he's plump and Ooaoodi. 
Every exoefs by (bfteniag terms di%uife> 
And in fome neighbourinf virtue mde each vice 

• Nor aik her age, confult no regtfler, 

Undor whole leign (he *s born, or what *s the year ! 
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If fading yo«th checker! her hair with wkke^ 7| 

Experience makes her perfeft in delight } 

In her embrace fublimer joys are fboad, 

A fruitful (oil, and cultivated ground ! 

The hours enjoy while youth mi pleafures laft. 

Age hurries on, and Death pnriues too hA. 741 

Or plough the feas, or cultivate the land. 

Or wield the fword in thy adventurous haad $ 

Or much in love thy nervous ftrength cn^loy^ 

Embrace the ^r, the grateful maid enjpy j 

Pleafure and wealth reward thy pkafing pains, 7fj 

The labour's great, but greater hi the gatns. 

And t.heir experience in sffa.'rs of love. 

For years and praftice do alike improve ; 

Their arts repair the injuries of time. 

And (lill preferve them m their charming prime ; 750 

In vary*d ways they a£t the pleafure o*er. 

Not pidur*d poAures can inftru£b yon more. 

They want no courtihip to provoke delight. 

But meet your warmth frith eager appetite $ 

Give me enjoyment, when the vrilling dame 755 

Glows vrith defires, and bums with equal Mame. 

I love to hear the Cod tranfporting joys, 

The frequent fighs, the tender murmuring voice : 

To fee her eyes vrith varyM pleafure move. 

And all the nymph confefs the power of love. 760 

Nature *s not thus indulgent to the young, 

Thefe joys alone to riper years belong : 

Who youth enjoys, drinks crude unready 

Let age your girl and fprightly juice refine, 

Mellow their fweets, and make the ti^ divine. 

To Helen who *d Hermione prefigr. 

Or Gorge think beyond her mother ^r ; 

But he that covets the experienc*d dame. 

Shall crown his joys, and triumph in his flame; 

One confcious bed receives the happy psir; 77c 
Ret;re, my Mufe ; the door demands thy care. 
What channing words, what tender things are Cad ! 
What language flows without thy uielefs aid ! 
There (hall the roving hand employment find, 
Infpire new flames, and make ev'n virgins kind. 775 
Thus Hedor did Andromache deKgbt, 
Hedor in love vidotious, as in fight. 
When weary from the field Achilles came. 
Thus with dehys he ras'd BrifeTs* ftame. 
Ah, could thofe arnw, thofe fiital hands delight, fU 
Infpire kind thoughts, and raife thy appetite I 
Cbuldfl thou, fond maid, be charmed with hb unbrirf^ 
Staln*d wkh the blood of half thy royal race ? 

Nor yet with fpeed the fleeting pleafures wafk. 
Still modemte your love*s impetuous haflc: 
The bafhfiil virgin though appearing coy. 
Detains your hand, and hugs the proffer*d joy. 
Then view her eyes with humid luftre bright. 
Sparkling with rage, and trembling with delight: 
Her kind complaints, her melting accents hear, 790 
The eye (he charms, and wounds the UAening ear, 
Defert not then the clafping nyfaiph*s embrace. 
But Mrith her love maintain an equal pace : 
Raife to her heights the transports of your (0^)9 
And fly united to the happy goaL 79J 

Obiierve tl^fe precepts when with leifure blef(, 
No threatening fears your private hours mokfl; 
When danger *s near, your aAive force empby, 
, And urge with eager fpeed the hafty joy : 

The^ 
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i>r ocn, then prMct this advice, Soo 
icfa whip tnd (par, to gain the prtte. 

*t complete : trittinphant pahnt prepare, 
f wreaths adorn my flowing hair, 
reeks was Podalirius* art, 
. medidnes the ^SliiCttd part : 
ice, Achilles^ arms in field, 
for chariot ^driving flciUM ; 

could explain the myftic bird, 
m could wield the braivliih*d fword ; 
town my ^mi*d inftmdions prove, Sio 
1 1 renowned for arts of lore : 
Kith ihall praife, extol my name, 
: globe diffiife my lading fame, 
tde againft the fcomful 6dr $ 
A arm*d Achilles for the war. 
outh fluli with my aid overcome, 
s Amaxon in triumph home { 
it conqoers, and enjoys the dame, 
: for his inftru^ted flame, 

fpmls with my aufpicious name. 

!er gids my precepts next demand ; 
nant to a more ikilfol hand. 
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ILLOUGHBY ASTON, 

OF ASTON IN CHESHIRE, 1704. 
Tt tki Lady CrniM of Utklntmu 

DAM, 

^en the eagle, with a parent's lotre, 
rpares her young to vifit realms above : 
en*s foil luftre ihe allures him on, 
nire, and then approach the fun } 
I he fonreys the orb of light, 5 

ly the obje£( to maintain his flight. 

th* afpiring Mofe her labour brings, 

; its fote, and thus expands her wings : 

;o gasc on your aufpicious light, 

' birth to you direds its flight ; 10 

ies of your mind tranfported views, 

foigs, and pleased her flight pnrfues. 

tbefe loofe, unflnilh^d lines to claim 
proteAkm of your parentis name s 
(Md of ornaments, and every grace, ^ 15 
e piece, as facred to yoocrace. 

behold your great forefathen fame, 
the fprings firom whence your virtues cami : 
e triumphs, and the honors view, 
t long defoent devolve on yoix. 20 

1 the M«fe her vanquifliM pencil triet, 
lexhaufted ftores of beauty rife $ 
ind foint her labours muft appear, 
m transcend her foireft chara^er. 
in you your foher*s graces /hine, ft 5 
be virtues of your ancient line ; 
e with pleafure can the copy view^ 
K oripoal ftmrives in you. 



WHAT manrenown^dl whatBritifliwofthy*s praiic 
Infpires the Mufe ! and confecratea her lays ! 
Record thy Afton^s celebrated name, 
Difplay his virtues, and tranfmit his fiune* 
lllulhious adions to thy care belong, 
And form the beauties of heroic fong ; 
None eVr appeared with fo immcnfe a ftore. 
Nor ever graced harmonious numbers more. 

Nor (lain, my Mufo, with thy officious tears, 
The bright example for fucceeding years \ lO 

Whilft others in dfjeded notes complain. 
Sublime thy fong, attempt a nobler ftrain. 
With verfe afluage his pious oflF- fpring*s care. 
And calm the forrows of the weeping fair : 
Difpel the ihades that fate untimely fpread, 15 

And ceafe to moura for the immortal dead. 

Where outftretchM Briuin in the ocean *s kft. 
And Dee and rapid Mercy bound the coail ; 
There hills arife with fylvan honors crown'd. 
There fruitful vales and fliady flreams abound, ao 
Not Median groves, nor Tempc*8 boafted plain^ 
Nor where Padolus* fands inrich the main. 
Can yield a profpedl fairer to the fight. 
Nor charm with fcenes of more auguft delight. 

Here Lupus and his warlike chiefs obtained S5 

Imperial fway, and great in honors reigned ; 
Deriving titles from their fwords alone, 
Their laws pieferv'd, and liberties their owai 

As when two fwclling floods their waves oppofe. 
Nor would confound the urns from whence they roft i jo 
But by degrees uniting in a flream, 
Forget their fountains, and become the lame. 
Thus ftrove the Britons with the Norman race. 
Fierce with their wrongs, and confcioos of difgrafie t 35 
But when the fury of their arms was o^er. 
Whom thirft of empire had engagM before. 
Now Friendfliip binds, and Love unites the more. 
From whom a long defcent of worthies (hine, 
Juft to the glories of their martial line ; 
Admiring ^me their matchlefs force records. 
Their bounteous minds, and hofpitable boards. 
Where Weever haftens to receive the Dane, 
Refinefhing with unted flreams the plain ; 
A rifing fobrtc, ^rith majeftic grace. 
Demands the tribute of thy lo^y praife, 45 

There Aflon (lands confpicuous to the fight; 
To Aflon, Mufe, direa thy pleaaag flight 1 
From fir the pompous edifice behold, 
Ju(l the proportions, and the ftrudure bold. 
Beauty is there with elegance expreis'd, ' gn 

Improved with ait, with native grandeur bleis*d« 
What nobler obje^ could the worthy find* 
To fignalice the greatnefs of his mind : 
Than to adorn, with fo auguft a fi-ame. 
The place that gave his anceftors a name ? 55 

Delightfol fcene ! thy patron^s eariy care. 
Who raisM thee up magnificently fair : 
He form*d thy beauties, and encreasM thy ftore. 
Great m thyfelf, but in thy founder more. 

From generous Hudard, whofe viflorious fword 60 
Made Afton ftoop beneath a foreign lord. 
Twenty (ucceAve duels descended down; 
Illuftrious all, and mitcUefs in renown. 
When injured barons durft by arms reftrain 
Their fovcreign'i pridcj on the embactlcd plain ; €5 
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And riTal rofeS) with impetuouf rage. 

Involved in blood the next defcending age ; 

Or when abroad we nobler conqoefts fought. 

For Empire fhrore, for Fame and beauty fought ; 

Their great exploits our Britilh annals grace» 70 

And anciem bards immortalize the race. 

Ko lineage can a nobler fubjedl yield. 

Nor oftener iharM the triumphs of the field : 

RenownM in war, by arts endear*d to fame. 

Worthy their high defc&it, and glorious name. 75 

But though fo many pious worthies join, 
To form the lufbx of a noble line ; 
Pafs not, ungrateful nymph, neglttded by 
A ihade renownM ! a name that cannot die ! 
His father*s fame with au'ful (leps purfue, So 

And raife thy flight with the tranfporting view. 
When loud Sedition calPd him early forth. 
To merit wreaths and fignilicc his worth ; 
His bounteous mind fupply*d the royal part 
With flowing fortunes and a faithful heart. 85 

ftis fword and pen were drawn in juft defence 
Of fuffering prelates, and an injur*d prince j 
And as fome midnight wolf, by hunger prefsM^ 
With boundlels fiiry would the plains infeft ; 
But if he hears the lion^s awful voice, 90 

His head he couches, and contrads his paws y 
Thus raging Fadion murmur*d in its den, 
Refbain*d and awM by his fublimer pen: 
And when Rebellion reared his guilty hend, 
Before his arms the vanquifhM monfter fled. 95 

Immortal (hade ! to endlefs ages reft ! 
With joys, that never rebel tafted, bleft : 
As champion for the facred'ft race of men. 
Accept this tribute from a grateful pen ; 
Firm to the church, and loyal to the crown 
Is more than fame, and fani6llfiet renown. 

Nor wonder then fo many graces joined. 
To form the perfect beauties of his mind : 
He from his anceftors derived them down. 
Improving virtues by defcent his own. 105 

And firft thy Aflon*s matchlefs form furrey. 
From early youth to nature^s laft decay : 
The lively features of his beauty trace. 
And give each lineament its native grace. 

Grandeur and fweetnefs in his perfon join*d, x 10 
Auguft his prefence, and his afpcd kind i 
His lofty ftature and diftinguifh*d mien, 
ConfefsM the greatnefs of a foul within ; 
For.generous natures purify their clay, 
And o*er the body fpread a lucid ray : 1 15 

Through every part informing fpirits fly, 
Difdain reflraint, and fparkle at the eye. 
Such general luftre, fuch reiiftlefs grace, 
His limbs adom*d, and triumphM in his hce. 

But as the earth in her capacious veins, xzo 

The fplendid treafure of her mines contains : 
With fading flowers fhe paints the furface o*er. 
But inward fhines with unexhaufted ftore; 
So lovely fiarms are on mankind beflow'd. 
Only to dignify the fouPs abode ; 125 

Within the beams of fparkling wit we find. 
The charms of fenfe, and treafures of the mind* 
Indulgent Nature thus her bounty fhow*dy 
Thus every fhining faculty bcftow*d} 
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With floces inrichM his intelk^a] icat, 130 

And lbrm*d the luflre of his- mind compleat. 

Where aged Cham in famM meanders flows. 
His early youth a foft retirement chsie : 
To reft beneath the venerable Aade, 
When Spenfer fung, and Cowiey^s Mofe was laid. Xjf 
Propitious Nature had prepar*d before, 
A mind tenacious of the learned ftore : 
The flowing fprings of knowledge to recdre. 
And take impreflions faft as art could ^v^. 

Aufpicious Cham ! not all thy boafted race 140 
Of tuneful youths, that celebrate thy praife; 
That in the various fpheres of learning (hine, 
Belov'd by Phoebus and the facred Nine; 
With nobler wreaths did e*er thy temples crown. 
Or add, like him, to thf difbs*d renoym. 145 

And next the flowing robe eiiiployM his cace. 
And bulky volumes of the painful bar; 
Though wealth and fame the toilfomc fearcfa atteai. 
Yet he purfued it for a nobler ead. 
Obfcure and intricate oar laws appear, ip 

Perplex*d with comments that fbould make them dors 
His juftice through the ghmay mifh funrey*d. 
And reaibn found by fnltleties betrayed ; 
With eloquence he finooth^d the rugged way. 
And fcattcr*d fhadct with' Judgment's piercing ray. 

He Natve in her dark recefTes fought. 
And with Philofophy fublim'd his thought. 
In all the various parts of learning fkilPd, 
That Grecian fages, or the Roman yield : 
He from the ancients drain*d their richeft fhm, ifo 
Refining ftill with writ the fparkling ore. 
Nor did he want the lyre's harmonious found, 
Whofe pleafing accents all his labours crown*d: 
The tuneful lyre, that charms us with deli^. 
Repels our cares, and glads the tedious night i 165 . 
Reflnins our paffions, calms our furious rage. 
The joy of youth, and the relief of age. 

His piercing fiiculties, ferenely bright. 
Let inward to the foul diftin^er light: 
His fenfes exquifite, and reafbn found. 
Surmounted all the obftacles they found. 
In knowledge vers'd, in learning's def^hs piofbnoi. 

Nor were his hours to books alone confin'd. 
His perfon was accompliihM as his mind : 
He usM his weapons with admir'd fuccefs. 
Excelled in courtihip, and a kind addrefs. 
Whether he urg'd the courfer to his fpeed. 
Or temper'd with his fkill, the fiery fteed ; 
When foaming at the ring he fpums the fAodtf 
Repeats his ftrdkes, and launches as he ftands : ita 
With grateful gefturc he did each command. 
And ply'd his reins with an inftru^ve hand. 
Or whether, to the fportive dance indin'd. 
In lively meafures he the concert join'd : 
None ever mov'd with more majeftic pace, lt$ 

Show'd greater art, or more becoming grace. 

His flowing wit, with folid judgment join'dy 
Talents united rarely in a mind. 
Had all the graces and engaging art. 
That charm the ear and captivate the heart. 1)0 
No pointed fatire, nor morofe difdain. 
Allay 'd the pleafure of his wordi wxh pain: - 
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(ive tonfroe, from flandcr frce» 
cry*t vLe, or bladed Calumny ; 
the fprings that fecKt pailions 



re, 



195 



ration, or infpirewith love. 

)uft and inAru<5live hit difcourfe, 
is rcal'ons with refiOlefs force, 
^qucncc siilorn d hin thought, 

turns of wit nccarred unfodght : ICO 
words hi^ flowing fcnfe convey'd, 
lis thoughts, and powerful to perfuade. 

Idcfs, now a nnblcr fccncfurvey, 
r winjrs, tly brighred charms diffl.iy ! 
JUS bcauticft here diflratS^ thv fiirht! zcs 
ics that I'urmount thy towering flight ! 
fs ftars, that form the galaxy, 
ftingui(h*d luilrc gild the iky; 
le graces that adorn'd his mind, 
oncenrerM ray«i their beauties join 'd: aio 
id immbcrs bur repel thy C;;hr, 
united, form one glorious orb of light 

r years to wtfdom he apply'd, 
puri'ued, and every conqueft try'd : 
the darling attribute alone, 115 

th' Almighry's more diftindly known ; 
n contra^cd to a narrow fpan, 
Ke nol'lcll faculty of maw * 

h books he crac d her in the pleafing 

their (lores, and dill maintained his 
kc. 220 

v.is, arid bufy nr.cn, he drove to 6nd 
I fair, the objoA ot his mind: 
(pcctous arini, through all their vaindif- 
ile, 
diilinguidi'd, and obtainM the prize. 

id,wirh' each fuperii.rtalent fraught, 125 
is form'd his cnterprizing thought : 
iiifj-atch, diTcrcct in every trud, • 
.>neft and levcrcly jud. 
iuancf- in his j^cncrous hofom rcign'd, 
it) cf |)ow:The dill maintainM : . 23O 
• tlifclwirg'd affairs with more addrefs, 
ti».T public pods or f<*ught them lefs. 

iflancy appcar'd in every date, 
unmovM as the d creus of futc : 
ating doubts his mind didrcf&'d, 235 
Ic the drong foundations of his bread, 
utioii bort him dill above 
cffcds of enmity or love : 
the bafin of himfclf he dood, 
tenacious, pcimanent in good. 240 

dow'd a courage unall.iyM with fear, 

uidaunted, and a confcicnce clear: 

ocencc and virtue for a guide, 

Uy he dem'd th' impetuous tide. 

thus he revolutions bore, I45 

ated from paths he ti od hefore^t 

cr of fortune dill difdain'd to own, 

-ted fmileti, nor funk beneath her frown. 

'v'd his countrv, with regards above 
imoa viewi of mercenary love : 250 

V 



His paiTion fuch, if not extended more. 
As pious Romans to their Latium bnre. 
No fpecious kindnefs popularly feign'd. 
By infered rai 'd or with ambii ion dain*d : 
The tender piety his aAior-s fliow'd, 255 

From duty fprung. from fondafieAien flow'd. 

Untainted with the dain of either vice* 
Of lavidi wade, or grafpinv; avarice : 
Nor fquanderM wealth, nor with a fordid brcaft. 
Condemned to hoards the treaiures he pof- 
fefs'd 260 

His hofpltable roof, with plenty dor'd. 
Enjoy *d the bl-fTtngs of a fmiling board : 
Heaven that hu'l hiefs'd him with al:irge incrcafc. 
Gave him a fou^ deP rvh g to poffcfs. 

The father s loy.-lty d fcended down, 265 

tndear'd ^y lufiVn .gs?, to his rival fon. 
As Hannibal ri.rfucd. the Roman date, 
V ith dou- le p nti«>ii» of his f thtr's hate : 
>uch fix*da\v»fi*m in hi* hofom fprung, 
And arm'd hi<<foul againd our faaions, youn^; 
A raurdcr'd prince, and (laughter d rarent*8 fate, 
On the rebellious race entail'd his I. arc : 
Firm to the crown his duty-he ret inM, 
A;:do'er his heart his rightful monarch rcign*d. 

View beauties yet of a fublimer kin<', 275 

The heavenly ofT-lpring of a pioi.s mind : 
Charms that from innocence and virtue Uow, 
That to religion all their fplcndor owe ; 
Where nooblcuiing fpots their ludre hide, 
By crimes untainted, undefrm d w.th pride. 280 

Blefs'd Charity, the pure cthcrial ray, 
Thit heaven iifcif docs to our breads convey ; 
In larger portions to his bofom came. 
And oVr his 'oul diffus'd a dronger ilame. 
In him the \\rtfchcd always found relief, 2^S 

atrrn of want, rej'.rtfTcr of their ^ricf: 
To him th afllicjled never lued in vain. 
He felt their milcric*, and easM thrir pain. 
In m:dd of plmty fro from fenftiiil vice, 
Nor morein.hiljj'd than nature would fudice : 29O 
'I'hc calm and equal temper of hiu foul 
Did every guilty appaite control ; 
Within their womb the vicious feeds fupprefs'd. 
And dratiglcd funning pafTions in his breait. 

The Church in him cnjoy'd a faithful fon, 295 
Wh.jfc duty with his eiirly years begun t 
A virtuous lifo his^ jud cl)cdience (how'd, 
And from rcli;rion his dfcdion flow'd ; ^. 

Long application lix'd his heart fecurc, 
He fearch'd her dodancs, and he found them, 
pure. 309 

The liturgy employ d his dcily care, ^ 
Hio public wordiip, and his private prayer : 
To ;.ll its rites conformity he paid, 
Thefcrvice lov'd, anddilcipline obey'd. 
Such drong devt lion (iich ccledial fire, 30^ 
Inflam'd his heart, and did his bread infpire : 
Ai if religion had encrofs'd the whole. 
And heaven remain 'd rhc obje(5t of his foul. 

Defcend, my Mufr, here dopthy pleafing flight, 
For niourufulprofpc(5ls,gioomy(hadeto£&isht.3 1 o 
M iVttrad 
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Attend the laft rtpinnj: fccnc of life, 
A paiiiiul conflid, ami onrqual Orifc: 
\Vhcre Nature languifhcft ben ath the wH|r' t 
Of racking torments, and approaihin); fate. 
IVith :n:uch!cfo pdtiencr, ard uBtUunted mind, 3 1 
He b-re his anguilh, and hiAfuiii rcfij^n'd : 
As he the glorious pn)fpc»5l kept in view, 
And our old w rid rcjeCled for the vw 

Thcbounttobs-hcav«c.sthei!fruitfijibIcnirg»(h'd, 
And I hale Lucina crown'd his nupt-al bed . 32-. 
From whence a fai/ and numerous off- fpring came. 
The hap}.y picd/cs of a mutual flame. 
Fiom Warlike Hudard, f untier of his race. 
Twenty miown'd d fceKis his l>n.age gracr : 
And froinhJsloinscomplcat the numbcri^rung 32^ 
For every an'-elior a fmi'ing young. 
• .Thr nappy hufbvnd of a marchicf-. dame, 
lUndear'd py virtues, a'd un* IcmiOi'd fa e: 
No guilty palUon ever cliim'd a part. 
The comfort of his ned en^ofs'd his heart. 330 
As two fair tapers burn with equal flame. 
Their heat proportion'd, and 'heir ligh' ih^ fame : 
And though by flow decrees they both decline, 
lloth to the laft with the f>me luftre (liine : 
Such equal flames iofpir'd the hippy pair, .'J3/ 
^Intual their pafTions, and the lame their care : 
Thoutrh \ ears txpir'd, and y* uth confum d away. 
Their fond affedlicns never felt decay. 

• s when the fun our hcmirphcre rcfigns, 
He leaves us I gh*, ind by reflevlion (bines : 340 
And when the gloomy interval is o'er, 
Fie rife« bright and g lotions as before, 
buch likencfs in his fuccefTor we find, 
X^eff a" the image of himfclf behind ; 
With all the virtues of his race endued ; 345 
The happy father's in the fon rencw'd 

Meth.iiks 1 fee a poni])ous tomb arife. 
Beauteous the form, magnificent the fize : 



Enchas'd with ore, with Wellwroiiglit mart 
made, 
Worthy the artift, and the glorious fhade. 3j 

Crowds of officious angels weep around, 
* Uh lampbextingtirh'd.amd their robes unbouD 
A'itK heads reciin ti, and drooping wingi tht 

mourn, 
-orm d to fuflain, and f race the ponderous urn 

In a! jecH pollures, and a flowing drefs, 3^ 
P (lures that love and tendernefs exprefs: 

I he facred Nine fui round the fpaciouh ton-b. 
And fprcad infidiuus forrows o\t th* dome; 

: heir lyres unftrui g are thrown negltded by. 
And fcatter'd wreaths in juft diforder lie. 3< 

High in the midfl is his effigies plac'd. 
The boaft of art, with every beauty grac'd. 
\dvancing age in every htic appears, 
And (hades hi» brow with honourable years: 
fufl to his form, his looks d-ffcmbled right, 3( 
VViih joy detain the f&ad fpedator s fight. 
Defccoding Phorbus crowns the upper fcene. 
His arm exticndtd wi.h triumphant green: 
The facred wreath around hi;* brows to place, 
And fhedding on him the paternal rays. ' 3 

in Vain, alas ! we maufoleums raife^ 
Statues ere A, and pyramids of praife : 
\ nobler monument remains behind, 
1 he lively image of his generous mind, 
I'hc facred pile rais d by his pious care, 3 

Magnificent with cofl, with order fair ; 
Adorned with all that lavifh art could give, 
fo latepofleriry fhali make him <iv(*. 
1 his (ball difiufe his celeb ated uame. 
More than he- hundred toagues of bufy fame: $ 
Hs menu)ry from dark obhvion fave, 
r.lude his fate, and triumph o'er the graYC. 
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ON QUEEN CAROLINE'! 

RtBUILDlNG 'I HE I.ODGI.NCS OF TUC BLACK 
PRINCE AND ULNRY V. AT <^Utt.N*» CUL- 
LEGC, OZrOKO. 

WHERE bold and graceful fears, fecure of 
fui.e, 
The pile, 1 ow worthy great Ph.Iippa's name, 
Alarkthat old ruin, Ooihic and uncouth, 
%Vhcre the tiiack hdward p^fs'd his bcardlc! 

youth ; . 
And the hifth Henry, for his firft renown. 
Out-dripped each r.val in a hudcnt's gown. 

In that coarfr Age where Princes fond to dwell 
Viih meagre monks and huunt the fiUnt cell : 
f'cnt from the Monarch's to the Mule's court. 
Their n.euls were frugal, ana their fleep« were 
ibori; 



To couch at curfeu-time they thought no fcon 
And froze at matins every winter-morn ; 
rhey read, an early book, the ftariy frame, 
.\nd lifp'd each confteilation by its name; 
Art after irt Hill dawning to thrir v ew, 
Aiul their mind opening as their ftaturt grew 
Yet, whofe ripe manhood fpriad our unu 
far, 
-> -ges ill peace, and derai^gods in war ! 
A ho, flern in fight, m dc echoing <.>effi ring, 
Vnd, mild in conqueft, firv'd his captive king 
Who ga:n*d, at Agintourt, the vidcr's bays; 
Nor gave him. elf, but gave good Heaven. 

praiic! 
Fhy nurfclings ancient dome ! to virtue fonn 
1*0 mercy lillening, wh lit in fields they florir 
-iercc to the fierce; and x^arm th' opprefl tola 
Ihroui^U life reverM, and worfliip'd in thcgr 
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1 pride the mouldering roofs fhall 

work of bounteous Caroline ; 
hiltpp;^, with uncnviuun eyes 
•n bch<»Id her Rival s fabric rife. 
It Sai-.t, this fpot defcrves ihy care, 

to ih' ambitioiiR Mufe s rraycr : 

thou win young William's bloom co 

c 

'* walls, lind fill thy Edward's pi ce, 

that genius, wliofc propiti')Us wings 
wicc hover 'd o it the Sonit of Kings, 
jmphant to hi^i ancient feat, 

char<^e a third IMantagenct ! 



SUPPOSED AUTHOR OF 
THE SPECTATOR. 

liccntiousj 2itd a fbainelefi (lage, 
".^ the war fhall wit with virtue wage? 
y this proftitutcd fair, 
un hfradloDjj ^n the fatal fnare; 
r rapture ciafp unheeded pains, 
olhitiou through their tinjjlinjj v*»ins ? 
!cis thoughts unfliockd the prlefliuay 

re veflal in her hofom wear. 
i-» hluflits and diminiOiM pride* 
>ctray)> what treacherous love would 

hy precepts, but infiis'd by {lealth, 
lie th<ry cuie, af*d cheat wi into health, 
in Chloi.'s toilet gain apart, 
\is tui'ur (hare the fopling's heart : 
hy fat ire. the penuriou>i cit 
himl't If. and find$nohami in wit: 
1 gainefters tlie raw fquire ih free, 
n ow« « her rcfcued oaks to thee, 
e frolic Vifcount drtadn to toaft, 
X cure the fl>alIow Ten>plar hoaft ; 
fli fool, who iVorn'd t c* braten mad, 
e.at thunder, jnd confcfit hit God. 
inlefs ftripling, who, expell'd he town, 
e (liffcoUrgc andpedantic gown, 
tv name, is dumb, and thrice a week 
luth 1< 'tin, and pretends to Greek, 
ig rrihc ! fuch born to wide eftatcs 
»nd no in fenates ho d debates : 
dcfpis'd each to his fields retires, 
the dogs, and king aniidQ the fquires ; 
m flupid, finks fupind' down,- 
coxcomb, and in age a clown. 
idcr*s fcorn d, thou wing ft thy daring 
ht. 

ftars, and tread'fl the fields of lifht; 
vcn ai d hell, are thy exalttd theme, 
s fucn as Jove hinifclf might «Irfam ; 
to fl ivcry, though to glory born, • 
pride wh. n upright, and dcprav'd hit 
•rn. 

nr9 alone could Britifh Virgil lend, 
alone dcferve Crom fuch a fricod ; 



A debt fo borrow'd is illuflrio'is fbamc. 
And fame when fharM wirh him ir double fume. 
So.flufh'd with fweet^ hy Be-mty ? queen heftow'd. 
With more than mntal charms ALncsis glow'd : 
Such generous ill ifc £uyc ne arid Marlborough try, 
Aod as in glory fo iu frii ndfliip vie. 

Bermit thefe finrs hy thee to live — nor blame 
A N ufc that pants and ianguifhcK for fume ; 
That fear' to fink when humbler themes fhe fingSy 
Loft in the m:ifs of mean forgotten things ; 
Received by thee, 1 prophecy:, my rhymes. 
The praife of virgins in luccceding times : 
Mik'd with thy works, their life no bounds (hall 

fee, 
But (land protected, as infpir'd, by thee. 

So fome weak ihoot, which clfe would poorly 

rife, 
Jove's tree adopts, and lifts him to thelkirs; 
Through the n»w pupil foflering juices flow, 
Thruft forth the gtms, and give the flowers to 

blow. 
Aloft ; immortal reigns the plant unknown, 
Willi borrow dlite,und vigour not his own. 
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A P O E M, 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY THE LORD PRIVT 
SEAL, ON THE PROSPECT OE PEACE. 



« 



{« 



Sacerdos 



Fronde fuper N.itram, & felici coroptus Oliva.'* 

ViRO. . 

TO THE I ORD PRIVY SEAL. 

CONTENDING kings, and fields of death, 
too lonjr ' • * 

Have been t' e fubjeA of the Britifh 'bng. 
Who harh not read of fam d Ramilia's plain, 
Bavaria's fall, and Danuho choak'd wirh flain ! 
Exhaufled themes ! a gentler note 1 i-aife, 
And fjngre'urning peace in lofter lay< 
I htir fuiy qufll'd and martial rage alUy'd, 
1 wait our heroes in the fylvan (hade : 
Difbanding hofts arc imagM to my mind, 
/Nnd warring powers in fricndjy leagues combin'd. 
While eafe and pleafure niakc the nations fmile. 
And Heaven and Anna blefs Britannia's ifle. 

Well ferds our queen her mitred Biiil'^l forth. 
For early counfclsfam'd. and long-try*d worth ;• 
Who, thirty rolling years, h:vd oft withheld 
The Swede and Saxon from the dufty t eld; 
Completely form 'd to heal the Chriftian wound's. 
To name the kings, and give each kirgdom 

bounds : 
The face of ravay;*d nature to repair, 
Py lepgues to fnftcn «arth, and heaven by pray r» 
To gain by love, where rajrc and flau^Jhler fiil, 
/nd n.akc the crofitr o'er the fword prevail 

So vhen j:rcat > ofes, with ]»)lovah's wand. 
Had fcatter'd plagues o*er ftubboin Pharaoh't 

land. 
Now fprtad an boll of locufls round the Ihorc, 
Now turnM Nilc^s fattening ilrcams to putrid 

Ijorc ; 
M % Plenty 
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Plenty an*? pladncfs mnrkM the pricfl of God, 
All- M:ili.»n ainH.iicN fi.i t from / oioii's ro(^. 
O iht'U. fir.iii wlioni thclc boun c ■u-> bl«.IIlnj^»' 
flow. 
To ivhoin a>- chitf thehopc« of pcaci \\c owe, 
(For next to ihce, ttu ni. n whom kir/KK r.cend 
To ik.le con.puRio , an i to nial.c th- ir fii i.d; 
Crcat S raffnrd rich mi rvtry c«;rftly j:nice» 
"With joyful pride •cctpt* th' ucoiiJ place, 
I'Tom Britdir.V iflt% ar.d !fi'* farrtii f^rinjj. 
One hour, oh ! liltcn v. hiie the Mrfcalinp. 
Though minillcrs of inipl.ty mo* ;Tchs wait, 
"With h atin^rhcartft lo Ir.trn the r maflers fate, 
Om- hourforbtar tofp^ak ihy qucc-n'Kcrmniands 
Ncr think the- \%oiM,thy tharjjc tc^'l' <^<:d (lands 
*i'hc blil^tful profptfi*., ii! my verc (hfpl»y d, 
]May lure th« Hubbtifi), rlu; dectivd p'-rfi:ade: 
£v'nthou to peace fia 1 1] c.«!ief urge the way. 
And more be haAen d by this Ihort delay. 



ON IHE PROSPECT OF PEACE. 

THE haughty Gaul, in ten campaigns o'cr- 
thrown, 
>*ow cc.-.i'd to think the wcftcm world l.i^ own. 
Oft h.td hr moiirnM his boaOin^ leaders (xuind. 
-And hiyproi.d bulwarks fmoking on theprrund : 
In vain with powers rcr-w'd he fili'd the plain. 
IVIaHf timorci.s vows, and brib'd tht faints in vain; 
Aso^i hl^ ii'^ionsdid the fighr decline, 
Lurk'd in the trench, and f*ruik d l-eh nd the line. 
Seforc hi« tycs ilitr fancied juvclin jzlcams. 
At fraft^ he : an*, .!n<l f ems dtthronM in dreams ; 
On glory pa(t rcfltdls with f;»crcrf i-ain 
On niii.es cxIiaudrJ, ..nd on miliioiig Cuin. 

To l:rita n s Queen the fceptcr d fuppliant 
bends. 
To her his crowns and infa.i* race crmmcndj, 
Who pii-v<«>h-r lame with Cl-rilticn bleed to buy, 
Kor afkh for j^lory at a { rirc fo hi^h. 
At l.erd^'crte the war fafpt'T;d. d ftjrd?, 
And Briton's heroes hold tl;cir lii'tc! h.:nds, 
TlicJr optn 1 rows no threati-iiipj; frown«> d«]guifc, 
liiit gc-nrli r ] uHJ' n» tparklc in their cyeM. 
niic Gauls, wh- never in iheir courts rould find 
J'Uch tt'nipcr'd fire with manly beauty join'd. 
Doubt if t cy'r:. thofc, whom drcidful rothc view 
In forms fo fierce their ftarful farcies ircw; 
At whofe dire nant-s ten ti^o'ifand wTdnw* prcll 
Their l;c'}|-l"}» orphan^ clirj^In;* to ti.e brealL 
111 (ilenr raptur c.ich hi« foe lurvcys; 
1 hey viiw iirm fricnf'fhip, an' give mutu.tl praifc. 
Br.. ye m nd«, howc'erat war, aic ftcrct friends; 
Their j;cner(*us d'.fcord with the b trie ends; 
Jii peace they won er whence diiUnfion rofe, 
itnd «fK how fouls io li!:e could e*rr be fnei. 

^ eihirhs I hear more frienJly fn-^uts rebound. 
And fo»:;;,l clarior.s mix the r fpriphtly found 
The Britifli fl^.j^'- .ire t'url'd her troops difband, 
And Jcatter'd armies fr ck their laciTt- land. 
The h.irdy veteran, proi'd if mar-y a fear, 
Ihe niapiy charms ani hf»n<-urs «.f the war. 
Who hop'd to (hare his frirrd s ilfuOrious doom 
Ar.d in the battle find a foldicr'stumb, 
J^eans on hi« fpearto take his farewell view, 
And li^Liii^ bi-is the glorious uunp aJiciu 



Ye p rerous fair, receive thrf rnve Tri:h fmilri^ 
O'er puv their fleiplefi right*, a:*ii ciowu their 

toils; 
Soft beauty is the gallant f«'!di'.-r's due. 
For you they conquT. and th'.y b'ttd for vrm. 
In vain prwud ( aul w.th boiiflfiii ^pain ccn'pircf, 

hen Euj/l'Ot va'.o* r Eo^ ith braiity fire*: 
I'he nations r-ad y..i:r ty -*, and kin^s .*^rp3ir 
Of cliiif-. fii br.tvc, t'li rh. y have i.ynipho lo f»ir. 

See th^- fo id wife, i:j c r ot tran.j.ur: drowiid, 
Hugs her rough lord, and w..tp» o\r every 

WOUDtl, 

' -anjrs on the lips that fields of bIo«»d rc'atc^ 
And fmii- «, or tt'-mb es, at hi* v;iii' us fate. 
Near the fud buv 1 he dra'.\s »he t'.in. y'<i line, 
Andmrtrk" fei.;n'd tr^nchei in il.c nt>\\i:.^ wioCi 
Th n fetj th'i-.ivefled f«irr bef.-rt hi> eves 
And !nines. that whir M bit ahon'-to the (kiet: 
H g iittle lifleniiig pr'^>g< ny turn pale. 
And beg again to hear *hcdre;dtul tale. 

Su'h direarchievem. nit fines the hafd,thattelb 
Of palfrey d damev, bo il kn'ght^ and inaq;icfpob, 
Wher-.' whole brigades oae chan:pion*s azm> u'cr- 

tliruw. 
And cleave a giant at s rar.Hom !)low. 
Slay paynims vile, th-.t force ili.> fair, andtamc 
rhc goblin's fu: y. -md the d aj:on\ flame. 
Our eager xouth to dillant n..tions run, 
To vifit field', thr-ir val.ant fither^i won ; 
]''roni rian<iria's Piore their co'.ntr)*s fame they 

trace. 
Till far (iermania (hews her Ulafied face. 
'I'h" cxultinj^ lirit n aik* li-* m"urnfu: g'lldc, 
Where his hard ♦' -tc the hdt B;iviri i try'd : i 

Where .St pney gr.iv »! the (lone to Anna's famCi J 
He p .in* '.o Ll.-nheim. r.nrc a vu:j;ar n::?Tie; ^ 

Here f!rd the Hoiifhold. there did Tailard yiel^ 
ffere aiJhoroiigh turn'd hr fortune of the fields 
On thefe ficcp bank?, near Danube s raiding flond: 
The (^aUiS thrice ftartcd hack, and tremblingftood: 
When, Churchilis arm pcrcciv d, they flood Mt 

loiig, 
Cu: plunj:ed amid ft the waves, a defpciatc thrMi^ 
Crowds whelm'd on crowdii dafa'd wide the WA* 

tcry b d, 
And drove the current to it- dif^ant head. 

As when by Raphael's, or by Snei'cr'shaildl 
A warlike courfer on the cinvt«i l*.rnds. 
Such as on Landf-nhi-eding Ormond bore, 
Orfct young Amnion o:: the Granic (ho»-e ; 
If chance a gcnerou* llcid the work behold, 
He fnort:., he ntighs, he champs the foamy gold: 
So, Hocflet fecn, tumultuous pinions rrll, 
And hints of glory fire the L>riton*s foul. 
In fancy'd fighth h'.* fees the troops engage, 
And all tJie ttinpcP*of rhc battle rage. 

Char . me, ye power-, with fccccs ief» Doblf 
brij;ht. 
Far humbler thoughts th'inglrriousMufedehghU 
Content to fee the hon< urs f)f the ilcld 
Byplou h-fhare& Icveli'd, or in dowers conceal d« 
O'er fhatttr'd walls may creeping ivy twine. 
And grafs luxuriant clothe the fiarmhfvniinr. 
Tame flocks afcend the breach without a wonidi 
Or crop the biUlion, now a fruitful ercund ; 
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herds fl'ey>, alonj: the ranpard laid, 

iieath tiic ronTti'iabie Qiade. 

> tlir m;4n ? Ol)iivio'u bUft his oamC) 

ami bh>tt:fvl from the lift of fame ! 

i>f Uifvlcf* ruif, aiiil proudly brave, 

he filial ful^jtcl to a Have, 

mr s realms by frauds uiikinjjl^^aind, 

blood ihf f.'.cred erniiiie ftain d, 

let for dcach, to iLugiitcr tura'd his 

t. 

murJcr to tlie foIcr of art. 

ll ambition, to tbvbl^^•^ wc owe 

at ill*, tiiat mort.iU b'Mr below. 

c hir.vl, wht'n to the fpoil he yi<ld» 

A hole Cwcat. aiid v.unly ' ipon'd ficld-i ; 

eniaid torn trom bf-i I >vcr'«i iidf, 

I \v dow thouyh not yet aliridc ; 

curll, whfn floori?, of tears they ih-d, 

ufclrf* rnfts on th • dead. 
Briflol ! thf n, what dinvrors prove 
fiou fmii'ft on wirh n.-n-r'nl !ove? 
: wirh rn!)! ifh by -bf haital fofs, 
niariik Si*a'h s, rhe canvaii glow^ ; 
:>fLi.r;" !.<? glittcriofir fword pnrluct 

po-t, and dcfencelelH Mufe. 
r riiine, alone, mi^rJit then aO'wage 
r's lury, rind cor.tro! his t\<^\: ; 
c fucak, mi^httlie fic-ce V.'.ndal (land, 
\c br.mdiih d f.tbrc front \\\-^ hand. 
r \\t .'rives ro Scyfbia's ftomiy fliore 
ih.irfh nuif:.-, <ijd the canon's roar ; 
lUonH haonr the l.twlef*^ plain, 
tar c!..ns and jjrizly Coffaclt!* reijrn ; 
I'd Turk lic <leaf ro -Mtror.s' cries, 
ravifti'd with n!f n/lcf^ < ys 
rey head; and .nu'ling in ants doom, 
je pr.)nirl'e of the prc^n-jn' wmwb, 

kin;;donisfprc.'.d his wide command, 

lord of an unpeopled hnd. 
.iel«jrlory juil Britannia draws, 
reJi^ion, and impart! »I laws, 
s v.i.uf)d«* a mother's .tid Oio brlngt, 
n equal icaies the rival kn.r<: 
:js fon< in choicffl: jjifts abound, 
1$, alike in arts rt-nown'd 
fwect Venus fo the fable fmgft) 
Nereids, from the ocean fpringi , 

ftic fees the threatenin;;!; billows rife, 
):h the furt^e, and clears the louring 

• 

cdecp,withfluttermp:cupidscrown'd 
couch and filvcr turtles bound ; 
hec^ambrolial odours ?ou?u!4 
kc world of waves fo (lands ferene 
lile, the ocean's il.it «-'.- qween; 
Odtioitdhave conTpirM b<*r fall, 
the fea, and fleets her floati.ip wall : 
bark*, her pfwerfiil navy nc^r, 
waves .nd liuiiicines to fear, 
invader, or whi' land o;>prcf>, 
:r ang: r oucli'd, ber aid rcdred ! 
have e'er her union crofi'.s lail'd, I 

r Tms lier ju*^:jv rn. re pitvallM' 
» .re. t-. yW.ci th* Aliivj^bty s c.iife, 
teach th' unum'd barbariaii laws: 



Who conquers wjn«; by brutal ftrcngth the prize; 
But 'tis a godlike work to civilize. 

Ilavc we forgot how from gre.it Ri-ffia's throne 
The king, whole power half liurope's regions* own, 
Whofe Iceprre waving with unclH out rulh forth 
in fwurmh the lu'niclVd miliiouRof the north, 
I'hrough realms of ice purfued his tedious w;sf 
o court our fricndfliip, an*! or.r fame furvcy ! 
Hence the r'ch prize of ufeful arts he bore, 
Ani! round his empire fprcad the learned ftorct 
( r'ailorn old realms is more ih n new to rail'o. 
His country s p.; rent is a monarch's praifc.) 
His bunds now march in jufl array to war, 
.-\nd C.ifpi.m gu phs umi!i:al navies bc?.r ; 
Wi»h Rwnick la>s Smoleif-co'.-* foiclU ring, 
And wond'-ring Volga hears ihe Mulls ling, 
1 id not the p.»in»cd ktngs of India grett 
Our Qi'ecn, and lay their fceptres .it her feet? 
C»irfs who fill! b')wl»of hoiliie blood hid (juaiTd^ 
Fau'.'d for the j.ivcUn, and invenom'd fhaft. 
Whole hanpbty brow^mide avagcs adore. 
Nor bow'd ro Icfs than liars or lu 1 before. 
Her pitying fmile accepts tbtir fuppliant claim, 
" nd adds four mon.uchfi to the Ci;ril>ian name. 

VAv\ ufc of power ! O virtuous pride inhings! 
And like his bouncy, whenct. dominion fprinjr.s! 
Which o'er new worlds makes heaven's iudal- 

gonce ftiine, 
And ran^rs myiads under laws divine. 
Well -ought with alhhat f nofc fwect rcgionsbold. 
With groves of fpice*. and wiili mines of^rold. 
Fearlefs our merchant now purhies his gain. 
And roams fccurclyocr the boundlefs main. 
Kow o*cr his head the pobr hcur he fpics, 
.^nd freezing fpanglesof the Lapland Ccies; 
Now fwells his canvas to the fultry line, 
With glittering fpoils where Indian grcttos fbine. 
Where funics of ince' fe glad the fouthcin feus, 
Anil wafted citron fctnts the balmy breeze. 
Here nearer funs prepare the rljKning gem, 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem. 
And here the ore, whofe melied m ifR (hall yield 
On faithful coinv each memf.rable field. 
Which, mixd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes, and te.«th the times to lome. 

In circling beams Ihi'l gi didce Amu glow, 
And Cburcl>ill's I word liaug o trthc proftratcfoc; 
In comely wounds fiiall bleedii:g w{>r'hie.s l^and, 
Webb'b firm platoon and Lumlty'sfil'hful Ivundi 
Bo!d Mordaunt in Ibtri.in trophies drclt, 
A\'n\ CampbeH'ii dragoi' c-n hisd untlcls brea.^, 
Gicat ()im< rd s deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroird|- 
.\pd <iuifcard s kni'e on Ha;ley'>> Cli:li go.'d. 
And f the Mufe, O P.riflo miijht decree, f 

Here f Jranville noted by the lyre fii'^uld be 5* 
he lyre for Gr tiville, ar-d the croS for thee. J 
.*^u h arc the hunour- gr^t'. ful Ihitaio payk; 
i'o patri' t* n:ciit, and fonKmarchs praile. 
0'< r d'l:a»ir tioM s Inch r- k or^ls Ihail | r vail, 
Whi-n hnj'''ni iii:nd;er. ai.ntpiartd, fail; 
.\ trifling f«»!p the Mn;"c . r.n o:;ly yield. 
And iooth h« r lohliers pa:iti:ig from the f:t!J. 
o fweet retitemenrs Ice them fa!e couvey'd. 
And raife cheir batiks in the rura; fuade. 

From 
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From fir!(?i of death to Woodftock's peaceful 

glo ms, 
(Thi po tshiunt) Primnnia's li^-ro rc»rpre — 
B<r:4in, mv Muf , an.! r:f:l t<.uc:. ih-. : i ?: 
Hcri: Hcrir)' i'»v'J ; ?ri4 Cliau- c L*i i *: - lipg. 

Mil fdMe i frrorrn ! h"l Klvliap. Toiil 
Thou iaircft fpot of fai Brin- nil • ifl ! 
Whe e kings of old conccaTd, forgot th- throne, 
^p<i beautv wa*cr»M*cnt rofti'ne unknown; 
Whew: lovt: and war h\ turns pdvilinn« rear, 
Aud Henry 'b bower* near Bl-.nhcim'^ dome ap- 
pear ; 
Thr weary d champion ful' in fofta^ ov.'s. 
The do'jleil hoall «)f thy ronr ntic roves. 
Oft, if the Mcifc j^refaj^^*; ihall he he fevn 
By kofHinani!! 11 ctinjj o cr tiie fjrcen, 
In drcarrfi be hail <l by herne-i niiy^hry Andes, 
JKr.d hea t Id L'hauc<r warLle tI.i4Mi/h thi*gladei«. 
O'er the fani'd echoing vajlis his name Ihall j 

bouri.l, 
i\nd hill to hill rcflvit tie favourite found. 

Hrre.here at Iraft tl»y lov.- for arms \y'\vc o'er, 
Nt>r, one world conqitvr'd, foruily wifli f r more, 
^'iceof jrr.at r<#i.i-< alone ! O third of fame ! 
The Mnfc admire- it, while fl>c flrivtuto blame. 
'1 hy toiIf» i>c now to ch\c the boundjig dtcr. 
Or view the courJtr.% ftntch in wi'd career. 
This lovtly (ccne (hull fooih thy foul to reft, 
Aud wiar each dreadful Inupi;lrom thy breaft, 
Willi ]dc.ifure, by tl-/ coii^jiicftv flialtthou fee 
'ihyquxcn triunphai.'t, and ail Furope free. 
No cares henceforth ihaii tliy rrpofe d- flroy, 
But what thou yiv'd the uorld, t?iyfe!f enjoy. 

SwtCt SoiituocI when life's ^ay hours are pad, 
Howe'er\veranj.e, in thee wc Cm at lall: 
Toft through tcmpeftuors fcas the voy.*ge'o'cr) 
Pale wclook buck, and hlef*. ihy friendly ftiorc. 
Our own ftrid judge* our •.••»it Uves we fcati^ 
And alk if jr'iory hath cnlar;j'd the fpan : ^ 
If brght the proipcv?!, we the grave defy, 
'irml luturc ;'.«: «, and covtcrt«d Hie. 

When ilrji.gcri from far diftant dimes fhall 
conv. 
To view tlu- pomp of rhis triumphant dome, 
"Where rearM jjott j'.ifl "ml^ltd trophies ftand. 
And brtathiP^' la! our"> f rhe Kulptor s hand, 
Where Kne'ii r's art (lia.l pa nt the Cying (Jaul, 
Aud Bourhon'i .soes fhall fill the ftorv'd wall; 
Heifs cl thy blood Ihall o'er the r b« unccouHboard 
yix M ro|c's z\ ard, thy monumentaMword, 
Ea:-.'i. r« 'iKti'lt have wav d on ioiup:er'd walls, 
A d trumps that druwn'd tlic gxoaas of g&fping 

Gaui«. 
FaT dame* ihall ofc, with curious eye, explore 
T .e -It y robes th.it flau^rhlLT'd generals wore, 
R.::. tr-ppinjt^s from the Danube's whirlpools 

tro'„.:/lit, 
(!-■ fp r!.i:i iiu:;s ihe gorjjerus Hroidery wrought 
it.-s UifVwiih ^old, tlie Hoi m horfemairs prl'le, 
A : ! (i:vA'% «jir flowrr-*, in human crin-»r(in dy'd 
Oi Ckurchi*. ' J race per h p*fome lovely boy 
Sha i n:drk the hurii.ih'd itcci rhjt banjos on high, 
Shail aze fr.mfj ortcd on itsjrlitte lu'^ charms. 
And rca h it ''trug;:iiiijf with unequal arms ; 
By Qguvthc drum's tumulruoi:s f. und reoueft. 



f So, in the painter's mimated frame, 
Wier:" Vlar^emSr ces rhe fo*"- Pa: hundamCf 
The little I.ov(«t in <"?orMa.s^au -hioii wtrl<), 
Or io'n'h.ir 'rer.c''« * h-. ' '• no- - <oa (hkUf 
One I^r.>k."*rhe p'ume it: V tyor.s yort tmltmrd,'' 
.Vnd /• .1 .'phere tharr- r:» . ^h f yph n* bioe^ 
An'"»tt • t'^ ivfint brow- »• ^c;m 'u'^am 
He n.)ds h.s cie*, an I fri;rht3th . fhiu-kin? tra'a* 
hus- ihe ude t;nip'.} c»t the -1 1 ! o'- r blow% 
Sh 11 wh;tir rcjumi.iof frni!-"'/ yc. r- loi on, • . 
Our v'cio's, b eft in pr ice. .tor^et heir w..rs, 
Fnjoy p (1 dan cr>, ind bi'olvi the ilar*. 
Bur, «)li ! what forrov. , Hiall bedew vour urns, 
Yc- i onour d (!iadc!», whom ivi<: >w d vlbkt 
mt'Urns ! • \ 

If \'ourt m forms yet difcontentcd moan. 
And haunt the man'/led manlion* on.-e yi.ur owi| 
Behold what flowejs the pjons iMulesftrow, 
And te.'r«*, which in the mid.'t or trumph flow; 
I Cy[ref*«ind hays your cnvy'd brows lurrounJ | 
I Your namt-o the tender matro '» heart flult L 
wound I' 

And the foft maiden grow ^nfiveat the foaod. ': 
Accept, prreat Anne, the teats their mcmil 
draws. 
Who nobly pcrifliM in their fovereign's canfe : 
For thou in pity bid*ll the war give o*er, 
Nfoum*ft thy (lain heroes, nrr w.'lt venture morv 
Vait price of blood on each vi(5ioriouh day! 
(But I'urope's frredom doth that price rrpay.) 
l.anicnred triumphs! wh-.- one breath muli teff': 
That Marlbniough conqCierd^ and tfiat 
fell. 
Great Queen ! whofe name ftrikes U 
mo. arclis pa e. 
On whofe juft fccptre hangs Furopa's fcale, 
AVhole arm like mercy woundu, decides like 
On whofe decree the nations anxious wait: 
From Albion's clifls thy wid::-extcndcd hand 
Shall o'er the main to far Pe u commaod ; ) 
So vaft a tradt v/hofe wide domain flialliiDy 
1 ts circling fltiesft-.all fee noftttting fun. ^ 

I'hee, thee an hundred Iapgua£r<» Ibali cUilBy -j 
/ nd favage Indians fvvear by Anna's name; 1 
The lines a dpolrs ftia 1 own thy rightful fw|f^ 
And thy commands the fever d jrlobc obey. I 
Round the vaft ball thy new dominiomcbai^ 
The watery kingdoms, and control the main; 
Magellan's ftraitsto GiSraltr.r they join, 
Acrofj the foas a formidable line ; 
The fight i f adverfe GanI wc lear no more. 
But pleas 'd fee Dunkirk, now a guiltlefsfliore; 
In vai great Neptune tore the narrow froral| 
Afvd meant his waters for Britannia's bounda 
Her giant geninN takes a mighty llride. 
And fetshis foot beyond th iocroachiogtide; 
On ei'bei bank the land its maftcr knows, 
An.i in the midft the f:ib}e(5l ocean flows 

So near proud Rhodes, arrofs the r ging floo( 
Stupendous form ! he vaft ColuiTus ftood. 
While at tht if foot their thnnging gallics Tti€§ 
I A whole hour s fail f'.arcc rea' h the further fiA 
Bctwix. hi* brazen thigh*, in loof • array. 
Ten thoofand ftreamers on the billows play. 
By Harlcy's counfels Dunkirk now rcft»r d 
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msfbs'd hiif f^dlike father reigns, 
bJood "cihii h fwcll'd th^^t patrii<t*t Yeios, 

y faitl.ful met his fovereigki's froVrn, 
(i for y,oU\ to yield th' important town. 

as born the rftviih d prey to cUim, 

:e ftill trembles at an Harlcy'&name. 

> dreadful to our I nglii)) fliore, 
fcarcc Fear* the fandsor tcmpcRsmor?, 
b cxp nces to I'uvh fiims amount, 
tak'd GAul fc rce furtji(h*d out th' ac- 

IKt, 

lis fuch bulwarks, foch vaft towers re* 
tin 

ft ramparts arc the rovks and main, 
great i.ouiii yiel<'« and ch< upiy buys 
tlbip, Anna, with rhe mighty prize, 
epiniiig, and in grief caft down, 
cw glories of the firitifli ciown i 
they nc er provoke thee to the fij^ht, 
more dreadful than the Gaul, invite. 
they hold the oiive, loon affwage 
•et murmurs, nor call forth thy rage 
heir bank;^^ :ind pour, at one eomm >nd| 
1, the fca, u'er their precarious land. 
f»rth be thine, yice-gcrcnt of the Ikies, 
orth to raife, and vice in robes chafl:fe, 
I orphan's tear, and from the bar 
: br b'd judge, and hulh the wordy w«r, 
curd bljfphemer*8 tongue to rage, 
Oods fury from an impious age. 
igc ! the foldicr's late deftroying hand 
new temples in his native iand ; 
zealots [hall with fear behoM, 
idmittance in our facrcd fold ; 
vn works the pious queen ihall Anile, 
her cares upon her favourite ifle. 
keen bolt a warrior angel aims, 
n clouds, aa<i wrapt in mantling flames; 
a tenipcil on h's founding wiugs, 
ed arm the foi ky vengeance flings ; 
.heaven's wrath appt as'd hequitsthe war, 
s orb, and guide his delliii'J ilar, 
dnd faXc, and lucky lioiirs beftow, 
: I ro}. tious on the world below. 
1 thy throne Ih li fatthlul nobles watt, 
rd the church, and thofcdiredl theiUt£. 
I, graceful in mdtern.i4 tears, 
:h her towery forehead gently rears; 
her pious fon t' aflVrt her caufe, 
:r rights, and reinforce htr laws, 
' zeal the facred work bcgiu, 
the ftubborn, and the meek to win. 
ford's earl in cartful thou;:ht fliall {land, 
i* qaeen, and favc a ilnki.ig land. 
thietl glebe to ravenous.Spaniardsknown 
», and makes the polden world our own, 
«rith hai.ds unioil'd to gyard the prize, 

> the dorcwith undcfiring eyin. 

id the tree that bore Hcfpcrian gold, 

d watch 1 ly curl d in many a fold, 

up-rcatjng to th umailcd prey, 

lefi guardian wafted life away. 

h the peaceful olive, rais'd by you, 

:iit pndc ihiiU every heart renew. 



I (The arts which you fam'dHafcouft fliall dtfcnd> 
Andco!;nly Bolingbroke the Mufe's f i:;nd.) 
With piercing eye iomc fcarch where natureplays^ 
; And trace tht wanton rhroughherdarkior. emaze^' 
M'hcnce health from herbs; from feeds how 

proves begin. 
How vital ftreams in circlirg eddies run 
St mc teach why round thefu.. the fpheres advance , 
In the fix'd meafures of the r myftic dance. 
How tides, when hcav'd by piefliug nicons, o*er« 

flow, 
And fun-1 orn rispaintA her (howerybow. 
In happy chains -our darling language bound, 
Shall fport no more in -rbttrary f und 
But buflciii'd bards henceforth fliall wifely rage. 
And Grecian plansrcform Britannia's Oage : 
■ illCongrcvc bids herlm le, Augufta ftands 
And longs to weep when flowing Rowecommandt, 
Britain's Spedtarurs fliall their llrength combine 
To mend our morals, and our taftc refine, 
Figh; virtue scaue, ftan.^. upin wit'sdcfcnce. 
Win us fr- m vice, ;.nd laugh us into fenfe. 
Nor, Prior, haft thou hufliM the. trump in vain. 
Thy lyre fliaM now revive her mirthful ftrain. 
New tales fliall now be told ; if right 1 fee, 
The foul of Chaucer is rcftorM in thee. 
Garth, in majcftic numbers, to the ftars 
Shall raife mock heroes, and fantafttc wars; 
Like the young fpreading laurel, Pope,thy name 
Shoof: up with ftren^^h, and rifcs into fame; 
v' ith Philips fliall the peaceful vallies ring. 
And Britain hear a fecond Spenfer fing. 
That mueh-lovd youth, whom Utrecht'a waUi 

confine, 
To Briftd's praifes fliall hn StralTord's joitt i 
He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 
Rules 5"F i"^ thinking, and poetic laws, 
To growing ba!"^* *"» learned aid fli«ll lend. 
The flnckcft critic, anJ ^.hc kindeft friend. 
Ev*n mine, a bafliful Mufe, w.^^oie rule effayt 
Scarce hope for pardon, not afpirc to prai'e, 
Cherifti d oy you in time may grow to tame 
And mine Inrvivc with BriUol'ji g.oriousname, 
Fir'd with the views this glittering fcene dif- 

plays. 
And fmit with paflion for my country''s praifc. 
My artlcfi»ree<l attempts this lofty theme 
Where facred IfisroUsherancier^t ftrcam • 
In cloifter'd <»omes the great Philippe's pride. 
Where learning blooau, while fame and wartk 

picfi.le, 
Where tlie fi th Henry arms and arts was taught, 
And Kdward iorm d his Crefl"/ yet UHfou>'ht, 
v\ here laurel'd bards have flruck the vvarblin? 

ftrings, 
The feat of i: gfes, nnd the nurfe of kings. 
Here thy c<»niin.»nds, O Lancaft. r, inflame 
My eager breaft to raife the Britifli n^mc 
Urgt; on r.-y foul, with no ignoble pride, 
To woo the Mufc», whom AdJifon enjoy'd • 
Sec that bold fwan to heaven fuMinicly fear 
Purfuc at aiiiance, and his Iteps adore* 
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TO MR. ADDISON, ON HIS OPERA 
0¥ ROSAMOND. 



<c 



-Nc fort^ pudorl 



" SIttibi Mufilyrx folers, & cantor Apollo." 

THK Opera fird Italian maftcrs tau^jht. 
Inrjch'd with for gs. but innocent of thought; 
Britannia's learned theatre difJuins 
Melodious trifles and cuprvative flrains; 
And blufhes, on her injur'd ftagc to fee 
Nonftnfo well-tun'd, and fwcet ftupiditjr. 

No charni"! are vannng to thy artful fong. 
Soft as Corelli, and as irgil ftrorg. 
iTom words fo fwcet new grace the note- receive, 
And mufic borrows helps, Hie us'd to jnve. 
The Hyle hath match'd what ancient Romans 

knew, 
Thy flowing numbcr«f far exec! the new. 
Their cadence in fuch tafy found convey *d, 
The height of thought niayi'eem fupcrfluous aidj 
Yet in fuch (harms the noble thoughts abound, 
That ncedlefs fecni the fwcet? ot eafy found. 

I.andflcips how gay the bowery grotto yields, 
^hich thought creates, ai'd lavifh fancy builds! 
"What art can trace the v:fi« nary fc-enes. 
The fl<»wery groves, and tverlafting greens. 
The babbling founds that niimic echo plays. 
The f. "ry (hade and ;t5 eternal maze ? 
Katurc and Art in all their charm*' combin*d, 
And all i lyfium to one tiew confin'd ! 
Ko further could imagination roam, 
lill Vanbrugh frau/d, and Marlborough rais'd 
the dome. 

Tcnthouf.ind pangs my anxious bofom tear, 
Vrhen drown*d in tears i fee th* imrloring fair; 
When bard<i Icfs foft the moving words fupply, 
A fecmiog juftice dooms the nym] h to die ; 
Sat here (be beg<:, nor (an fht beg in vain, 
(In dirges thus expirnj. fwai^ complain) ; 
J^ach verfc fo fwclls exprtflivt of her woes. 
And eveiy tear -n lines fo m(!t:rnful flows; 
Wc, fpite < f fame her fate revtrs'd believe, 
O'erlook her crime«», and think (he ought to live. 

I-ct joy falute fair Rof. nianda's (h«de. 
And wreathes of myrtle crown vhe lovely maid. 
"While now perhjp* with Dido*^ ghoft fbc roves, 
And hears and t^lU tht ll.uy ( f their loves. 
Alike they mourn alilu- they blei-i their fate, 
£ince love, wi ich made them wretched, makes 

ihcm tjrcat. 
Kor longer that relf ntiefs dor<m bemoan, 
Which gain'd a Virgil, and an Addifon. 

Accept, great monarch rf tlu lJr::::li lays. 
The tribute icr.^ sn huvble fubjcA pays. 
f'o tritfithc arilef<? lark her early f. ght, 
And foars. to hail the c-ul of vrrfe -ui light. 
UnrivalM as unmarclrd h'i fti!! thy f me. 
And thy own laurels (hade thy envy'i name . 
Thy name, the had of al! the tun« !iil quire. 
Shall tremble on tl-.e ilrinji-i of '.very lyre; 
"While the charm'd reader v ith thy tliought 

complies, 
Fccis correfponding joy«i or rorrow« rife, 
Ar.d views thy Rof«oioiid witL Henry's eyes. 



} 



TO THE SAME, 
ON HIS TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

Too long hath love engrofsM Briunnia'f 
ftage. 
And funk to foftnefs all our tragic rage : 
JV 'bat alone did empires fall or rife. 
And fate depended on a fair one's eyts : 
The fweet infedlon, mixt with dangerous art, 
Debas'd our manhood, while it footh'd the heirti 
Y u fcorn to raife a grief thyfclf mu* blame, 
Nor from our wcakncfs Ocal a vulgar f.imc : 
A patriot's fall may juflly melt the mii.d, 
And tearo flow nob'y, flicd for all mank.nd. 

How do our U.ula with gtntrows ple;;furegk«i 
Our hearts exidting, while our eyes o'crflow, 
Uhen tby firm hero flandi« beneath the weight 
Of ail his fufit rings vi nerably great ; 
Rcme's poor remains Hill fh:;lt:ring by his fidCi 
With confciuus virtue, and becoming pride ! 

The aged oak thns rears his head in air, 
Hi" fap cxhauflcd and h's branchts bare ; 
'Midit florms and earthquakes* he maintains Ui 

(late, 
Fixt deep in earth, and faHen'd by his weight : 
His nuked bou/hs Ihll lend the ihephcrds aid, 
Ai.d his old trunk proje^s an awful fliade. 

Amidft the joys triumphant p'-ace bcflotri, 
Our patriots f:;d<:in ;it his glorious woes; 
Awhile they let the W(>rld s j:rcat buUnefswatt^ 
Anxious for Rome, and figh for Cato's fate. 
Here tnught how ancient heroes rofe to fame. 
Our I'riton & crowd, and catch the Roman fill 
Where ft. tes and fcnates we 1 might lendao atg. 
And kings and pricfts wiih<ut a bluih appear. 

trance boaH-^ i>o n.ore but, fe.irfu! to cngagCi 
Kow firft pays homage to her rival's ftagc, 
H.ifte«» to learn thee, and learning fball fubmit 
Alike to Britiih arms and Ciitifri wit : 
No nuTc fhc II wonder, fcrc'd to do us right, 
Vf\ o think like Romans, could like RemaiikfigUi 

Ihy Oxford fmilts this ;::orious wcrktoicc^ 
And fondly rriunij hs in a f«»n like thte. 
■ he fcr.atcs, c.^niu'«. antl the gods cf Rnme« 
Like old acc|u.iinr<tncc at their nnrive home, 
In thee we lind ; each deed, each word csprcftf 
An ■ ev;r. iIjou;;ht thit iwellM a Roman llU^* 
We trace ea- h i.irit tli..t couM tby fou! infpire 
U jtli N'iigii's jjii^v.u i;r, and V ith Lucaa'sfire; 
We know tliv wur:h. ar.tl jjiv'.- us le:'.ve to bol^ 
We moll adaiir;, Leeiu:c wc know ihcemofl. 



I 



THE F.OYAL TKCGRESS. 

XT/ HEN Hr-.-.fwick firft cppeai'd, each hoocf 

''' l.earr. 

Intent on vcrfe. tiif'ain'd the rules of art; 
For him the f'-ngfltr^, m unmcainr'd odes, 
Dcl-'asM AicU'" s, an-! licihion'd the grds, 
In '.'rili'tn ch:.:n5 th:: hii of it:dia led. 
Or V. ::: :h' tt!rb:'!i iroi". r» c fultan s head, 
.(^i'.':, mold f.il»!is -'t^d the paj:;in firain, 
Vv ith rynu'lisanutritont, waftilumc'crtheutt* 
' Anothtf 
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!ra«v^ fierce I.ugifcr in arms, 
h' infernal rc;^ion with alarms; 
vaKcs fonic Druid, to forctcl 
re triumpli, from his dreary cell, 
fanrics! that in vain deceive, 
mi::t! iiaureatc<> what fhc can*t believe. 
:th' cTDocltdhcro fliall purfue 
icr 10 clime, and kccphini ilill in view; 
»jj march dcfcriljr in faithful lays, 
Ct paint hiin, n** prefume m praife ; 
jrni«5, if charms they have, the tiuth 
pHcft. 

ikr theme iinlabonr*d beantie«i rife, 
fm^ nations for the throne dcfij^rrd. 

I to j»u.ird the rights of lumian-kind; 
et jj^riff his j^od-fikc foul repines, 
linV crown with joyicfsluflre ihincs, 
tycrs Hiid tears his dcilln d provjrcfs ftay, 
'ds of mourners choke their fovereign's 

•V. 

m 

march'tl, when hnftilc fquadrons flood 
of death, and fir'd hi-* jjencrous blood ; 
hot conrfcr paw'd th' Hungarian plain, 
fiC lci2;ioiis flood the fliock in vain, 
trs paf>, the Belgian bounds he views, 

the level fu^ld^ his march purfues. 

M tlie land of freedom to Jurvey, 
y fcc^rns the third of hounclkfsfway, 
thin foi4, with filent joy, he fiMCs 

• ted wood's, and borrow 'd verdure rife ; 
cry mcMlovv won with toil and blood, 
^hty tyrants and thcraginjj; flood, 

it and flf>'.vcrs the carefu! hind fupplies, 
icfi the marihes in a rich dlfguife. 
Ith lor Inij^ai hands doth heaven decree, 
thy j'.:^'*, celellird Liberty" 
rli ft.-itcly town:*, and i^»ny a fcrtileplain, 
ji adv.iT)crs to the ntijjiibouringmuin, 
ition"! rrou 1 ?.round with joyful cries, 
the hero with infatiate cyjzt, 
a*.c «o\vcishe wait*?, till callcrn g[ales 
■i rife to fwell the Eritifli fails, 
c farncof Iin;iland's monarch brlnors 
.-> and frieud(hips ot the neighbouring 

II v.ifdoni, hiscxtcr.fivc mind 

the biciuLd intercfts of mankind, 

• ^'^ great putriot. Calm thy anxious 

hini,0 Europe, take thy reft; 

th thy kin^'dom-i Ihall r/main confin'd 

or {breams, the mounds which heaven 
:f:gn'd ; 

their new made monarch fhall rcflrain, 

thy hill'', Pircne, riTc in vain. 
i I to Britain's iilc the fquadrons ftand, 
c the finkinj; towers, and Icflening land. 
.1 b?r1: bounds o'er the floating plain, 
Toueh the bii'ows. and divides the niain. 
vaft deep, great monarch, dart thine eyes, 
y prcifpc. 't bounded by the (kics : 
ifand vtffe?*, from tenihoufand (horcs, 
imsand «old, and either India's ftore$ : 
he tributes haftening to thy thro.^'.e, 

the wide horizon all t \ own. 
V. 



Still is it thine ; though now the chearful crew 
Hail Albion's cliffs; jufl whitening to the view. 
Before the wind with fivelling fails they rid©, 
Till Thame* receives tTicm in his opening tide. 
The monatch hears the thundering peaU around. 
From trembling woods and echoing hills rebound* 
Nor mifles yet, amid the deafening train, 
The roarings of the hoaife-refoundingmain. 

As in the flood he lads, from cither fide 
He views his kingdom in his rural pride ; 
A various fccne the vvide-fpread landfkip yields. 
O'er rich inclofurcs Mid luxuriant fields; 
A lowing herd each fertile paflure fills, 
And diftaiit flock ^^ flray o'er a thoufand hills. 
Fair Greenwich hid in WMod« with new delight, 
Sliade above fhade. ftow rifes to the light; 
His woods ordain'd to vilit every fhore. 
And guard the illand which tljey grac'd before. 

The fun now roiling down the wellern way, 
A blaze of fires renews the fading day; 
Unn'miber'd harks the regal barge enfold, 
Brightening the twilight with its beamy gold; 
Lefs thick the finny fhoals, a countlefs fry. 
Before the whale or finny doIpMn lly. 
In one vafl fhout he feeks the crowded flrand, 
And in a peal of thunder gains the land. 

Welcome, great ftranger, to our longing eyes. 
Oh ! king defir'd, adopted Albion cries. 
For thee the Eafl brcath'd out a profperous breeze. 
Bright were the funs and gently fwcU'd the fea». 
Thy prefence did each doubtiul heart compofe. 
And fadlions wonder'd that they once wciefoe«. 
That joyfid day ihcy loft each hoftile name. 
The fame tli::ir afpecl, and their voice the fame. 

So two fair twins, whole features were dcfigu'd 
At one fell moment in the mother's mind. 
Show ea^h the other with refle(51cd grace, 
• nd the fame Icauties bloom in either face ; 
The •,)uz2!ed ftrangers wh'ch is which inquire; 
Deliiiion jp^tftfulio the fmiling fire. 

i ioiu that fiir hi!l "" xvherc hoary fares boaft 
1 o name the ftars, a!:d Cduut the hcavculy holl, 
I5y the next dawn doth gijat Augufta rife, 
Proud town I the noblclt icenc beneath the Ikies. 
O'er Thames her thoufand fpires th:;ir lufticfned. 
And a vaft navy hides his ample bed, 
A floating foreJl. From the diiraat ftrand 
A line of j;oldi*n carri ftnkos o'er the land : 
Britannia's prcn, in pomp ard rich arrr.y. 
Before their kin*.; triumplnnt, lead the way. 
Far as the eye can rer.ch, the gandy train, 
A bright proccfTion, fliincs along the plain. 

So, haply, through the heaven's wide pithleft 
ways 
A comet draws a lonj; exterd^'d blaze ; 
From caft tov.-pft bijrn<. ti-rough the ethereal frame, 
.'Vnd half heaven's convex glitters wiih th«' flame. 

Nowtoilij regal t^'Wer-* feciircly browght. 
He plans Britannia's glories in his thought , 
Rciumesthe dcL-gatcd power he give. 
Rewards th'! faitldul, and reftores the brave. 
Whom fl'.all the ATuie frc:»i out the ihiniiig throng 
Sclcifl, to hcig'-iteu and adorn her foiig ? 



♦ Mr. Fbmftcad's houfc. 
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The*, HnlifaT. To thy wpaciou^ xnhid, 
O niana].prov*d, is Britain's wealth confign*d. 
Her coin, while Xaffau fought, dcbas'd a: druoc, 
By thee in beauty and in troth r-new'd, 
An arc'.uou-! work ! again tJ.y charge wc fee, 
i\nd thy own care once more returns to thee. 
O ! forni'd in crcry fcenc to awe and pleafe, 
Mix wit with pomp, and dignity »vifhcafe : 
Though caird to fliire aloft, thou wilt Hot fcorn 
To fniile on arts ihyfelf did once adorn : 
Forthis thy name fuccceding time (hallpraife. 
And cnrj' left thy garter, than thy bays. 

The Mufc, if fir'd wih thy enlivcr.ing beaim, 
y ^rliaps (hall aim pt mor": rxaited theniet. 
Record our monarch in a nobler Orain, 
, And (ing the opening wonders of bin reign ; 
Brijfht Carolina's heav<niy beauties trace. 
Her valiant c< nfort and hio blooming race. 
A train of king* their fruitful lovc fupplies, 
A glorious fcenc to I!non*s ravifh d eyes ; 
Vho fees by Brunfwick's hand her f.eptrcfway d. 
And through hit line from age to age convey'd. 



AN IMITATION 

OF THE PROPHECY OF NERLUS. 

rROM UOHACE. BOOK II. ODE XV» 

• 

** Dicam infigue, reccns, adhuc 

** Indidum ore alio : son lecut in jugis 

*• Ex foniri^ (lupet Euias 

*^ Hebrum profpiciens, & nive candidam 

** Thracen, ac pcde bar bare 

** Luftratam Rhodopen.'* HoR 

AS Mar his round one morning took, 
(Whom fome call earl, and fome call du' e) 
And his new brethren of rhc blade, 
ShiYering with fear and froft, furvcy'd, 
Ob Perth's ble.^.k hils he chanc'd to fpf* 
An aged wizard fix fo .t high, 
AVitli briftled hai ,and vifage blighted, 
"Wall-eye 'd, barc-luunch'd and fecond-fighted. 

The grizly fagc in thought profound 
Beheld ihc chi<;f with back fo rotuid, 
Then roU'd his eye-balls to and fro 
0*er his paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe tremendous fpeeches 
Broke forth th? pmphet without brccchet. 

Into what ills betray d, by thee. 
This ancient kingdoni do i fee ! 
Her realms un-pe«plcd and forloni ! 
"VV^e's me that ever thou wert horn ! 
Proud Hnyrlifh looiia four clans o'crcomc) 
On Sccttifh pads fiiall amllc home ; 
1 fee tliem drcft in bonnets blue 
(The fpolN of ti y rebellious crew); 
I fee »h; target raf> away. 
And chf quTr'd piiiid become their prey, 
The chequer 'd plaid to make a gown 
For manv a lafs in London town. 

In vaiii thy hungry mo'?ntaineert 
i:omc forth in ail thy warlike gccri. 



The (hield, the piftol, durk, and^agger^ 
1 which they daily wont to fwaggcr. 
And oft have fally M out to pilUge 
The heir-roods of fome peaceful village. 
Or, while their neighbours were afleep, 
Hav*" catry'd off a lowland (beep. 

What boot* thy high-born hofts of beggary 
Mac-lean^, Mac-kerzies, and A ac-grrgors. 
With p p.fb cut-thrours. perjur d ru£aaus, 
And I'ofter troop ol Rigg:iniuffins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee bandy, 
Ir.flam'd with bag-pipe and with brandy* 
Doth not bold Sutherland the trufcy. 
With h. arc fo true, and voice fo ruily, 
A loyal foul, thy troops affright, 
V- hile hoarkly he demands the fight f 
Dolt thou i:ot generous.] by dread. 
The braved hand, the wifed head f 
T'ndaunted doH thou hear th' alami* 
Of hoary A' hoi (hrath'd in arms^ 

Douglas, who draws his lineage dowa 
From Thitnes and Peers of high renowo. 
Fiery and young, and uncontrol'd, 
Wi'hknig^t!^, arid fquires, and barontboMf 
His noble houdioiJ-band) advances. 
And on the milk-white (ourfer prancet* 
Thee F(.rfar to. the combat dares. 
Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 
And Monroe, kindled into rage, 
Sourly de' es thct to engage; 
He'll rout thy foot, tho«gh ne'er fo manyt 
\ nd hnrfe to boot — if thou hadd any. 

But fee Argyll, with watchful eyes, • 
Lodg'd in his deep entrenchments lies! 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits tofpring upon his prey ; 
While like a herd of timorous deer. 
Thy army diakes and pants with feor^ 
Led by the r doughty general's fkill. 
From frith to frith from hill to hill. 

Is thus thy haughty proroife paid 
Th.it ro the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didd oaths and duty barter. 
For dukedom, g' neralfiiip, and garter ? 
1 hree moons thy Jemmy ihall command^ 
With Highland fccptre in his hand, 
Too good for his pretended bi<'th. 

Then down ihall fall the king of Pertlu 

* i is fo decreed: for George (hall rci^ 
And traitors be forfwom in vam. 
Heaven (ball for ever on him fmile. 
And blefi him dill with an Argyll. 
\'. hilc th< u, purfued by vengeful foci, 
Condemn'd to barren rocks and fnowt. 
And hiiider'd pafling Inverlocky, 
Shall biiru the clan, and curfc poor Jocky. 



AN EPISTLE 

FROM A LADY IN ENGLAND TO A 
GENTLEMAN AT AVIGNON. 

TO thee. dear rover, and thy vanqnift'dfriCDA 
The health, die wanu, thy gentle Cftk 
feods, 

Thoog 
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I Bwyli yon fulTer, tTiink I fuffer more, 

than an exile on my natU'e (bore. 

lioos in yoar mafter's flight you roam, 

r'd by your haujrhty fues at home ; 

r near the royal outlaw^ fide, 

ire his fortunes, and his hopes divide, 

trious fchentcs, and tbougbu of empire 

dwell, 

th imaginary titles, fwell. 

fbr thou know'll I own his fncred linc^ 

SiTe dedrine and the right divine, 

ut new fuccours does the chief prepare ^ 

ength of armies ? or the force of prayer ? 

r from heaven or earth his hopes derive ? 

lints departed, cr from priefts alive f 

ints nor prieftc cau BrunfwicjL's troops 

withftand, 

ids drop ufelefs through the zealot's. hand ; 

to our vowk may future kingdomsowe, 

1 and courage win the crowns below. 

thy caufe, and thee, my hcait inclind^ 
to party had fcduc'd my mind, 

le joys I took a dull delight, 

1 the morn, and punted half the night : 
r, with, fearf and public care poSelt, 
u-ch, the church, for ever breaks my reft, 
ftboy on my pillow I explore, 

the news of every foreign fhore, 

t to find new friends, and nev alKes; 

mles march from Sweden in difguife : 

.lin prepares her b4nners to unfold,^ 

me deal^ out her blefllngs and her gold : 

er the map my finger, taught to i^niy, 

my a region marks the winding way ; 

a to lea, Irom realm to realm I roye, 

•w a meer geographer by love : 

.Avignon, and the pleaiing coaft 

Ids thee banilh'd, claims my care the moil: 

lie wcll-k;iown fpot I fix my eyes, 

a the dilUnce. tfut between u* lies. 

ot our James, though foil'd in arms, de£ 

Mir, 

on|iis fide he reckons half the fair: 

in*s lovely iile a ihinipg tbpng 

hiscaiife, athpufand beauties ftrong. 

imking vidors va:nly boaft their powers; 

sthe muikct, while the tongu^ isouri. 

iin with fuch fluency and fiie, 

uz we baffle, 'aud the learned tire^ 

her prelates plead the c|iurph*s cauf^ 

m ottT judges vindicate the laws. 

Dorp notfhaplels prince, thy kingdqms loft; 

1, though late, thy fair d brows mayboall; 

feems through' us thy empire to decree ; 

rho win hearts, have given their hearts t^ 

hee. 

ibou net heard that when, profufely gay, 

l-4reft rivals gr.\c*d their fovcrcign*s day, 

(bom damfds met the public view 

nne wormwood, and repenting rue? 

Hiigs ut trembled, when bur fpotiefs band 

II rojfea whiten'd half the knd * 

B forget what fears the foe pofleft, 

akcD^eughs muki every loyal brMll! 



Left fcar'd than Medway's ftream the Norman 

flood, 
When crofs the plain he fpy'ci a marching woody 
'I'idl , near at hand; a gleam of fwords bccray*d 
I'he youth of Kent beneath its wandering (hadof 

I'hofe who the fuccours of the fair dcfpife, 
May fi.jd th^l we have nuiU as wcUaseyes. 
Thy female bards, O prince by fortune ctoft, 
^\t l^aft more cnursge than thy men can boaft: 
Our fcx his dar'd the niug-houfc chiels to meet» 
And purchas'd tame in many a wcU-foughc itreet* 
I'Yom Brury-Iune, the region of renown, 
'1 he land of4ove, the Paphos of the town, 
Fair patriots fallyirg oft have put t flight 
With all the<r poUs the guardians of the nighty 
A fid bore, with (creams of tuumph, to their fide 
The Ieader*s flaff in q'.I its painted pride. 
Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 
To vend the difamtented ftatefman u thought, 
I'hough red withilripcs,and recent from thetlioag^^ 
Sore fnittei^for the love of facred foog. 
The tuneful filters ftili purAie their tradc^ 
Like Philomela arkting iu the (hade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o cr hi!» eafy chair. 

Meanwhile, regaidlefs of the royal caufe, 
His f word for James R J brother fovexei^u draws* 
The Pope iiimfelf, furrouodcd with aUrms, 
To France his bulls, to Corfu- iVnds his arms, 
And.ihough he hears his darlin ' fon^s com^ laiiU« 
Can hardly fpare one tutelary faint, 
But lids them all to guard his ov»n abodes. 
And. fnto ready money coins his gods. 
7'he dauntlcfs 2iwcde, purfued by vengeful foet^ 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnovvs; 
Nor mull the friendly root of kind Lorrain 
With feafts regale our garter'd you h again. 
Safe, Bar-lc-Duc, within thy filent giov« 
The pHcafant now may perch, the hare may rov(: 
The knight, who aims unerring from ai ir, 
Th* adventurous knight, now quits the. fylVaq 

war : 
Thy brinded boars may {lumber undifmay'd, 
Or grunt ftcure beneath the chefuu- (hade. 
Incotiftant Orlcanfi (ftih we mourn the day, 
. hat trufted Orleans with imperial fway,) 
Far o'er the Alps our hclplefs monarch fends. 
Far from the call of his liefponding friends. 
Such are the terms to gain Britannia's grace I 
<Vjid fuch the terrors of the Bruuivvick rate ! 

Was it for this the fun's whole loilre i.ail d^ 
And fudden midnight o'er the moo i prcvdilill 
For this did heaven difplay to n.crtil eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the (kies ! 
Has it for this Northumbrian llrvams iook'd red! 
And Thames dr.vcn backward fhow'd hu fecre^ 

beu ! 
Falfe auguries ! th' infulting vI«5lor*« fcorn ! 
^v*u our own prodigies agiiinft us turn ! 
O portents conttrucd on our lidc in vam I 
L.et never Tory trull eclipfc again ! 
Rjin clear, yc lountainb ! be at p.^c, ye fkics ! 
Aiid, . hamcs, henceforth, to thy ti ecu boiden 
rife! 

N* Tq 
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T« Rome then mnft the rorpl wanderer go, 
i^nd fall a fuppliar t at the papal toe ? 
Hi« life in flnth in«rIorious niuft he wear, 
One half in luxury, and one in prayer? 
His mind perhaps at length dehauch'd with cafe, 
The prcfTcr'd purple and iht hat may plcai«. 
Shall he, whole ancient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrcd in one line we traie. 
In folcnin conclave fit, devoid of thoi.j;ht, 
Ar.d pole for points of faith his trufiy vote ! 
Be fumoion'd to hie flail in time of need, 
And with his cading fufFia^e fix a creed ! 
^hall he in rcbc^on ftated days appear, 
Ahd Englifh heretics curfc once a year ! 
Garnet and Faux fliall he with prayers invoke. 
And beg that Smi;hfield piles once more may 

faiokc ! . 
Forbid it, heaven .' my foni, to fury wrought. 
Turns almofl Hanoverian at the thought. 

From James and Ki nie I feel my heart decline, 
And fear, O l^runfwick, 'twill be wholly thine ; 
Yet ftill hifcfiiare thy rival will conteft, 
And ftill ihe double claim divides my breafl. 
1 he fjte of Jarces with pityinj; tycs 1 view. 
And wilh my homage were notBrunfwick'sdue: 
To James my pafiion and my weaknefs guide. 
But rcafon fways mc to the viflor'r. fide, 
'i hough griev'd I fpeak it, let the truth appear ! 
You know my language, s.nd my heart, fincere. 
In vain did falfchood his fair fame difgrace ; 
What force l;ad falfehood, when lie fliow'd his 

face! 
In vain to war our boaftful clans were Jed ; 
Heaps driven on heaps in the dire fliock they fled: 
France fhuns his wrath, norraifesto our fhame 
A fccond Dunkirk in another name : 
In Eritain b funds their wealth all Europe throws, 
And up the Thames the world's abundance flows: 
Spite of fejgird fears and artificial critf, 
'I he pious town fees fifty churches rife ; 
The hero triumphs as his worth is known, 
And fits more firmly on his fhakcn throne. 

To my lad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the lorg proJ'pcA of fuccecding years. 
The fon, afpiring to his father's f«me. 
Shows all his fire ; another and the fame. 
He, bltft in lovely Carolina's arms. 
To future ages propagates her charms : 
"With pain and jny at tlrife, I often trace 
The niinglei* parents in each daughter's face; 
Half fickesing at the fight, toowelllfpy 
The father's ipirit through the mother's eye : 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain. 
And ftrive to hate their innoience in vain. 
O princcfs ! happy by thy fees confeft ! 
Bled in thy hufband ! in thy children bleft ! 
As they from thee, from them new beauties born, 
yhile Europe lafts, fhall Europe's thrones adorn. 
Tranfplanted to each court, in times to come, 
*l'hy Imile celeftial and unfading bloom. 
Great Auftria's fons w iih fofter 1 oei (hall grace. 
And fmooth the frowns of Bourbon » haughty 

rtcc. 
The fiiii defcendants of thy facrcd bed, 
"Wide branching o'er the weftern world ihall 

fpready 



Like the fam*d Banian free, whofr pliant Ihoot 
To earthward bending of itlelftr.hes n><>t. 
Till, like the mother pl?iit, ten thoufand (land 
In Verdant arches on the fertile lard ; 
Beneath her fr.adc the tawny Indi;:ns rove. 
Or hunc,at large, throujjh the wide r^ hoingfTore. 
O thou, to whom ihefe mournful line* I Imd, 
My promi&'dhi.lband.and my dcarcft fiiciid; 
Since heaven appoints thisfavour'd race to rtijo. 
And blood has drtnch*d the .Scot:ifli fields in vain; 
Muft I be wrciLhtd, and thy fl.;;ht partake? 
Or wdt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloc's fdke, 
Tir'doutat Knj!th, flibmit to fate sdtcree/ 
If not to Brurfwick, O return to nic ! 
Proftratc before the vidnr's mercy bend : 
\V hat fpares whole thoufam's, ni.!y to ti-cr tittaL 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful conduAblaae, 
Great Bninfwick's virtue ihall fecure thy fane: 
Say thcle invite thee to approach his throne, 
And own the monarch; hvjvcn vourhfaftfctoown: 
The world, convinc'd, thy rcafons wiilapproTe, 
Say this to them ; but fwcar tu mc *twas iove. 
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OCCASIONED BT BIS EXCCLLENC7 TBI lAU' 
OF 8TANU0Pe*S VOYAGE TO FRANCE, I7XL j 

« Idem ^ 

** Pacts eras mediufque belli." Hoi* 

f. 

FAIR daughter once of Windfor's Woods! 
In fafety o'er the rolling floods, 
Britannia's boaft and darling care. 
Big with the fate of Europe, bear. 
Vay winds propitious on his way 
'1 he minifter of peace convey ; 
Nor rebel wave, nor rifing ftorm. 
Great George's liquid realms deform. 

II. 
Our vows are heard. Thy crowded fiul 
Already fwell with weftern gales ; 
Already Albion's coaft retires. 
And Calais multiplies her fpircs : 
At length has royal Orleans preft, 
With open arms, the weli-known gneft; 
Before in fecret friendfhip join'd. 
And now in couufcU for maijkiud t 

III. 
Whilfchis clear fchemes our patriot (hows, 
And plans the thrcaten'd worldN repofe. 
They fix e*ch haughty monarch's doom, 
And blefs whole ages yet to come. 
Henceforth great Brunfwick ftiall decree 
What flag muft awe the Tyrrhene fca ; 
Fruni whom the I'ufcan grape ihall glow, 
And fiuitful Arcthufa flow. - 

IV. 
See in firm leagues with Thames combine 
The Seine, the Maefe, and diftaat Rhine ! 
Nor, £bro, let thy Angle rage 
With half the warring world engage. 
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'. to mind rhy ihoiifands (lain, 
imaraS fatal pl;iin ; 
:t the Ha] lit errors ficep, 
ain tliuodcfd from the deep. 



PROLOGUE 



THE UNIVERSITY- OF OZFOUD, I7I3. 

AT kings henceforth fliall reign, what 

ftatcs be free, 
: length hy .^ nna*» juft deciec : 
»row!s the Mufc's facrcil wreath (hall fit, 
» you, the arhitcr* of wit. 
atin^ hearts the rival poets wait, 
,, AtKrniari'*, ftiull decide their fate ; 
when to thefc Icurncd feats they come, 
I judgment, nud impartial doom. 
i& the player's fame, whofe whole renown 
ic praifc of a capricious town ; 
with moclc-niajefiy and fancy *d power, 
ts in robes, the monarch of an hour. 
(; of nature muft he ad a part, 
ovc in tropes, in bombaft break his heart : 
and fimile rcfi«.Mi his breath, 
ymc and quibble in the pangs nf death. 
Gi, when plays like thclc receive applaufe ; 
igh, in lecrct, at the tears we caufc ; 
•neft fcorn our own fucccfs dildain, 
hlefs honour, and inglorious gain. 
-Ifling fcene:> at Oxford (hall appear ; 
what we blulb to ad, may you to hear : 
ourfam'd, cur ftandard plays we bring, 
)rk of poets whom you taujjht to linj^ : 
!) cfowuM with fame, they dare not think 
it due, 

:"c the laurel till beftow'd by you. 
wato*s fclf, the glory <*f the ftagc, 
liarms, corrcds, exalts, and fires the age, 
ere he may be tried by Roman law* ; 
I, O fathers, he fubraits his caufe ; 
s not in the people's general voice, ■ 
D, the fenatc, have confirm'd his choice* 
is th;:* f..crct, delicate the art, 
id the paflions, and command the heart ; 
;cy*d ills to force our tears to flow, 
ake the generous foul in love with woe ; 
c the fliade* of heroes to our view; 
i fall'n empires, and old time renew, 
ard the taik ! how rare the {'odlike rage ! 
Qiould prcfume to didatc for the ^''tage, 
ch as boaft a great extenfive mind, 
'd by Nature, and by Art refln'd. 
Drom the ancient ftores their knowledge 
bring, 

ifted early of the Mufes' fpring. 
one pretend upon her throne to fit, 
ch aa, fprung from you, are born to wit : 
iby liic mob, their lawlefs^^iai wc (light : 
it the «ki bercdiury right. 



THOUGHTS 

OCCASIONHD BY THR SIGHT OF AM 

ORIGINAL PICTURE OF KING 

CHARLl'S I. 

TAKEN 4T THE TIME OF HIS TRIAL. 

InfiriM to Gtorgf Ciarhy F.fq* 

** Animum pidluri pafcit inani 

" Multa gcmcns, larjjoquc humedat flumioe 



«• vultum.'* 



VlRO. 



I 



CAN this be he ! c»uld Charles, the good, the 
great, 
I]^e funk by heaven to fuih a difmal ftatc ! 
How meagic. pale, ncglcded, worn with care! 
What fteady f.tdneft, and auguft defpair ! 
In ihofc funi; eyes the grit! ol" years I trace, 
Andiorrow fu'ems acquainted with that face. 
I'ear^, which his heart difdain'd, from me o'er- 

flow, 
1 bus to furvey God's fubftitutc below, 
In folcmn anguiih, and majoftic woe. 

When rpHii'dof empire by unhallow'd hand*} 
Sold by his ilaves, and held in impious bands ; 
Rent from, what oft had fweetcii'd anxious life. 
His he!pl(!iS children, and hisbofom w'le; 
Doom'dfor the faith, plebeian rage to Itand, 
iVnd fall a vidim for the guiUy land ; 
Then thus wa» fv-en, abandoned and forlorn. 
The king, the father, and the faint to nioorn.— - 
How cculd'ftthou ardlt, then thy ikilldifplay ? 
Thy fttady hands thy favage heart hetray : 
Near thy bitld work the ftunn'd fpedators faint. 
Nor fee unmov*d, what thou unmoved could*ft 

paint. 
What brings to mind each various; fcene of woe,*^ 
Th' infulting judge, the folcmn-mocking lbow,W 
The horrid fentence, and accurfed blow. i 

Where then, juft heaven, was thy unadUve 
hand, 
Thy idle thunder, and thy lingering brand ! 
Thy adamantine fbi«ld, thy angel wings. 
And the great Genii of anointed kings 1 
Tteafon and fraud (hsU thus the ftars res^ard! 
AnH ii'jur'd virtue meet this fad reward ! 
So fad, none like, can Tiiuc's eld records tell, 
'I hou^h Pompcy bled, and poor Darius fell. 
All names but oni too low — that one too high: 
All parallels are wrong, or blafphcmy. 

O power fupreme ! How fecret are thy ways 
Yet man, vain man, would trace the mjftic maze 
With foo i!h wifdom, arguing, charge his God, 
His bal.'ncc hold, and guide his angry rod ; 
New-mould the fj^heres, and mend the Iky's defign. 
And found th' immenfe with his Ibort fcanty line. 
Do thou, nnyfoul, the dcftin'd period wait. 
When God (hail lolve the dark decrees of fate. 
His now unequal difpenfarious clear. 
And ivake all wife and beautiJul appear ; 
When fuiTcring faints alolt in beams fhall glow, 
And profperous traitors gnafh their teeth below. 

Suuhbodiug ihou)ihtsdidjcuiltyconlciencc dart, 
A pledge oi'UsiX to dying Croinwell'^icsin : 

Ihcn 
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Then his pale image fccm'd t' invade his room, 
Gaz*d him to ftone, and warn'd him to the tomb 
"While tliunders roll, and nimbly lij^htnini^s play, 
And the ftorm \%'inf:s his fpotttd foul away. 
A blalc more bounteous ne'er did heaven com- 

m«nJ 
To fcatter blcflings o'er the Eritilh hnd. 
Not that more kind, which dafh'd ihc pride of 

Spain, 
And whirl d her cru(h'd Armada round the main ; 
Not thofe more kind, wkiLb guide our floating 

towers, 
Waft gums and ijold. and made far Indii oort : 
That only kinder, wb.ch to Britain's Ihore / 

Did mitre &, crownfi, and Stuart » race rcftore, 
Kcnew'd the church, revcrb'd the kingdom's 

doom, 
And brought with Charles an Anna jct to come. 

O Clarke, 'to whom a Stuart trufts her reign 
0>r Albion s fietts.and dc'ej^ates the main ; 
Dear, as the faith thy loyal heart hath fwom, 
Tranfmit this piece to ages yet unborn. 
This fight (hall damp the racing ruf&an sbrraft. 
The poifon fpill, and hulf-drawn fwoidarrcft: 
I'o foft CvmpaiTion ftubborn traitors bend 
And, one dcltioy d, a thoufaud kings defend. 



A FRAGMENT OF A POEM 
ON HUNTING. 

** Dona cano divQni, Iztas venantibut trtcs, 
•* Anfpicio, Diana, tuo ** G&ATiua. 

HORSES and hounds, their care, their Tiri- 
rious race. 
The numerous b aits that range the rural chace. 
The huntfman'schofcn fccues, hi« friendly furs, 
1 he laws and glory of the fylvan wars, 
I firft in Britiih verie prefuiae to rjiife ;. 
A venturous rival of the Uoman praife. 
L.et me, chafte Quetn of Woods, thy aid obtain, 
Bfing here- thy lighi-foot nymphs, and fprightly 

tr^in : 
If oft, o'er lawns, thy care prevents the day 
To ronfc the foo, and pref« the bounding prey, 
Woo thine own Phoebus in the talk to join, 
And grant mc genius for the bold defign. 
In thisfoft ihadc. O footh the warrior's fire. 
And fit his bow-ftring to the trembling lyre ; 
And teach, while thus their a'm« and arts we fiog. 
The grov#s to echo, and the va cttoring. 
*««o«oo»«»«« 

Thy care be flrft the various gifts to trace. 
The minds and genius of the latrant race. 
In powers diftind the diff* rent clan* excel. 
In li};ht, or fwiftnefs or fagaciouv fmell ; 
By w.U'4 urgcncrous fome furprixc the prey, 
/nd fome by courage win t e doubtful day. 
Seeft thou the gaze-hound ! how with glaace fe- 

vcre 
From the cloTc herd he marki the dcAin*4 deer I 



How every nerve the greyhound's ftretck diipli] 
The hare preventing u her airy maze ; 
The lucklefs prey how treacherous tumblers gii 
' nd dauntlels wolf-dogs (hake the lion's maoe ; 
0*er all, the blood>hound boafts fupcrior ikill. 
To fccnt, to view, to turn, and boldly kill! 
His fellows* vain alarms rejrdls with fcom, 
'I rue to the mafter*s voice, and learned hon» 
His not trills oft, if ancient fame ftng true. 
Trace the fly felon through the rainteddew; 
Once fnufl''d. he follows with unaltei'd aisit 
Nor odour* hire him from the chofen gmmes 
Dcep-mourhV. he thimders,and inflam'dhevievi 
Springs on rclentlefs and to death purfuei. 

Seme hounds of manners vile (nor hhvrt§ai 
Of fops in houndh, than in the reafoning kind) 
Pu£f d with conceit run gladding o*er tbepUii| 
/ nd from the fcent divert the wifer tr-in ; 
For the foe's footfteps fondly fnuff their own, 
/ nd mar the mufic with their feufcleft tone; 
Start at the ftartling prey, or ruftling wind, 
/nd, hot at flrft, inglorious lag behind. 
A fauntei ing tribe may fuch my foes diigncel 
.Give mc, ye gods, to breed the nobler race. 
Nor grieve thou to attend, while tmtht uilnow 
I fing, and make ^thcrian arts our own. 

D- it thou in hounds afpire todeathlertfuwf 
Learn well tJieir lineage and their ancient ficMi 
Each tribe with joy old ruftic heralds trace. 
And fing thechofcn worthies of their race; 
How his fire*s features in the fon were f] 
When Die was mad^ the vigorous Ring' 
bride. 



ice; , 
Qgven 



Lefs fure thick lips the fate of Aoftrim dotOi ^ 
Or eagle nofes rulM almig! ty Rome. 



Good fliape to various kinds old bardt confilC^ 
Son^e praife the Greek, and fome the RoDumliM 
And dogs to beauty make as differing claims, 1 
/s lbion*s nymphs, and India s jetty dames* j 
Immenfc to name their lands, to mark tfadl 

l^punds, 
/^ nd paint the tfioufand faiQilies of houqds : 
Firft count the fauds, the drops wheie oceansiiMPi 
Or Gauls by Marlborough fent to fliadei belov. 
The taikbe mine, to teach Brit-nuia'sfwaini, ' 
My much-lov d country, and my native plaiafc 

Such be the dog,' I charge, thon meanYt to uall^ 
Hi« back is crooked, and his belly plain. 
Of fillet frretch*d, and huge of haunch befaindy 
^ tapering tail^th^t nimbly cuts the wind; 
Trufs thigh'd,ftraight.ham*d, and foi- like fitfuill 

his paw. 
Large-leg d, dry-foPd, and of protended dair* 
His flat, wide noftrils fnuff the favory fteans» 
. nd from his eyes he flieots pernicious gleaa ; 
Middling his head, and prone to earth fui vieWp 
With ears and chcft that dafli the. morning dc^i 
He heft to frem the flood, to leap the boiind»^ 
.^ nd charm the Dryadi with his voice proliMaij 
To pay large tribute to his weary !• rd, 
''<nd crown thf fylvan here's pleateont board. 

The matron bitch whofe womb (ball belt prodifi 
The hoiH s and fortunes of th' illaftrions hoalC| 
Deriv'd from noble, but from foreign lieed^ 
For various natufc Uaiu iaccftnotUkrcc^s 
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fire thronghoat. Nor yet diFpleafe 
ks, and rib«, to girc the tccmer eafe# 
ijr fet loofc thy pain. Then all thing* 

i of pleafuTc, an4,thc pangs of love : 

JoTC then glads, with genial ftiowcrs, 

ifhtywomb. and ftrcwt her lap with 

wers. 

ces mount, and hudi, cml^olden'd, try 

dly brceecs, and a foftcr iky : 

tat revel*. Hark!. on every bough 

llrain> the fealhcr'd warblers woo. 

9 foften in th* infedtious flames, 

I, fawning, court their brinded dames : 

ve pervades the deep ; tapleafc his mate, 

lie, in gamkoU, moves his monftrous 

eight, 

y his wayward mirth, old O ean roarsy 

tcr'd navies bulge on diftant' (bores. 

iture fmiUs; come now, nor fear, my 



the odours of the woodbine grove, 
he evening glooms in harmlefs play, 
eetly fwcaring, languiib life away. 
bound with recent flowers I rear 
beft fcafon of the various year ; 
fach days in beauteous order ran, 
fo fwcct, when firftibc world began, 
's bowers, when man's great fire aflign*d 
ses and natures of the brutal Lind. 
lb and lion friendly walkM their round, 
es, undaunted, lick'd the fondling hound; 
tt«totell1 but when, with lucklefs hand, 
ing mother broke the fote command, 
mt and envy brought their meagre train, 
rath came down, and death had leave to 

eiga : 

jacs earth *d, and wolves abbor*d the day, 
igry churls enfnar*d the nightly prey ; 
tiat firft ; but winy want rcfin'd 
intfman's wiles, and famine (brm'd the 

niod. 

Nimrod firft the lion's trophies wore, 
3ther bound, and lanc'd the bridling boar; 
ht to ti*rn the hure . to bay the deer, 
icei tKe courfer in hi« mid career: 
id he there reftrain'd his tyrant hand* 
ye powers, in humbler wreath demand, 
ps I aflc, which crowns andfceptres yield, 
Dgerous laurels in the dufly field ; 
the forcil, and the limpid fpring, 
! the warfare of the woods to finfr, 
d my whelps and healthful prefs the game, 
I, inglorious, but a guiltlefs name. 

now thy female bears in ample womb 
3e of bares, and triumphs yet to come. 
t, I ween, nor Mad of fprightly horn, 
tempt me then to hurt tbe whelps unborii. 
*d, in covers Itt her freely run, 
;e thy courts, and baflt before the fun ; 
ly fulltablo let the favourite (land, 
by thy fon*s,or blooming daughter's hand. 
indulge, by arts the matron bribe, 
rove hc(brccd| and icem a vigorous tribe. 



So, if fmall things may be compaiM with great. 
And Nature's works the Mufes imitate, 
So^ ftretch'd in (hades, and lull'd by murmuring 

ft reams. 
Great Maro's breaft recr ivd the heave nly dreams. 
Rcclufe, fercne. the mufing prophet lay, 
Till thoughts in embryo, ripening, burft their 

way. 
Hence bees in (late, and foaming courfers come. 
Heroes and gods, and walls of lofty Rome. 



TO APOLLO MAKING LOVE. 

IROM MONSIEUR tONTENELLS. 
I. 

IAMjCry'd Apollo, when Dipbne he woo*d, 
iVnd panting for breath, the coy virgin purfued. 
When his wildom, in manner mod ample, expreft 
The long lift of the graces his god(hip poiTcft j 

II. 
I'm the god of fweet forg, and infpircr of lays; 
Nor for lays, nor fweet ibngs, tlie fair fugitive 

ftays; 
Tm the god of the harp— ft op my faircft— invain; 
Nor the harp, nor the harper, could fetch her 
again. 

III. 
Everyplant every flower, and their virtues I know* 
God of light I'm above, and of phy(ic below : 
At the dreadful word ph)(ic, the nymph fled 

more faft ; ' 

At the faul word phyfic ftie doubled her hade* 

IV. 
Thou fond god of wifdom, then, alter thy phrafe, 
Bid her view the young bloom and thy rav idling 

rays, 
Tc!l her Icfs of thy knowledge, and more of thy 

charms. 
And, my Ufc for*t, thf damfd wiU A/ to thy arms. 



5 



THE FATAL CURIOSITY. 

MUCH had I heard of fair Francclia'sname, 
i he lavilh praifes of the babier, Fa re : 
I thought them fuch, and went prt-par'd to pry. 
And trace the charmer, with a critic's eye. 
Rcfolv'd to find fome fault, before unfpy 'd. 
And uifappointed, if but fati^fyM. 

Love pi rcM the vaflal h^art that durft rebel. 
And, where a judge was meant, a victim fell: 
On thofc d^ar eyes, with fweet perdition (^ay, 
I gaz'd, at once, my pride and foul away 
All o'er I felt the lufcious poifon run, 
And, in a look, the hady conqucd won. 

Thus the fond moth around the taper plays, 
And fpons and flutters near the treacherous blaze; 
Ravifh'd with joy, he wings his eager ^ight. 
Nor dreams of ruin in fo clear a li;;ht ; 
He tempts his fate, and courts a glorious doom, 
A bright dcltru^ion, and a fliining tomb, 

TO 
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TO A LADY; 

"W ITH A DFSCRIPTION OF THE PHCENIX. 

LAVI"^Hof \vi»,-jr'-!l)oM appe.ir the iJnr*, 
VTcrc CIauJian'5 genius in the Phaniz 
ihir'fs : 
A thcnilaiul ways each 1»rill;an: point ?* tiirn'd, 
Ar.*i the j.:a^'po»:in, WW irs th^mc, af!<.rn*c! : 
A tal«* more ftran^^f :ii.\r pr,'i'M thr poet's art, 
Nor eVr <'i«l fl,ftion p'i:iy fo v. !] ! a psrt. 

liach fa!»iejlcii;.rm in mat».Mvf Criia mfct% 
The heaver !v riil-Ttr*, .-trd rmSrofi '.! fwccts ; 
Her virjrin ! ofoin rhaPcr fir.x fuppllf% 
*\r*d beatr.s nmrc picrcinjr puard hvr kindred cycu. 
0*trfl"\vin;r'.vit th' imajjinM v.-nnder drew, 
}3ut fertile laiity :ie'«r c;iij roach thttruc. 

Now h\'(U vour youth vour check <% their bloum 
dif^fofc. 
Th* unt:j:ntcd lily, and uLfoHinp- rofe ; 
Eai'Vinyo'ir mien, and fwcrrnff» in ym:r face. 
You fpjak 1 Svrcn, and ymi move a (xracc ; 
Nnr timv (hall urpc th( !c Ic.uirirs to d^-cay, 
"While virtue piv^s, wh.it yars fhnll Heal away: 
The fair, whofe youth can hoafi t^cifvorih of age, 
In z^c fhall with thit charms of youth engage ; 
In every rhanp-c ft ill I'.voly, ft ill the fame, 
A fuircr Phccclx in a purc|- Hame. 



A DESCRIPTION OF THF. PIICENIX. 

FUOM CI.AUIJIAN. 

IN ntmoft orean lic« a lovely ifle, 
WJire fpring Hill hlocms, and greens forever 
fniil?. 
Which fets the fun put on H< f r" array. 
And h- ar« his pantinj: ftecris *.r ::^ on rhv diy ; 
V'hcn.frcn: the d«cp, ih^y r fi wirh rapid r<«rjc. 
And whirl .doft. to run 'hf ii jrL.rifius cnjif^; 
Vhcn firft aypear thr ni'!iy ftr-. :t]:sof lij'.ht. 
And jrrn^r.T-rin-: h»:iniH diffl ?hc partirp ritrht. 

In llicfc fof: fi:ult», u:.]':cft l»y huni^.n Icct, 
Tlic happy Pha'nix kc:p* hi» ba'niy fca*, 
J'ar fro::i the woild disjoln'd ; he ni_j:r> ul-jne, 
Alike thr empire, and itskinj; unknown. 

A gcd-likc hird, whofc cnill; f"* round of ysrs 
Out-laft- thj ftar^, and tire« the cir..I!:ifr fphcrc»; 
Not htW ■ ike V ul;:ar bird* t « > c. at hi ^ fi . I , 
Or drink the cryftui < f the niunr.urinjif rill; 
Eut fed wi*h warmth ir»»:n 'liur/* j ::r'r i ny. 
And flak'd ly ftrrarrs •. hirii tail* rii ,cas cot.vey ; 
Stiil he renews M- !i;i- in thtJc it'i>i.dcii, 
Contemns the pow.r ^f fatf. and inj-.tisth*' gods. 
His fiery eyi*. ftii o* l«.::h a j'liittr'i :j r.iy, 
Andr<»und KIs jjcaJttn thouland ul-rirs jljy; 
Hijjh on his crcft, a ilar c:!cftjal bri;;I.t 
Divided thcdaikn*.l6 v.iih if* plcrc-nj; 1 ^fht ; 
Hii lei:^ arc ftain*d wi*h pi.r;'ii.'\ li.cly «!;•-, 
His azuic wirps the fletrinj^ winiN out-f:y; 
i-ofr pljmc; of chcarful blue i.ii liir.bt infuJd, 
I'.r.richM with fpan{!:les,ard bedroj^t v.ith i;i^ld. 

Begot by none hin-.fcll", bcpettingr p.orc, 
Sire (*1 hixuiclf be is, and cf Linfclf the fon ; 



His life In fruitful death renew* h:* date, 
i\nd kind dcftmctim but prr;lo:j>;* his fate : 
J'.v'n in the jrave new ftrn;>;tli his limbsftceiTC 
And on the funeral pih: bcpin to live. 
For when a thoufand tin:ts tl:c fiimnxerfun 
His bending race has en the zodiac run. 
And when a.s oft the vernal fi;;n« have roU'd, 
As oft the v.'intery broui;hr tl.c nunibii jr cold; 
Then dr'»ps the bird, worn nut v.ith a'»ed carei, 
And bcnd< bmeath the mighty load of ycirs. 

So falls 'he fla'ely pin?, tint pron.'.Iy jjrcw, 
Tl'f fliad-j an(! ;:!' ry ci" il.c ntount.iinS brow. 
WI.cn pi'Te'd by Liaft:). and lj<(iuting clouds o'o)* 

fpread, 
1*, flowly fiukinj:. nods its f^rrerine head. 
Part dies by v^ind.sand pa it by fikly raini, 
Atid waftii:;; it;^c deflro)s the poor rt:n;aiii*. 

'J'liin, as the filvcr cmprc.'s of the niji^ht, 
0*ri-cIou<;cd, J,•limm^^• in a fr.irittr li;:ht, 
Sfi, frcz'n with :i^Cy aivl fliut fr<jm light** fuppHa 
In \at:v rour'fsfc».rcc r«»il hjeferble tj\i, 
Aiid thtfe fl'.ct win;;s, for ftren^th ajftd fpccdft- 

nowT'M, 
Scarce rcjr il*' in.c'iive lun.hcr from the grDsai 

Myftf riousaft* a fccond time create 
Thebir.!, pro;>hct:c of apprtiachin;; fate. 
PiiM on a hc:ip Sabnian htrb^he lays, 
Parth'.i bv hi-: fir;: the fun'? intcnfetl rav«: 
'I he ] ilc (Ml/n'i! to form his funeral fccne 
He wr.;ps sn cilirur.- of a i'ra^i;raRt jjrecn, 
Andbid) hisfpjcy luap at enrc become 
A jrrave deftrii»:uve, and a lecffiin;* v.-cmb. 

On the rich bed ike dyiujf wnndir lies, 
I'^;p!' rir;; Phoc^'us A%ith p/rfii -live criuA, 
ToiI.;rtupon him in colltdi*-! rav«, 
A:.i nc'.v-rrratr him in a dt a<:!y blaze. 

'J h:- «;oil bcJ.^i'isthc f.jppliant from afjf, 
A.'.d Ilo;'» the progrtfN of !•:- houvt:i y car. 
** O th:)u. favi lit,, whom l:armlef> krcft ibaD%, 
bi:rn. Is 

" 'i by :i/f ihe fame to fccnnd yor'.h f?i ill turn, Jj 
** An ii.l.::it'«« ciMi'ilrr i^ thy funiT'^l u n. ^ 

** 'Ihci:, ••:! wh r.\ l.caveu hath Hx'd th' smbig*" 

(tus doom 
•* To li*c by r-.::n, r.rd by drarh to bloom* 
'* Thv iilV. tj'V frin.;?! , ti-v I«/kciv lorm rencA 
'* /.;;d \vi:ii li^ili Uw..uiiws v«uui^iy ckorn tft 
vi-v." 

I * >■. ly n.i.r;^, mi f: :,•:." rrrTinc hid J 

A jioi !in lit .Ki '. !•■ r.\ . Ir'Hii i ■ j.i-kd; - 

Swf* astl.Iir*'. ;h-- fiiir-ir^r ii;ip fii, ^, 
A:;d i.r.ii«Tht .^vour? :hr \.ill:r«- facrifice, 
\V;.o hallca top.rifn ii: ti'.t l' !*.:i firj, 
SiuT: irto ftrcngih,;.:..;! inrd i.i'f expire. 

In flames the tiirllng <. Jirirr ;i '.ui;* on hi^hf 
Per.'ur.u liic ^ir, iiVi -^'"tt. r :.; :bs P<\. 
The mcoR :;n-l ;r:.r', ^!iij;;'<!, lei^ird th ir Bijhli 
/vn.i ::.:'vr: I'.-stLs nr t!ij .iiMibifj* fiRhr: 
I'.ir, wlihd r|..; ir<;^::ari; trn v.iii fury K--'"''*i 
The tiiiiMti-. \ur. i;ir> v. !:;i a mcthir'- lin' •:*, 
Vr: jdv* fr ».1j lifii, i". ti.r .'": Vn'^'.v fl.-.m i-, 
'1 lie nobkff rrod:*:": i.l :ij'- iTi ! ftie cliir.:f. 

Th' ciilivvrin;: d ■..!": i:s ho. d iKjjins •'• rc;r. 

And on ihc aIh-.» fpruutl::^ i l::niC» appear. 

bi 
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1 bird reviving Tijrotir reigns, 
^turning revels in his veioi: 
m Pliccnix Aartiii)^ from the flame, 
ooce a fon*<, and father's name ; 
rreat change of double hfe dafpUys, 
t moment of one tranfient blaze. 

new pinions to the Nile he bends, 
e gods his parent urn commends, 
bearing, with maj'fftic pride, 
f neft, whcrt fi^ft he liv'd and dy'd. 
ill kinds admire th' unufual fight, 
: the triumph of his infant flight ; 
unnumherM round their chief they fly, 
le air, and cloud the i'pacious fky ; 
the fierccft of the winged race 
iift journey through th' ethereal fpace ; 
: and eagle ufelefs wars forbear, 
:ir courage, and confent to fear; 
er'd Butiou9 humble homage bring, 
the gaudy flight of their anibrofiai king. 

ittcriog pomp does Parthia's monarch 
rid. 

ling legions to the dufty field ; 
parkiing jewels on his helm abound, 
gold his awful head Airround; 
ch embroidery paint his purple vefl, 
ced bound in coilly trappings dreft, 
the battle's dreadful van to ride, 
I grandeur, and imperial pride. 

for the worftiipof the fun, there flands 
jne in Egypt's fruitful lauds, 
m the Thtban mountain's rocky womb 
ed columns rear the marble dome ; 
is laid, he brings the precious load, 
I off*ering to the beamy god : 
)fe altar's confccrated blaze 
and rclicks of himfelf he lay% 
amipc: inccnfe makes th*: temple fliine, 
lad altars breathe pcr'umes divine, 
d fniell to far Pclufium flies, 
»ld Oceau, and enrich the ikies, 
ar'n fwoets to m.\ke the nationft fmilc, 
the revcn-fold channels of the Nile. 

lappy Phornix! heaven's peculiar (are 

thyfclf thyfclf'sfurviving heir; 

hy deathlcf? vigour iH fupply'd, 

Ics to nnnall the world bcfide; 

lot thee, adiding Phcehus burn% 

flames I'ght up thy funeral urns. 

events have been, thy eves furvey, 

artfixt. while ages roll away ; 

fl: when raging Ocean burfl his bed, 

. the mountains, and the earth oer- 

ead; 

rafli youth Inflam'd the high abodes, 

p the fkics, and fcar'd the dcathlefs gods. 

ure ceafes, thou ihalt dill remain, 

d Chaos bound thy endlcfs reign ; 

int laws thy happier lot fliall brjve, 

rudion, and elude the grave. 

r . 



VERSES TO MRS. LOWTJIER 

ON HER MARRIAGE. 

PROM MKNAGK. 

THE greatefl fwain that treads th' Arcadukii 
grove. 
Our flirpherds envy, and our virgins love. 
His charming nymph, his foftcr fair obtains, 
The bright Diana of our flowery plains; 
He, 'midll the graceful, of fuperior grace, 
And flie the lovelieft of the lovelicft race 

Thy fruitful influence, guardian Juno, flied. 
And crown the plcafurcs of the genial bed : 
Raife thence, their future joy, a fmilmg heir, 
Brave as the father, as the mother fair. 
Well may 'ft thou fliower thy choiceft eifts on 

thofe. * 

Who boldly rival thy moft hated foes ; 
The vigorous bridegroom with Alci !• s vies. 
And the fair bride has Cytherea's eyes. 



TO A LADY; 

WITH A PRESENT OF FLOWERS. 

THE fragant painting of our flowery fields. 
The choiccft ftorcs that youthful lummcr 
yields, 
Strephon to fair Elifa hath convcy'd. 
The fweetcft garland to the fweeteft maid. 
O cheer the flowers, my fa?r, and let them reft 
On the Elyfium of thyfnowy breaft, 
And there regale the fmell, and charm the view. 
With richer odours, and a lovelier hue. 
Learu hence, nor fear a flatterer in the flower. 
Thy form divine, and beauty 'smatchlefs power : 
Faint, near thy cheeks, the bright carnation glows. 
And thy ripe lips out-bluHi the opening rofc : 
'I'he lily's fnow betrays lefs pure a light, 
Loft in thy bofom s more unfullicd white ; 
And wreaths of jafmine fticd perfumes, beneath 
Th' anibrofiai incenfe of thy balmy breath. 

Ten rhoufand beauties grace the rival pair, 
How fair the chaplct, and the nymph how fair ! 
But ah too f(,on thtle fle< ting charms decay. 
The fadmg luftre of one haftening day. 
This* night (hall fee the gaudy wreath decline. 
The rofcswith.r, and the lilirs pine. 

The garlands fate to thine (hall beapply'd. 
And wJiat advance thy form, fliali check thr 
pride : ' 

Be wi'c, my fair, the prefent hour improve. 
Let joy be now, and now a wafte of love ; 
Each drooping bloom fii.ill plead thy juft cxcjfe, 
-And that which fliew'd thy beauty, fliew its ufe. 



A 



ON A LADY'S PICTURE ; 

TO GILFRF.D LAWSON, "E.i^i,* 
S Damo'i Chloe\ painted form furvcy'd. 
He figh'd, an 1 langu:(h d for the iihinc 



(hade: 



"Ft 
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^or Cupid tauglit the artift hand its gnce. 
And Venus wantonM in the mimic face. 



\C9 iicr 2 

s flies, f 

again, and 4^ 



Nov' ht lament* a look fo falfely fair. 
And almod damns what yet refcmbles her; 
Now he devours it, wit!i his longing: ejres ; 
Now latcd, from the lovely phantom 
Yet burns to look again, yet looki 

dies. 
Her ivor)' neck his lips prerumeto kifs, 
And hiH ^oI ! hand the fwclling bolbmprcfs; 
The Twain otinks in deep draughts of vain defire, 
Melts without heat, and burns in fancy 'd Get. 

Strange power of paint ! thou nice creator art ! 
\\^at love infpires, ma hfe itfelf iin}?art. 
I?truckv.ithKI(e wounds of old, Pygmalion pray 'd, 
An4 hugg d to life l:is artificial maid ; 
Clafp,new PygniaI7Dn,clafpthcfrcmingt:harms, ^ 
Per!ta[/4 c/ii now th' enlivening image warms, ( 
Dcilio'd to (.rown thy joys, and revel in thy \ 

arm* • ^ 



arms 



Thy arms, which (hall with fire fo fierce invade, 
1 kat ihe at once fliall be, and ceofe to be a maid. 



PART OF THE FOURTH BOOK 
OF LUCAN. 

Csfar, having refolved to give battle to Petreius 
and Afranius, Ponipey's lieutenants iu Spain, 
«ncumped near the enemy in the fame field. 
The behaviour of the foldicrs, at their feting 
and knowing one another, is the lubjeA of the 
iollovving verfes. 

^ ' HEIR ancient friends, as nolir they ixearer 

X drew^ 

T^rcpar'd for fight, the wondering fold'ers knew ; 
Brother, with brother in unnatural ft.rife. 
And the fon arm*d a^aind the father's l.fe : 
Curft civil war ! then confcieuce firil was felt. 
And the tough veteran'^ heart began to melt. 
Fix'd in dumb forroW all at once they ftand, 
Th^n wave, a pledge of peace, the guiitlef. hand ; 
To vent ten thcufand ftruggiing paflions move. 
The Ihugs of nature, and the pang^of love. 
All order broken, wide their arms tliey throw, 
And run, with tranfport, to the longing foe- 
Here the long-liH acquaintance neighbours claim, 
There an old friend recalls his comrade's na ^ e. 
Youth", who in arts beneath one tutor grew, 
Rome rent ia twain, and kindred hoft» they view. 

Tearii v.'^rt their impious arms, a fond relief, 
And kifles brolc by fobs, the words of grief ; 
Though yet no blood wasfpilt, each anxious mind 
With horror thtnkr on what his rage dcfign'd. 
Ah' gcncrouF yuutiis, why thuii, with fruiticfii pain, 
Bc?.t ye thoitbrealls ? whygufh thofc tyts in vain? 
"Why bi:'.mc ye heaven, and charge your guilt on 

fate ? 
\Vl}y dr...d the tyrant, whom yourfelves make 

jTcat ? 
Bidu he tric trumpet found ? the trumpet flight. 
Bids he t].e ftanuaid;; move i refulc the fight. 



Your generals, left by yon, will lore ajrala 

A fon and father, when they're private mea 
Kind Concord, heavenly born . whole bK 

reign 
Holds thJ^ vafl globe in one furroandinj; chai 
Whofe laws the jarring elements control. 
And knit each atom clofc from pole to pole ; 
Soul cf die world ! and loves etrrcal fprtng! 
This lucky hour, thy aid fair goddcf* bring ! 
This lucky h< ur, ere aggravated cr«nir*t 
Heap guilt on guilt, and doubly ftain the tinM 
No veil hencefort . for fin, for pardon none; 
They know their duty, now their friendi 

known. 
Vamwifli ! from blood fhortmufl therefpitebr, 
New crimes, by loveinhanc'd. thi^ ni'^ht ihall 

fee: 
Such is the will of fate, and fuch the hard decree. 
•Twas peace. From either camp, now foid 

fear. 
The foldicrs mingling chearfnl feails prepare: 
On the green iod the fricnd^bo>irK were cnma 
And hafty banquets pil'd upon the ground: 
Around the fire they talk ; one fhewt his fcm 
One tells what chance firfl led him to the w» 
Their flories o*er the tedious night prevaB, 
And the mute circles liflen to the tale ; 
They own they fought, but fwear tlKy« 

could hate. 
Deny their guilt, and lay the bhtne on fate; 
Their love revives, to make them gailtier gM 
A (hort-liv'd befllng, but to heighten woe. 
When to Petreius firfl the news was to.d. 
The jealous gener 1 thought his legion* fokL 
Swift with the guards, his head-ftiong fnrydR 
From one his camp he drives the hoftile aew; 
Cutn chfping friends :>funder with hisfwori. 
Aifd Irainn with blood each hofpitable board. 
Then thuu his wrath breaks oat. * Obi I 

to fame 1 
' Oh ! falfe to Pompey a- d the Roman name I 

* Can ye not conquer, ye degenerate bands? 

* Oh : die at lealt ; *cis all that Rome demaal 

* What ! whdc yc own, while ye can wield ' 

Iwurd, 

* A rebel (landard, and iifurping lord ? 

* Shall ho be i'ucd to take yuu into place 

* Amoi.gd hi& flaves, and grant you eqaal fiw 
« What.^ fliall n.y hfe be begg'd? ingftfi 

thought ! 

* And life abhorrV^onfuch conditions booghl 

* I'he toils wc bear, my friends, are not for Jifa 
*■ Too mean a prize in luch a dreai'ful ftrifc ; 

*■ But peace would lead to fervitude and flkaaQ 

* A fair amulimcijt, and a fpecious name. 
' Never had man explored the iron ore, 

< Mark'duut the tnnch, or rais'd the lofty tff* 
' Ne'er had the fleed in harncl's fought the' pi 

* Or fleets cncuuntcr'd un th' unftatie nuUB S 

* Were liie, were btcath, with f metubccomp 

* Or peace to glorious liber y preferr'd. 

( By guitty oaths the hofiilearmy bt<undy 
*' Holiis talUt? im]uousfai(h,a:.(iflandsi sgi 

< Arc you p<-rfiaious who efpoule the laws, 

* And txaitois only in a rightcoua caufc ? 
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me ! in ynln throv^h nations far and ^ide, 
:an'ft the crowding mnnarchs to thy fide, 
Pompey ! while thy le^iens here betray 
heap-bought life, and treat thy fame 
way.' 

idtd fierce. The foldler** rage retnms, 
>d flits upward, and his boibm b'lrns. 
aplytam'd, the tig^er bear^ his baQds, 
nly growls, and lick» his keepers h^nds; 
y chance he taflcs forbidden gore, 
I amain, and makes his dungeon roar. 
es. he foams, he aims a dcfperate boun^, 
pale mailer flics thi* dangerous ground, 
deeds art done, which man might charge 
iright 

K>m fate, or yndifceming night, 
: their guilt the lawlefs foldiers kQOwn, 
de the whole malignity their own. 
Is. the plenteous tables, float with gore, 
aftt are flabb'd,that were em rac*d before, 
liilc their hands from fl«iughrcr kept, 
they groan'd, and, as they 'drew, they 
irepc. 

ry blow their wavering rage aCTures, 
ler hardens, and to blood iunres. 
char^re on crowds, nor friends their friends 
defer y, 

'.% by Ton 9) and fons by fathers die. 
nondrousrage! each, with viiftoriovs cries, 
his flain friend before tNe general's eyes, 
n guilt, that throws the only (hame 
ipcy's caufc, and blots the Roman name. 



FIRST BOOK OF THE ILIAD. 

I LINES' fatal wrath, whence difcord rofe, 
vit brought the fohs of Greece unnumbcr'd 
woes, 

left, fing. Full many a hero's ghoft 
iven i£ntimely to th* infernal coaft, 
in promifcuons heaps their bodies lay^ 
; for dogs, and cvpty bird of prey, 
the (ire of gods and men fulfil 
dfjfi purpoife, and almighty will ; 
Jme the haughty chiefs then- jars Begun, 
I, king of men, and Peius* godlike (on • ' 
It god in ftrife the princes did engage ? 
burning witb vincUdive riige 
tthe fcornful king, whofe impious prid^ 
eft diflionoi^rM, and hi< power defy'd. 
twiU contagion, by the god> comnfands, 
thro' the camp, and thmn^d the Grecian 
bands. 

, wealt!) immenfe the holy Chryfes bore« 
aughter's ranfom) to the tented (hore : 
eptre ftretching forth, the golden rod, 
round with hallow'd garlands of his god, 
thehoft, of every princely chief, 
it of Atrcus' fons he begg'd relief : 
reat Atreus* fons and warlike Greeks attend, 
nay th' immortal gods your caufe befriend. 
day you Priam's lofty bulwarks burn, 
1 rich io gathered fpoils to Greece return, 



« As for thefe gift* my daugrhteryoy beftow, 

* >N nd reverence due to great Apollo (how, 

* Jove's favourite offspring, terrible in war, 

* v\ ho lends his Ihafts unerring from afar.' 
Throughout the hoft ccnf^ming murmurs riff, 

, The priclt to reverence, and give hack the pri^e ; 
\Yhcn the grca king, inclnsd. his filencc broke 
In wordi reproachful, and thus fteinly fpoke : 

* Hence, dotard, fro n my fij^ht. Nor ever more 

* Approach, I warn thee, this forbidde ' fliorc; 

* I^cft thou ftretch forth.myfury to re f train, 

* The wreaths and fccptre of thy god, in v^in. 

* The cuptive maid I never will relign, 

* Till age o'ertakcs her, I have vow'd her mine. 

* To diftant Argos HhjiW the fair be led : 

* Sbe (hall ; to ply the Ipom, and grace my bed* 
J Begone, ere evil intercept thy way. 

* Hcnc'j on thy life : nor urge rac by thy fray.* 
He ended frowning. Speechlefs and difmay'd. 

The aged pre hU iicrtx. command obey'd. 
bi'enthe paHi'd, amid the: deafening roar 
Of tumblit^ billows, oji the lonely ihore; 
Far from the camp he ftafsM : U^en lappliantilood( 
And thus .he hoary prieft invoked his god : 

* Dread warrior wth the filvtr bow, give eaf» 
*• P.atron of Chryfa and of C ilia, hcac;. 

* To thee the guard of Tcnedos belongs ^ 

* Propitioiis Sniuitheus ! Oh T redrcfs my wrongi. 
' If e'er within thy fane, wit t wreath? adorn 'd, 

* The fat of bulls and well-f d goats I burn'd, 

* O! hear my prayer: Let Greece thy furyknow^ 

* And with thy (hafts avenge thy f.rvant & woe.' 
Apollo hrard bis injured i\ippliani*s cry. 

Down ruOi'd tl)e vengeful warrior from the (ky ; 
Acrbfshisbreaft the glitttring bow he flunr, 
And at his back the well-ftor d quiver hung ; 
(His arro\Ys rattled, a^ he uxg'd his flight.) 
In clouds he fiew,cQnceaPd from mortal fight: 
1 hen took nis (land, the well-;iim'd (haft to thtow; 
Fierce fprung the ftring, and tyirang'd the ivver 

bow. 
T)ie degs and mules his (irft keen arrow flewpr 
Amid the ranks the rirxt m«re fatal flew, 
A deathfyl dart. The funeral piles around 
For ever blaz'd on the devoted ground. / 

Nine days entire he vcx'd th' embattled hoft^ 
The tenth, Achilles through ihe winding coaft 
Summoned a council, by th<i queen's command 
Who wields Heaven's fceptre in her fuowy hapd: 
S|ie mourn *d l^er favoiinte Greeks, who now in« 

clofc 
T^c hero, fwiftly fpcaking as he rofe: 

* What now,"0 Aureus" fon, remains in view, 

* But o'er the deep our wandering^ to renew, 

* Doom'd todtftru(5lion, while our wafted powers 

* The fword and peftilcnce at once devours ^ 

* Why hafte we not fom^ prophet's (kill to prove, 
' Or feek by dreams? (for dreams delcend from 

• Jove.) 

* What move!* Apollo's rnge let him explain, 

* U hat vow withheld, what hecatomb unflain : 
' And if the blood of lambs and goats can pay 

* TH*: price for guilt, and turn taiicurfc away f 
Thilshe. And next the reverend ^'alchas roftf. 

Their guide to lUoo whom the Grecians cholo ; 
O a Ihc 
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The prince of augvrs, vhofc enlijjhtcn'd eye 
Could things paft^prefcnt, and to come, dcfcry ; 
Such wifdoin Photbu^ gave. He thus began, 
tih fpeech addrefllng to the godlike man : 
' Me then command 'ft thou, lov'dof Jove, to 
(how 

* W hat moves the god that bends the dreadful 

bow ? 

* Firft plight thy faith thy ready help to lend, 

* By words to aid me, or by arms defend. 

* For I fort fee his rage, whofe ample fway 

* The Argian powers and ficptred chiefs obey. 

* The wrath or kings what fubjcd can oppofe ? 

* Deep in their brcaQs the fmoihcr'd vengeance 

glows, 

* Still watciiful tode(lroy. Swear, valiant youth, 

* Swear, wilt thou guard mc, if I fp-.-ak the truth?* 

To this Achilies f« i t icplics : ' Be bold ; 

* Difclofe, what Pho:hus telU thee, uncnntroPd. 

* By him, who, Uftciiinj; to thy powerlul prayer, 

* RcvcaUthe fccrct, I devoutly fwrar, 

* That, while thcfc eye beheld the lin;ht, no hand 
' Shall dare to w ong thee on thi<i crowded flrand. 

* Not Atrcus* fon. Though no.-, himfcif he boaft 

* The king of men, and fovercign of the hoft.' 
Then boldly he * Nor docs the god complain 

' Of vows withheld, or hecatomlM unllain. 

* Chryfci»tohei awful lire refusd, 

* The gifts rejcded. and the prieft abus'd, 
' Call down thefe judgments, and for more they 

call, 
■ Juft ready on th* exhauOed camp fo fall; 
' Till ranfom-free the damfcl is bcflowd, 
' And hecatombs are fent to footh the god, 

* To Chr/fa fcnt. Perhaps Apollo's rage 

* The gifts may expiate, and the pricft affuaf^e.* 

He ipohe and fac. When, with an angry frown, 
Tile chief of kiog^ upftarted from his throne. 
Difdain and vengeance in hin bofum nfe, 
Xieur in hi^ brows, and fparkle in hi) eyes : 
Full at the prieft their fiery orbs he bent, 
•Vnd all at once his fury found a vent 

* Augur •f ills (for never good to me 

* Did that moft inaufpicious voice decree) 

* For ever ready to denounce my woe«, 

* When Greece i^ punifh'd I am ftill the caufe 
' And now when Pha'bus fprcads his plagues 

abroad, 

* And wjftcs our camp, 'tis I provoke the god, 

* Bccauferaybloemin/ captive I detain, 
' And tlie large r.mforh is produc*d in vain. 

* Fond of the maid, my queen, in beauty's pride, 

* Ne'er charm*d mc more, a virgin and a bride ; 

* Not Clytzmneftra boafts a nobler race, 

* A fweeter temper, or a lovelier face, 

* in wo ks of fenvde (kill hath more command, 

* Or guides the needle with a nicer hand. 

* Yet ftie ihall go. The fair our peace (ball buy : 
' Better I fuflfcr than my people die. 

* But mark me well. See inftantiy prepar*d 
" A full equivalent, a new reward. 

* Nor is it meet, while each enjoys his (hare, 

* Your chief (h( uld lol'c hiv poition of the war: 

* In vain your chief; wliilft the ; ear prize I boaft, 
^ l» wrcftcd from me, and for ever loft/ 
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To whom the fwift purfurr quick reply'd: 
' Oh funk in avarice, and fwoln. with pride ! 
' How (hall the Creek», though large of ioultbej 
He, 
Colled their fever'd fpoils, a heap for thee 
To fearch anew, and cull the choiccft (hare 
Amid the mighty harveli of the war ? 
'I'hen yield thy captive to the god rc(igu*d, 
AiTur'd a tenfold rrcompence to fii;d. 
Whenjove's decree (hall throw proud IliondowB, 
And give to plunder the devoted town.* 
* 'Ihink not (Atrides anfwer'd; though tbot 

(bine. 
Graceful in beauty, like the powers c!ivine, 
Think not thy wilf-s, in fpecidus w nrd • coiivey'd. 
From its firm purpofc (hail my fi^ul dilTuad^ 
Muft I alone bereft fit down with (hanic, 
And thus infulting keep thy captive dame ? 
Jf, as I afkMfthelargr-fobi'd Greeks confcot 
Fu 1 rcconi pence to give, 1 (land content. 
If not a prize I (hill myi'elf decree. 
From him, or him, or elfc perhaps from thee. J 
V hilc the proud prince, dclpoil'd, fliall rage m I 
vain. 
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* But break we here The reft let time explaas. 

* Launch now a well trim'd galley from ^e (hoK^ 
' With hands expcrienc'd at the bending oar: 

Inclofe the hecatomb; and then with care 
'I o the high deck convey the captive fair. 

' The facrcd bark let fa;rc ly(rcs guide, 

' Or Ajaz, or Idomcneus, prefide : 

* Or »hou, O mighty man, the chief (ball be. 
' And whomore fit to foothe the god than tbcc?' 

' Shamelefs and p' or of foul,' the prince n* 
])lies. 
And on the monarch cafts his fcornful eyes, 

* What Greek henceforth will march at thj ua» 
mand, 

' In fearch of danger on the doubtful ftrand? 

* Who in the face of day provoke the fight» 

* Or tempt the fecret ambufh of the night ? 

* Not I, be fuic. Henceforward I am free. 

* For ne*er was Priam's houfe a foe to me. 

* Far from their inroads, in my paftures feed 

* The lowing heifer and the pamper'd ftrfd^ 

* On Pfathia's hills our fruits (ecurely grow, 

* And ripen carelefs of the diftant foe, 
j • Between whofe realms and our The(ralian fluit 

* Unnumber'd mountains rife, and billows roar. 
« For thine, and for thy baffled brother's f^m f^ 

* Acrofs thofe feas, difdaintul man, 1 rjw^ • 

* Yet, infolent ! by arbitrary fway, 

* Thou talk'U of feizing on my rijrhtful prcj, 

* The prize whole purchae toils and dangers cfli, 

* And given by fuffrage of the Grecian hoiL 
' What town.wheniack'd by ourvidonoosban^^ 

* But ftiil brought wealth to thofe raMcim 
hands ? 

* To me. thusfcorn'd, contented doft thou yieii 
' My (hare of hloud in the tumultuous field - 

* But ftill the flower of all the fpoil is thine ;' 
' There claim'ft thou moft. Nor e'er did I rrpiic 

* Whatever was giv'n 1 took, and thought it bdL 
' With daughter tir'd, lod panting ftftcritiL 
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Yiij now, for T (hall fi^^ht no more, 
ip4 their crooked prows fhdii turn from 
ore. 

sai fcornM, I think I wcllforcfec 
poiis ami pillage will be won by thee.*> 

:e/ ciied the monarch, * hence', without 

;lay: 

lot, vain man ! my voice (haU urge thy 

py- 
thon leav'ft to the great caafc incIinM, 

ic of kings thou Icav'ft, and Jove behind. 

ihe cJiietV dofc thou oppofe me moft : 

: and uproar are thy only boaft. 

and jars thy joy. But learn to knoinr, 

art Itrong, 'tis Jove hath m^dctjicefo. 

hy pleafure. None will ftop thy way. 

thy bafc horn Mymiidons.ohry. 

lot thy rage, fliaii my rcfolve^fubdu^; 

f purpofc, and my threats renew. 

is decreed I mufc the maid reft ore, 

(hall. waft her to th' olfcnded power; 

r Brifcis, thy allotted prize, 

will reize,and fcize be/orc thy eye«,: 

inu and each audacious man may ice, 

tin the ra(h attempts to cope withnie ' 

:o the loul, tumultuous thoughts began 
and that to rend the jjodlikc man. 
a paiagc with his falchion drawn, 
th imperial boaKer from his throne, 
ref«lves :' and now rcfolves again 
Sis fury, and his arm reftrun. ' 
us by turns his rage and reafon fway'd, 
uniheath'd he hcfd the glittering bUde; 
ment, Juno, whofe impartial eye 
o'er them both, fent Pa II as from the Iky: 
. and caught his yellow hair behind, 
aUne the radiant goddefs flUn'd.) 
c turned, and imrted with furprize ; 
revenge flafli'd dreadful in his eyes. 
I with hafty words : * O ! heavenly bom, 
thou to fee proud Agamemnon's fcorn ? 
uflialt fee (myfword (hall make it good) 
itted farid fmoke with the tyrant'sbl >od.* 

toth thy foul, the blue-cy'd maid replies, 

obey my voice) i left the (kies. 

'» queen, who favours both, gave this 

mmand ! 

» thy wrath, and ftay thy vengeful hand. 

ly rage in tauntful words exprefc ; 

ItJefslct the thirfty falchion reft. 

'hat I fpeak. An hour is on its way, 

fi(ts tenfold fer this afiVont (hall pay. 

kthy wrath, and heaven and mc obey. 

le : * 1 yield ; though with reludant 

nd. 

Ids to heaven fhall heaven propitiousfind.' 

■ hilt clofe grafping, at the word, 

le fheith he p ungcd his mighry fword> 

eft, turning darted from his fight, 

i*J Olympus in a moment's flight. 

xc Achilles, in a thundering tone, 

at his wrath, and goes impetuous on. 

nt with wine, and furious from the bowlj 

u'co-lookM ulkcr witli a cowj^d foul ! 
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War's jrlorious peril ever flow to (hare; 
Aloof thou view'ft the field; for death is there, 
'1 is greater far this peaceful camp to fway. 
And peel the Greeks, at will, who difohcy : 
A tyrant lord t»*cr flavt 8 to earth debasM ; 
For, had ihey fouls, this outrage were thy lift* 
}3ut, thou, my fjx'd my final purpofc hear. 
By this dread fceptre folcmnly I fwear ; 
By this f which, once from out thcforeft torn, 
N*r leaf nor ihade (hull ever more adorn; 

* Which never more iis ver.hire miife renew. 

* I*opp*d from the vital fcem, whence firft it jjrcw: 

* But given by Jove the fons of mi*n to awe, . 

* Now fways the nations, and confirms the law) 

* A day Ihall come, when for thin hour's difJain 

* The Greeks fhall wilh for me, and wilh in vain; 

* Nor thou, thou griev d, the wantt^d aid afford, 

\ When heaps on heaps (hall fall by Hcdlor's 
fwcrd : 

* Too late with anguifh fhall thy heart he torn, 

* That tbefixft Greek was made the public fcorn.' 

He faid. And, monntm» with a furious boundt 
He diifliM his ftudded :ceptre on the ground; 
I hen lat Atridcs cogtr to reply. 
Oil the fierce champion glunc'd a ycngcful eye. 

*Twa8 then, the madding monarchs to compofe. 
The Pylianprir.ee, the fmooth-fpcech d Neftor 

rofc. 
His tongue droppd ho«ey. Full of days was he ; 
Two ages p.ift,hc liv d the third to fee : 
And, his firft race of fubjeds long decay *d, 
0*er their fons' fons a peaceful fecptre fwuy'd. 

* Alas for Greece ! he cries, and with what joy 
' Shall Priam hear, and every i\m of Troy ! 

* That you, the firft in wifdom as in wars, 
' Wafte your great fouls it poor ij»noble jnr= ! 

Go to ! you both are young. Y<*c oft rever'd 
Greater thar> you have the wife Neftor heard. 
Their equals never (hall thcfe eyes belM>ld : 
C.-eneus the juft, Pirithous the bold, 
' Exadius, Dryas, born to high command, 

* Shepherds of men. and rulers ai' the land, 

* 'i hefeus unrivalM in his fire s abodes, 

* And mighty Polyphcme, a match for godg. 

* They, groateft names that ancient ftory knowf, 

* In mortal confliil m«>t,as dreadful foes : 

* Fcarlefs through rocks and wilds their prey pur- 

fucd, 

* And the huge double Cer.taur race fubdued. 

* With tlu-ni my early youth was pleas d to roam 

* Tlvrough region , firfnmimyfwectnutivc home; 

* They call'd me to the wars. No living hand 

* Could match their valour, or their .ftrengtb 

withltand; 

* Ytt wont they oft my fage advice to hear. 

* Thcnliftcn both, wi:h an attentive car. 

« Sieize not thou king of men, the bduteous flave, 
« TIr allotted prize the Grecivin voices give. 
« Nor thou, PeliJes, in a threatening tone 
' Urge him ro wrath, who fills that |':icrcd throne, 

* The king of forty kings, and lionourM more . 
' By mighty Jovr, than e'er was king before. 

' Brave though thou art, and of a race «liviuc, 
> '1 hou mnft obey a power more great than thine. 

* And 
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•And thou, O Imjr forbear KTyfelf will fue 

• Great The! i% fou his vengeance rofubdue: 

• Great Thetis* valiant fon, our country's boift, 

• The (hicM and bulwark of the Grecian hoft.' 

« Wife arc thy words, O fire, the kinp began, 

• But wh 't can fatiate thif a{pirii:jj man ? 

• Unbounded power he claims o'er hum.m kind, 

• And hopes for flaves I iruft he nc <r fhall find. 

• ^)haU we, hecaufe the gods have forni*d him 

ftrong, 

• Bear the nidc lan^apeof hislawfefs tonjjxie!' 
* If awM by thee, the Greeks migiit well defpif^ 

• My name,' the prince, precipitate, replies. 

• In vain thou noJd'ft from thy imperial throne. 

• Thy yuflals feck elfewlicre : for I am none. 

• ButhrtraU wc here. The fjtr thou-^h juOlyminc, 

• With fword undrawn I purpofc to refi^n. 

• On autht b'lide, I once for all command. 

• Lay no:, I chirj^e rlr.c, thy prcfui^ptuous hand. 

• Come not wirhin my reach. Nor dr.re advance, 

• Or thy heart's blood fh.»ll reck upon my lance.' 
Thus both in foul dc'ute prolonged the day. 

The council broke, each takes his feparate way. 
Achilles fceks his tent with re/llef* mind ; 
Patroclus and hix train move flow behind. 

Meantime a b::rk was haul'd a^onj^ the fand, 
Twice ten fe'eftcd Grcsks, a brawny band. 
Tug the to'.!g:\ oars, at the great king's com- 
mand. 

The gift*, the hecatomb, the captive fair, 
,^ re all intrii.^cd to UivCcs' care. 
They mount the deck. The veflcl tskcsits flighty 
Bounds oVr the furge, and l-ifcns to the fight. 

Next he ordains a org the winding coafii 
By hallow 'd r'.tis topurif the hoft. 
A hcrdof ckofrn viAimsth^y provide. 
And cafl their offals «n the briny tide. 
Pat bulls and ^oats to great Apt l!o die. 
In cloud«» the fa very fleam afcends the flcy. 

The Greeks to heaven their folemn vovrs ad- 
drcft ; 
9at dire rcven;;e rol 'd in the monarch*!; hreaft. 
Obfequious at his call two heralds fland : 
To them in frowns he gives this harlh comnUind. 

* Ye heralds, co Achilles tent repair: 

* TTicnce cjuick the female flave Brifcis Lear. 

* With arms, if difobcy'd, myfelfwill come. 

* Bid him refi/»n her, or he tempts bisdoonl.' 
The hcr.iids, though unwillingl/, obey. " 

Along the fca-heat fuorc they fpeed their way : 
And, new the Myrmidonian quanerpaft. 
At his tei:t-deor they find the hero plic d. 
piflurb d the ol'-mti mcifen^^crs he faw : 
T)>ey too flood filent, with rrfpcAfu! awe. 
Before he royal youth, they i either fpoke. 
)^eguef»*d their nieflfage, and tho filence broVe: 
' Yc miniflers of gods and men draw near, 

* Not you, hut him whofi: hcralcs ye appear, 

* Kobb'dof my right I blame Patroclus, bring 

* The ditnilcl forth for this difdainful king. 

' Hut yc, my wrong* O heralds, bear in mind, 

* And clear me to ihe gods and all mankind* 

* *£v n to your ihou^htlcfs king ; if ever more 

* My aid be want'd on the hoflile flioce. 

' Thoughtlefihc is nor knows his certain doom, 

* Blind to tile paft, nor fees the woes to cofoe. 



' Hisbeft defence thus raibly to TorcfM^ 
' And leave a naked army to the foe.* 

He ceafcd. PatroclHs his dear fdeod obcy'di^ 
And nflier'd in the lovely weeping maid. 
Sore fighM flsc, as the herald-i took her hand. 
And oft Iook*d back Qow-moving o'er the flradi 

The witfow d hero, when the fair was gone. 
Far from his friends fat bath'd in tears afene. 
On the cold l)each he fut, and fix*d his eyet 
Where blacV with florms The curling billoirt rife| 
^nd as the fea wide-selHng he furvey'd. 
With out-fl ret ch'd arms to hisfond mother pny'd: 

* Since to fliort life thy haplefs fon was bore, 

* Great Jove ftands bound by promife to adorn 
' His {^mted courfe, with an imn-ortal name. 

* Is this the great amends ? the promis'd fancF 

* The fon of Arreus, proud of lawlefiifway, 

* Demand*, pofiTciFcs, and enjoys my prey.' 

Near her bid fire enthron d. (he be ird bimwcf 
From the low filont caverns of the deep : 
Then in a morning mifl her head ihe rears, 
Sits by herf<:o, and mingles tears with teafi; 
Clofe grafps her darling's hand. * Vy fon,ihe crii4 
« Why heaves thy heart ? and why o'crflow d^ 
eyes* 

< Oh tell me, tell thy mother all thy carr, 

' That both may know it,a))d that both mzfhitf^ 

* Oa! goddefb!* cry'd he, with an inward gim^ 
' Thou know'ft it all : to tJice are ail tUip 

known, 
« Ectian Thebes wclack'd, their canfack'dtt^ 
ers, 

* The plunder of a people, all watonri. 
' We flood agreed the booty to divide. * 

* Chryfeis lofy-cheek'd, and glofly-^y'd, 

( Fell to the king j bat holy Chryles bore 

< Yaft gifts of ranfom, to t*he tente fliore : 

* His fceptre ftretching forth (the golden ni 

* Hung round with hallow'd garlands of hitfM 

* Of all the hoft, of every princely chief, 

< Butfiiftof Atreus* foas be beg g'd relief^ 

< Throughout the hoi( confenting mnrrnvniaai 

< To yield her to the venerable man ; 

*• But the harih king deny'd to do him right, 

* And drove the trembling prophet from Usfijgl 
' ApoVo heard his in}ur*d fuppliant s cry, 

< And dealt his arrows through th' infe^rdfr] 

* The fwift contagion, fent by his comounds. 

* Swept thro* the camp, at. d thinn'd the Gredi 

bands 

* The guihy caufe a facred augur (how'd, 

* And 1 firft liiov'd to mitigate the god. 

* At this the tyrant ftorm'd- and vcngeancefov^ 

< And now too foon hath made hu thrcattiit 

good. 

< Chryfcis firft with gifts to Chryfa fenC, 

* Hifc heralds came this moment to my test, 

* And bore' Bnfeis thence, my beauteous flafr^ 

« Th' allotted prize, which the leagu'd Grcdflf 
gave. 

* Thou godde&,then,and thou, I know, hiflptfi^ 

* For thine » wn fon the mighty Jove impkrt. 

* Oft in my father s houfe I've heard theeteD, 

* When fudden fears on heaven's {feat mantd 
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he rebel dettiA o'ercame, 
d the mighty thuoderrr from ^ame« 
id Heptane, mnd grcAC Juno, boond 
in chains, an'd hem'd their fovercign 
od 

:e, O goddeft, broke eherridle bands> 
'd the giant of the hundred hands, 
ligy, whom heaven and earth revere, 
nam'd above, ^geon here. 
erKcptunc he io ftrengthfurpaftM; 
t right hand hh hideuus form he plac'd, 
)f his might. The gods with f'-crct 
cad, 

the huge enormeu« (hape and fled. 
. him then: for well thou know ft the 



p his knees, and mek his mighty heart. I 
driven Argians, hufited o'er the pain, | 
e laft verge of this tempeftuous main : 
et them periih, void of all relief, 
ongs remember, and enjoy their chief, 
e with an^uifli fhall his heart be torn, 
lefirft Greek was made the public fcorn.' 
3ie I with tears her azure eyes ran o'er : ) 
ore I thee ! or nourifhM, when I bore ! 
if within thy tent, and free irom ftrife, 
mieht'ft poflrfs thy poor remains of life. 
eath approaching now the fates forcfliuw; 
s thy deftiu'd term, and full of woe. 
d thou ! and oh unhappy 1 ! 
mce to the celcftlal courts I fly, 
: hid in ihow, to he 'ven Oijmpuc fwells, 
ove» rejoicing in h'n thunder, dwells. 
:ime my ion, indulge thy jull dil'dain: 
Jl thy lage, and (him the hoflile plain, 
ove fcturns. Lail night my waves he 
Taf*'d, 

ought thediflant Ethiopian coad : 
; the fltick his radiant courfe he fteer*d| 
d hinii all the train cf ^oJs uppcar*d, 
g;ht proctfllcn. To the holy feafl 
unelcls men he goes a grateful gucft. 
aven he cumei, when twice fix days are 
jcrl 

fli 11 his voice the fire of gods implore, 
to my lofty munfion will 1 pafs, 
led on rock»of cver-durin^; ^^rafs: 
ewill I cldrp his knec!» uith wonted art, 
ioubt my ion, but I (hail melt hiK heart.* 
ca«'d ; ana left hiin loll in doubtful care, 
nt on vcrgcancr for th raviihM fair. 
I'afcarriv d near Chryfa^ fjcred ilrand, 
;e Ulylfes now advanc'd to land. 
the coad he (hoots with I'weiling gales, 
jWvrsthe lofty maft, aiid furl» tiie f.'ils; 
lie<» to port with many a wcU-timM oar, 
opshinaiKhorMicar thefuithful (hore. 
rk now fix'd amu^llthc rolling tide, 
is follows ker experienc'd guide: 
Its to Phoebus from the Grecian hofl, 
1 of built went bellowing o crt ehoaft. 
gcd'bfanc h.gh Uuking o cr the land, 
aad near the aiur took his (laiid, 
gave her to the joyful father's hand, 
il hail! Aaidcs fct»thy daughter free, 
is offerings to thy ^od. and gifts to ihce. 



*' But thou intreat thepower, whofe dreadful fwir 

* Afflids hb camp, and Iweeps his heft away.' 

He faid, and gave her. The fond father fniil'd 
With fecret rapture, and cmbric'd his child. 

'ITic viilirtl' now they range in cholcH bands. 
And offer gifts with unpolluted hands : 
WhM with ioud voice, and arms up-rear *d in air 
The hoary pricft prefer'd this powerful prayer : 

• Dread warrior with the Ulver bow, give car : 
*' Patron of Chryfa and of Cilia, hear. 
' Ahoutthis dome thou walk*Ilthy conftantround 

* Still have my vow*; thy power propitious found. 
' RoubM by my prayers ev'n now my vengeance 

burns, 

* And fmit by thee, the Grecian army mourns. 
^ Hear me ouce more .- and let the fupplianr foe 
' Avert thy wrath, and flack thy dreadful bow.' 

He pray'd : and great Apollo heard his prayer. 
The fiippliants now their votive rites prepare : 
Amidft the flames they calUhc hallow'd bread. 
And heaven- ward turn*d each vidim's dcUin'd 

head : 
Next flay the fatted bul's, their flclns divide. 
And fiom each carcafe rend the fmoking Jiide ; 
On every limb large rolU of fat bellow, 
Andchofen n.orfels round the ofiTerings (Irow: 
Myfterious rites. Then on the fire divine 

he great high-pricfl pours forth the ruddy wine; 
Himfelf the oficring burns. On either hand 
A troop of youths, in decent order, fland. 
On (harpen'd forks obedient to the fire, 
They turn the taficful fragments in the fire. 
Adorn the feafb, fee every difii wcll-ftorM, 
And ferve the plenteous meiTes to tlie board. 
When now the various feails had chear'd their 
fouls. 
With fparkling wines they crown'd tlis generous 

bowl*. 
The fird libations to Apollo pay, 
And folemnize with facred hyrnnfi the day: 
llis praife in io l^otaus loud tLcy fing. 
And footh the rage of the far fhooting king. 
At evening, through the (bore difi/orb'd.they fleep, 
Hu(h*d by the dillant roaring-? of 'the dc?p. 

When now, afccmling from the fhudcs of night 
Aurora glowM in all her rofy li'rht * 

The daughter of the dawn ^ th awaken 'd crew 
Back to the Greek? encamp d their courfe renew. 
I he breezes frc(b„'n : for which friendly gales 
Apollo fprcad their wide, dillendcd fai.'s : 
Cleft by the rapid prow, the waves divide. 
And in hoarfe murmurs break on either fi Jc» 
In fafety to the dcftia'd port they pafs'd. 
And fix'd their bark with grappling haulfers h{[ • 
Then dragg'd her farther, on the dry-land touft, 
Kcgain'd their ti-nts. and mingled in the hoft. 
But fierce Achi.lcs, ftill on vengeance be nt 
CherifHM his wrath, and maddcnM in his tt-nti 
Th* aiTcmliled chiefs he (bun'd with high difJain 
A band of kings : nor fought the hoftilc plain : 
But long'd to hear the diitant troops engap-c, 
The ftrift: grow doubtful, and the battle rage. 

T welve days were pall; andnowth' thcreal train, 
Jove a: their head, to heaven retum'd again : 
When 1 hetis, from the deep prepared to rife, 
' Sho: throu^^h ^big-fwolswaYc^acdpicrw'd thc^ies. 

At 
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At early morn (he rcachM the realms aI>ove« 
The couil of y;od«, the rcfitlcncc of Jove. 
\ On the top point of hij^h Olympus, crown'd 
With hills on hills, him far apart (he found. 
Ahovc rhcicft. 1 he earth beneath display'd 
(A houn^lcfs profpeifl) his biojd eye furvcy'd. 
Hrr left hand j;rafp*d hisknees, hernght (he lear'd. 
And toiichM with blandifhiT^ents hisawfulheard; 
Then, fuppliar t, witlifiibminive voice implor d 
Old Sdturn'h fnn, the g'^d by goils ador\i : 

* If cVr, by rebel deities oj?prtft, 

* My aid rel ev'd thee, jjrant this one reqceft. 

* Since to (horr life my huplef» fon was born, 

* Do thou with fame the Icanty ipace adorn. 

* Punifli the king of men, whofe iawlefs fway 

* Hath iham'd the youth, and fciz'd hisde£lin*d 

prey. 

* Awhile IctTroy prevail, that Greece may grieve, 

* And doubleii honours to my offspring give.* 

.•»he fajd. The god votir hfafM not to reply 
(A deep fufpenl'e fjt in his thcutfhtfu) eye : 
Once mure around bin kneis the god«Iefs clung. 
And to foft accents form'd her artful tongue: 

* Oh ! fpeuk Or grant me, or deny my prayer. 

* Fear not to fpeak, what I am uoonrd to bear; 

* That 1 may know, if thou my prayer deny, 

* Themoft de.spis'd of all the go6» am I.' 
With a dccpfjgh the Thundering Powerrcplic*: 

* To what a height will Juno*t anger rife I 
Still does her vo'ce before the god* upbraid 

* My partial hand, that gives the Irojans aid. 

* 1 gi-ant thy fuit. But, hence ! depart unfcen, 

* And (hun the fight of heaven's fufpicious cjuecn. 

* Believe my nod, the great the certain f;gn, 

* When Jove propitious hears the powers divine ; 

* T he f:gn that ratifies n»y high command, 

* That thus I will : and what I will (hall Hand.' 
Tfcis faid, his kingly brow the (ire inclin'd; 

The large Hack curls fell avvfjl from beliind. 
Thick Ihiidowirg the fltrn forthra of the god: 
Olympus trembled at th' .^.'.mighty nod. 

The goddefs fmil d : and, with a fuddcn Ie2p, 
From the high mountain phmg'd into the deep. 

But Jove repaired to his ceicflial towers: 
And, as he rcl'c, up>rofe th' iinmortal powers. 
In ranks, on cither CJe, th affembly caft, 
Bow*d down, and did oncifance as be pafs'd. 

To him en hron'd 'for whifpering flic had feen 
Clofe at his knees the lilver-footed queen, 
Daughter ofhim, who^ low beneath the tides* 
Aged and hoary in the deep rciides) 
Big with invcdtives, Juno filcnce broke. 
And thus, opprcbrit'Us her refcnin^ents fpokr : 

* Talfe Jove ! what goddtfs whifpering; did I 

fee? 

* O fond of councils flill conceal'd from me! 

* To me, degl«*(fLed, th«;u wilt nr'tr impart 

* One (ingle thought of thy c!of. -co vtr'd heart.' 
Towl.om the Sire of ^'.ods and men reply'd ; 

* Strive not to find, what 1 decree to hide. 

* l.:ih«.rious were the leaich. and v.-.ir. the (Irife, 

* V'»in cv*n for thee, my filler and my wife. 

* *I lie thorghts and counfels, proper to declare, 

* Nor god nc:r mortal fliall before thee fhare : 

* But, whawmy fecrrt wiidcm (hall ordain, 

* 1 hirk not to reach, for know the thouj^ht were 

VAUL 
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* Dread Saturn's fon, why fofeverc V replia 
' Tlie goddefs of the l^rpc niajc flic eyes. 
' Thy own d;:rk thoughts at plealure bide^ o 

(how; 

* Ne\r have I aIk*d,nor now afplre to knom 
' Nor yet my fears are vain, nor csme unfcrn 

* To thy high throne, the filver-footed queen, 
' Daughter of him, who low beneath thetidet 
' -Agcdand hoary in the di'ep refidet. 

* '1 liy nod alfures me (he wtis not dcny'd : 

* And Greece muft perifh for a madman's pride.' 
To whom the god, whofc hand the tcn:pcl 

forms. 
Drives clouus on clouds, and blackeoi heavei 

v.'ith (lorms, 
Thu^writbfnlanfvverM: • DofVthouflillcompliiA? 

* Perplex d for ever, and perplex'd in vuin ! 

* Should'lt thou difclofe the dark event to come, 

* How wilt thou flop th* irrevocable dorm 1 
' This ferves the more to (harpen my difdain : 
*' And woes forefeen but lengthen out thy pain* 

* Be filent then. Dilput? not my cimmiDd; 

* Ncr tempt the force of this fuperior hand : 

* leftallthe gods, around thee leagued, engage 
' In vain to (hicld thee from my kindled ra^e.* 

Mute and abaihM (he fat without reply, 
.And do ' nward turn*d her large majcflic cye» 
Nor further durft th' offended fire provoke: 
The gods around him trembled, ashefpoke. • 
When Vulcan, for his mother fere diflreH, 
Turn'd orator, and thus his fpeech addreft : 

* H.ird h our fate, if men of mortal line 

* Stir up debate among the powers divme, 
*' If th:ng?> on earth d;ilurb the bicffed abodes. 

* And mar th* auibro(ial baiiquet of the godtf 
1 hen Lf my mother once berirl'd by me, j 

* I'ho::;;!! much more wife than I pretend Co be;! 

* Let n.c adtifeli'.r fiU-nt tocbty, ^ 

* Ard due fubmiflfion to our father par. 

* Nor force again hisglocn.y ra^c to rife, 

* ri-tin d, and camp the revcN of the fkiet. 

* For (hould he tols her from th* f }lymplanliil^, 

* Who could rtfiilthc mighty monarch's wIU? ' 
' Then thou to h)ve the Thunderer reeoottlci 

* And temp: him kindly on us all to fmile.' 
He faid : and in his to'tericg I'>andi up-bore 

A double goblet, fill'd. and foaming o'er. 

* hit down, dear mother, with a hean ctmtCiC 
' N''r urge anion* difjiraceful purilhment, 
' Which if great Jove iiiliicl, poor 1, difmay'd* - 

* Mufl f^:»nd .«lo< ;, nor tiare t'; give thee aid 

* Grrat Jove (ha'I reign forever, uuccnlrol'd: 

* RciTicmlcr, wht'n I took thy part of old, 

* Caught by the heel he fwung mc round on hq^ 
' AndheMllotghiirl'd me from t It* ethereal fry 

* From morn to noon I fell, .''r»»m noon to night \ 
I ' Till pitch 'd on l.cniros. a moft piteons fight, 

* The i iiitians hau'.Iy could tr.y breath recall, 
' Girtdy kiid j.jfping u Itli the dri^idful fall.* 

bhe j'nil d' and, Imihu^, her bright arm diA' 
pInyM 
To reaci. 'le hrwl her aukward fon ccnver'd. ; 
1 1 roni li^h: to Itf: rhe txenerous bowl he croisP^ 

|.'\;i'. dealt tVe rofy n««*rarf-:i:y round. • 

The god*:. l-.«^ird oui, unwcary'd, an they Ijpy'i 
I 'i he but'; ikiLkcr liop from Hdc tc fide. . 

TfcM 



TlCKELL's POEMS. 



107 * 



feafting to the full, they pafs'd away, 

lhai:qucts, all the live-Iongf day. 

ted n elody. With heavenly art 

fcs funj; ; each Mufe pcrform'd her part, 

5 warbling ; while the golden lyre, 

by Ap»llo, led the vocal choir. 

It l^njith declin*d, when every gtieft 

ii bri^'ht palace, and withdrew to reft ; 

i hi» palace on ch' Olympian hill, 

•-piece of Vulcan's matchlefs flciU. 

, the god, who heaven's great fccpire 

vays 

vn^ nmid the lightnifig^'s drcadfuf blaze, 
>f llatc afcending, by comf«os d ; 
a fweet refrcfliing flumhcr clos'd > 
i» fide, all ]^lorious to behold. 
o loviged in bar alcove of gold. 



THE EARL OF WARWICK, 

M TIIF. DEATH or MR. ADDISON. 

nb too long, the droopng Mufe hith 

fty'd, 

.her debt to Addlfnn unpr.id. 
It her fiL^nce, Warwick, bat bemoid, 
re, oh judge, my bofom by your own. 
)urner cVerfeh poetic fires' 
ii"* tlic verfe that real woe infpires : 
sCected fuits but ill with art, 
ni; numb< n with a bleeding heart, 
forget the difmal ni^ht that jifave 
• beft part for ever to th- grave ! 
nt did h'm old companiona tread, 
\^hi Idtnf^f the manfions of the dead, 
breathing (latues, then unheeded thingn, 
rowi of warriors, and through walkk of 
ingi! 

re did the flow folemn knell infplre ; 
lin^ orpran* and the pauliiig choir ; 
c« by t.'ic iawn-robd prelate pay'd ; 
Uffc word}:, that dnil to dull conveyed ! 
leerlUcfa o'er thy clofmg grave we" bend, 
befe tears, thou dear departed friend. 
K ftir ever ! take this long ndiru ; 
pin peace, next thy lov'd V ontague. 
r frclh laurels, let the tall; be miue, 
ent p:l»rrim, at thy latrcd (brine ; 
ith true fighs thy abf«rnce to bemoan, 
ve with faithful epitaphs thy (lone, 
roni me thy lov'd memorial part, 
une ^Siidt this alicnjted heart ; 
forgetful if I form a fong, 
be broken, and untuti d my tongue, 
ef be doubted from thy image free, 
rtha torment, unrhallis'd by thee. 
rt me range the gioomy aides alone, 
ury, to vulgar minds unknown, 
he walls where fpeaking marbles (how 
vorthics form the hallow 'd mould below ; 
lamet, vvho once the reins of empire held ; 
who triumphed ; or in arts excell'd ; 
^Tic'd with fc^rs, and prodigal of blood ; 
atriot*, who for facred freedom ftood, 
. V. 



Juft mtn, by whbm impartial laws were giVCT ; 
And faints who tanp^Hf, and led, the way to heaven; 
Ne'er to thcfe chambers, where the mighty reft, 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft; 
Nor e'er was to thr, bowers of blifs convey'd 
A fairer fpirit or more welcome (hade. 

In what new region, to the juft aifign^d, 
What new employments plcafc th' uobody'dmind; 
A winged firiue^ through th' ethereal (ky. 
From world to world unweary'd docs he fly? 
Or curious trace the long laborious maze 
Of heaven's decrees, where wondering aagelt 

gaze.' 
Does he dcli^jht to hear bold feraphs tell 
I;low Michael battl'd, and the dragon fcU; 
Or, mixM with milder chenibim, to glow 
In hymns of love, not ill clTay'd below ? 
Or doll thou warn poor mortals left behind^ 
A taflc wellfuitcd to thy gentle mind ? 
Oh ! if fometimes thy fpotlcfs form defcend ; 
To mc, thy aid; thou guardian genius, lend! 
V\ hen rage mifguidcs me, or when fear alarms, 
When pain diflreflTcs, or when pleafurc charuif. 
In fdent whifp( rings purer thoughts impart, 
And turn from ill, a frail and feeble heart ; 
Lead through rhe paths thy virtue trod bffore. 
Till blif» (hall Join, nor death c.m part us more. 

That awful form, which, fo the heavens decnc^ 
Muft Hill be lov d and ftill deplor'dby mc. 
In nightly vifions feldom fails to rile. 
Or, rous'd by Fancy, meet!" my waking eyet. 
If bulinefs calN or crow<led courts invite ; 
Th* unblemiHi'dftatefman fcems to ftrikc my fight; 
If in the ftage I feek to footh my care ; 
I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there; 
If penfive to the rural (hades I rove : 
His (hape overtakes me in the lonely grove ; 
'Twas there of juft and j^ood he rcafonM llrong, 
Clear'd fome great truth, or rais*d fome feriouf 

fong : 
There patient (how'd us the wife courfe to fleer, 
A candid cenfor, and a friend fevere ; 
'I here taught us how to live; and (oh ' too high 
The price for knowledge) taught us how to die". 

Thou iiili, whofe brow the antique (IruAuret 
gr..:e, 
Rear d by bold ch'cfs of Warwick*.-* noble race, 
\Vhv,.onc'" lo lov'd, whenocrthy bower appears, 
O crmy dim cyc-balls j^laucc thel'uddcn tears! 
How Iweet were onte tiiy frolpeclsfre(h and fair. 
Thy (loping walks, and unpo'.hitt'd air I 
How fweet the glooms benciith thy a;^;'d tr^ei, 
Thy noon-tide (hriilow, and thy evening brei.*2e ! 
His image thy forfik^-n bowers rc'li>re ; 
Thy w.ilktiand airy profpeds ch.»rm no more ; 
No more the fummcr in ihy glooms allay "d. 
Thy evening breeze*, aiul thy no.)n-clay fliade. 

From other hills, howr.vcr Fortunf frowu'dj 
Some refuge in the Mtrfe'sart 1 ioiind ; 
ReiuAant now 1 toucli the trcml^fing ring. 
Bereft of him, wbo tauf/ht me i:n\v to (inj^ ; 
And thefe lad accents, inurmur'd o'er his urn^ 
Betray tiat abfcnce, they attcmpr to mourn. 
O ! muft 1 then (now frefti " y bofom bleeds. 
And Craggs in death to AddU'on fucceed^) 
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Thf Tcrrr, bejiruii tn one loft friend, prolong, 
And weep a fecond in th' unfinlih'dlung ! 

Thcfe works divine, which on his deach-bcd laid 
To thee, O Cragps, th* expiring fagc conTcy'd, 
Circat, but ill omen*d, n»onumcnt of fame, 
Nor he furviv'd to pivc, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies. 
Aiid clofe to his, how foon ! thy coffin lies. 
Bleft pair ! whofe union future bards (hall tell 
In future tonjrues : each other's boaft ! farewell. 
Farewell ! whom, join'd in fame, in friendihip 

try'd, 
Ko chance could fcYer, nor the grave divide. 



\ 



COLIN AND LUCY. 

▲ BALLAD. 

OF Leinflcr, fam*d for maidens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Kor e'er did J.iffy's limpid ftream 

Re fled fo fweet a face : 
Till lucklefs love, and pining care, 

:mpair'd her rofy hue. 
Her rnr:ii lips, and damaik cheeks. 
And eyes of gloiTy blue. 

Oh ! hive you fccn a My pale. 

When heating rains defcend ? 
So droop'd the ilow-confuming maid. 

Her life now near its end. 
Br Lucy wam'd, of flattering fwaint 

Take heed, ye cafyfair: 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 

Yc perjur'd fwains, beware. 

Three times, all in the dead of night, 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And Ih ricking at her window thrice. 

The raven flap'd his wing. 
Too well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The folcmii boding found : 
And thus, in dying words, befpoke 

The virgins weeping round : 

** I hear a voice, you cannot hear, 

*' Which fays, Imuftnotftay; 
«' I fee a hand, you cannot fee, 

** Which beckons me away. 
** By afuU'e heart, and broken vowi» 

*' In curly youth I die : 
•* Wa* I to blame, bccaufc his bride 

*' Was thrice as rich as I ? 

** Ah, C:clin! give no: her thy vows, 

** Vows due to me alone : 
•» Nor thou, fond maid, receive hiskifs, 

«' Nor think him all t!.y own. 
•* To-moriow, in the church to wed, 

'* Impatient, both prepare 
** But know, fond maid ; and know, falfe man, 

♦* That Lucy will be there ! 
•* Then bear my corfc, my comrades, bear, 

** 'J his bridep-orm blithe to meet, 
«• He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

*M in my wiuding-fliect." 



She fpokc, (hedy'd, her corfe was be 
The bridegroom blithe to meet. 

He in his wedding trimfb gay. 
She in her winding-ihect. 

Then what were perjur'd Collin's the 

How were thefe nuptials kept ' 
The bridefmen flock'd round Lucy dc 

And all the village wept. 
Confufion, fliame, remorfe. delpair. 

At once his bofom fwcil : 
The damps of death bedewM hii bro 

He ihook, he groan 'd, fae fell. 

From the vain bride, ah, bride non 

1 he varying crimfon fled. 
When, ftrctch'd before her rival's coi 

She faw her hulband dead. 
Then to his Lucy's new-made grave, 

Conveyed by trembling fwains. 
One mould with her, beneath one fci 

For ever he remains. 

Oft at his grave* the con ft ant hind 

And plighted maid are fccn ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love kn 

They deck the facred green ; 
But, fwain forcfwom, whoe'er tliw 

This hallow'd fpot forbear ; 
Remember Collin's dreadful fate. 

And fear to meet him there. 



TO SIR GODFREY KNEl 

AT HIS COUMTaV SEAT. 

TO Whltton's fliadcs, and Houni 
plain. 
Thou, Kueller, tak'ft thy fommer fligli 
In vain thy wifli gives all thy rural hov 
To the fair villa, and ftitll-ordercd bo^ 
To court thy pencil early at thy gatet, 
/• mbition knocks, and fleeting beauty m 
The boaftful Mufe, of others fame fo ; 
Implores thy aid to make her own feci 
I'he Great, the Fair, and, if aught n< 
Aught more bclov'd, the Arts folicit 

How canft thou hope to fly tlie wor 
From Europe fever'd by the circling a 
Sought by the kings of every diftant la 
And every hero worthy of thy hand ? 
Hdft thou forgot that mighty ikNirbol 
He flill was mortal, till thy draught a| 
'J'hat Cofmo chofe thy glowing form t 
.Amidft her mafters of the Lombard n 
See on her Titian's and her Guido s ur 
tier falling arts forlorn Hefperia moui 
\\ hile Britam wins each garland from 
Her wit and freedom firll, her paintiu 

Let the faint copier, on old Tiber's 
Nor mean the talk, each breathing buft 
Line after line, with painful patience t 
'. his Roman grandeur, that Athenian 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of fo 
Th* induftrious workman fails to warm 
Each theft betrays the marble whence 
And a cold ftatue ftiffcns in the frame 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art he: aid 4i 
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fsll nuftrcfs, and the fureft f^uide, 

1 a likciiefs at one piercing fight, 

cc the faired in the faireft light ; 

h/ pencil tries hernicer toils, 

y p:Jccte lie the blended oils, 

;lefs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art, 

juft image makes Cleora ftart. 

id that gral'ps the whole is rarely found, 

:n*d, half painters, and haif w its abound j 

A tliy genius, at proportion aim, 

t, all graceful, and throughout the ianie, 

>e thy life, O fince the ginrious rage 

d.thy youth, flames unfubdued by age ; 

weahh, nor fanie now touch thy fated 

nind, 

:e the canvas, bounteous to mankind ; 

er thee may rife an impious line, 

langlers of the human face divine, 

I, till Fate diflolvc thy mortal part, 

: and die the monarch of thy art. 

:i DEATH OP T^E EARL OF CADOQAN. 

Marlborough's captains, and Eugenia's 

rierids, 

, Cadogan, to the grave defcends : 

;s each hand, tvhence Blenheim's glory 

{* 

:fsivhocunquer'd, and the barJs who fung. 

B cold corfe though every friend be fled, 
vy waits, that lovcx of the dead : 
d flic feign o'er Naifau's hearfe to mourn ; 
ept, infidious, Churchill, o'or thy urn ; 
■ the living, gave the dead their due, 
eaths, hei fetf had tainted, trim'd anew. 
ret unnam'd to fill his empty place, 
J to war thy country's growing race, 
ery with a Britifh heart can frame, 
m to palm, and rife from fame to fame, 
our muft come, when thou fliak hear with 
•age, 

iradyc'd, and curfe a thanklcfs age : 
for this decline, the generous iir'iio, 
.It, brave men, ihali quit thee with thy life, 
lough ftain'd by every abjei^ flave, 
it fame and juflice iu the grave. 
t— *when once the m«rtal yields to Fate, 
ft of Fame's fweet trumpet founds too late, 
e to flay the fpirit on its flight, 
b the new inhabitant of l.ght ; 
tars regardlels, while fond man, diftrefs'd, 
m the abfent, and laments tlie hleft. 
fed then fame, ill fought thro' fields and 
bl^d, 

I unfaithful promifer of good : 
nufic, warbling to the deafenM ear ! 
ncenfe wafled on the funeral bier \ 
[h life purfucd in vain, by death ohtain'd, 
aflt^d deny'd us, and when given difdain'd. 

AN ODE INSCRIBED TO 

THE £ARL OF SUNDERLAND 
Jt Wimdfor, 
I. 
lOU dome, where Edward fiift enroll'd 
Uii rcd-croiii kiuj^hts and barons bold, 



V hofe vacant feats, by Virtue boaght, 
Ambitiou]> emporors have fought : 
Where Britain's forcmoll names ard found*. 
In peace belov'd, in war rcnown'd. 
Who made the hoflilc nations moan, 
Or brought a blcffing on their own : 

fl. 
Once more a fon of Spencer waits, 
A name tamiliar to thy gates ; 
Sprung from the chief whofcprowefM gain*d 
The CJarter while thy founder reign'd. 
He ofior'd here bis dinted (hicld, 
The dread of Gauls iu Crefii s fi'jid, 
Which, in thy high arch'd temple rali'd. 
For four long ccuturick hath blaz'u. 

III. 
Thefe feats our (ires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce fons of war cnnfin'd, ^' 

The flower of chivalry, who drew. 
With iincw'd arm the ilubborn yew : 
Or with heav'd polc-ax clear'd the field ; 
Or who, in ja(U and tourneys ficilPd, 
Before their 1 idies* eyes renown'd, 
Threw hcrfe and horfeman to the ground. 

IV, 
Jn aftar-times, as cout'ts refined, 
Our patriots in tl.e liflwcre join'd. 
Not only Warwick, ^ain'd with blood. 
Or Marlborough ne?.r the Danube '» flood. 
Have in their crimfon crolTesglow'd ; 
But, on jul^ lawgivers beftow'd, 
Thcfe emblems Cecil did invcfl:, 
AuJ gleamMon wi/e Gudoipkiu's brea£U.. 

V. 

So Greece, ere art* began to rlfe^ k^ 

Fis'd huge Orion in the Ikics, I 

And flern Alcides, fam'd in wars, 
Bcfi'angled with a tlioufand flars; 
Till lettered Athene round the pole 
Made gentler couflcllations roll ; 
In the blue heavens the lyre flie fining. 
And near the Maid the * Balance hung. 

VI. 
Then Spencer, mount amid the band. 
Where knights and Uings promifcuous fi;uid. 
What though the hero's flame reprcfs'd 
Bums calmly in thy gtrnerous bread! 
Vet wl o more dauntlcf* to oppofc 
In doubtful days our home-bred foes ! 
Who rais'd his country's wealth fo high. 
Or view'd with lef^dcfiring eye ! 

VII 

Thefagc who large of foulfr.rvcys 
The globe, and al. its empires wci«;hs. 
Watchful the various climes to guide, 
Which fcas, and tongue:*, and faiths, divide, 
A nobler name in XViudfor's fhrine 
Miall leave, if right the mufe divine, 
Thau fprung of old, ahhorr'd and vain. 
From ravag'd realms :;nd myriads flain. 

VIII. 
Why praife we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that.fcts th^ world on flame \ 

^ blimu of. CvJidMom* 
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Mr pilltkfs Mufc his hrow fhall bind 
VIi.»fr jrodlike bounty fpjrcs ir.ankinJ. 
Fr>r thofc, whom Mnotly jjarhnj^ crov.n. 
The brafs may breathe chc marble frown, 
To him throujrh every refcucd land, 
Tpn thoufand living trophies Hind, 
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KENSIN^TOxM GARDEN. 

-rar:poi, uS: Troja fuit." Virq. 



"^ "; riJFRE Kcnfir' ►t^u.highoVr the neighbour- 
* ' ii.g .ancis 

- *\li. tiis andfwc-cts, a regal fabric, ftands, 

^ii fees each fpriiig, luxuriant in her bowers, 
-A fnow of blolibms, and a wild of flowers, 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds rep^iir 
To gravel walks, and unpolluted air. 

Here, while the town in damps and darknefs lies, \ ^''^^ ^^^. ^V '^^ 
They breathe in fun-fliine, and fee azure Ikics ; * j ^^'^ '^•' ^^'^ po^r 
3uch walk, with Fobesof various dyes befprcad, '^^ •-''-— ^- '^ 
4>ccms from afar a moving tulip-bcd, 
Where rich brocades and gloflydamaflcsglow, 
^A.nd chints, the rival of the fliowery bow. 

Here England's daughter, darling of the land, 
Sometimes, Itirroundwl wiih her virgin baud, 
Gleams through the fliades. She, towciiug oVr 

the reft. 
Stands fairtft of the fair;T kind confcft, 
I'orm'd to gain heart?, that Bruufwick 's caufc de- 

ny'd. 
And charm a people to her father's fide. 

JLpng have thefc groves to royal guefts been 
known, 
Nor Naflau firft prefer'd them to a throne. 
Jtrc Korman banners wav'din Briciih air; 
£re lordly Hubba with the golden hair 
Poiir'd in hi^ Danes ; ere elder Julius came ; 
Or Uardan Brutus gave our iflc a name ; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac*d the wood, 
The fcene of wars, and ftaiu'd with lovers* blood. 

You, who thro* gazing crowds, your captive 
thror g. 
Throw pan.s and palHons as you move along. 
Turn on your left, ye fair, your radicot c}c«, 
Where all unlevel'd the gay. garden hes : 
If generous anguifh for another's pain* 
ire heav'd your hearts, or fhiytr'd through your 

veips. 
Look down attentive on the pleaiing dale, 
^nd iillen to my melancholy tale. 

Th-? hollow {pace, where now in living rows 
Line above line the yew\fad verdure grows, 
V'^s, ere the planter's hand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude unfafhion'd cave. 
The landikip now I'o fwectflie well may praJfe : 
But far, far fwccter in its aiici::nt days. 
Far fwcctcrwaft it, when its peopled ground 
V'ithfair domcsand dazzling towers was crown'd. 
Where in the miilft thofe verdant pillars fprn^r, 
Rofe the proud palace of the Elfio king ; 
For every hedge of vegetable green. 
In Jiappiei /cari a crowded llrcec was fcen ; 



Nor all thofe leaves that now the pi 
Could match ihe numbers of its pyj 
What urg'd this mighty empire to i 
A tale of woe and wonder, I relate. 

Whci Albion rul'd thehnd,whol 

From Neptune niiriglint; with a mo 

Their midnight pranks the fpri;;htly 

On every hill and danc'd in every ; 

But, foes ro fim-fliir.c, moft t^eyro 

In dells and d-iles conceal M from hu 

There hcw'd their houfes in the arc 

Or fcoop'd the bofom of the blaftetl 

Or heard, o'erfliadowed by fome flu 

The difunt murmurs of the fallinir » 

They, rich in pilfer'd fpoiU, indulg' 

And piiyM the hugc\vr?t:hed frns < 

F.r'n now, 'tis fa d, the hir.ds o'crht-,. 

And ftrive to view their airy forms ii 

I They to thtir cells at man*s approacl 

Like the ftiy leveret, or the moihcr- 

mortals ftartle at tin 

Of unfeen footftcpk on the haunted j 

Amid this j^arden,then with weed 

Stood the lovM feat of royal Ohcroii. 

From every region to his j>alace-gat»: 

Came |»ccr8 and princes of the fairy . 

Who, ranked in council round tlitljc. 

Their monarch's will and great bthcl! 

F^om Thime*" fair banks, by lofty tov 

With loads of plunder oft thc.r t'higf 

Hence in proud robes, and colours bri 

Shone every knight and every lovely 

WhotVr on Powell's dazzling ftaj^e d 

Hath fanrd kinjf Pepin and his Court 

May gucfs, if old by modern things ' 

1 he pomp and fplendor of the fairy-r. 

By magic fenc'd, by fpells cncomp; 
No mortal touched this interdided gn 
No mortal cntcr'd, thofe alone who c; 
Stol'n fr»>m the couch of f.>mc tcrrcfti 
For oft uf bahrs they robb'd the matrc 
And left fome r.ckly changeling in the 

It chanced a youth of Albion'.-i royj 
Wa-* fofter'd here, the wonder of the 
Milkah for wiles above her peers rtno^ 
Deep-fkillM in ch.irms, and m.my a m 
As through the regal dome Ihe fought 
Obfcrv'd the infant Albion where he 1. 
In manrlcs broidcrcd o'er with gorgcoi 
And ftolc him from the flecping mothc 

Who now but Milk-h triumphs in f 
Ah, wretched nynij h, to future evils i 
1 he time fliall come when thou (halt d 
The theftj hard-hcaited, of that giiiitj 
•i hou in thy turn, (halt like the Qiseen 
And all her (otTowb df^u!)lc<i Ihu!] hcth 
He who adorns thy houfc, the lovely be 
Who now adorns it, fliall at length dclU 

Two hundred moons in their pale < 

fcen 

The gay-rob'd fairies glimmer on the g 

And Albion now had rcach'd in youthfu 

To ainetcen years^ as mortal* mculurc t 
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re{iQ\ct» charms he fir'd lo lovtt 
md littlv Dryad of the prove ; 
Ik.ih fp.irM not to cmotoy 
C lo rear the prhicclv buy ; 
nb flic I'xvathM, arul under bonCj 
6n ftAiicidnl kept hiiii duvvn ; 
►'arf-cli! Tsof tfsf ir fraL-ruit fruit, 
rarly with the daify'sroot, 
igh his veins t!u poweiTul juices rap, 
n bcuutcnus TTi:i<iitiire the man. 
inchos t.ilkr th lU i!)c rdl, 
his hiiman b'rtli confcli ; 
hr, how il.ircly i\v\ Ul ihow! 
erior on the cruwd b'.low ! 
like him could U)[\ the i ufhy lance ! 

> r.r^''*^^^^ *" ^^^' ni'*'^'/ dance ! 

cc, or features half fo fair. 

[<\ ho ill ! fjr I'ljch a flow of bilr ! 

1 faw, a princcfs born to rcii^n, 

.harmer burn in every vein. 

o this empire's patent lord, 

ic ftar", aud next th^* monn ador'd. 

at diflance thrones j^od princedoms 

jadOrreland .Vzuri^l fued,- 
a!acc lan^uift'd, void of joy, 
ffcrct tor a morel boy. 

!• i'luitien, anddifv,reitly llrovc 
ctds to^din the vlr.in'k love. 
lU'd the f;»ifcft flowers that grew, 
fun» had draiiiM their fraL rant dew; 
c ho. net in hi» mid-day^ fli.;;ht, 
,t her jjlow- worms in tac noon of 

• 

yc fruits (he cart a vvilhir» eye, 
>ion think the tree tt*.) hi^jh ! 
rrwlicrc thcprejriiant toldtinchh^ng, 
:n-m thcr brood ijj:^ oVr her young ; 
ifcription on their eggs he read, 
clcrk«, the youth whom Milkah bred) 
low'd each herb of virtuous juice, 
:r» dilliiJijuilhM, and defcrib'd their 

ir power!!, alas ! to Kenna prove, 
ng Ovid, •* 1 here's no herb for love." 

a ghoft, enlarp'd from realms below, 
I friend to tell fome (ecret woe, 
hade ibivering Hands, and mud not 
k 

filcnce till the mortal fpcak : 
with the little lovt-fick maid, 
:tcr, what her eyes 1 etrayM. 
anguiih, and reveal'd bis flame, 
the biuihi^ of the tongu.:-tyM dame. 
)uld fail me, ihould 1 reckon o'er 
icy laviflrd, and the oaths they fworc 
. melting, that comparM with tliofc 
courtihip of tcrrcllrial beaux 
md Uke compliments, fmrn country 
vni 
ek*d fwcet-hearts in their homc-fpun 

vns. 

lawn of many a various hue 

iowcn {A fairy iortH) grew 2 



'Twashere one noon, the gandieft of the May, 
Tlie Uill, thefccret, filent hour of day, 
beneath a lofry tulip^s ample Hiade 
Sut tiic youMj^ lover and th' immortal maid, 
rhey thoijjjht aii /airits flept, ah, lucklcApair! 
Hid, but in vain, in the fuir»» noon -tide glare! 
Whtrn Albion, leaning on hisKenna'n brcall. 
Thus uU the foftnefs of his I'oul exprt:!]*: 

* All things are hnfh'd. ThcfunV^ meridian rayt 
Veil the horizon m one mighty b'aze : 
Nor ninon nor liar in heuvt n*s blue nrrh is fcen 
With kiiJ.Iiy rays to filvir i»\r tlic green, 
Crarc.ul lo fairv eves, thev fci.rct take 
Their reft, and only wretched mt)rtaU wake% 
Ihib.dcad of day I fly to thee alone, 
A world to me, a multitude in one. 
Ob, rweLt:i>dew-dropH on thcfc flowery lawni. 
Wlicn flit' (ky ojjens, and the evening ilawns | 
Strui^iu abtlic pink, that towers lo high m air, 
Scift as the blow-bell ! as the daify, fair j 
Ble^l be the liour, when firfl I was cii:»vcy'd 
An infant captive to thi> bl.Tsful faadc \ 
Ai'.d blell the hand that did iny form refine. 
And fhrunk my ftature to a march with thine ! 
(ilaj I for rlice renounce the royal birth, 
And all' the g;a":K-dau;;ht<'rs of the earth. 
Thnit, if t!iy br-afi with equal ardor burn, 
Ueno'iuce thy kind, and love for love return. 
So from us two, coodiinM by nuptial ties, 
A race unknown of demi-god:> fliall rile. 
O fpeak my love ! my vows with vows repay. 
And fwectly fwear my rifing fears away.' 
To whom the ftjining azure of her eyes 

Morcbrightcn'd; thuiih* enamoured n:aid replicit 

• By all the ftar?, and firft the glorious moou, 

* I fwear, and by the head of Oberon. 

* A lircadful oath ! no prince of lairy line 

* Shall e*er in wedlock plight his vows with mine* 
' Where-e'cr my footilcps in the dance are fcen. 

May to.'.dftools rife, a:dmildc .vj» blaft the green, 

* May the keen eall-wind blight my favoui^tc 
flowers. 

And fnakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers* 
Con^n'd v.'hole ages in an hemloek fliade 
There ra'her pine I a nejlciftcd maid. 
Or wori'e, exiPd from Cynthi.i's gentle rays, 
*" Parch in the fun a thoulund fumm-r-days, 

* Than any prince, a ])riiicc of lair)* line, 

* In I'dicrcil wedlock phght his vows with mine* 

She ended, and with lips of rofy hue 
Dipp'd five timc-i over in ambrofial dew, 
Sillkil his words. When frr>m his covert rca:'d, 
I'hc frowning brow of Obf^ron appear M. 
A fun-flower'3 trunk was near, whence (kiilMig 

fight ! ) 
The monarch iflucd, half an ell in height : 
Full on die lair a furious look he .afl. 
Nor fpoke , but gavi- iu«» bu^le-horna blall 
That thniuijh the woodiind ejhoc-J far and wide. 
And drew a f»varm *if fubjei":>s to his fide. 
A hundred chofen knitdit* in war rcnown'd. 
Drive Albion banilb'd from the i'acrcd t; round ; 

And 
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And twice ten myriads frnard »he bright abode t, 
Vr'heri.- the prpud king, amidllhis d^rini-godi. 
For Kenna's fudden bridal b:d» prepare. 
And to Azur.'cl ^ivcs the v^eepio^ f-iir 

If fame io arms, vich ancient birth combin'd^ 
A faultlefk beauty, and a fpotleft mind. 
To lore and praiTi; cap ^eneroui fouU incline, 
That love, Azuricl,' axid that praife, wa- thine. 
Blood, ofljy Icfs than royal, filVd thy veiny. 
Proud wai thy roof, and iargc thy fair domainti. 
Vhere now the ikies hijrh HolIanJ-houfe invades. 
And (Lort-iiv'd Warwick faddcn'd all the Ihadca, 
Thy dwelling ftood : nor did i;i hioi afford 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord . 
For thcc a hundred fields prodac'd their (lore. 
And by thy usmc ten thoul'and vaflals fwore ; 
So lov'd thy na:ne, that, at the monarches choice^ 
Ail fairy fliuuccd with a ^eniral voice. 

Oriel alone a fccrct raj^c lupprcft. 
That from his bofom hcav*d the {olden veft. 
Along the banks of Thame his empire tau, 
Wide was his range, and populous his clan. 
"When cleanly fcrvant*, if wc tniCt old tales, 
Bcfidc their vH'^m had f^ood fhiry vails. 
Whole heaps of lilver tokens, nightly paid, 
U'he careful wife, or the neat dairy-maid. 
Sunk nut his ilure». With fmilcs and powerlttl 

bribe* 
He gained the leaders of his ncighb«iir tribes, 
^\ndcre the night the face of hcaveu had changed, 
Beneath his banner* hzif th^ ilsirics ran^'d. 

Meanwhile, drivtn back to earth, a lonely way 
The chearlefs Albion wandcrM half the day. 
Along, loiig journey, choak'd with brakes and 

thonis, 
Ill-meafurcd by ten thoufand barley-corns. 
Tii'd out at length, afpreadiug ilrcam he fpy*d. 
Fed by old 1 hamc, a dau^rhte*- of the tide : 
*Tw;:sthcn a fpreading ftrcam, though now, its 

fame 
Obfcur'd, it bears the Creek's inglorious name. 
And creep;, as through contrsifled bounds it ftrays,, 
A leap fur bi)ybin thel'e degenerktc days. 

On the clear cry flai's verdant bank he fiood, 
Audtlirici. looU'd barkward on the fata! wood. 
And thrice hegroan d,aRd thrice he beat his brta0. 
And thus in tear^ hi<> kindred gnds addreft. 

* If true, ye watery powers, my lineage came 

* From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame, 

* Down to his court, with coral garlands crewc*d, 

* llirough all your grottos waft my plaintive 

found, 
' And urge thcgndtwhofe trident ikakesthc earth, 
< To grace k;= o0«pring, and alTert my birth.* 

He faid- A gentle Naiad heard his prayer. 
And, touchM with pity for a lovrr*s care, 
Shcots to the fea, where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptu*:e in th' unfathomM deep refides. 
Kouz*d at the news, the fca's ftcrn fulun fwore 
Ri verf^e, and fcarce from prcfent arms forbore ; 
But firil the nymph his harbiuger he fends, 
And to her care the favourite boy commends. 

As thrnugh the I'hames her backward conrfe 
Ihe guides, 
X)riT*n up his current by the refluent Udes 



Aionjf its banks the pigmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
8oon with wrong'd Albion*s name the boil (he 

fires. 
And counts the ocean's god among hU fires; 

* The ocean's god, by whom {hall Lc o'erthrowB, 

* (St)Ti heard his oath) the tyrant Oberon 

* See here beneadi a toadftooi's deadly gloom 

* Lies Albion : him the fate* your leader doom. 
' Hear, and obev ; *tis Neptui.e's powerful call, 

* By him Azuricl and his king (hall fail/ 

She faid. 1 hey bnw'd : and on their Ikiddft 
up-bore 
With (houts their new<-faluted emperor. 
Kv'n Oriel fmii'd : at leoil to fmile he (Irorep 
And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love* 

See now the mourner of the lonely ihade 
By gods protege d, and by hods obey'd, 
A (lave, a chief, by fickle fortune's play, 
Io the ihort courfe of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth; fo ftrangely bleft. 
Felt bis heart flutter in his little breaft 1 
His thick eaibattled troops, with fecret pride. 
He views extended half ao acre wide ; 
Moie light he treads, mpre light he fecmstariSB, 
And llrota a (Iraw-breaath nearer to the fldes. 

O for thy Mufe, great BarJ,* whofe lofty Qnam 
In battle join 'd the Pigmies and the Craocrs! 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine. 
Each coloured Itgion in my verfe fiiould fbine. 
But fimpic 1, and innocent of art. 
The tale, that foothM my infant years, impart. 
The tale I heard whole winter-eves, untir'd. 
And fiiig the battles, that my uurfe infpir'd. 

Now the (brill coro-pii>es, echoing load to ams^ 
To rank and file reduce the flraggling fwanns. 
Thick rows of fpeirs at once, with fudden glare, 
A grove •f needles, glitter in the air ; 
l.oofe is the wiiius finall ribbon-fb-eamers flow. 
Dipt in all clours of the heavenly-bow. 
And the gay hefi, that now its march purfues. 
Gleams o*er the meadows in a thoufand hues. 

On Buda's plain, thus formiJibly bright. 
Shone Afia's fon% apleaiing dreadful fight • 
In various robes their filkeu troops were feen, 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facrcd green : 
When blooming lininfwick, near the Danube's 

flood, 
Firfl ftain*d bis maiden fword in Turkifh blood. 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wild*, and uc frequented fliides* 
In hope already vanquifh'd byfurprize, 
In Albionls power the fairy empire lies ; 
Already has he feized on henna's charms. 
And the glad beauty trembles in his amis. 

The march concludes: and now in profpeft 
near, 
But fenc'd with arms, the hnfiile towers appear. 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely fin». 
Wore his prime vifier in a magic rii>g, 
A fubtle fprighr, that opening plots foretold 
Dy fuddcu dimncfs on the beamy gold. 
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Hence, Sn a crefc^nt form'df his legions bright 
WifH bcmting bofomft waited for the fight; 
To charge their foes they raarchi a glitteringband, 
And in their vxn doth bold Azuriel ft and. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poflefs. 
Let chjcff imagine, acd let lovers guefs ! 
Forth ifluing from his ranks, that Utove in vain 
To check hit courfe» athwart the dreadful plain 
He Brides indignant : and with haughty cries 
To liaglc fight the fairy prince defies. 

FodSrar ! rafh youth, th* unequal war to try ; 
Nor, fprupg from mortals, with immortals vie. 
Mo god ftands ready to avert thy doom, 
Ktf yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain— 4io words the wretch can 

move, 
Bf heanty daczied, and bewitched by love : 
He longs, he bums, to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors ftart. 
Aid furious Albion flings his hafty dart. 
Tvas feather'd from the bee*s tranfparent wing, 
Aadits fliafc ended in a hornet's fting ! 
Bit, toft in rage, it flew without a wound, 
High o*er the foe, and guiUlefs picrc*d the ground. 
Ihtfii Azuriel's : with unerring aim, 
Tos oar the needle-pointed javelin came, 
lirvfe through the feven-fold (hield, and filken 

veft. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breaft. 
Roua*d at the fmart, and riling to the blow, 
With his keen fword he cle.ives his fairy foe, 
Sheer from the flioulJer to the waift he cleaves. 
And of one arm the tottering trunk bereave*. 

His ufclefs fteel brave Alhion wields no more, 
Bat ilernly imiles, and thinks the combat o'er : 
So had it been, had aught of mortal (Irain, 
Or left than fairy, felt the deadly pam. 
BaK empyreal forms, howc'cr in fight 
Gaih'd and difmembcr'd, ralily unite. 
As fome frail cup of China's purcft mold. 
With azure.vamifii'd, and bedropt with gold. 
Though broke,if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands, 
In its old ftrength and piiftine beauty ftands ; 
Thetnmalu of the boiling bohca braves. 
And holds (ecure the cuffi^e's fable \« aves : 
So did Azuriel's arm, if fame fay true, 
Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 
And, whilft in wonder fix d poor Albion ftood, 
Fliug*d the curu'd fabre in his heart's warm blood. 
The golden broidery, tender Milkah wove, 
Thebreaft, to Kenna facred and to Inve, 
Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 
Poors out a flood of purple on the ground. 
The jetty iuftre fickens in his eyes ; 
On his cold checks the bloomy frelhnefs dies ; 
' Oh Kenna, Kenna, thrice he try'd to fay, 
* Kenna. farewel !' aud llgh'd his foul away. 

Hi« fall the Dryads with loud ftiiieks deplore. 
By fifter Naiads echo'd from the fliore, 
I'hence down to Neptune's fecrct realms convey'd, 
Through grotts, and glooms, and many a coral 

fhade. 
1 he fea'a great fire, with looks denonncing war. 
The tcidc&t fliakcs, «ii4 Qonots the pearly car : 



With one ftem fro\iii the wide-fpread deep deforxnr, 
And works the madding ocean into ftorms. 
O'er foaming mountains, and through burftin|^ 

tides. 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, 
Tiflthrough the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roaf 
It ftioots, and lands him on the deftin'd ftiore. 

Now fizM on earth his towering ftature ftood. 
Hung o'er the mountains, and o*erlook*d the wood* 
To Brumpton's grove one ample ftride he took, 
(I'he valleys trembled, and the fnrcfts fliook) 
I'he nezt huge ftep reach'd the devoted (hade. 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid : 
Where now the vanqulHi'd with the vidofs join'd* 
Beneath the regal banners ftood combin'd. 

Th* embattled dwarfs with rage aud fcorn he 
paft. 
And on their town his eye vtndiAive caft. 
In deep Foundations his ftrong trident cleaves^ 
And high in air th' up-rooted empire heaves ; 
On his broad engine the vaft ruin hung, 
V. hich on the foe with force divine he flung : 
Aghaft the legions, in th' approaching fliade, 
Th' inverted fpires and rocking domes furvcy'dy 
That downward tumbling on the hoft below 
Cnifti'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Towers, amis, nymphs, warriors,are togrether loft« 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Alhion'a 
ghoft. 

Such was the period, long re ft rain 'd by fate» 
And fuch the downfall of the fairy ftate. 
This dale, a pleafing region, not unbleft. 
This dale poflcft they ; and had ftiil poflcft ; 
Had not their monarch, with a father's pride^ 
Rent from her lord th* inviolable bride, 
Rafli to diftblve the contradl feal'd above. 
The folenm vows and facred bonds of love. 
Now, where his elves fo fprightly danc'd the round, 
No violet breathes, nor dsify p<iints the ground. 
His towers and people fill one common grave, 
A ftiapelefs ruin, and a barren cave. 

Beneath huge hills of fmoking piles he lay, 
Stunn'd and confounded a whole I'umtuer's day. 
At length awak'd (for what can Inn^reftrain 
Unbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
And as he faw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire ftood. 
Grief chillM his heart : to his half-open'd eyes 
In every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
He fled : and left, with all his trembling peers. 
The long poflcfllon of a thoufand years. 

Through bufli, through brake, through groves 
and gloomy dales. 
Through dank and dry, o'er ftreams and flowery 

vales, 
Dircifb they fled; but often look'd behind. 
And ftopt and ftarted at each ruftling windi 
Wing'd with like fear, his abdicated bands 
Difperfe and wander into different lands. 
Part hid beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie, • 
In fiicnt gloom, impervious to the fky ; 
Part on fair Avon's margin feek repofe, 
Whofe ftreams o'er Britain's midmoft region flow9| 
Where formidable Neptune never came. 
And feas and oceans are but known by fame : 

•>ome 
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Some to dark womU an J fecrct Ihade rcrrcat : 
And fnmr: on munntainn choofc their airy feat. 
TJ-.erc hnply by the ruil.Iy «!amrcl fpor. 
Or fliepherd hov, they fearly foot thcprccn, 
M'hjl*- fr«'m tl ' > ftcrs a cirrlinrr vcrdiifc Iprinj:!*: 
But fly from towns, and dread th? courts of kii>g4. 
'.- tan-TV M'ic lid K'-nna loth to cjiiit rhc grove, 
Hunc '^'rr thi: hof?'/ of her ! rrathlef* love, 
Try*d every art. f v:iin arts !) to change his doom, 
j\i\i\ vowM (vain vows!; to join him in rRc tomb. 
M'hat could (he do ? the faro alike deny 
Th« dead to 'ive, or fairy fnrm? to die. 

An herb' there grovi's (the fame old • Humer 

tL-IU 
Ulyffcs bf»re to rival Circe*- fjttlW 
Its root i*-<rbon-b ack, but fends to light 
A ftemthat bendf with flowrcts milky w'.ite, 
Moly the plant, which Gods and fairies know. 
But frcret kept from mortal men below. 
On hifc pale limbs it« vlrtm us juice flie fhed, 
And murmur'd my ftic numbers o*cr the dead, 
AVhen lo ! the little (hap e by magic power 
Grew lefs and Icfs, contraded to a flower ; 
A flower, that firft in this fwcet ganlen fmil'd, 
To virgin^ facred, and the fnow-drop flyi'd.- 
The i:*w-born plant with I'wect Tcgrtt flie 

viewM, 
Warm'd with her flghs, and with hcf tear* bc- 

dcw\!. 
Its ripened fcc^* from bank to bank conveyM, 
And with htr lover whittn'd half the (hade. 
Thus won from death, each fpring flic fees him 

grow. 
And gl« ries in the vegetable fnow. 
AVhich now increased through wide Britannia's 

plains, 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlrfs name retains, 
JFxrft kadci rf 'hv jl^Wvrv race afpirr^, 
And forcmoft catthts tijc .un s gei'I?! ^.'^St 
*Mid fro lis and fnows triune, phant dares appear, 
MiuglcK the feafons, and leads on the year. 

Dclcrted now of isU tbt pigmy race. 
Nor man nor fairy touch'd this guilty place. 
In heaps on heaps, for many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark oi Keptunc'^ragc, 
Till great Naflfan rccloath'd the dcfart (hade, 
•Fliv'.ice lUcred to Britannia's monarch's made. 
*'! W2S then the green-rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, 

can^j, 
(Kcnnati.:! ,,avc rhenrighbouringtown its name.) 
proud whcnlii; faw th' t noblcu jrardrn ftiinc, 
"With nyniphs and I:* roc? of her lovei's line, 
She vow'd to grace the :i^:»nfioi.b on:f her own. 
And piclurc out in plaii'^th. f.^ry t«^v.n. 
To far-fam'd ^Vilc hei fliRht UMi.m flic fpcd, 
yVnd with g?.y prolpeiS*.s filld t^.- ^-aiii'man'bhcivd. 
Soft in hi* fancy dnw a pleafiisi; fchtmr. 
And plaim'd that lanafiiip in a mori.ing <lr:=m. 
With the fwcet view the fire of gardens f:r d. 
Attempts the Ubour I y the n)mph ixifpird, 
The walls and ftrcew in rows of yew defi-i % 
/Vnd formi the town in all ;r» ancient lines ; 
The corner trees he lift* more high in air, 
Aud eirdi the palace with a verdant fi^uarc { 
* Qdyfl*. lib. \, 



Nor know% while ronnd he victvs the rifing fcene^ 
He builds a city as he plants his greens. 

^^ ith a fad pleafure the a?ria! maid 
This image of lier ancient reahns furveyM, 
How chanir'd, how fall'n from its primxval (Utef 
Yet here each moon, the h' ur hrr lover dy'd. 
Each moon his folenin obfcquics flic pays 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rayi ; 
Pleas'd m thefe fliades ohiad her fairy train 
And grace the groves where Albion'a kinrmen 
reign. 



TO A LADY BEFORE MARRIAGE. 

OH ! form'd by nature, and rcfin'd by art. 
With charms to win, and fenlc to fix the 

heart ! 
By ihr'ufunds fought, Clotilda, canfl thou (ree 
Thy crowd of cptives, and defcend to me ? 
Content in (badcs obfcurt to wafte thy life, 
\ hidden beauty, and a country wife. 
O 1 liflen while thy fiimm«'rs are my theme, 
Ah ! footh thy partner in his waking dream ! 
In fome fmall l.i«mlet on the lonely plain. 
Where Thamc>, through meadows, rolls hismizj 

train ; 
Or where high Windfor, thick with greens w 

ray'd. 
Waves Lis old oakc, and fprcads his ample (hadtft 
Fancy has figur'd out our calm retreat ; 
Already rouhd rhe viiionary feat 
Our limrs begin to (hr;ot, our flowers to (priDg, 
The brooks to mu^^mur, and tho birds to ung. 
Wh'.redoft thou lie, thou thinly-peopled green? 
I'bou nanulcis lawn, and vilbg? yet unfccn ? 
\\ hf re Ions, ccnt^rrcd with their native ground, 
Nc'tr triivcl'd further ihan ten furlongs ronnd ; 
And the tann'd pealant, and his ru'^dy bride, 
Were born together, and together died. 
Where early larks be ft tell the morning light, 
.\nd only I'hilomcl dif.urb? ih.- ni-ht ; 
•Midft gardens h^re my hnniMe pile .liaU rife. 
With fwcttsiu rouiide'l, of t. r thoulind dUrs; 
A I favagc where th' embroider'ci j.crdens end, 
The haunt of echoes, fliull my woods afccnd; 
And oh ! if heaven th' aii0.iiinu»thought approffi 
A riil fliall warMj cro:"- :hj ploomy gnivc, 
A little rill, o\r pebbly beds convey 'd, 
Gufli down the ftcep, and glitter through the 



glade. 



What cheating Ikents ihofo bordering ba;iks ct- 

h:i!e ! 
How loud that I'icifcr lows from yonder vjjIc ! 
Tb.tt thruia how ihriil 1 hi* rote fo clear fo h=gh, 
He lirown's cr.ch f< ath.r'd minflrel of i!:e flcy, 
Merc let nir iract, bentath the puiplftl morn, 
Tb v. d:rp-:i:t u:h'd br.»j:le, andibe f]irightly hon; 
Or lure th? tro:iT v ?th well-uiflfcmblcd ftijs. 
Or fetch tL. ?*utu ii'g partridge Tr-.m theflciti. 
Nrr Ihall ihy h. rd cihi;iin to crop the vine. 
The downy piach, or fi^vour'd ncAarine ; 
Or rob the bee- hive oi iti gv'ldcn hoard, 
I And bc^ ih' uubought luxuiiMicc to ihy board. 

Somccia:.cf 
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ncs my booT^s by ^Uy fhall kill the hours; 
froin thy needle rue the illkeii flowers, - 
ou. by turns, to cafe my Icchic liKhr, 
: the volume, and deceive the ni^ht. 
•hen 1 mark thy twiuklinjr eyes oppreO, 
lifpcrir.g^. let me w^ni my love tn reft ; 
w.itch thee charmM, while Deep locks 
every (eiife, 

Twcct he.ivcn commend thy innocence, 
ri;n\i wur f-ther- o'er the rur.i f(»id, 
lai:*, a*)d honfft in the day.< of old; 
irtsdroic. where ful)Hai)ccr j-.nys for fliow, 
ccioiis joys are bouj^ht with r^'ui uoc. 
avia'ft T»cndaniji, large, wciMprcad, and 
right. 

•that wcar^ them hears a fool each idj^ht : 
lOw rh'cnibroidcrnl culoncl I'neukH away, 
r. tl.c v,'itherii:j;damc that m^dc him gay ; 
:;:ivc*, to g-iin a ti»l«', h^li his iamc ; 
u>'d hi^ tn dit by a daughter s ihami^ ; 
•xcomb's ril»bcnd I oft Mm half hi<ilaud. 
Us uniiumbcr d, bought that fool a wand, 
tan, a<. all hi.-* forrows were too few, 
t« ftrr.iigt wants that niture r.cvcr knew, 
night l-iinp-i he emulates tliC'l y, 
cjs, pcrvi rfe, the chearful funs awiiy ; 
oKltCs hi;:h-f'mbort, hid wine nudl j^lide, 
his '-I""« c{ il^ht the gorgtous curtain lli.ic ; 
re tluir time ro j^racc his pomn mull riUct 
ree untaftcd c.urfes glut hi^ eVes. 
s arc nature's ;;cn:Ic calU\vitliftoo<l, 
'ice < f (onicienci, imd rlie hund» of blood ; 
idom thy rew ard for ev« ry pain, 
is jj-*y ifh<ry all thy mi;^hty gain, 
am. m"* w«oM and icorn'd from ajjc toagc, 
ard-* luj^aii ti» lauj;h. or pilrOsto r:ij^Ct 

ju!l LurKioii nun's afjuring kind, 
3 an:b ttoit, to eNampIc Mind, 
ldrvi?r»* ih:l«'reij fh.di our ilcp^purfue, 
: fd'Tiv.' <-rriir> he for ever new. 
.l:i'-c !!i hopt- a gui.'tlelii counrry fwajn, 
i w'.i'i •»• arljiir.jr-* (.hear'* th' iniaj^.i-M plain, 
nd/lc (hades where truth .-.nd Cl.ncctiwttdi 
oifvtown, and faiihkfs court, fjrcweli! 
II anibicion once my dulling tlartie ! 
rltof lucre, and the ch:irm tf fame! 

by-road, tiiat windk through paths un- 
known, 

'fc, though numberM, iliall be all my own. 
ali ti)cy tiu! ' <i ! mi;:ht they twice h<.giny 

be while the fates iuund tol'piu. 



M IN I'R.VISF. OF THE HOUN-BOOK. 

•in EN UNDER A FIT Oi THE OOUT. 

Ill Mapna pntrant, no^ non nifi ludiira — 
Pod-gra hac otia f«.cit.** 

'L! ancient book, moll venera" le cndj i 
-earring's firll ciaille, and it:, laft aln.ile ! 
gc unnuM'.bcrM volutves whivh we Ice, 

pl.igiiries sfo fiol'n frtim thee, 
jre tribes, to thy fuf:i.:jnt floic, 
'tr preraioc to ;;ad «nc letter more. 

V. 



Thee will 1 fing, in comely wainfcot bound. 
And golden verirc entlolin;^ thee around ; 
The faithful horn before, irom age to age, 
Preferving thy invaluable pa;^e ; 
B< hind, thy patron faint in armour fhlne<>, 
\V|th fw(.rii and lance, to guard thy fdcred lines: 
Beneath hi:« CMurfi.r's feet the dragon lies 
TransBx'd ; hi-i hlooil thy fcarlet cover di'S; 
Th' inftrudive handle's at the bottom fix'd. 
Left wran-ling critics (bftnld pervert the text. 

Or if to jringcr-bread thou (halt defcend, 
And liquorjJh le.irnJniL' to thy babes extend ; 
Or fugar'd plani-, oVrfpirn-i with beaten gold. 
Does thelNveet treafure of thy letters hold; 
rhou ftill Ih.iir be my long Apo]|.»'5 choir 
I fcurn t' Invoke; Cadmus my verfe ini'pire : 
* Twas Ca.'mus who the t-rit matcrr.'s itroutchc 
Of all the learning which has fmcebeen tiuirht, 
ijy»n nKidecom))le .t, for mortal- ne'er fl'.a'l k.itf.v 
More than contain d of old the Chrift-cnd's row; 
What marters didate, or what doetor*i preach, 
W ife matrons hence, e'en to our childr* n leach : 
But as the name ol evtry plant anil flower 
So common that each p'.afant knows its power) 
PhyliL-ians in myftenous cant exprcfs, 
1" aniiife their patient, and rnliancc t! eir fe'.s ; 
So from the litter* of our native iongu*;, 
Putin Grcfk IVjawi-,, a n'.yft.ry too is fprunqr, 
s:hool.-» arc creeled, puzzling gr.immais made, 
Antl artful men ftrike out a -.rasuful trade ; 
.St.a- ge ch..ra<5li.rs adorn tlic learn-zd gite. 
And hccdlelH yi-uih catch at llic Ituuitig bait ; 
ihf prcgn.uit bovi the noify ch.«rms ileclare, 
And ^ Tau's, and Dclta'^, make th<.ir motlicri 

ft;ire ; 
Th'.unccmiUv n A^unds am-ze thf: vuii;arcar, 
\nd wh.it b un;onmn»n never ci>ft><too <lcar. 
Yet in ail lungnts the horn-b.'ok is th:: f.ime, 
I'aui^ht by the Cr^jcian mailer, or the ICn^lifll 
dame. 
Bur how ftiall I thy cndlcfs virtues tell. 
In wh.ichth<*-j doll all o'hcr boohs tACell ? 
No greafy tlaimlsthy ip<;tl' fs le^f lan foil, 
Noi" I rooked do;'.s-ears» thy fmooih coi!icrti fyoil ; 
In iille pai.e^ no errata Uand, 
To tell the blunder<!> of the } r!nter*s hand : 
Nofulfiime dedication here is writ. 
Nor flattering \rrle, to }:raife the auti nr's wit : 
l"he mar^'in v. ith no tcilious notes if vex'd. 
Nor various revding to confound the teit : 
.All parties in thy liur.il fcnft, a;:ree, 
'1 hoii perfetjl ceijtre of concordanty f 
.Vnrch wc the rLtc.dstf an ancient date. 
Or read what moilftrn hillories relate, 
'Ihey all proclaim what wonders have boen dent 
Ly the pluin htters t iken as they run : 

-('• T<?o high the llomU of }>afljon us'dtoroU, 
. ntl rend the • oman youth'* impatient foul j 
His lutly -uigi r lurpifli'd fcenes of blood, 
.\nd froqiient ileaihs* of worthy men enfucd ; 
In vain were all the wtuker methods try'd, 
Noneiou'd luflicc to ftem tl.e fur.ou» tide, 

♦ The Greek letters T, A 
t The'advice given to ujullus, by Atbenodo* 
nt rhc ilo^c philofuplicr. 
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** Thy facred line he did but or.ce repeat, 

** ^\nd laid rhe ftorm,and cool'd the raising heat.** 

Ihy heav( lily notes, like angels* mnlic cheer^ 
Departing fouls, audfooth the dying ear. 
An aged peafant, on hisUtefthed, 
Wi(h*d for a friend fome godly book to read ; 
'J'he pious gran dfun thy known hiindie takes, 
^nd (eyes lifi up . this favory Icdlure makes : 
Great A , hr i^ravely read ; ih* important found 
The empty walls and hallow roof lebound : 
Th* expiring ancient reared his drooping head. 
And thankM his ikars that Hodge had leato*d to 

read* 
Great B, the youtiker bauls ; O heavenly breath ! 
What ghoftly comforts in the hour of deith ! 
What hopes 1 feel 1 great C, prooounc*d the boy ; 
1 he grandlire dies with extafy of joy. 

Yet in fomc lands fuch ignorance abounds, 
Whole parilhes fcarcc know thy ufcful founds. 
Of EiTex hundreds fame gives rhisrepott. 
But fame, I ween, Sfft many things in fportk 
Scarce lives the man to whom thou 'rt ^aite na- 

kn«wn^ 
Though f«w th* extent of thy vaft empire own. 
Whatever wonders magic fpclls can do 
On earth, in air^ in fea, in fliades below ; 
What words profound and dark wife Mahomet 

fpoke, 
When his old cow an angel*t figure took \ 
WhAt (Irong enchantment» fage Canidia knew, 
Or Horace fung, fierce monftets to fabdue 

! mighty book, are all containM in you 
All human arts, and every fcience meet^ 
Within the limits of thy (ingle (hcct : 

From thy. vaft root all learaing's branche? grow, 
And all her ftreams from thy deep ftuotain flow. 
And, lo ! while thus thy wonder* 1 indite, 
Infpir'd I feel the power of which 1 write ; 
The gentler gcut hisfonner rage forgets, 
lA:fs frequent now, and lefs fevcrc the firs : 
JLoofe grew the chains which bound my ufclefs 

feet ; 
Stiffnefs and pain from every joint retre.it ; 
SurpriiJng Arcngth come* every moment on, 

1 Hand, I ftep, I walk, and now I run. 
Here let meceafc, my hbbbling numbers flop. 
And at * thy handle hang my crutches up. 



aewo 



THERISTES ; On. The LORDLING, 



or A BRICKLATER, GAEAT' 



TUB GRANDSON 

GRANDSON Or A BUICUKR. 

TH£RIST£S rf amphibious breed. 
Motley fruit of Mongrel i'eed : 
By rhe dam from Lordlings Iprung, 
By the fire cxha(*d from duag : 
Think on every \itc in both. 
Look on him, aad fee their growth. 

View him oa the mother^s fide, 
Fiird with falfehood, fpleen, and piidc, 
Pofitive and over-bearing, 
Chao;;ing ftili, and ftill adhering, 
>pitefu!, peevifli, rude, untoward : 
Fierce in tou^;^c, in heart a coward: 
Wlien his frieuds he moft is hard OD) 
Cringing comes to beg their pardon ; 
* Voriini Tabib. Hog. 



Reputation ever tearing, 

Ever deureftfricndlhip fwcaring. 

Judgment weak, andpaffionftrong ; 

Always various, always wrong : 

Provocatitn never waits. 

Where he loves, or where he hates. 

TaHcs whatever comes in his head, 

Wiifaes it were all unfaid. 

Let Dir now the vices trate. 
From bis father's fco'jndrt! race. 
Who could give the looby f'jch I'irs ? 
Wire they mafons ? Wcro ihcy buithcrs? 
Herald lend the Mufe an aniwcr, 
From his atavus and eraudi r.^ ; 
1 his was dexterous at his trowel. 
That was bred to kill a cow well : 

Hence the grcafy clunify mcin, 

In his dre/s and figure fccn : 

Heuce that mean and fordid foul, 

lake his body, rank and foul : 

Hence that wild fufpiciuus peep. 

Like a ro{iue that deals a iheep : 

Hence he learn 'd the butcher's :^uile. 

How to cut a throat and fmilc ; 

Like a bfitcher doomed for life, 

la his mouth to wear his knife. 

Hence he draws his daily food^ 

From his tenant*s vital blood. 
Laftly, let'his gifts be try*d. 

Borrowed from the mafon-fide 

Some, perhaps, may think him alle 

In the date to build a ifabel ; 

Could wc place him in a fiation 

To defiroy the old foundation. 

True, indeed, 1 ihould ht gladder 

Could he learn to mount a ladder. 

May he at his latter end 

Mount alive, and dead defcend. 

In him tell me, which prevail. 

Female viccv moU, or male ? 

What produced them, can you tell f 

HunutD race, or imp of hell ? 



O X F O R 

A POEM*. 



D: 



(( 



INSCRIBED TO LORD I.ONSDAI.r §. I7CJ 

Uniim opus eft iiitsda: palJadis urbcm 
*■ Carmine perpetuo celebrare"— 

HoR. I Od. 

WHILST you, my Lord, adorn that ft; 
feat, 
\N here fliining beauty makes I er foft retreat, 
Fnjoyingall thofc graces, uncontrol'd, 
Which nobleft youths would die hut to behoh 

♦ Added by the exprefs direction of Dr. J' 
fan ; by whom they were originally appcn<i< 
his life of Tickell, with this iBtrodv<5lion : ** 
*' two poems which follow would have beei 
** fertedinthe ColleiStion, if the compilers c 
** have obtained copies of tl.eni. lo com] 
" the poetical works of TickeJl, they arc 
^ copied from tl:e Seled CoUedlion oi Mifc 
" neouspocmtk Z7<$o.** N. 
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§ Richard, fecocd lord vifcount Loufdale. 
died of 



thcfmallpox, L^cc. i, irij. N. 
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WbilftToa inhalnt l.owthcr*s awful pile, 
Aftrudiire worthy of the founder** coil ; 
Amaz'ii we fee the former * l<onfH;&lp Ihine 
lo txh dcfcendAnt of his noble line : 
But moil trAnfporteJ and furprisM we view 
Hi) iinc.v'nt glories all reviy'd in you. 
Where chArnu ami virtues join their equal ^rarc. 
Tour fathc. s godlike foui, your mother s lovely 
face. 
Me Fortune and kind HeavrnS indulgent care 
Tofamou<i Oxford and the Miifes bear, 
VThae, of Ai rank*, the blooming youths com- 
bine 
To piy due homage to the mighty Nine, 
Andfnati-h, with faiiling joy, the laurel crown. 
Due to the learned honours of the gown. 
Here I, the mcAnell of the tupeful thron)r» 
DtbJe the time wi'.h an unhAllow'd fon^. 
Which thus my 1 hanks tomuch-lovM Oxford pays, 
1b no unjir^rcfu!, though uiiunful lays. 

Where (hill 1 1 firil the beauteous IJcenc difclofc, 
Ami all the gay variety expofe ? 
For wherefoe er 1 turn my wondering eyes, 
Afplhng towers and verdant groves Jiifc, 
bunorral green«i the fmilin/ plains array, 
Aodmazy rivers murmur all the way. 
( might ycur eyes behold each fparkKng 
dome, 
And freely o'er the bounteous prafpei^ ro:im, 
i^efhraviriiM your own I^owihcr you'd I'urvey, 
Though pomp and Hate tliccoiUy fat difplay, 
Vhere Art fo nicely has adorn'd the pUce, 
That Nature's aid mi^htleem an ufilefs grace ; 
Tet Nature's fmiles fuch variou • charms impart. 
That vain andneedlefs are thcilrokes of art. 
h equal date our nfmg druAures (bine, 
Fram'd by fuch rul.s, and formM by fuch defign, 
Ihathere, at once furpriz'd and plcis*d, wevi«w 
Old Athens ioi). andconquerM in the new ; 
More fwect our ibades, more fit our bright abodes 
For warbling Mufes :ind inlpiring Gods. 
Great [| Vanbrook*5 Iclf msghtown each artful 
draught 
Equal to modeli in liis curious thought, 
Morfcorn a fabric by our plans to frame. 
Or in immortal labours iing their fam'j ; 
Bich ways he f^ives tlicm from dcllroying fate, 
II he but praife them, or but imitate. 

See, where thefacred fSheldon*s haughty dom^ 
tivaUthe (lately pomp of ancient Rome, 
Vhofe form, fo great and nob^e, fccms defign'd 
Tcxprefs the grandeur of its fotinder*s mind. 
Here, in oiie lofty build :ng, we bekol I 
Whatever the Laiian pride could baaft of old. 
Tmc, ao dire combats feed the lavage eye, 
Aad ftrew the fand with fportive cruelty ; 

• Sir John I-owther one of the early promo- 
•i tm of the Revolution, was conftituted Vice- 
diambcrbia to King William, and Queen Mary 
OB thpir ^vanccmeut to the throne ; created Ba- 
nm Lowther and Vifcount L mfdale, M.iy 18, 
169 > ; and appointed Lord Privy-ieai in 16^9. — 
He died July 10, Z700. N. 

I Sir Joha Vanbmgb. N. f The Theatre. T. 
■ ■ ^4 



But, more adornM wuh what the mufe infpires, 
It far out H'.ines their bloody th?atres. 
Dt'iij^hrful fcene ! when here, in equal vcrfe, 
'i'heyourhful bards their godlike Quf^eii rcliCarfe^ 
To Churchiirs wreaths .'•polio's laurel join. 
And lui^ the plains of lIocKfiet and Jufl<)ign. 
Next kt ttiL Mufc record our I3od!ey*s feit $, 
Nor aim it Numbers, likr the fubjtrft^ great : 
All hail, thoufabrick«fjcred to the Nine, 
Thy fame immortal, and thy form divine ■ 
M ho to thy praife attempt's the dangerous flight, 
Should in thy various tongues be t:iught to write ; 
His vcrfc, Uke thee, a lufiy drefs Ibould wear. 
And hrcathe the genius which inhabits there ; 
I hy pnipcr lay» alone cr.n mako thee live, 
.^nd pay that fame, which firft thyrdfdidll give. 
So fountains,, which through fecret channcUiloWs 
<^nd pour above tKefi.iods they take below, 
Back to their i athcr Oct-an urge their way». 
And to the fea, the llr-ams it gav», repay^ 

No more we fear the militar)- rage, 
Nurs'd up in fomc obfcure barbarian age ; 
Nor dr<*ad the ruin of our arts divine, 
From thick-f;ui!'d heroes of the Gothic line, 
Though pale the Romaus faw thofc arms advancC| , 
And wept their learning loft in ignorance. 
Let brutal rage around its terrors fpr^ad. 
The Iivin;.!j murder, and conl'unK the dead. 
In impious Hres let nobleft writings burn, 
' nd with ♦.heir authors (hare a common urn ; 
Only, ye Fates, our lov'd Bodleian fpare. 
Be IT, and framing's fclf (hail be yourcaie. 
Here every art and every grace ihall join, ") 

Colleded V oehus here alone (ball (bine, C 

Each other feat be d.uk, and this be all divine, j 
Thu.i u'hen the Greeks iipperial I'roy defaced. 
And to the ground its fatal w<iU dcba«M, 
In vain they l)urM the work cf hands div'oe, 
■nd vow vleftruAion to ch^ D rdan line, 
WhilH good /l£nca« flic!* th* unequal wure,. 
And, with his guar Ji.tn gods, liilus bears. 
Old Froy for ever Hands in him alone. 
And all thr. Phrygian kings furvivein one. 

Here dill prefidca each fage's reverend ihade» 
In fofc repofc and eafy grandeur laid ; 

heir deathl Tu works forbid their fame to die, 
No. time itl'elf their pcrfous ihall deftroy. 
Prefer v'd within the living gallery -f. 
\\'hat greater gift could bounteous heaven beftpw, 
'j ban ro be I'ecn above, and read iielow P 
\\ ith deep rifpcit 1 bend my duteous head ; 
'I o iee the f.iithful likcmfk of the dead ; 
But O ! what Mufe can equal warmtii impart f 
ihc PjinterV (kill tianfcends the Poet*» art. 
U hen round the pidlnr'd Founders I dcfcry. 
With goodnefs loft, and great with majelly, 
So/nuch of life thca-.tful colours give, 
Scarce n^ore within their Colic^rt^ they live ; 
My blood bcgius in wilder rounds to ral], 
And p'.iafmg tumults combat m my I'nul ; 
/> n hun^.ble awe my downcafi eyes betiay. 
And only lef* than adoration pay. 
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J The Bcdkian l-ibrary. T. 
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Such T»ere the Rnir?'r Fa!hcr«, when oVrrrmc, 
'. li'-y faw the Gaul-^irfu't o'er C(»iiqu«-rtd Rome; 
3'ach caprive ictn.'il the haiipKry vicior's Ir.rd, 
AnW pr.'ftratc chilis thti. a^fiil flavc aricrM. 
/ Such art as this aHnrii^ y«ur I-owthtT's Irall, 
\VheTc fcaftin^ C iU caioulc upon th^* wall, 
The nc/''ar, ^hich crc.tinj: paint fupplits, 
In'-'xicates each pVas'i! Ipcdator's cyi*s ; 
"Who viLW, DirazM, the li'jurcs h'.av rlv fair. 
J nd think they breathe lh« ttiw tlyfi. n a'r. 
^Vith ilrokcR fo hold, greac Vtrriu's hand Las 

tirawii 
The Gods in dwclUnj^shrijil'.fcr than thcjr own. 

Fir'd v.ith a thouK-.ud ra«'turc<, I Leiiold 
What lively fcatur«v ;jraw'dcjch Rar.! «if oH ; 
Such lips, I thirih, dlil jruide 1'i*- charming ronguc, 
lu fuch an air an :his the poet inn;; ; 
Such eycsasthefe jflow d wi.h rlie lacred fire, 
yVnd liands like thcfe iinpl^yi' the v<ic.'.l lyre. 
<^^'itc raviihM, 1 purfuc ca h imasfi* o'er, 
And f.arcc admire th" r I'e '.M'.:!, iabimrs more* 
Sc. where the ploonny Scaii^rrr ap]!;ar<, 
2a:h (hadci^critich, and ciJi featiirf fncers; 
'Ihc artful Ben fo fnjprtly ftrikes the eye, 
I more thun fee a fanc^ 'd <-!. cdy; 
Theniudr*y Scotiis crrwns il.'- motley (hrw, 
And mctar'hvlich-. cloud hi« wrinkl' d r.r(»w : 

ft 4 ' 

15ut diltaiit awe invade* my bcjtin;j hreail. 
To fcejireat Onr.ond in tiicp^int cxprcll ; 
V ith fear 1 vil'w the fipMrc i"r'<m afar, 
V.'bich bttrnswifh nhle ard' iir for the war ; 
But near appro^'.c!:cj free mj •ioii!»tii7p; mind, 
To view fin:s fwcctrief* v ith fi". h jjrand.jr join'd. 

Here ftudirua heads :he graver tablet {hew«. 
And there \\ ith mcrtial warmth the p- 61 u re glows; 
The LI. Tomiijp' youth hero b<»3iK a hrij^hter hue, 
And painted virgin* fcrou'.fhino the true. 

Hail. Colours, ^vhich wi'.h Nature bear a firlfc, 
And <inly wsnt a voi^c to perf & life ! 
The "vvor.dcriiij; ljr:i!i,^cr n.-i'^rs a fudden flr.nd, 
Ard ]■ ay 5. low l.<^:n-^e f- the !ovcly bund; 
Vilhii! ea».h fr.imea real \ airlselievt-, 
And \airly thii;k.' th': miiiiJi" cjiivus iivi..- ; 
Til', urstltreiv'd he qi..":i th' tncha:it;:i^^ l}iew, 
PLaf-'d V, itl. rl.'.- ;.ir tl.oa^ h he Janicn^s it too. 
Jjo when liir. Jurobi'ld I\io:i woo'd, 
-\nd a;;n'd at pJcafures wort^iy <*f a god, 
A beautcMis cloud was form'd by an;:ry Tove, 
!Fit ?oi;-.Nltf, 'hciigh not indulj^e hs love ; 
The Mi,rt..l thou, ht he faw hi- Goddefs fliine, 
And sll rhe lymy; j;raCvS look »l divine ; 
But \\} c . with hc«t !ic clafp'd h.'r fancy'd charms, 
Thr tnipty vn^oiir bai;jk*d h»% tager arms. 
1 oth to depart, 1 Itavv til inviting fcenc. 
Yet fcarc- ft.rluar to vii w it o'er .:gain ; 
2Ui Itili new objeda give a tuw d(.ii;irhf, 
A J.'! v;>iJoi:4 profpctfls i>Icf»the w.iitd-.iir.g fight 

Aloft in ilatc the ai;y towers -rife, 
And \vjl!i new luftie d ck fl-.e wond* ring fkieu; 
I.o to ^'. l.a' h ijrhi tli^ f^hool^ a'ccii^iing reach, 
Built vviiJi that .:rt wine!; i;;<.y uioi.e can tea:h ; 
Th< loliy do«ir exoai.di her ipati- us. i;aic, 
Where .:!l tkc dec.nt rr.tcifc jmutiy wait ; 
Ineviry ili:i';e the 'f.uof Art refort*, 
A:iu crouds of fag^s tiii th' cxiciuicd c<^ti. 



I Witb wonders fr=iigr.f • the bright ^Tuf.uni fe?, 

Itf'.lf the ' :e.:rcil cuiii»:.iv ! 

Wlitit N.-.ti.rtS cinicei'r treafirre, .il! cr-mbiii'd, 

I)rij«.:!t :.t fi-.u-t' an-.I o\i\:; c':i.in\:::>\ tl '■ i»i:,'i ; 

Tcr. thoij:'::i;(i Ipli i:c'or- firike tl.e ilr::;'!td c)c, 

And i<. rn-. «i : (.^rtl* ::'*iu:r j>Iaxv. 
Htre ctll'^e> in iwcct i.or!iiiii»:i rife, 
' Thircr tc!i::!c> leem to rerich t!:«.':r native f>:iei; 
I iftiri.5, lower* and ;^:ovc*, con;pole tiie v^i :.»i;t 

And inir ■■' ■'! vr< fp. 6t^ charm rhc dr.-.iLtini: view; 

■ Whri c. n 'i.nv rh T '-h-tiacitr «"ivir.', 

I Wi:ho'u ri ij..iij.:.i.*., «iid ii.i;'=i'd v .-i i'l f 
j But, lir.ce ..f.ovr n-.y v.ta-c and arrlci '..•', 
I Let their cjWi; poet- line: t; e r cqu.d ['f:!;!.'. 
• Or.:' !a!.c!ir more my jjriteful \LrfL: r* i cwf^ 

■ And rear* aloft the .ovv-'iel- ci.vlinj: .. ; i-- ; 

j The I uild-n*.^ •, pirtn»<»r my youu/ i fi., .a, 

5 Alks in return a fr:I):!tu-y prufe. 

; Fill.irs u''irmebear up the Ijarnt'd w-i; b.r. 

I And antiQjii: S;ig.s t:rad tin pt)mp L' i:- .l1-1 ; 

j Wh:..l ^'.j-n.i; n ATuiVs Ih.tvie the h. p; y piiC*, 

I Ai^d ..ii ;ii«i.iidd:ft'r.fe propi.i(.<i:» in.lc 
Here LancalU-r ndornd w Ith cver\ "race, 
bta!:<^s chicl in mcr«t, as the chiet ii; i.l^zz : 
'I'o his jov d name out earlieft lav b: !• w. 
The thrmc at once ai d patn»ii of va: io:.\^. 
Long n^ay hz o\r hi» miich-lov'd Q^.Tcn'> yixC'ls, 
Our art^ encourage, and oar counle.-. guide; 
Till after-ages, fiil'd with glad fi:rj»ri;£e, 
Belio-d h.i^ inia.e all nuieHic r:!V, 
U'jiere now in pomp a vcr.crabic bai'd. 
Prince^ and Q^rieeni-, and hol\ Faih r*. ftand. 
Good hgglcsfield -| claims homage fpim the eye. 
And the hard llcne ftems folt with piety ; 
'1 he mi;;hiy n-fiiiarchs rti!l the fame appear. 
And every m-r'.)lefrcwn provoke.'* the war ; 
Wh:!f' ru >i;'.diock't, markM wiih l''hili['pa*< f.ice, 
Soiicn to inarms, and glow with n«.v.-l.urn grace, 
A light hf* noble did the warrior* yitid, 
Trjtisiorm'd to llatues ' y the Gornoii Ihield 
Dillortin'r feart!ie coward's form ^onie'.l. 
And lurv fccm'd to luave the h.T«»'s brra(^ : 
The Jdeleis rocksiach various thought betray'd, 
And all the loui wa* iu the tlonr diijday'd. 

T«i«i high, my vtrJc, has been thy dar ng fli?hr. 
Thy fofler numbers now the grove> invitc, 
\\ here filent ihade^ provoke the Jpcaking lyre, 
r nd chearful obj <fts hapny fon;r^ inlpirc. 
At one-; bellow rcward>, jnd th(»urhts infufc, 
Conipofc a garland, and fupply a Afufe. 

Behold around, ai.dlee the living green 
n native colour*i paints a i)Jofimifig iccce; 
h ett-rnal kudh mi deadly '• inter fear. 
But fc.;rn theco:deft fcafon of the year ; 
Apoljo furc will ble.'i the hapry pijcc, 
Which his owe Daphne con.iCiCeikU to grace; 

J or here the everlaiiin*; laurels i:i ow, 

io ev. ry troito, and "U every brow, 

iTofpeCfsfo )(ay demand a C<::ij(rp\e\ ftralim, 
• Q call the podk and ujmphs upon ih-.- plains { 

♦ Queen's College Library, 
f 'Robert i&^glcsccld, B. D. thcfcuiidcr, ij :o. 
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fin fi:',-l^ hU. empire oVr tlic fylvan thion^, 
Kij.s'dto i"ul»mlt to h is lupcrio: forij ; 
C:.?.i Dciiham's j^cnius Joi.ks v. ir!: r.iptiirctlown, 
Aiiw SpmlVr'* Ihndc itlignsrlic rur.l crown, 
filid wl'Jn. grcui tisoujjiits a thoii.'unj Sa«rL-.s 



TOV- 



T!iroiw.h I very (icivl and fo'ifary r'^-vc ; 

OuMourtlu- dfMopmij AJiif-"* vul;;;.! j:i:J:t, 
Thi' lor..?* to Ice: hir dar!:ji»f Vdt.jit, I.iid 
B».ti-«(f. tj.- covi-rt of lorn. o.-i:!.'.. ih'ul.-, 



Ifi*, immorral by the Port*8 fkill, 
*• SI ..II, ii: liic fnuuith d-.-fcript ion, murmur ftill J;** 
N^iv !n;.iiiti''< fh.ill .Mio.n our iylvan I'cenct 
Ai:d in thy nun.l»; r^ ;ir(»\v for cviT grc'cn. 

l)an!,y's iain'd jiilt fuv h vcrfc as thine requirf«, 
K::.iirid r:ipinrc.i, ;iiul i.clclt"3l lires ; 
Ap')lir: hjii* flio.ilil nliiit-.'(i'iny i-.-.ipart, 
Ai \V'. II lili rnnj;iji;', :iR hi . cnrin;; .irt ; 
Nature In.. J\.li" I 111- !.c;ilii:;r j..i:d.-u l<ivc8, 
Wi.ii.i. I.ijsilly In r J' linJii", l'.:e»jrt!i ".mprovci, 
H.iiil-.-i ih • Pfulvc i'i uijrcleniirij' death, 



«.....-= ;^-.irI:v.g ftrcauie and \.-.iiL. j; : lnr»jifnnf|i:i'c Ciii bi .iV. hi.* a-roWN, aiid cm b]i;u'v. h\& teeth. 

Tv-riu it* c:;c;i*r.rii:'.':t ot ilic tr.!j:hjirj^ iy.-tj. I Ho-v iwL.t tl)C i. i.-llkij)! wiuie, in liviug trccf, 
3=ir aic.I-nie iJ«.d,foCi.r.li-Chnrcb,rcy.il Ic-l, ! H rt i'i..-.\is a mj"-! t.:l>\.- ! l.r tiltf* ■ 

^■■■' ■->■ nu- io^t'.y in tiic y.rf..:: t 'li* .»r, ! J h re* ;'.'-:iM ciiill-.-s Icari.s to live Afr.Ain, 

^iicfc Aldrich holds oVr Wit the lovcrci;rB ' Ai.vi li ..'.i ' tt ^i ^ry in ih.'nin'.-c iccnc; 

power. ) H re arrh.: !»ir'.! , wi.li biouniiiij; arbours ihcw, 

Aodrrowns the Poct«i which hctiuj'hr berore. 

To .jorick lirirain o-.v-sl..!- Ju::'.!.;! liovjc, 

Thcnonlcft trophy o: the io:)q-::i 'il ill,'; 

Vi'ho a'.ldsnci.vv.'armth to our | ovtic lirc, 

Aaii gives to lin^Lnd ihe llihi-rni.in lyre. 

Pfciips by Phabus and Jii-. Aldriih taupht, 

fcni* wit. I tliat hrat wiur.with h'n Cijurchill 
fcMighf, 

tV.fittcr'd. in great Milton's Or?. in he writes 

li-c Mi iron's ai>;(ris whilJt hi.< hero fie Ins; 

Punucuiic Bar.!, whiilk \.- wirh honour can, 

IS"-i» the Pocf » ai»d excels tiu- m. in. 
O'er ail the plains, ti»c It re am*, and woodt 
around, 

TTie plealiujr Uyt of fwreiefl Bards rcfound ; 

A fttithtul Lcho every note return*, 

Aihl liilcning Rivcr-Oodsinjjjkrt rh<ir urns. 

When Codriii^ton * and .Ster:i- their vcrl'c unrein, 

Aud/onn aiieaiy, uisafl'-.icd rtr.;in, 

Ad?uMe wreathe of Janrci bin^i* tJicir brow, 

Ai they are poets and arc wair.ors too. 

Tnpp's iofty ict-ncj* in j^c nt:c number* flow, 

like Drydeu jrrcat, a> lV»ft as movin>r K::w^. 

When youthful H;irrifi'n.-j- with tun<.:'id IkiH. 

Uakes Woodiiuck I'aik Icarcc yield to Cooper *j ' 'lourhM by no iii^ wl.jeh vrx th' nubappy great, 
Hiil ; ; W'c rt;'!y rmd tbc .li ni.v- i:i the ilate. 

Old Chaucer from tb' Blyflin ri«.lds looks down, i '1 riiiniphant .\iariitor<-i;f;lrsLr:nsacd:ilancebear, 

And feca atleni^th a genius !ikcili^ own ; ! Ain' Ic.irn i'rom '.Mint- ilu niuj^h events of war; 

Chann'd with his lays, which rcacii the fhadctbe- W ith poi'.ti-il rhymvs tl.( tJaiiic tyrant pierce, 
low Andnsa l tb- (-.11111. n tiuniler i;i our vcrlc 

Sci' bo'.v't. cni.ir».l'.ii l<;'i)u lithcii hour?) improve^ 
And in 'hi* :.bi't«u v.uyr»» kuoai- ilj;c move ! 
JE.i;».r ♦i.rl.iiiu, ) r-.vtnt ibc n'inj; lun. 
And wuti'b ^i>i it.i'Ini '111 l.i'ioifiH im the moon. 



.'-"•. -in t.» fl> jiJi:biT, whiill they upwar.i* j*,row, 
Frt;m lie J:n»i m .Vts Lcth ar. us and warriors rile, 
*\na tv».iy hcn^.b a '.iiT. r-. :it charm fiipplits. 

^o w)... «• wj,si.; tlj'.-jricat Oitator nude, 
' .A'.vl, u:u. , ij-r.'d, the Hiiji ,ilb chao!>laid> 
M /IT -r ..!;'.'. ii -ivr: ov.':*\; thtir lir^. the fame, 
Aru 1 .-r::: 1:1 I: IV' ni l'j.."cnt Matter r:inic, 
Ti.at ':i:ilj".-r! !::i'saii nt wasifiuc-. of aU, 
Aiy.l U..:il. ...• ! • b'\.-i.e !i i' t)nL- i)rlj;in;il. 

h. \..i'- t! I I- ■■-. s J.ni-r. * my lon«-.'r llay, 
1 h'.- ,,. : 'i lii -.v.,:-.-- :h.- N.uicaway; 
Wirii i'i: 'h- i:v:.rt jy.f.>> h r wuuil-,.iinj; flream, 
A;;.i lii'-.-r :■' :i-.i:;;..'» w.i.i \i\ r.ous Thwne, 
.\aei;ip:.; ;, l\.i :■! .n f..r b.. ■.!»..■« l.c d-.vvvn, 
Ai:a iij-.T, i:;'| ::' ', ilu- I'lii-r H.li..on, 
Hainnjiiious iiv. '.ni- ".id :■:-. t:::ir various therac% 
Swcc^ :.' ;i c bai:k>. a; d ilowjiii; ;•> the Itrcam^. 
Blclry'ti wi', wiiom ])uunteou-» I'ortune here hai 
jbr.wn, 
And mr..l'. tl'.e various Mcflln«»s all our own! 
N'lr croui)«. i:i>r j:I'>b- ^, il.cpa.:e.»ntry Oi-ilatC, 
Upon our Ii!"i:M'-- <alV Ihir^ibrrii wait ; 
Niir an>:!:t il..ii i-^ A'i;'i i'.."!'s ii»t":y thinie 
l)ill;lrb^o^lr fl-.t-p, .-.r. ! ^'u:!-.!-. tli* ^^udy dream. 



Fair Rofamonda intermit* her whe, 
F^'^ttn the anguifli of an injured foul, 
Tbe fatal i-uignard, and in venom 'd bowl. 

Apillo finilcft on Magdlcn*»> peaceful bowem, 
Perfume* the air, and p.iinu the prut with llowers, ■ Ni'ttcn^! r ••■..r.rJu r \u M -tt. • ].;.■» rellraia, 
Wiiere Yalden learn'd lo^^^in the myrtL- crown, " V^ 1:0 '..i*. ;: >mi! u:\\:\ anJ i iH^. v. i »to :• an. 



Andercrv iVIufe was fvud of .-Vildifon. 
Appiaiideil m.An ! for wci/brier trull defign^d, 
For once difdain not to unbend thy mind : 
Try mother Ifi* and her jtovch rehrarfe, 
A fnhjcA not unworti.y of thy v« rf« ; 
•'^Latian ricltU will ceafe to boatl tiiy praife, 
And yield to Oxfoid, painteii in thy lays : 
Atid when the :ij(C to conic, from envy free, 
Wtiat thou to Virjjil giv'fl (hall give tot..ic, 

• Ibe jrcat bcnefaeior to /ill- fouls Coliege. N. 
tOf whumyfee bckCH Culicdliou. 



I purr t.» ji e I'h:!^ :■:..! jlcali.'e to fi: eyes, 
J^ike .wii- is y(.i.i!.:i ■, 1 d ii!. *.:. ilI" v ifc. 

home Ic.i.n tr.e <i-. i.^y i; cd <■: aj;*."' g^>ne, 
Anii, by ii!'. Mv - ■>. !;cr : -, I vm ;-,vij- own; 
Now vi.;v;i.i. f ^:-..i.; ,.:. c li.i. i; J . tLiliirar-iof fiain, 
-\nd w;'.i:mi^ v.oil:- d.i i;:'. l^:-ll an.-.ii plain; 

\ Le'l'T 'n-^.i h.ily, ■,■• '.Ti . A'-, i'o'i. T. 

I'i-.' : I- i" ;■ ■■ Ti .' . ; i-.i. 1 ill!) hint wak 
ha; ' !;■ ■ i-. ' ,'i j, ! y i,.**. iiv..iis. lice i^- 

> 24ow 
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Now Iicrr thf tnimpct's chn2:oi:r from afar. 
And al! the drecdfyl l;.-rmG'jy of war; 
Now trace tkotV fccfL-^ tiiclis thut loft a ftatr. 
And f<.*arch the finc-fj»nn artv that nwdc it great, 
CorretS thofe crrcrs thn? i.s rvin brecl, 
And bid fome long-Iod empire rear «:s ancient 
head. 

Otliers, to \rhom perfuafive arts bt-Ino^, 
(Word* in their looks, zud mufic on their tnnjroe), 
InftmScd by the wit cf Greece and Rome, 
LfCam richly to adorn their native heme ; 
WKilft liftening crowds confcfs the fweetfurprise, 
With plea(iirc in ihcir brcsdU, and wonder in 
their eves. 

Here curinuA mindt the latent feedt difclpfc^ 
And Nature's dark«(l labyrinths expofe ; 
Whilft greater fouls tie dilbnt world* defcry, ^ 
Picrte to the out-ftr-rc}i«td borders of the flty, I. 
Enlarge the {c2ii.hi:ig miiul, and broad extend i 
the eye. -^ 

O you, whoferiliri<:Tc:j;.« fo great began. 
In ti'hofe bright youtli I read the ihining n;an, 
O JLonfdalc, know what tiobled minds approve. 
The thoughts they chcrilb, and the arts they ioYe: 
Let thefc examples your young bofom Jirc*, 
And bid your foul to b«undlcfs height afpii e. 
Methinks I fee you in our fliad«.'s retir'd, 
Alike adniirin<r, and by ail admired : 
Your eloquence no-vv charms my raviih*d car, 
Vrhi4:h future fcnatrs (hail tranfported hear ; 
^Now mournful vcrfc iniptrci apIeaCcg woe. 
And now your checks wi:h warlike fury glow, 
"Wlnlft on the paper fancyM Adds appear, 
And prnfpc<Sis of imaginary war ; 
Your martial foul fcett Hockftet's fatal piain^ 
Or fights the fam'd Ramilia o'er a;;ain. 

But I in vain thcfe lofty names rehearfe. 
Above tAe faint attempts of hnmble vcrfe, 
IVhich Garth (hould in immortal fliains defign, 
Or Addifon exalt with warmth divine : 
A meaner fong my tender voice requires. 
And fainter lay;; confefs the fainter fires, 
By Nature fitted for an humble theme, 
A painted profpcdl, or a murmuring ftrcam. 
To tune a vulgar note in Kchu*f praife, 
VThilft Echo's felf refound» the (lettering lays ; 
Or, whild I tell how Mara's charms furprize, 
Paint rofes on h«r cheeks, and funs within her 
eyes. 

O, did proportioned height to me belong, 
Great Anna's name (hould grace th*ambitiousfong 
llhlftrions damcs.ihould round their Queen refort, 
And Lonfdale'ft mother crown the fplendid court; 
Hernoble fon ihouM boaft no vulgar place. 
But fhare the ancient honours of his race : 
Whiift each fair daughter's face and conquering 

eyes 
To Venus only (hould fubmit the prize. 
O matchlcfs beauties ! more than heavenly fair, 
Vow look* rLfifllcfs, and divine your ur, 



IjCt your bright eyes their baT:nteoT:tbeim*dfffj(e, 
And no fond Bar»l (hall afli an ufclif^ Mafc ; 
Their kindling rays ctcice a noble fire. 
Give beauty to the fong, and mufic to the lyre. 

This charming thtme 1 ever coulj purfuc. 
And think the infpiration ever new. 
Did not the God my wandering pen rcftrain, 
And bring me to his Oxford back again. 

Oxford, the Ooddcfii Mufe's native home, 
Infpir'd like Athens, and adorn 'd like Rome ! 
Hadft thou of old been Leaniinjf > fam'd retreat. 
And Pagan Mufcs chofe thy Ivvcly feat, 
O, how unbounded had their fid ion iKc-n ' 
What fancy 'd vifions had adorn'd the i'cene! 
Upon each hill a Sylvan Fan had (l(>od, 
And every thicket boailed nf a God ; 
^''•atyrs had fri(k'd in fach poetic grove. 
And not a Arenm without its Ny<nphs could move; 
Each fumniit had the train of. Mufes (hcw'd. 
And Hippocrene in every fountain flow'd; 
The tale*, adorn 'd with each pcntic g^ace. 
Had look'd almoin as charming as the pJace. 

Ev'nnov/we hear the world with traiifports own 
Thofe fidions by more wond'rouA truths outdone: 
I Here pure I'ufebia keeps her holy feat. 
And Themis fmiles from Heaven on this retreat ; 
Our chafter Graces own refinM dcGrcs, 
And all our Mufeb burn with veftdl fires; 
Whilil Guardian-angels our Apollo's (land. 
Scattering rich favours with a bounteous baud, 
To blefsthe happy air, and fanilify the land. 

O pleafing (hades ! cver-grccn retreats ! 
Ye learned grottos ! and ye facr;:d feats I 
Never may you politer arts refufe. 
But entertain in peace the bafliful Mufe ! 
So may you be kind heaven's dnlinguifh'd care. 
And may your fame be lafting, as 'tis fair f 
Let greater Bards on fam'd Parnalfus dream, 
Or ta(le th' infpir'd Heliconian (Iream ; 
Yet, whilft our Oxford is the bleft abode 
Of every Mufe, and every tuneful God, 
Pama(rus owns its honours far outdone 
And (fisboafts more Bards than Helicon. 

A thoufand blefiTmgs I to Oxford owe. 
But you, my Lord, th' infpiring Mufe bcftotr ; 
Grac'd with your name th' un]>oli(h'd poem (hines, 
You guard its faults, and confecrite the lines. 
O might you here meet my dcfirin^ (-*ycs. 
My drooping fong to nohkr heights would rife ; 
Or might I come to breathe your Northern air. 
Yet (hould I find an equal pleafurc there ; 
Your prdcnce would the har(Her climate footh, 
Hu(h every wind, and every mountain fniooth ; 
Would bid the groves in fprin;;ing pomp arife. 
And open charming Vifta*:^ to the eyes ; 
Would nuke my trifling verfe be heard around, 
And fportive £c|io play the empty found ; 
With you 1 (hould a better Phcebus find. 
Add own in you aloue the chaim^of Oxford 
joiu'd. 
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LOVE ELEGIES. 



ELEGY i. 

On his falling: in love with Mexta. 

FAREWFXL ihatlil>erty our fathers gave. 
In Tain they fp^ve, their fon» rtceiv'd in vain : 
Ifaw Nexra, and her inftant flavc, 
Though bom a Briton, hugg'd the fervilc chain. 

Her ufagc well repays my coward heart, 
Meanly Ihe triumphs in her lovcr*s (faame, 
Ko healing ]nj relieves his confcant fmart, 
Ko Anile of love rewards the loTs of fame. 

Oh, that to feel thcfc killing pangs no more, 

00 Scythian hills I lay a fcnfdcfs ftone, 
Vasfiz'd a rock amidft the watery roar. 
Aid in the vaft Atlantic ftood done. 

Adieu, yc Mufct, or my paffion aid, 
Why fiionld 1 loitor by your idle fpring ? 
Uj humble voice would move one only maid, 
Andflie contemns the trifles which iiing. 

1 do not aik the lofty Epic ftrain. 
Nor ftrive to paint the wonders of the fphcre ; 
i only Gog one cruel maid to gain, 
Adieu, ye Mufes, if ihe will not hear. 

Kt more in ufelefs insocence III pine. 
Since guilty prefents win the greedy fair, 
I'll tear its honours from the broken (brine. 
Bat chiefly thine, O Vtnus ! will I tear. 

Deceiv*d by thee, I loV^d a beawteous maid. 
Who bends on fordid gold her low defires: 
Nor worth norpafBon can her heart perfuade, 
lot Love muft aA what Avarice requires. 

Unwife who firfc, the charm of nature loft, 
DVith Tyriaa purple foil*d the fnowy (beep; 
Uowifer ftill who feas and mountains croft, - 
1 o dig the tock, and fcarch the pearly deep ; 

Tbefe coftly toys our filly fair'funTrifc;, 
Hie ihining follies cheat their feeble fi^^ht, 
Their hcaru fccure in trifles, love defpife, 
Tu vain to court them, but more vain to write. 

^"hy did the gods conceal the little mind. 
And earthly thoughts beneath a heavenly face ; 
Forget the worth that dignifies mankind, 
Yet finooth and polifii fo each outward grace ? 

Hence all the blame that Love and Venus bear, 
Hence pleafure ihort, and auguifli ever long. 
Hence tears and fighs, luid hence the peevifli fair, 
The Croward lovcf^-hencc tMi angry fang. 



I E L E G Y II. 

Unable to fatlsfy the covetous Temper of Nesra, 
he intends to m.ilc\» a Campaign, and try, i£ 
poflible, to forj^cthcf. 

\ DIEU, yc walls, that guarl my cfuel fair, 
/V No more TU fit in rofy fetters boimd, 
My limbs have learet the weight of arms to bear. 
My roufing fpirits feci the trumpet's found, 

Few are the maids that now on merit fmile, 
On fpoil and war is bent this iron a;re : 
Yet pain and death attend on wdr and fpoO, 
Unfatcd vengeance and remorfelefs lage. 

To purchafi* fpiul, even love itfcif is fold. 
Her Iover*s heart is leaft bfcaEfu's care. 
And I tlirough War muft kck detcl'ted gold. 
Not for myfelf, but for my venal fair : 

That while (he bends beneath the weight of drdf^ 
The ftiffcn'd robe may fpoil her eafy mien; 
A nd art miftaken make her beauty Icls, 
While ftiil it hides fonie graces better fecn* 

But if fuch toy» can win her lovely fmile. 
Hers be the wealth of Tagus' golden fand. 
Hers the bright gems that glow in India's fotI| 
Hers the black fons of Afric *6 fuliry laud. 

To pleafe her eye let every loom contend. 
For her be rifled Ocean's p:»arly bed. 
But where, alas ! would idle i\iucy tend. 
And footh with dreams a youthful poet*shead ? 

I<et others buy the cold unloving maid. 
In forc'd embraces a<^ the tyrant's part, 
While I their felfifli luxury upbraid, 
Andfcorn ti.eperfon where 1 doubt the heart. 

Thus warm'd by pride, I think I love no more. 
And hide in threats the weakneC^ of my mind ; 
In vain,«-though Reafon fly th-.-huttd door. 
Vet Love, the coward Love, Uili lags behind.. 



ELEGY III. 

He upbraids and threatens the Avaric«> of Nexra, 

and refolves to quit her. 

SHOULD Jove defcend in floods of liquid ore. 
And golden torrents ftrcam from cverv part, 
I'hat craving bofom ftiH would heave for mgre. 
Not all the gods could fatiffy thy heart. 
But may thy folly, which can thus difdain 
My hencft love, the mighty wruug repay 
May m dnight fire involve thy fordid gai:i. 
And on the fhinini^ heaps of rapine prey ; 

May 
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May afl the youtht. like mr , by lov.? d«jceivM, j E L E G Y V. 

Not qiit.nch ihe ruin, but ajiplaiid chc i.icor.T ; I 

i\nd, ifvlmn thou dy'fr, may r.oc one l.rzrt be Tbe T ever i;* at F.fl intioducd fpcihin? to his 

f '*•■'*■■ "t, l.c af'crwarijsad.-'icik". Ijiinii-if to liii 
Ar'* Prf*, jii.? ar Idl there i» a lupiM.f«.d IlIct- 



j/ricv'd, 
May not one tear bcdcw the lone'v tomb. 

Butthc deftTvinjj, tent'er. g-nrronnm-id, 
XVhofc oii!y cir ■ i* h -r poop iovKr's mitid, 
Thou^'^h TV iile'Va/p may b-J her '.'Oatify fade. 
In every Irieud to l.»vc, a iricnd fliall find : 

Ar.d^ when the lamp of hfc will tiurn no more. 
When -^eaii (h^ ftcin^a** i'» n pj-'jir!- fle-o. 
The i:iryin;T nei;^hb«»ur fha!i her lor<% d.plore. 
And round the birr aflVmhLd lovers weep: 

Withflowcry g.rLinds ca h revolvintj y^.ar, 
Shall firew tlu* grave where love and loftncfsrefl, 
Then home retiring, drop the pious tear. 
And bid the turf lie cafy on her brcaft. 



View h'^'wecn th-m. 
\\/ I ril wine, more wine, deceive thy mafter't 



car 



ELEGY IV. 



To hh Friend, written under the confinement of 
a lonj; InuifpoUtion. 

WHILE calm you fit bcscath your facred 
fiiade. 
And lofe in pleaCnjj thought the fummer-day, 
Or tempt the wifh of lomc unpradis'd maid, 
Whole heart at once inclines and fears to iiiay : 

Tke fprighf ly vigour of my youth is fled, 
X.onely and fick, on death is all my thought, 
Oh, fparc, Pcrfcp'.one, this guiltlcl'shi.»d, 
X.ove, too much love, is all thy lui>( liaut*s fault. 

Ko virgin*? eafy f ^iih I e'er bcirayM, 
jMy tongue nt*er b«>af?ed of d. 1\ :;;!iM embrace ; 
Vo poifons in th<? cup h.i\ - I coiivey'd, 
JNor veil'd cicliructiun w:.h a fiicndly face : 

No fccTtt horrors jjnaw thi<? quiet bread. 
This pious hand nc*ci rohb d the facred fane, 
1 Cclpf <iii?urb'd the gcdV eternal reft 
With ciiho*''l'''*~^"^°^^'**^^ pray'd in vain. 
Ko flcalth of lurte J^-a$ thim'd my flowing h*ir, 
Nor age vet bent me wiuh his »ron hand : 
Ah ! why h foon the tender bk-flom fear ! 
lire autumn yet the ripen'd fruit dcmaud ? 
Ye gods, whocVr in gloomy fliadcs l>tlow, 
Nowflowly tread your melancholy rvur.-i ; 
Now wandering view the palcful rivers flov. 
And mufing hearken to th^ir folcmn found ; 
Oh, let me ftill <n]oy th* cheerful day, ^ 
Till, many years unheeded o'er me roU'd, 
yicaVd in my age, I trifle life away. 
And tell how much we lov'd, ere I grew old. 
But you, who now, with feftive garlands crown'd, 
Iti chace of plcafurc the gay moment.; fpcnd, 
JXy tjuick enjoyment heal lovc*8 pleafing wound, 
And "ricvc lor nvtbiog but your abfcnt frisod. 



Till crt'p'ii^' l]i;-n!icr footh h^ trouble J Ircaft, 
l.'t n " ii v.]:if ,. r ilir the (ilciit air 
U h pi' ii love a whilr- conicnt :o reft. 

Unrov. Tvi ?uar i- !;t.-fet mv Cyr-tliia^ .loort, 
.\ii(l criirl l(;fi.-'h* i prlfonM fdirc* iiw^-al. 
May Ii^ litp.u!>;^ bi .ft v.hom love in vain implores. 
And JfJvc'^ow!! ti.ur.d. r rivc th"lc bolts of ilcel. 

All, -eiitlc door, afi-i'd my humhic call, 
Kr»r iet ?hy fouiilmjjhinijc mir rhct'rs.bctray, 
S'> .':!! rr.y c•Jrl:^ far Ir.ur. t!i. ..• fiidll fall, 
V/f ar.ijry lovjrsmcaii not hJf vvr i'-Ay. 

R' nicmberi.ow the ilov.cry v.rrath-t I ^avc 
W*.':- n firll I t Id thtc ol my bfild d'.firt^. 
h':)rth(-i:. O <^yn!l.i . Kar the \\..t..hr.ii flavc, 
ViTusMill l-ivuiT \\h\r hcrfclf infpircn. 

Si.e j/uid. sihi yoi:th whof^enot when they treadj 
Si,'. Mc'.v:. the- \irgir. how lo r-urn trit door, 
SM'ciy u- ftcal fr^,m off liL-r fiLiu brd, 
And 11';: ;x il.^i bctr*iy her on the iioor. 

The fczrleli ir;vtr w.nth i;o beam of light, 
Tl:?^ rol.'i-.r !-:k'\v- him, nor ohftructs h\< way, 
j ^jcr.l he wjH l^r^ th'-cuiW) the pathicis nij^ht, 
I BwIli.j;: to '\'i.:;u>, fcnd can iit-vcr ilray. 

I il' rn thccliii.infr wine and bL-atinj rain. 
N«>r liecdculd •%-,*Lhin/;> u:i tiiC d.wy j-^ioand. 
If all the Kaidi'i j - I lur love '.uitm.", 
Witli lovt*» vict<>ru;Ls joy", at hit bt crow::'d : 
\ \Vi.> luii Va i\i.vi let rone our hh!. Iijrp izc, 
I O- iliick th'.' frcidimi o» i'.curc dcli^I.t — 
Riiili man bew«rt. hud l],m thy carioi;'. cveS| 
Ltli an;:ry Veuus Inatih ihdr pnilty li^ht.' 

But (bouiirft thou iee, tl.* iniM)rta:.t Iccrtt hide, 
1 iiuugh qu'-rtiou'd by tiic {.u\\Lr»oi caith an^ 

he. I Yen 
The prating trngue fliall lovcV n vcngc abide, 
Still liie i«/r i;race, and ni.\ir 1 e iur'-iv^u. 

A wlzard-danir, tlie fov '{\ jl.. Juvit friend 
\^'i:h ma^'ie clurii! hain.lt :l.\ huluanu'a tar 
At h'. r conmnrd i faw liu i^us dil. ujd. 
And wi:-.j;\.i li^,Iitninj;> irnj) in ii\'.d cart.r. 

I fav/ her Uanip, i::d cli-uvo [he It.Ii.; j;ro'jnJ, 
\\ iiilt ;^h;i:iiy HiCtre-. roi;:J v.:-, wi'dly roaui ; 
I i'lW them I.' aikrn lt> iicr por- nt l(;;ii:d 
Till, f-;«r*dat day, tiiey Ir-ngh: tl.tir Jr^ary l;cmc- 

At her command the vip«r«>ir- funrr.er piTies, 
Andwintery clouds olicLrr the hoptful vc.t- 
Ath<r arc.n«:hiddii:jr, gior.my Wiiittr ihiiiLS, 
And vernal rofts on iht fno.A ^ .pptar. 

She j-jtvc thole I harm?, win. Ii i ou rhcc bcftow, 
I h y dim the eye, ii;d culi ir.c ^ *lor.s mi.:d 
For me th>.y make a hv*L^;id n .ihin^; know 
' For OKy und ouly qic, .dicy ni^v h.iu uli:al : 

But 
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Ee; what i\h\ mod thh faithful heart furprlze, 
^: boa {ted that hc-r ficill could fct it free ; 
Thin rai'hful heart the boaltcd fretilom fiiett ; 
How could it venture to abandon thee ? 



I 



ELEGY VI. 



0e tdjure^ Delia to pity him, by their Frlendihip 
with Cxlia, who was lately dead. 

THOUSANDS would feck the laaing pc?,ce of 
death. 
And in that harbour (hunthe ftorm of care, 
Oficious hope ftiU holds the flortiu^ breath, 
Shi tells them llil!, — To-morrow will be fair. 

She telii them, Delia, I fliall thee obtain. 

But can 1 lifteii to her fyreii foe;;, 

Vbofeven flow mouths have dra^g'd my painful 

chain, 
Solongthy lover, and defpi.M fo long ? 

Bj all the j^y thy deartft C*:!!.! ^avf. 
Let cot her oncc-luv'd friend unpiticd burn; 
So may her aOiCH find a pcjccful grave, 
AadfiiCp uxiinjur'd in their fjcrcd urn. 

Tofctrl fird avow'd my timoroun ilame, 
Ac ourVd xny hopes, and tp.uyrht me how to fue, 
Slleftiil would piry VthjLt the wife might blame, 
Afidfoci for weak:>cl'» which flie never knew : 

Ah, do not grieve the dear lamented fliaJe, 
Uttt hovering roynd us all my fu£u:riiig!i hears, 
ttc 14 my faint, — to her my prayer.-, art made. 
With oft repeated gifts oi flowers and le^irs : 

To her fad tomb at mit^nivht I retire, 
Adi! lonely fitting by the hieuc A one, 
f tell it all the ^nicfs my wrongs infpirr. 
The marble ima^e feems to hear my moan : 

Thy friend's pale ghoft fhall vex 'hy ilvcpl^fs beJ^ 
An^iland before thee all in virgin white; 
That ruthieffc boiom will difturb the dead, 
Aod all forth pity from ecerltal n:ght : 

Cole, cruel man, the mournful theme forbear, 
TboDgh much thou fu/Te*, to thyfelf complam : 
Ah, torccal the fad remembrance fpare. 
One tear from her, is more thnn all my pain. 



ELEGY VI 



1. 



te Oelia*t bein;; in the Country, where he fup- 
pofcs file ftays to fee the Haivcft. 

NOW Delia, breathes in woods the fragrant air. 
Dull arc the hearts that lUll in town remain, 
▼eousherfelf attends on Delia there. 
And Cupid fporti amid the fylvan train. 

(A, with what joy, my Defia to behold, 
I'dprcfs the fpade, or wield the mij^hty prong, 
Guide the flow plottgh-flurc thro' the Hub born 

mold, 
Aad Miient goadtht loiceriDg ox along : 

V01.V. • : • 



Thcfrorching heats I'd careltrf^Vj* dcfjifr. 
Nor heed the b'iOrrs on niv rcii.lci hand; 
The };rt.;it A])ojlo wore the lime t'.iir uilc, 
l.ikr mc fubilucii to lnvc"? furri nio wo;Tiir»auJ, 

No hi'.ilin^ herbs c<'u!d I'ootli rhi ir niafrcr*;! P*^Q» 
1 h'.' u«-: c;l phrHc lolc, ar.tl ufi IvlV lay, 
'T'o Pencils nroMnijaiul 'I'cnipo'j ihajy plain, 
H^di tve his herds beneath, ihc kioon tide ray: 

Ofi with a l>le:ttin^r lamb in ei:h<'r arm, 
Hi« \ lulliing Siilcr faw him pace along; 
Oil vvDuld his v.iiee the file:ir valley charm, 
Till lowing oxen broke the ttinicr foi:^. 

V. here nrc his triumnhs ? where hi; wariir.o toil ? 
Whuv hy hisd:i'-t': thr c:i.tKd Pithou ^laiii t 
Wiiere arc hi« Dciplii ? his deiijr.'ufiil ifli: ? 
'J he (!od himlUf ii grown a eo't-ige l\va:n. 

(), Cwves! In yoi:r jrol.l.'n fieUs no more, 
V^'ith Harvcft'5ch^..rful {^onipniy fair dcuiu9-*- 
riiiiik what tor UA Profcipiiiu you here. 
And in a n^otliei 'j..:?j;i..l.i :"..< 1 ny pain. 

Our wifir fathers left their fiLiiis unu>wn, 
'Dili.' ford was ;'corns, lovcihe'r fole employ, 
'Huy iiKt, they llk'd, they ft^ui hut till alone. 
And ii. ea'.h vaih y Aulch'd tlie hv}!ie(l joy* 

No wakeful ji^u.ird, no t'oors to flop drlVre, 
Ti'.rice liappy fijue^! — liut, o}i I iondly rave. 
Lead nie to l)eli;», all her i yes infpirc 
1 11 do. — I'll plou^^h, or il.-^ as Dwila's (lave* 



ELEGY VIII. 

He«Ufpairsthwt he (iiali ever poifcfj D^lisu 

/\ H, what availi thy lover s pious care ? 
/ \ His lavifii incciilV tlo'id*; the Iky in vain» 
Nor wc.il.'h nor grc.itni it was> his i Jle pravcr, 
l"f;r iltec alone he prdiy'd, thee h.>p'd to gain : 

With thee 1 h(jM'd to wjiHc tlie plcafi'ig Oay, 
) ill iu thy arms an age ol jo*' was pail, 
'I'll 11, «ilii wirh h>vc, iiikiifitily drrcay. 
And on rny bofom fienily bu uhc my lad. 

I f: 'fn the Lydi ui river's ••.ohlcu wave, 
Ai.u all the vuljjar cha.-iiisof hununlii'c, 
I only aflc to live my D'-ilH'-. 'avt?, 
Auslf wlien 1 loiij^ iiavc fcrv'd her, call her wife ; 
I on'y aflc, of her I love pofl.-rt, 
To tiiik. o'crconic with bl;!*, in faferepofc, 
'i'o llrain h-'ryitUting hcautie* to my brcaiJ, 
And !;ili. her \vi;.:rit;ii oyc-!:ds till they clofc, 

Att< nrl, () JutJoI willi thy fo'.ur cjr, 
Atfcnti, >;iy Venus, parent of delire; 
This one fond with, if you rLfuie to he-ir, 
Oli, let me with thislighof love CA^ire. 



E.L E G Y IX, 

lie ha:, loft I^.-lia. 



HE who couid firft tw) gcnri? hearts unbind 
And rob a lover of h:.s weeping fair, " 
Hani was the man, hut harder, in my mind. 
The lover ftill, who died not of dsfpair : 
K Witk 
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With mean dirjrriif^ 'ct others nature hide, 
And mimic virtur with ihc paint of art, 
1 lci>rii the heat of rcjions ioilifh pride, 
And Hoaft the pra'cful wcukncfs of my hv.irt. 

1 he more I think, the more I feel my pain. 
And 1-arn the more ea»:h heavenly charm to j-rize; 
Vliile fool* too lijrht for | uflidn, fafc remaiii, 
A:id dull fcnrati«>:i keeps the Itupid wife. 

Snd i% my day, and fad my iinpcrinf; ni;rht, 
IVhcn, wrapt in filcnt gncf, I weep alone, 
D( iia 14 loft, and uU my paft delight '^' 

Is now the fource of unavailing moan. 

Where it the wit that heijiht-n'd b"auty'« charm*' 
^^ htrc is the face tha' ftd my longing eyes ? 
Where i* ;hi- (hapc that mijjht have bicH my arms? 
Wliere ar*. tho.c hopes rclcnllefs Tate denies f 

When fpcnt with endlefs j;" f I die at laft, 
X/clij may come, and fee my poor rcniain%^ 
Oh, Delia! after fuch an abfcncepaft. 
Can (I thou ftill love, and not fortret my pains ? 

Wilt thou in tears thy loverV corfe attend. 
With eye* averted lirrht the folcnin pyre, 
Till all around the doleful fiamcs afcend. 
Then, flowly linking, by dejf recs eipire ? 

To footh the hovering foul, be thine the care. 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band, 
In fable wccus the golden vafc to bear, 
And cull my afheswith thy trembling hand! 

Panchaia's odour* be their coftly fcaft, 
And all the pride of Afij's fragrant year ; 
Give them the treafurcs of the farthcft Kaft, 
And, what i» flill more pr: cious, give tliy tear. 

l>}ing for thee, thcrr is in dcaih a pride, 
1-ct all the uorU thy haplcf* Iovi>rknow, 
NofiLnt urn the noble p-fhon hide, 
Uut deeply t^ravcn t;:usmy ruiferin;.'8 (how : 

Here lies a y«iuth, borne down with love and care, 
He could net hing l:u>l\;ia*». !'#f- abide, 
Joy Iclt ]:',& boiirm Vilth the ;wrting fair. 
And when he duril no ion^jc; hope, he dy'd. 



VTut ! demand, perhaps her heart dcdrc'. 
But virgm fiarshtr ni- tr tongue rcltr.iMi • 
The fccret thought, which blt:(hitig .ove lul'pires, 
The coufciou* eye can .ullas well explain. 



ELEGY X. 

On Delias Biith-day. 

THIS day, whi. h f-w my D-Iia's beauty rife. 
Shall more thun :il! <»i rfncred days be bleft, 
The world ei:amour'd cf her lovely eyes. 
Shall grow Li good and gentle as her hreaft. 

Uy all our guarded fi;.hs. and hid d'-fires. 
Oil. mviy our guiltieff love be llill tlie fame ! 
> bum, ajid • lory in the : IcHng fire*. 
If Delia's beauty (hare the mutual flame. 

Thou happy genius of her ratal hoiu", 
Ac-cpt her incenfc, if her thoui^htt be kind; 
But let her court in viin thy anj:ry j«owcr. 
If all out vo\v» rre blotted from her mind. 

And thou, O Vtnas, hear my righteous prayer. 
Or binl the (hcphcrdefs, or loofe the fwain. 
Yet rather guard th«*m ' uih with equal care, 
Afid Ici than die together in thj chais i 



ELEGY XL 

Againft Lover* going to War, in which he philo- 
fophira'.ly pri'ferh Love anU Deiiu lO I.e irtore 
fer.ous Vanities of the Wor d. 

^ I "HF man who (harpen'd firft the warlkc (leel, 

X How fe 1 and deadly was hi& iro:i hr.-ir, 
He irave the wound encountering; nat on* ftel, 
And death grew ftr nger by his f.itul art : 

Yet not from fteel debate and bittlr r«)fe, 
'Tis gold o'ertums the even fcale of life. 
Nature is free to all, and none were foei. 
Till partial luxury began the ilrife. 

Let fpoil and viAory adorn the bold. 
While I ingloriiius neither hope i»or fear, 
Periih the ihirfl of honour, thirft of gold. 
Ere for my abfence Delia lofe a te^tr : 

Why fbouldthe lover quit his pleafmg home. 
In fearch of danger on fume forei;i^n ^.round ; 
Far from his weeping fair ungrateful roA^p, 
AndriH: in every ftroke a double wound? 

Ah, b.tter far, beneath the fpreadirg (hade. 
With chearful friends to drain the fprightly bcwl. 
To fing the beaut -es of my darlmg maid. 
And on the fweet idea feaft my foul : 

Then full of love to all her charms retire. 
And fold her blufhing to my eager brcaft, 
Till» quite o'ercomc with foftncfs, wih defirc. 
Like me (he paots,ihe faints, and links tu reft. 



ELEGY XIL 

To Delii. 



N' O fecond fc)vc fhall e'er my heart furprise. 
This foh mn lcagu*didfir lur paflion bin^ 
Thou, only thou, canft p.e.iit iliy loxcr's e^as, 
I hy foice alone can looth his tiMub cdmind. 

Oh, that thy charms were on y fair to me, 
Difpleafeall oihcrk, >^nd frcure my reft, 
No need of envy, — let me haj py be, 
[ little care that oth rs know me b eft. 

With thee in g.oomy dcfrrts iet mc dwe'l. 
Where never human footftepmark d the ground; 
I'hou, ight of life, a.ldarknefs can expe., 
And feem a world with fo:itude ar imd. 

I fay too much— my heed ifs woids reftore. 
My tor.gu'.* undoes me in thi-i iO\lng hour; 
Thouknow*it thy ftrcn^th, and thence ini'ulting 

more. 
Will make mc feel the weight i)f all thy power: 

Whatever Ifcithy flave Iwiii remain, 
Nor fly th ■ burden I am form'd <o cor. 
In chaLns Ih il«. mc dovm at Venu^ fane 
She knowt m/wro^giy and win regard my prayef. 

KL£GY 
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ELEGY XIII. 

He imaeines himfclf married to Delia, and that 
crntrnt ^ith each other, they arc retired iuto 
the Country. 

LET otl\ert bnaft their heaps of Ihlninj^ gold, 
And view their ficldt, with waving pbnty 
crowM*d, 
Vhom neighbouring foes in cnnftant terror I old. 
Ami trumpcttt bnak their flumbers, never found : 

M'hi'e cahnly poor 1 trifle life away, 
Ecjoy fwcet Icifure by my chfariul fire, 
>o wanton hopes my quiet ih:ill hciray. 
But. cheaply blcfl, 1*11 fcom each vain defire. 

Virh timely care I'll fow my little field. 
And plant m\' orchard with itsmaltcrN h.md, 
Korhlufh to fpread the hay, the hook to wield, 
Ofraiige my (heaves along the funny land. 

If late at dufk, while cari'lefsly I roamy 
i meet a Itrollin'r kid, or bleating lamb, 
UiMcr my arm Til bring the wanderer home, 
And not a little chide its thoughtlcfi dam. 

What joy to hear the tempeft howl iu vain» 
Acdtlafp a fearful mifrrcss to n:y bteafc ? 
Or. UU'd to Dumber by the beating rain, 
Secore and huppy, fink at laft to reft ? 

Or, if the fun in flaming Leo ride, 
BffiiAdy river* indoKntly ftray, 
And with my Dilia, walking fide by fide, 
Hear how they murmur, as they glide away f 

What j'*y to wind along the cool retreat. 
To f:up>{ anil gaze on Delia as I go f 
Tu mingle fwict difcourfe with kifles fweet, 
Andtemch my (ovely fcholar uU I know ? 

Tbo« p cis*d at heurt, and hot with fancy's dream, 
IfiClcnt h-tppinefi I reft unknown ; 
Content with what 1 am, not what 1 feem, 
I live for Delia and myfelf alone. 

Ah, foolifh mtn, who thus of her pofleft, 
Couid dojt and wander with ambition's wind. 
And if his outward trappings fpoke him hleft, 
M T heed the fickncfsuf his confcious mind ! 

With hrr I fcorn the idle breath of p'-alfe, 
Nvr iri.fr to Iiappincfbtfiat'^ n u our o'.vn ; 
Thefmtle of fortune niighr fulpition raifc, 
fiat here I know that 1 am iov'd i!one. 

Stanhope, in wifdom as in wit divine, 
May I ife, and plead BritanniaV glorious caufe, 
Wjth fcr>4dy ri in his eugcr wit confine, 
While m^niy feiifc thr: deep a tention draws. 

La Stanhope fpeak hi« liftening country^s wTungrs, 
My humble voice iball pleafe on«! partial maid; 
For heral''ne I pen my tender fong, 
Securely fitting m his friendly Itiade; 

Stanhope fliall come, and grace hi< rural filcnd, 
I):ha (hall wonder at her noble )|uctt. 
With hlufliing awe the riprr fruit comnund^ 
And for her hulband*s patron cull thcbcft. 

Heri be the care of all my little train. 
While I with tender indolence am blefr, 
yht favourite fubjcA of her gentle r»!ign, 
By loTc aiooe <liftiiigt>iih*d Iraja the r.i^ 



For her 1*11 yoke my oxen -to the plouTb^ 

In gloomy foi.'fts tend my lonely fljck; 

F r her a goat-herd climb themouutain^s brow. 

And flccp extended on the r.aked rock : 

Ah, what avails tiy prcfs the ftatcly bed, 

And far from her 'micft tuftelefs grandeur weep, 

By marble fouiit tins lay the pcnfive head. 

And, while rlu-y murmur, ftrive in vain tofleep i 

Delia alone can ph'af.'. and never tire, 
Exceed the paint of thouv" t in true delight. 
With her, enjoyment wakens new defirc, 
And equal rapture glows through every night : 

Reauty and worth in her alike contend. 

To charm thtr f mcy, and to fix the mind ; 

In her my wife, my miftrcfs, and my iritndy 

1 tafte the juys of feiife and reafon join'cL 

• 

On her 1*11 g««ze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying prefs her wiih.my clag^-cold hand,— 
Thoj wccpTt aire; dy, as I were no more. 
Nor can that gentle breat't tliL* thought with!tand. 

Oh, when I die, my latcft moments fpare, 
Nor let thy grief with fbarper torments kill. 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing hair^ 
Though 1 am dead, my foul (hall love thee ftill. 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the dcathfulbed, 
Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me, l)e ia, ere th<m fee me dead, 
Thcfc weeping friends will do thy mournful pirC : 

Let them, extended on the decent bier, 
C«»iivey the cnrfe in melaiichciy ftite. 
Through at! the v lage fpread the tender teir. 
While pitying maids our wonderous loves relate; 

ELEGY XiV. 

To DJ.il. 

WHATfcencsofhlifsmyrapfur'dfaKyrram'd, 
lnfom:lone fpot with I'eaceandrhceretir d! 
'I'houjih re. Ion then my lanMruint fmclneKblaiu'd, 
I Itii btiievd what llatteiin- love infpir'd : 

But nowmy wronphave taughtmy humblcdmindy 
I'o danzeroui bllf^no longer to p.ctttid. 
In hooks a c.ilm, but fix'd content to find. 
Safe joys, tint on ourfclv^'s alone depend : 
\V ith ihem the gentle mo-uents I beguile, 
In learned eafe, and el gant <'eli;»ht, 
Compire th • beauri^-s of each diiT. rent ftilc, 
it.ach Virioui ray o{ wit's diftufive liirht: 

Now mark the ftrciierh of Mdton « larrrd llnet 
Setlferai^^i 'y ;;eniu', faocy rulM '^y art 
Where a'l theglo.yoi" tnc Go.lhiaJ (bine% 
And eariieft iiin«»Lenc\? enchants the heart. 

Now, fir'dhy Prp?* ind Virtue, leave the age 
Iu low purfuit oi felf-undoii;g wrong. 
And •racetlie p.utiior th-ou^h hi-* mi'tal picre^ 
Whofe hlumclelslifv. I'till aijl^vers t<» his fong. 
If time and books my lingering ruin can heal. 
And realou lix ii-» empire e er my heart, • 

My ]"»airioi brcift a noble warmth fhall feel, i 

A' d glow with iov.-, where wcaknefshas no part. 
Thy heart, f^ Lyttleton.ih .!l be mv guide. 
Its (ire Ihail war.ii me, and itK wor h improve ; 
Thy h<"art, above all envy, and all jiriJe, 
Firm ai mau's fcnfe, and fjii as woman love. 
K « Ani 
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/.n<^ you, O Wfft, with her your pirtscr dear, ( 
Vhor.i focial mirth and ufcful fcrfc commtndf 
Wrh l:arf.injx''»F-zft my drooping mind (hallchcftr, 
Glad to cfcaye from love rofuch a Iriend. 
P\it why, io lonp my weaker heart deceive? 
Ah. it 11 I love, in]^iide and r.afon's fpiti-, 
Jfohookft alas! my painful thcujjbts relieve, 
And while I threat, this Kirgy I write. 



ELEGY XV. 

To Mr. Gci;rj;c Grenvillc. 

OH, fcrm'd alike to ftrve us, and to pleafc; 
Polite with honefty, and learn'd with eafe; 
With heart to a(fl with penius to retire ; 
Open, yet wife; thouj»h gentle, full pf fire: 
With thee I f-ornrheow conftraint of art, 
Kor ftar totruft the follies of my heart; 
Hear thin from what my long d\.rpair arofe. 
The faithful fkory of a lover's woes. 
When, in afobcr melancholy hour, 
lR.educ'd by ficknefs undci reafcn's power, 
J view'd my ftate, too little weigh *d before, 
.V 'J I-ovc himlcif could flutter »ie uo more, 
My Delia* !> htipes I would no more deceive, 
Bvtwl.om my paf::«!n hurt, through frien«Uhip leave; 
I ihofe the coldclt words my heart to hide. 
And cure her fex's weakncfs through its pride : 
The prudence which I taught, I ill purfued. 
The ehnrm my reafon brfke, my heart rencW d : 
A[ram lul;/nilfivctohcr feet I came, 
Ar.d pniv'd too wcl! my ^ afljon by my fliame ; 
While (fac fecurc in cclducfs, ur difdaiu, 
Tcijrot my love, or triumph 'd in its pain, 
Segan with higher vicwb her tlioughts to raifc, 
And icomM the huuiblc poet of her ^raifc : 
She let each little lie o'er truth prevail, 
Ar.iiftrengthen'd by her faith each gr(»und left tale, 
DelicvMthe g oflilt arts that maiice try'd, 
Nor once in thought was on her lover's fide : 
Oh, where were then the fccr.es of fancied life ? 
Oh, where the friend, the minrefs. and the wife ? 
Her years of promia'd love were quickly paft, 
Kot two revolving moouK could fee them iaj't — 
To Stows delightiul fcene'' 1 now repair. 
In Col'ham s imile to lofe the g'oom of care ! 
Nor fear that he my w eaknefs fliou'd <lefpifc. 
In nature learned, and humanely wife. 
T hcic Pitt, in manner:* folt, in friendlhipwarm, 
V ith mildzdvice my liftcning grief iha 1 charm, 
With fenfe to couuiel and with v it to pleafc, 
A Roman's virtue with a courtier's ease. 
Nor you, my friend wh<»fe heart is Iti.l at reft, 
Cci.-icmn the human weakncfs of my brcaft ; 
Keafon may chidj the faults (he ca<.not cure. 
And pains, which loi g we fcorn'd, \vl oft endure ; 
Thou>rh wifer cares enipioy your ftudious mind, 
Formed With a foul !o cicgantiy kind, 
"Your biealtmay kf<. the cam it loni; has koown, 
AnU learn my woes to pity, by its own. 
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ELEGY XVI. 

To ?.Tifs Dafliwood. 

SAY, thou «!ear poffi'iror of my brcaft, 
Wiicrc's ubVi zujr boafted liberty and reft! 



Ulierc the gay "moments which I once have known! 
O, where that heart 1 f<»ndiy thought my own ! 
From place to place I folitary roam. 
Abroad une fy, not content at home. 
I fcorn the beauties common eyes aoore, 
The more I view them, feci thy worth the nnore; 
Unmov'd Ihearthcmfpeak, or fee them fair, 
Ard only think on thee, who art not there. 
In vain would books their formal fuccur lend, 
Nor wit nor wifdom can relieve their friend ; 
Wit can'r deceive the p:<in I now endure, 
.And w ifdom (hews the ill without the cure. 
When from thy fight I wafte the tedious day, 
A thoufand fchcmes I form, and things to fay ; 
But when thy prefence gives the time 1 feek 
My heart's fo full, I wifli, but cannot fpeak. 

And could I fpeak with elo<picnce and eale. 
Till now not Uudious of the art to pleafc. 
Could 1, at woman who f.> oft exc aim, 
Expofe (nor blulh . thy triumph and my (hame. 
Abjure thofe maxim<i 1 fo lately priz'd. 
And court that fex I foolilhly defj)is'd. 
Own thou haft foften'd my obdurate mind. 
And thus rcveng'd the wrongs of womankind ; 
Loft were my words, an^ fruitlefs all my pain. 
In vain to tell thee, all I write in vain. 
My humble fighs Ihall only reach thy cars. 
And all my- eloquence (hall be my tears. 

And now (for more 1 never muft pretend) 
Hear me not as thy lover, but thy friend; 
Thoufand^ will fain thy little heart cnfnarc. 
For without danger none like thee are fair; 
But wifely clioofe who beft defcrves thy flamCf 
So (hall th^ choice itU if become thy fame ; 
Nor yet dclpife, thou^jh void of winning art. 
The plain andhoueft courtlhip of the heart: 
The (kiiful tongue in love's | erfuafivc !orc. 
Though lefs it feels, will pleafe and flatter morti 
And, meanly learned in that guilty trade, 
Can long abufc a fond, unthinking maid. 
And fince their lips, fo knowing to deceive. 
Thy unexperic-nc'd youth might foon believe; 
And fincc their tears, in falfe fubniifliondreft^ 
Might thaw thj icy coldnefs of thy breaft ; 
O ! (hut thine eyes to ft'«h deceitful woe : 
Caught by the beauty of thy outward ihow, 
Like me they do rot love, whatcVr thtv fccm. 
Like mc — with paHion founded on cltcem. 

PROLOGUE 

TO LILLO's ELMERICK. 

^T0 lybourM fcenes to-night adorn ourftaee, 
Si Lillo's plain lenfe would here the heart en 
gage. 
He knew no arf, no rule ; but warmly thought 
From pa (fioii*!) force, and, as he felt, he wrote. 
His liari.well once no critic's teft could bear. 
Yet from each eye flill draws the natural trar. 
With generous candour hear his late fl llrains, 
/•nd let kind pity (belter his remains. 
Depreft by want, afHidcd I y difeafc. 
Dying he wrote, and dying wifh'd to pleafc 
Oh, may that wifii be now hu : anely paid. 
And no har(h critic vex his gentle (hade. 
*Tis youri hiaunfupported fame to fave, 
I And bid one liurel grace his humble grave. 

SOMERVILE 
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To WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Esi^. 

ON HI! POEM CALLED 

THE CHACE. 

XfT HILE you, Sir, ^in the Heep afcent to 
™ fame, 

And honours due todcathUTsi merit claim ; 
loa weak Mufc a kind inJuigence lend, 
Fand with juft praife your lubourK to commend. 
And i.:l| the world that Somervile'i her friend. 
Htrinccnfc gu:itli:f9 of the forms of art 
Breathe** all the huntfrn^n's honefty of heart ; 
Vhofe fancy ftiil the pleafing fcenc retains 
Of Edric's villa, and Ardcnua*8 plains : 
Jojs, which from chaage fuperlor charms receiv'd, 
1 . c horn hoarfe founding by the lyre relic'vM : 
Vhen the day crown*d with rurd chafte delight, 
iLcfij^s obfcquiuus to the fctlivc night ; 
Tke feftiTe night awakes th' harmonious hy, 
Aid in fweet verfe recounts the triumphs of the 
day. 

Strange ! that the Britifh Mufe (hould leave fo 

Toe Chace, the fport of Britain's kings, cnfung ! 
Diilingui(h*d land ! by Heaven indultr'd to breed 
Theftout, fagacious hound, and generous deed; 
I'* vain ! while yet no bard adorn*d our ifle, 
'i celebrate the glorious fyt? an toil. 
For this what darling fon (hall fed thy fire^ 
God of th' unerring bow, and tuneful lyre ? 
Our vowt are heard-^Attend, ye vocal throng, 
Snnervile meditates th' adventurous long. 
Bold to attempt, and ha})py to excel, 
Ksnnmerous verfe the huntfmau's art fliall telL 
From him, ye Britilh youths, a vigorous race. 
Imbibe the various fcience of the chace ; 
And while the well-plann'd fyllem you admire, 
Kgow Brunfwick only could the work infpirc ; 
AGeorgick Mufe awaits Auguft an days, 
And Somerviles will fing, when Fredericks give 
the bays. 

JOHN NIXON. 



Thy genius in fuch colours paints the chace. 

The real to fiflitious joys give place. 

When the wihl mufic charms my ravifli'd ear. 

How dull, how taftclcfs Handel's notes appear ! 

fev'n Farine ill's fclf the pnlm refigns. 

He yields — but to the mufick of thy lines. 

If friends to poetry can yet be found ; 

Who without biufhing fcnfc prefer to found; 

Then let this foft, this Ibul-enfcebling band, 

Thefc warbling minftrels, quit the beggared land» 

'l*bey but a monieutary joy impart^ 

' ris you, who touch the foul, and warm the heart* 

How templing do thy fylvan fports appear ! 

Lv'n wild ambition might vouchfafe an ear. 

Might her fond luft of power a while compoCc, 

And gladly change it for thy fweet repofe. 

No fierce, unruly fekiates^ threaten here. 

No axe, no fcaffold, to the view appear, 

No envy, dilappoiiitmcnt, and dcfpair. 

Here, hie ft viciflitude, whene'er you pteafe. 

You llepfrom excrcife to learned eafc : 

Turn o'er each ciaflic page, each beauty trace. 

The mind Unwearied in the pleafing chace. 

Oh ! would kind Heaven fuch happiuefs beftow, 

l^ct fools, let knaves, be mafters here below. 

Grandeur and place, thofc baits to catch the wife, 

And all their pageant train, 1 pity and defpife. 

J. TRACY. 



TO THE AUTHOR OF 

THE CHACE. 

ONCE more, my friend, I touch the trembling 
iyrc, 
And in my bofom feel poetic fire. 
For thee 1 quit the law '3 more rugged ways. 
To pay my humble tribute to thy Jays. 
What, though 1 daily turn each learned fage, 
And labour through the unenlighten'd page : 
Wak'd by thy lines, the borrowed flames 1 feel. 
As flints give fire when aided by the llcel. 
Thoogh in fulphureour clouds of fmoke confia'd, 
Ihj mrAl Iccnet iprin^ frefli into my mind* | 



THE CHACE, 

BOOK !. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Th J fubjc A propofed . Addrefs to his Royal High- 
nelb the l*rincc. The origin of hunting. The 
rude and unpolilhed manner of the firft hun« 
tor*. Beads at firft hunted for food and Ucri- 
ficc. The grant made by God to man of tJio 
beads, &c. The regular manner of hunting 
flril brought into thii ifland by the Normans.— 
The beft hounds and beft horfes bred here. — 
The advantage of this excrcife to us, as iflan- 
dcrs. Addrels to gentlemen of eftutes. Situ- 
ation of the kennel and itsfeveral courts. The 
diverfion and employment of hound& in tho 
kennel. The different forts of hounds for each 
different chace. Defcription of a pcrfed hound. 
Of iizing and forting of hounds, the middle- 
fized hound reco. amended. Of the large deep- 
mouthed hound for hunting the ftag and otter. 
Of the lime- hound i their ufe on the borders of 
England and Scotland. A phyfical account of 
fccnts. Of good and bad fcenting days. \ 
ihort admonition to my brcthsen of the couples. 

THE Chace, I fing. Hounds, and their various 
breed, 
And D« left varioui ufe. O thou Great Prince I 

Wh«ai 
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\Chom Cambria's towering hills procUim their 

lortl, 
Dcipn thou to hearmyboM, in(lru<SiTc fong^. 
Whi!;* gtatcful citizens with pompon^ (htw, - 
^ ear the triumphal arch, rich wiih th* e^xfloitt 
Ot thy il!uilri<'U^ howfc ; ^hilc virpins pave 
Thv wiiy with Howt-r^. and, as the Uoyal Youth 
PcfHugthcy view, admire and figh in vain ; 
While ciowded thratf.s, too fondly proud lo 

Of tlieir exotic nilnflrcis, and ftirilj pipes, 
The price of manhood, hail thee with a fongr, 
And airs foft-warb!ing ; my hoarfl-Jounding horn 
• Inviteft thrc to the 1 hace, the fport of kings ; 
Imajc of war without its guilt The Mufc Ij 
Aloft on win^ (hail fnar, c«>ndu(ft with care 
Thy foaming lourfcr o tr the ftccpy rock, 
Or on the river bank receive thee life, 
Light-bounding o*ertSe wave from (bore to (bore. 
Be thou our great proteAor, gracioui Youth ! 20 
And if in futnr:.* times, f me envious prince, 
Carelefs of right and guileful, fhould invade 
Thy Britain 'scomni rcc, or (bould fl ive in vain 
To wrcli the balance from thy equal hand ; 
The hunter-train, inchcarful green array'd, 15 
(A band undaunted, and inur'd to toils j 
Shall compafs thee around, die at thy feet, 
Cr hew thy paflagc through th' embattled foe, 
And cic\.7 thy way to fame : mfpir'd by thee 
The nobLr chacc of glory (hall purfue 30 

Through fire, and fmoke, and blood, and fields of 
death. 

Nature, in her produ(51ion« flow, afplret 

By juft degrees to reach Ptrfedion's height : 

So mimic Art work* leifurely, till Time 

Improve the piece, or wife Experienc • give 35 

The proper finifhing. When Nimro^t bold. 

That mighty hunter, firil made war on beads. 

And ftain'd the woodland green with purple dye, 

New, and unpol'ih'd was the huntfman's art; 

No ftated nilc, hi^ wanton will hi* guide. 40 

With clubs and Hones, rude implenunti of war, 

He arm*d hisfavage ha ds. a multitude 

Untrain d ; of twinin;^ ojiers lonu'd, rhcy pitch 

Their artlels loilu, thei. ringe the defen hills, 

• "M fcower the plains bciow ; the trcmblir.g herd 

l^***' ^'* unu nal found, a:id cIamor"Uii fliuut 

?T*? J u f" ""'^rpHZ d Hian ! to 6nd 

Unheard before : . *^ ,.^^ ^^^ ^^ ,^^^,^ 

Man new thtir luc, >*" ' 

Butmild'au'dgcntle, andby^^homasye* 

Secure they gra^'d. Death !)r^tchcso cr thcp!a,rf 

Wide.wafting. and grim fiau.chier red with blood : 

VWdon by hunger keen, they wound, they kill, 

Their rage liccntiou* knows uo bound ; at laft, 

Incumber d with their fpoils, joyful they bear 

Upon their (boulders broad the bleeding prey. $5 

Part on their altai • fmoke a facnfice 

Tothat all-gracious power, whofc bounteous hand 

Supports hi« wide creation; what remains 

On living coals they broil, inelegant 

Of tafte, nor flciird as yet in nicer artt 60 

Of pampcr'd luxury. Devotion pure. 

And ftrong ncccffity, thus fird began 

The cbacc of !>«*• : though bUody WM the ^ccd,- 



Yet without guilt. For the fteen herb alone 
Unequal to fullain man's labouring rare, 6^ 

^'cw every n'.oving thing that liv d on earth 
^<'as }• ranted IJm for food ■ . So juft in Heaves, 
To ^i\c us in ptopcrtion to cur wants 
Or (hance or indultrv in after-time 
f*ome lew improvcrmenf* mr.df, bur (hort as yet 
Of due pcrfe<5lion. In this ifle remote 
Our painted anccl>or« were flow tu learn. 
To armn devote, of the politer arts 
Nor fti.'l'd nor ftudious ; till fromNeuftria's coafti 
ViAorious Willirtm, to more decent rule* 75 

Subdo''our Saxon fathers taught to fpeak 
The proper dialeA, with horn and voice 
To dieer the bufy hc'Und, whole well known cry 
His iOening peers approve with joint acclaim. 
Prom him fucceflive huntfmen learnM to join Si 
In Moody fecial leajjuts, the multitude 
Difpcrs'd, to fize, to fort their various tribes. 
To rear feed, hunt and difcipline the pack. 
Hail, happy Britain, highly favoured ifle. 
And Heav'n*s peculiar care to thcf 'tis given 8j 
To train the fprightly fleed. more fleet than thtft 
Begot by wir.ds, or the celeftial brcei 

hat bore the great Petidts fliroui;h the prefs 
Of her'»e'". arm'd, and broke their crowded ranks j 
Which proudly nciphii-g, with the fun begins 94 
Chtarful his coorfc ? and err his b- ams de.clinCf 
Hav nT^ifur'd half thy furfact unfatigu'd. 
In thre alone, fair land of lilvtrty! 
Is bred the p€rfc»Iil hound, in fcent and fpeed 
As yet unrivaiV, while in other climes fi 

Their virtne fail?, a weak degenerate race. 
In vaii: mali^'.nant flcamband winter foga 
Load the dull air, and hover round our coaftr, 
Thw huntfr.ian ever gay, robull^ and bold, 
D'.fks the noxious vapour, .';nd confiJcs lOf 

in tin's vielightiul cxer^ife, toraife 
i-ii<i drooping herd, and chear his heart with joy* 

Ye vij:orou*i youth*, by frailing fortune blell 
With large demefne^, hereditary wealtli, 
Heap'd copious by your wife forefathers* care, lOJ 
Hear and attend! while I tht mean«^ reveal 
1 'cnj*^y thoft pleafnres, for the weak too ftrong 
Too coftly for the poor . To rein the ftced 
bwift-ftrotchiiig o'er the plain, to cbear the pack 
Opening m coiilorrs of harmon'ous jt.y, i h 

Butbrertthin(> deatli* Whit though the t;ripefcien 
Of brazen-lilted Time, and n«>w difcaCe 
Creeping tlirou;:h evjry vein, ai.d nerve unftning 
Afilirt my ftiattcred frame, un^launtcd ft ill, 
Fi\'d as a mountain aHi, thut b;avc:> the bolts lij 
Of anj^y J**^-» thoii^h hi .ftcd, yet unfallen ; 
Still can my ft- d in r.iiicy*s ...irroor view 
DtcC*!- j'.lorious cnte, rccal the joyous fcenc 
lu all ii» fplcr.dor deck'd, o'er the full bowl 
Recount ny triumphs paft. urge others* on I2i 
Wi(h hand and voice, and point the winding way 
Pleas'd with that forial fwcct garruliry. 
The poor difjinded veteran's folc delight. 

Fiift let the Kennel be the hunti'man'i care, 
Upon fomc little eminence crtd, I a 
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A*d fronting to the ruddy dawn ; icscourcs 

On cither Ha 'd w'dc opciiinpc to r^ci'Ivc 

Thtf fuii^A ail-chcuritig beams, when mild h'e 

(h iie». 
Asd gil U the niountaxD tops. For much the 

park 
(Rons'd from their dc^rk alcoves) delight to (Irctch 
Acf hific ill hisinv g'irating :ay : 
Vim d hy t\ c fire miiig ligiu and merry l.irk, 
F-r:hrulh xh^ jolly cUn ; >\:i!i tiincful throais 
Thcrj curol loud, anj in gr nd chorus join'tl 
Salute the lie '.v-born tlciv. I'or not alo::e JJJ 
Tbi.v^i.- tabic woild hut nK-n avA brutes 
OvDhis rrvivtiig inflip nee, a ■ I joy 
At hii approach Fuisntun of Itirl.t! ifcharcc 
femccnvioui* cloud vc 1 ih ' re(Vll^^<:nt bro^v, 
hnia the Mule^aid; ur.roucliM uiirinii:^% l<]o 
lie: m> muie harp, and thy dvfpnndii;^ b«ird 
iAilirKly niufii))( o'er th* uiifiiiifli d tuy. 
Let 10 i.^orinthiMU Pillars prop thj dome, 
Av in expends, on chant .hie deeJs 
lecin-difpo&M, to clothe the t^ticrd wretch, 145 
Who Clrinks Ivoneath the -1 IL ti> feed the poor 
Kcfh'd with affliflivc w.int : IV.r ufc:. notflatc^ 
Grurfally pl^ii. Ut each apirtnient rife. 
O'er all let c!ea:iliiieiii pr.Ti ic, no fcr»p» 
Sdbew the pavement, ayd n 'haf-'juck'd bones 
So kiiulle fierce debate, orto(^^4llll 
thit nicer .^enfe, on \%hich the fportfrnan's hope, 
Afld ail his futurr trrumphw, muA d pi:(id. 
tbOD at rhd provvlu.'^ pi^k with eager juy 
Hive UppM their fmuLiug viand*, morn or eve, 
Krom the fult cifiern lejd thr duchle fircams, 
T» waih thy court well pav'd, nor fparc thy 

pai' •, 
Ftrmuch to health will cleanlincfs avail. 

ic^*ft thoo ftr hounds to climb the rocky fteep, 

And brufh th' entangled covert, whole nice fceut 

O'er greaiy fallows and frequented roads 

Onpickthe du '4ous way ? Banilh tar off 

Itidi noifBine ilenih. let no cfr.-nfive fmcll 

faf^de thy wide mciofure, but admit 

Tk mtrout air and purifying breeze. 165 

WiteriDd (hade no lefs demand thy care ; 
h a large fquare tb' adjacent fi.ld inclofe, 
There p aut in equal rankx thelpreading elm, 
Orfrv^rant lime ; nioft happy thy dc fi^n, 
Hat the bottom of tJiy fpacious court X70 

Alaige canal, fed by the crj-ilal hi 00k, 
fnm.jts traufparcnt bol'onviliall rtfl A 
Dninvard thy iirudure and inverted grorc, 
fine 9,hk.a the fun's too potent glcimu annoy 
Tie crowded kennel, aiid tne drooping puck, 1 75 
ftettlcfs. and faint, loll their unnioil^eu'd tongues. 
And drop their feeble tails, to cooler fhadcH 
lad forth the panting tribe \ foon (halt thou 

find 
The cordial breeze their fainting hearts revive : 
Tumultuous foon they plunge into the ilre:.m, 
Thcrtlave their reeking fidts, with greedy joy 
Gnlp i iwn the flying wave, thi . way and t:iat 
hom We ro IhiTe tliey fwim, while clumour 

i/iud 
4id wild uproar tormenu the troubled flood : 



Then on the funny bank they roll and (Iretch 185. 
Thc.r dripping llr.ibs, or elfe in wanton rings 
C »?irriiig ap»::iid, irurfuing and purfucd, 
'I'hi* mviry multitude difportiog play. 

But h.:e wjrh watch' ul and obfervant eye, 
Attend th''ir frolicks, wlsich too often end 19Q 
1.1 bIoo:!y hroiU and death. High o'er thy head 
Wave tiiy '.cfGuaJirig whip, and with a voice 
Fierce-mejiaclng, o'tT-rulo the Pern debate. 
And r]ucni.h their kindling rape ; for oft in fport 
Begun, CO nbat enl'u/s, grov/ling they fnarl, 195 
i'hcii on iheir haunch;;« rear'd, rampant they 

feize 
Fach other's throats, with teeth aud claws in gore 
befraear'd, they wound, they tear, till on the 

ground, 
Pai.tinj:, half dead the conqucr'd champion lies : 
Then fuddcn all the I^afc ijjnob'e crowd 200 

houd-ilainour.nglT.izc thcr hclplcis worried wretch 
And thirPrlng for his blood, dr g difFtrent ways 
1 lis mangled i jrcafe on th' enfanguined ;>Iaiu. 
O brcafls of piry void ! t'oppre:«i the weak, 
10 point your vengeance at the friendleis head, 
.\nd with on:r mutual cry infuitthefairn ! 
hmblcm too jull of man's dcg^-nerate race. 

Ot}i..'rsr.j'ari, by native initincl led, 
Knf.wiiijr iuilnicior ! 'nion^r thi* ranker p'afs 
Cull each falul.rious plaiit, .• ith bitter juice 2X9 
CoucoAivc Aor'd, and potent to allay 
Eu'.h vicious fcrr.ient. Thui the hand divine 
Of Provitl'/nce, bcnefiLent and kind 
To all hiscreatuies, for thebriiies prefcribcs 
A ready rtmcdy, and is hlmlclf 215 

rh«. ;r }»rear piiyficiAn. Now grown (liffwith age. 
Anil many a \ .uiifulchace, ihe wife oldhouud, 
KrgardLfs of the frula.k pack, art'.nds 
liU niafter's f:,lc, or llumher* at hik eafe 
Beneath the bending ihade ; there many a ring 
Uuiis o'er in dreams ; now «.n the doubtful foil 
Puzzles perple\'d, or doubles atritatc 
Caiit.oub unfolds, rh«'n wingM with all hisfpeed, 
B!»imds o'er tlv.* lawn to feize hi« panting prey : 
And in iniptife<*l whimperings (peaks his juy. ajr 

A diffv-rciu hound for every diflcrcnt ■ hacc 
SlIcA v.ilh jud;^inent ; nor the timorous hare 
O'erm.rch'ddLftioy, hut leave tijat vile offence 
To tiie iiiiian, murdcTuui', coivriing crew ; intent 
On blood and fpoil. O hliil their hopes, juft 

Heaven ! 
And all their painful drudgeries ^^P'^y 
Wij'.i ^lilap;ointmci:t and levcre n'morfe. 
Bi.t hufoaiiilthou triy pleafure^, and yivc fcope 
1*0 all hiT iu'otlc play . by nature led 
A fhoui;«:)«l flilftslhe tries ; t' unravel thcfe ait 
*l h induilri. n-* l)eu-;le twilU his waving tail, 
Throu-'h al, ht-r Lbyiinths jurfues, and rincrs 
Her uol. ful kiicll. Sec theie with countenance 

blithe. 
And wi:h a courtly grin, the fawnii:g hound 
Sulutjs tlivc cowvrii'.t:, iii> wli'.c opfiiin;* nofc 2Am 
Upward Li* cui 1 ;, riiu- his ar,^. ilwj- da.k eyci 
Melt in fof. ■ l.iiidilh;'»ni», a;.-.! Lumlde joy ; 
Hisg'onV i'lcin, or ytli'i'v picil, or blue, 
In li^hu or IhaUcd bv Nature's pencil drawn, 

Rcflcdll 



ijo 



SOMERVlLE's POEMS. 



Reflect the rariont tints; his cart and leg* 145 
Flcck't here and there, in gay cnamerd pride, 
Rival thel'pecklcd pard ; his ru(h- grown tail 
OVr his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On (hootders clean, upright and firm he (lands ; 
His round cat foot, ftrait l^ms, and wide-i'pre^ 

ihi^s, 
And his loM^-drooping cheft, confefs his fpeed. 
His (liength, his wind, or on the (leepy x>ill. 
Or fdr-cxtendcd plain ; in every part 
So well proportioned, that the nicer ikill 
Of Phidias hiiufclf can^t blame thy ihoice. 2$$ 
Of fuch ccmpofe thy paik. But here a mean ' 
Ohferve, nor the large hound prefer, ^f fize 
Oigantick ; he in the thick-woven covci[t 
Painfully tugs,- or in the thorny brake 
Xorn and enibarn-.fs'd bleeds : ]iut if toofmall^ 
The pigmy brood in every furrow fwinis; 
Moil'd in the loj^^^iog clay, panting they lag 
Behind inglorious ; or eli'c ihivering creep 
Beuumb'd and faint beneath the flieltering thocD- 
For hounds of middle fize, adive and ftroag, 265 
Will better anfwer all thy various ends. 
And crown thy pleafing labours with fnccefs. 

As f me brave captain, curious and ezaA, 
By his liz*d ftar.dard forms in equal ranks 
His gay batt:'.lion, as one man they move a70 
Htep after (lep, their fizc the fame, their arma 
Far-gleaniinv, dart the fame united blaze : 
Reviewing generals his merit own ; 
How regular ! how juil ! And all his cares 
Arc wcU repaid, if mighty George approve. 175 
So model thou thy pack, if honour touch 
Thy generous foul, and the world's jud applaule. 
But above all tdke heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of different kinds ; difcordant founds (ball grate 
Thy ears offended, and a lagging line 280 

Of babbling curs difgrace thy broken-pack. 
But if th* amphibiouft otter be thy chace. 
Or {lately flag, that o'er the woodlaud reigns; 
Or if the harmonious thunder of the field 
T)tlight thy Javifh'd cars, the dccp-flcw'd faouBd 
Freed up with care, ftrong, heavy, flov/, but furc; 
Vhofe rar* don ii-l.anging from his thick round 

head 
Shall fwccT) the morning dew, whofe clanging 

voice 
Awake the mountain echo in her cell, 
And fhakc the forclls : The bold Talbot kind 19a 
Of theicthc prime ; as white as Alpine fnows ; 
And great their ufe of old. Upon the banks 
Of Tweed, flow winding through the vale, the 

feat 
Of war and rapine once, ere Britons knew 
The fwcets of peace, or Anna's dread conunands 
To lafling leagues the haughty rivals uw'd. 
There dwelt a pilfering race ; well train'd tnd 

fkiird 
Jn all the my erics of theft ; the fpoil 
'i heir only lubftance, feuds and war their fport : 
Not mere expert in every fraudful art 300 

Th' arch * felon was of old, who by the tail 
Drew back his lowing prize : in vain his wilcfy 

♦ Cacui, Virg. JEn. lib. Tiii. 



In va'nthe fhelterof the covering rock. 
In vain the footy cloud, and ruddy flames 
Ihat iffued from his mouth; for loon he pai^ 
His forfeit life : a debt how jaftly due 
To wrong'd Alcidcs. and avenging; licaven ! 
Veil'd in the fhadcs of night they ford the flream. 
Then prowling far and near, whatc'cr they ftize * 
Becomes their prey ; nor floclv* nor herds arc fafe. 
Nor iU\U protcd the Itccr, nor flrong-barr'd 

door* 
Secure the favourite horfe. Soon a« the mom 
Reveals 1" is wn>ng», with jrhdftly vifagc waa 
The plundered owner Hands, and from his lips 
A thoufand thronijing curfcs burft tlicir way : 
He calls his flout allies and in a line 
His faithful hound he leads, then with a voice 
That utter* loud his r2ge, attentive chcars : 
Soon the fa gacious brute, his curing tail 
Flourifh*d in air, low bending plies around ^jjk 
His bufy nofe, the Heaming vapour fnuff* 
Inquifitive, norlcaresone turf untried, 
TiU, ccufcious of the recent ftains, his heart 
Beats quick; his fnuffiing nofe, his adive tail, 
Attcfl his joy ; then with deep opening mouth. 
That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
Th* audacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 
His winding way, while all the lidenirg crowd 
Applaud hts reafonings 0*tr the watery ford. 
Dry fandy heaths, and fiony barren hills, 33*^ 
O'er beaten paths, with men and beafls uiflaiji'dy 
Unerring he purfues ; till at the cot 
4\rriv*d, andfeizing by his guilty throat 
Thecaitif vile, redeem* the cptiveprry : 
So exquifitely delicate his fenfe ! 335 

Should fome more curious fportfman here eo* 

quire 
Whence this fagacity, this wondfous power 
Of tracing ftep by flep, or man or brute ? 
What guide inviOble points out their way. 
O'er the dark marib, bleak hill, and fandy plain? 
The courteous Mufe fhall the dark caufc reveal. 
The blood that from the heait incelTant roils 
In many a crimfon t;de, then here and there 
In fmaller rills dilparted, as it flows 
Propell'd, the ferous particles evade 345 

Through th* open poies, and with the ambicn^ 

air 
Entangling mix. As fuming vapours rife. 
And hang upon the gn^tly purling brook. 
Thereby th* incumbent atmofpherc comprefs'd. 
The panting chacc grows warmer as he fiics, 35* 
And through the liti-work of the fkin perfpires ; 
Leaves a iong-flreaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler air condens'd, remains, unlefs 
By fome rude llorm difpers'd, orrarified 
Bt the meridian fun's intenfcr heat. 2SS 

To every fhrub the warm efHuvia cling. 
Hang on the grafs, impregnate earth and fkies. 
With Doflrils fpreading wide, o'er hill, o'trdale 
The vigorous houndbpurfue, with every breath 
Inhale the grateful lleam, quick pleafures fling 
Their tingling nerves, while they their thanki^ 

repay, 
And in triumphant melody confefs 

Tke 
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The titillatinj; joy. Thns on the air 
D.pcful the hunter '» hopes. When ruddy^ /Ireak^ 
At fve forebode a bluftcring fionny day» 365 

Orloweriiij^ clonds blacken the mountain's hrow, 
U1ien nipping froCts, and the keen biting blaft* 
Of the dry parching eall, men.ice the trees 
Vith te:idcr blofToms teeming, kindly fpare 
Thy (Icrpln^ P<^ck, in their warm beds of iliaw 
Lt^w-fi'-king at their cafe ; iiftiefsthey ihrink 
)d!o feme dark rtcefs, nor hear thy voice 
Thnugh oft invok'd ; or haply if thy call 
RjBfc up tbc numbering tribe, with heavy eyes 
GUt'd, lifclcU, dull, downward they drop their 
taiU 3/5 

hrsrted ; hiph »>n their bent backf. ere A 
Ifa^firpniiitcd briiUe* liare. or *nion^ the tufts 
0: riinkcr vreeds, each flomach-hcali \f plant 
Ciiru.U'f tJicy crop, fick, fniriilefk, forlorn. 
Tlic:'c inaui'picious days, im other cares 380 

taiploy thy-precious huurn; th* improving friend 
V/J; t p^n arms embrace, and from hi^ lipit 
GioD fcience. feafon'd with gcod-natur'd wit. 
But if th* inclement ikies ami angry Jove 
Jifbi-J rhc plcafiirg intcrcourfc, thy books 385 
Inritt tly ready hand, each leered pj;,re 
Ridi with the \« ife rtmarks uf heroes old. 
Cnferlc familiar with Cii' illunriou* dead; 
.U'irh great cxjunples of ol' Greece or Rome, 
CaLrgc :hy free-born heart, and blefs kind Hea- 
ven, 390 
Th4t Britain yet enjoys dear Liberty, 
that balm of life, that fweeted bicfGn^r* cheap 
T^gh purchaa'd with our blood. Well-bred, 

pilitr, 
Citdit thy calling. See ! how m?an, how low. 
The buoklcfs faut)t'.'riu<T yourji, proud of the Jkut 
Thit diicniftcs his cap, his flouriibM belt, 
AndruAy coupled git))(ling by his fide. 
Is thfiu of other MUtid ; and know that fuch 
Tnril|K/rtiiig plrafur^s were by Heaven ordained 
WihSou's relief, and Virtue's great reward. 4CO 



BOOK II. 



THE ARCUMFNTk 



•f the po^«r«T of JnftinA in brutes. Two remark- 
able iuiiancc<i in the hunting of the rovbuck, 
srd in the h^re going to fcit in the ninrning. 
01 the variety of feats or krms of the hare, 
according to th* change of the fcalon, weather, 
or wind. Description r«f the hare hunting in 
«il its par»?, intrrlp»rftM! with rulcii to !>c oli- 
fcrveii by thole who follow tl.at chace. TraKii- 
tion to the Adatick way c>f hunting, particu- 
larly the magnificent n.anncr of the Great 
Hlogul, and other Tartarian princes, taken 
from Moniieur Bi-rnier, aud the hinory of 
Ger^'iflcan the Gr«.at Conciuucs witi. a (bort 
rej-t'uf of tyrants and opprc (Tors of mankind. 

XT OR will it lcf« delight th* attentive fage 
X\ T* obfervc that Inftin^, which yn erring 
guides 
V„i. V. 



The brutal race, which mimick? roafon's lore, 
And ofc tranfcends : Heaven- taught, the roebuck 

fwift 
Loiters at eafe before the dr'ving pack $ 

And mocks their v:iin puriuit, nor far he flici» 
liitt checks hib ardftur, till the lleaming fccnt 
Thatjreflicns on the blade, provokes their rage* 
UrgM to their Ipced, hi. 4 weak deluded foes 
So.m fl.ig f.itigucJ ; ArainM to cxccfs each nerve, 
Ea h flacken'd fniew fails ; t'lcy pant, thfv foam; 
ThcD o'er the lawn he houud;*, o\t the hi^h liiiis 
Stretches fecurc, an«i L*ave» the fcattcr'd crowd 
To puzzle in the Uillancvale bciow. 

*Tibini)ii.<^l ihar uircila the jcal;iu« hire IJ 

To chul'c her foft abode : Wi:ii ft;:p rcver#*d 
She forms the <loubIiiigmaze ; theD,u'e the morn 
Peeps through the clouJji, leaps to her clofe re- 

ccfi. 

As wanderine (bcpherd* on th* Arabian plains 
No fettled relidence o'if.rve, but (hift ao 

Their moving Crfmp. ni>w, on i'omo cooler hill 
With cedars crown'd, court th«r r^frefliing breeze; 
And thin, below, where trickling Ureams 4?i;lil 
From f»mc r-Tnurimis fource, their thirit al'.r.y. 
And feed tiieir fainting flocks : So the wife h;u<.s 
Oft quit their fents, Lft fomc more curious eye 
Should mark th^ir haunts, and by dark treache- 
rous wiles 
Plot their deftru.5lion ; or perchance in hopes 
Of j..lchteOHs foragt, roar tie ranker mead. 
Or matted bl.ide, wary and clofe they fit. 311 

When fpring fliincs forth, fcilon of love and joy. 
In the moilk marfii, 'm^np bed<i of rufne;! hid, 
They cool their boiling blood: When fummer 

funs 
Bako the cleft eaith, to thick wide- waving fit!dii 
Ofcorn f;ill-«.rown,rhcy Ic-d th-.-Ir helul fs young! 
Hut wIku aut(m>:;al ti;i rent b and [icrcu rjii:s 
Deluge tlie vale, in the dry erumblln;if bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautioufiy avoid 
The dripping cdvert : Yet when winter's col J 
Their limb* benLmSs. thi»h«.r with fpt ed rclurn*d 
In the l«np j/riirsthcy il.'.uik, or Rrinking creep 
An'oMg the withered leaves, thus ch;'.n};ing Aill, 
As f jncy p^on^pt^ tlirm, or an food invites. 
Bur every feafon cirrfullv obferv'd, 
Th' incunllant wjr.ds, the fickle element, 45 

Tiic wife cxpericncM huiitJnum foi-n may find 
His fubtle, viH'jus gftnic, nor v/allc in vain 
His tedious h()ur-«, till iiis i:n]Mtient hfunds, 
W ith dilapp(.ii.tm«nt vcx'd, cacii Iprii./ing lark 
Babbling j urfue. f.»r feattcr'd o'er the fcelds. j;o 

Now geld n Autumn from her oprnlap 
Her fray{ranr bounties iliowers, the tields art 

{h(»»!i ; 
Inwardly I'milintr, the proud farmer views 
The rifing pyramids thut pr.iec hi»y?rd. 
And counts his ljrj;e incre.iie ; his barns arc Hor'd 
And };rouni;ig Il.iddl;"* bend beneath their load. 
All now is frre ns a'r, and the g; y pack 
111 ihe rough bril^iy JhdjbliS r.o.j'c unbiam'd ; 
Not widow'-* f-rar.': o'erfl«\v, no lecret cnrlc 
Sweli'4 in rhe larnier'^ brcHit. wliicii his pale lift 
Trembiiiig loncca), by his tierce hindlord aw'd : 
Bur couTLcous now iie levels every fcswe, 

S Joins 
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For all thi ir toils. f>tretch*d on the around (he lies 
A m^ngli^tl corfe ; in her dim glariiijr cy:rs 
Cold death exalts, and (iiffcn, every limb. 
Aw'd by the threatening 1^ hip, th'- fur:oushoundi 
Ai''''Urid her bay ; or at their mr.iicr's fuot, 
£ach happy favnurltc c<>urt<^4ui> kind aiplaufe, 
M'lth hurviblc aduLuion towvr»r'g I w. 
All now is joy. With checks full- lown they wind 
Her fdlemn dirge, while the loud opening pack 
1 he concert iwcll, and hills and daU-ft rcturi 
Th f:idiy-plc?lir.;r fuunds. Thus the poor hare, 
A puny, ddlUrd animal, but vcrs'd 
In fuhtie wiles, divr-ji the youthful train. 
Cut if thy proud, ai]<iring foul difda:n» 
So mean a prey, dcli^jhtcJ with the pomp, 
Magnificence, andf^rir.derur of the chjcc ; 300 
Hear what the Mule from faiihful records lings. 

Why on the hanks of Gemna, Indian flrcam, 
IJne wirhin !ine rife the pavilions proud. 
Their fiiken ftreamcrs waving in the wind ? 
Why neighs the wanior horfe ? from tent to 
tent, 305 

Vhy prefs in crouds the tazzinj^ multitude ? 
Why fhines the polifli'J helm, and pointed lance. 
This way and that far beaming o'er the plain ? 
Nor Vif.ipoiir nor Golcoli»*a rebel ; 
Nor the great Sophy, with hisnumerons hoft, 3I0 
Lays wafte the provinces ; nor ii^hrj fires 
To rob, and to deftroy, beneath the name 
And fpecious guile of war. A nobler canfc 
Calls Aurengzobe to arm^ No cities fack'd, 
N« mother's tears, no helplcfa orphan's crie>, 315 
No violated leagues, with Iharp rcmorfe 
Shall ftin^ the confcious vidlor: but mankind 
^hall hail bim good an.l juCi. For 'tis on hcafts, 
He draws his vengeful fword ! on bealls of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, fee, he comes ! 
Imperial Delhi, opcnipg widehtf gate , 
Pours out her tl r«ngi;:g K'gions, bright in arms, 
And all the pcmp of war. Before them found 
Clarions and trunipett, breathiujr martial air», 
And bold defiance. High upon his throne, 325 
Borpeon the back of hisproud elephant, 
S^itsThe o-rt'it chi-wf of lamur*!! trioiious race : 
Sublime hr fits, amid the radiant blaze 
Of ifcms an.'gold. Omrahs about him crowd. 
And rciuth' Arabian fteed, and wat.h his nod : 
And potent Rajahs, who thcnif elves prefide 
O'er realms of wide extent ; but here fubmifs 
Their hcnugc p-.y, alternate kings and leaves. 
Next thefe, with prying ctinuch&girt around. 
The fair fuicanas of his c».urt : a troi»p -335 

Of chui'tn bcautit-:, but with care conccal'd 
From c.-ich intrufivc eye ; one lock is death. 
Ah cruel F^ftcrn law ! (had kings a power 
Bat cpual to their wild tyrannic will) 
To rob us of the fun*« all-chcaring ray, .^'C 

"Were iefs fevi-re. The vuifrarclufe the march, 
SUvesand arciiicers ; and Delhi mourns 
Her empty and depopulated ftrcets. 
Now at U^e camp arrived with (tern revietr, 
T'hrough groves of fpcart, from file to file he 
darts - ■ . 345 

Hi* (harp ezperienc'd eye ; their order mvks, 
Zach in hi$ iUtion nu^'d> txad and firnu 



? Till in the boundlcfs line his fight is loft. / 

Not greater multitudes in arrr^ appi^arM 
On thefe extended j-l.iins, when Amnion 'f fon 350 
I With mighty l*orun in dread battle joiiiM, 
The vall-I world the prize. Nor wa< thjt hoft 
More numerous of old, which the griat king* 
Pour'd out on Greece from all ih' unpeopled 

Eaft ; 
That bridg'd the Hellefpont from (here to (hore. 
And drank ihc rivers dry. Mean while it: troops 
The bufy hunter train mark out ihv. grt. uu J, 
A wide circumforencc ; full many »i Uaguc 
In compafii round ; woods, rivers, hills, an4 

pl-:ing, 
Large provinces ; enough to gratify 360 

Ambition's highcll aim, tould reafon hound 
Man's (rring will. Now fit In dole divan 
The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 
He from the throne high-emintnt prefides. 
Give? out his mandates proud, law^of the chace. 
From ancient records drawn. Wi:h rcvercnct 

low. 
And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 
His irreverfiSlc decrees from winch 
To vary is to die. Then his brave bands 
Each to his ffcition leads ; encamping round, 370 
Till the wide circle iscon\pIcatly form'd. 
Where decent order reigns, whut thefe command^ 
Thofe execute with fpeed, and puiii^ual care ; 
In all the ftrideft difcipline of war : 
As if fome watchful foe, with bold infv.lt, .175 
Hung lowering o or tlitir camp. The iii_h rcfolvc 
l^at flies on wings through all th* encircling lii:e, 
Each motion ftecrs, and animates the whole. 
So by the fun*8 attradlive power controll'd, 
The planets in their fphercs roll round hi- orb ; 
Ou all he (bines, and rule^ the great m-;chiue. 
Ere yrt the morn difpeU the fleeting mills. 
The (ignal given by the loud truiupot's voices 
Now hi^h in ulr th' imp'^rial ftdnd.-rd waves, 
EmblazonM rich with -^o ', and gl ttering gems; 
And hke a (heet of fire, throu^^h rhe dun g-oom 
Streaming meteorous. T e foldiers' (bouts, 
•And all thtf brazen inftrumcnt* of war. 
With mutual clamour, and united din. 
Fill the large concave. While from camp to caffl|i 
They catch the varied founds, flouting in air. 
Round ail the wiilc circumference, tij/ers fell 
Shrink :it the iioife, deep in his gloomy den 
The lion ft arts, and morftls yet ui chjw*d 
Drop from his trc'iibling jaws. Now all at once 
Onward they march emb.-.ttled, tothe(oi:nd 
Of martial harmony ; (ifes, cornets, drums, 
Jlut rouic thciletpy foul to arms. zva\ bold 
Heroic decdi. In parties here and ther- 
.Octach'd o'er hill and d<!e, th;: hu'tteit range 
Inqulfltivc ; ftrotig dogs, that match in fij;l i 
The boldeli ■"'rute, around their nutle- s v/ -.it, 
A fai:hful gua^d. No haun: uiilca::!i'u, they 

drive 
From every covert, and from every den. 
The lurking favages. Ii;ceil:'aiit Tu^uts 405 

Re-echo throufhthie woous, and kindling firis 

* Xerxw« 
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Oiram from rhe mountain tops ; thr for^ft (ectnn 
Ooemtugling blaze : lite flocks of fheep they fly, 
pJore thr fljiniinp; brand: Rcrx licms, pards, 
Bojrs, ti^er«, bears and woIvck ; a drcraa-ul crew 
Of crim Mood-thlrfty foei : gr Aviiug ulo^i; 
Thry iialk indignant ; but iicice vengeance (lill 
Hanfspeaiin«r on their rc^ir, and pi^iiucdfpeart 
PfflVnt immc diato death. Soon as the w^tii 
Wrspt in her faMc veil forbidi* th.- chacc, 415 
Tficy pitch their tents, in eccn raii\&, urauiid 
Th^ circling camp. 'I hc^if;trds-.trep!ac'd,aadtii-cs 
At proper cL!Uncc& afc^-nrting rile, 
kbd paiot th* horizon with thu'r ruddy li ;ht. 
Soruund fcnac iflanvl'.s flioreof l.ircs exicnt, 4?c 
itmid the gloomy horrors of the m^hr, 
Th;: billows breaking; on 'he pointed rocks, 
Seem all one flame-, ax:d thi- bri-.-ht ci.-.uic wide 
Appears a bulwark of furroundiii^: fire. 



From hi» hi^'h-c!c^'atcd throne. bchol.N 
Ilia hloonii: g racL", rcvulvinv; in hi<»iniud 
Wb.it once he \v;>3. in h;s j^ay lp:i''jT: ot Hfi** 47© 
Whtii vigour ilruii,; hi"> nerves. Parental joy 
A'lcltsitt iii^ eye, a!i>l lliiilics in his Llu:jk. 
Now the loud trumpet lounds a cliiuge. The 

OiOUlb 

Of ea"Lr hull*, tljrou.^h all the circling line, 
Andtlie wild howling-* oi ih^r bciiU '.viili:.-! ^'75 
Rend widf^ ll.c wclk'.:!, fii^^lit-it.-t'irrc-.vs win^T'd 
Wi-Ii dr.ith, ■ no juvciiui l.iim^-h'U IVdiu -very arm, 
Call tore tUii brut .1 haLti", wah nnuy a v.uund 
Gor'd t.iiougii and through. Dcipiir at laic pre- 
vails, 
M'hten f:;int:iig nature fbrlnks, and roufes all 480 
ilic«r lirnop;:]^ courage, bwe.rd with furiuus 

ra;.;c, 
'i heir cvc? dirr fire ; «nd on ihf vouihful b md 



Viiat dreadful howiing>, and whathid.'ous roar, i Ti^cy ruHi i>upl.iv:al«!c. rii.:y their broad fliijlis 

p:8arbth(>rc peaceful Ihudci! where erU the bird (!^ick incfrcofo; 011 <.a:l) devoted head 

Tlut glad^^ the night ha : chearMihclIftcnin;.. ^-ruvirs Tii:'ii'aa:i4iiig falc!iio:'.i. .i> th: ho'ta ol* Jove, 48J 

Withfweet com plain in ji^ Tiirou h thefilcnt^ioor/i I D* Iccnd untrr'n!;;. Proilrate on the ["roui:d 

Ofitlicy the guinU affail ; as oft repeil'd ; Thr i-ii.rnuir nmuftcrslic, and their foul gore 

TVy fly reluttantiXvit!! ho; boiling ra;;e 433 ' I'lilii-s :Ijc vtnUui j»!ain. N«ir idle Hand 

ftang to tht quick, and mad with wild defpair. Ih^- irully ll.-.ves; with pointi'dfpc.'rs* tiitry pierce 



Thus day by day they itill the cliace renew, 
AtDijyhc encamp ; till now in Itrci^^htcr bounds 
Hecircle leiTus, af:d the bcafti perceive 
TIic wall that hems them in on ev:ry fide. 435 
Aadnow their fury burAs, and knows nu mean ; 
fzim man they turn, and poii^t their ill-judged 

rage 
Afaioft their fellow-brutes. With te'.th and claws 
The tiril war begins ; gri»ppling they tear. 
XJons on tigem prey, and brars on wolves : 440 
Hoixibie dil'cordl till the rrowd bcliind 
ftoDting purfu*^, and part t-.e blooiiy fray. 
At once their wrath I'abiidcs; fame a^ the lamb 
IheTinnhanfishi&head, the i'urlouR pard, 
Cow'd and fubducd, flics from thj face of man, 445 
Mor bears one glance ot hi^ C( inmanding eye. 
Soabjed is a tyrant in dilircfi ! 

At laft, within the nair>A' plain confinM, 
A lifted field, markVl out for hloody deeds, 
An amphitheatre more glorious lar 450 i 



Throu.h their toui:h hides; or at their j;ap;iig 

ni' uths 
An eafi r p..n'a^c find. Tliek'n^j of brutes 
In broli'jn roarin^i ore-: lies hit lalt ; the hear 
Crumbles in death; nor can his i]K>tted Ikio, 
Though llcek it flnne, wi^h vjricd beauties gay, 
.'•ave tlivT prou 1 pard from unrcx-ntinjj fate. 495 
The buttle bleeds, grim Sl.»i!;^h:erlLi:dei along, 
Glut'.iiiv^ her jrreedy jaWb, g^'i'* o er her pre;,. 
Men, hotfc*, ilo (s. fier<.e b*.*a(ls of every kind, 
A riiun^rc prom i'cuoua carnage, drenchM in blood. 
And Iica[>s on h»rap«. aniaiVd. What yet runaiu 
Alive, with v.iin alf.iult contend to break 
I'h' impenetrable line. Others*, whom fe:»r 
Infpires with fuif-prcfcrving wiles, beneath 
The bodies of th;: il:iin for flicltir creep. 
Aghall thry lly, or hide their headK difpers*d. jojp 
And now pciciiince had Heaven but pLas*d) the 

work 
Of death Ind been complc:.t ; and Aurcngzebc 



Than ancient Kome could Loiil, they crowd in 1 By o.ie lir.-ad frown extMiguiihM half their race* 



heaps. 

DifmayM; and quite appalPd. In meet array 
Sheath'd:n rcfuigmt arms, a noble band 
AdTance : great lords of high imperial blood, 
Lrlyrefolv'd t* aiUTt their royal race, 45 f 

And prove by glorious deeds their vaiourN growth 
Mitiire, ere yet the callow down ha* Ipread 
its curling fhade. On bold Arabian fteeds 
With decent pride they fit, that fcarlcfs hear 
ThelionH dreadi'ul rpar; and liowu the rock 460 
Swifit^odting plunge, or o*cr the mountain 'b 

ridge 
Stretching along, the grcedv tiger leave 
Paotiag behind. On foot their faithful flaves 
With jaTcUrs arm*d attend ; each watchful eye 
hi*d on his youthful care, for hii^ ahinc 465 
He fears and, toredcomhis life, uumovM 
inlaid lo£e hia own. llie mighty Aurengxcbe, 



When lo ! ilie bi ight fii1tana«> of ]:is court 
Api'ear, and to his ravi(h\l eyes dilphy 510 

Thoitf ch.irms but rircly to theilay reveal'd. 

l.owly th y bend, an I hum dy fue, to fav.: 
The vai.qu'fii'dholt. Wham'. •. tal vand.:ny 
When fuppliant beauty l>e^,v t A: his command, 
Opciiiii^ro rii^hl and left, th.: wcll-trainM troops 
Leave a Iup^c void for their rttreatiiij; fiocs, 
AwAy they ily, tm wip^r„ of fear urbonij 
To feck on dillani liill-; thiir late abodes. 

Ye proud (ippr.ir.ru. v. hofe vain hearts exult 
In w..nionni.is*iJ pov.cr, 'j^ainic tlir'.jrutcrace, ^lo 
I'ierce nihbvis lilic yourulv'.'-i, a j;iiilt!ei* Wa.- 
Wuge iKicontroird : hete quench your t);iril of 

blood ; 
But Icani frtfui Aurcn^iscbe Lu f^arc ma:.!:Ir.u. 

DOOK 
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BOOK III. 

TH.: AKCUMENT. 



1 



Of King £drar, anj his impofipg a tribute of 
iK'oIvet heads upon the King9 of Walct ; from 
hence a tranfition to foi-hunting« which is def- 
er ibcd in all ir 8 parts (^cnfure of an ovcr-nU' 
nierou« pack. Of the feveral engines to dcftroy 
foxe« and other wild beafts. The firel-irap de- 
fcribed.and the manner of ufing it. DefcriptioD 
of the pitfall for the Hon ; and another for tlie 
elephant. I'he ancknt way of hunting tl^c ti- 
%cr with a mirror. The Arabian manner of 
hunting the wild brar. Defcription of the 
royal (Ug-cliace at WinJfor I'oreft. Conclude! 
w:th an addrcfs to his Majcfty, and an eulogy 
upon mercy. 

TN Albion's iLV, when glorious Edrar reign'*d, 
•*• He, wifely provident, from her white cliffs 
J.aunch*d half her forcfts, and withnunaerousfleets 
Covcr'd his wide don-.tin : ^here proudly rode 
JLrftrd of the deep, the great prerogative $ 

Of Britifli monarchs. Each invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian, at a diibnce gaz'd. 
And, difappointed, gnafli'd his teeth in raio. 
He fcour'd the feas, and to remoteft (hores 
VThh fwelling fails the trembling corfair fled. |o 
Rich commerce flouriHi'd ; and tirith bufy oars 
Da(h*d the refounding furge. Nor Icfs at land 
Hi* royal eare^ : wife, potent, gracious prince ! 
His fubjeAs from their creel foes he faT*d, 
And from rapacious favages their flocks : ij 

Cambria's proud kings ^^thpugh n^ith relndancc) 

paid 
Tlicir tributary woWes ; head after head. 
In fuP account, till the woods yield no more, 
And all the raTcnoas race extind is loft. 
In fertile paftures, more fecurely graz*d to 

The focial troops ; and foon their large inereaie 
"With curling fleeces whiten'd all theplaini. 
But yet, a1a< ! the wily fox remained, V 

A fubtle, pilfering foe, prowling around 
lo midnight (hadei, and wakeful to deftroy. SJ 
In the full fold, the poor defcncelcfs lamb, 
S<;iz'd by hi^ guileful arts, with fweet warmblood 
Supplies a rich repaft. The mournful ewe. 
Her deareft tceafure loft, through the dun night 
Wanders perptex'd, and darkling bleats in Tain. 30 
While in th' adjacent bulh, poor Philomel, 
(Herfelf a parent once, till wanton churls 
Dcfpoird her ueft) joins in her loud lamentt, 
"Vi^ith fweeter notes, and more melodious woe.' 

For thefe nocSnmal thieVes, huntfman, prepare 
Thy fliarpeft Ycngeance. Oh 1 how glorious *cit 
To rin;ht th' opprefl*ed. and bring the felon fii^ 
To juft difgrace 1 £re yet the morning peep, 
Or ftars retire from the flrft blufli of day. 
With thy far-echoing voice ahrm thy padc, aq 
And roufe thy bold compeers. Then to the copK, 
Thick with entangling grafs, or prickly furze, 
With filence lead thy m..ny-coloured honnds. 
In all their beauiy's r ride. Sec 1 how they range 
DifpersM, how hufily this way, and that, 45 

They crofs, examining with curious nofc, 
£ach likdy htiinc Hark! on the dra^ 1 kcu . 



Their doubtful notes, preluding to a cry 
Xfore nobly full, and fwelPd with every mouth. 
As flraggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, ^m 
Prefs to their ftandard ; hither all repair. 
And hurry through the woods ; witli hafty ftep 
Ruftling, and full of hope ; now driven on heap* 
They pufli, they ftrive ; while from his kennel 

fneaks 
The confcious villain. See ! he Ikulks along, $| 
Sleek at the fliephcrd's coft, and plump vritli 

meals 
Purloin'd. So thrive the wicked here below. 
Though high his brufli he hear, though tipt with 

" white 
It gaily fliinc ! yet ere the fun declin'd 
Recal the Aades' of nigbt, the pamper'd rogue (• 
Shall rue his fate reversed ; and at his heels * 
•Behold th^ juft avenger, fwift to feize 
His forfeit head^ and thirfting for his blood. 
Heavens ! what melodious ftrains I how bei^ 
oyr heuta,' 
Btjr with tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 65 
Breathe harmony ; and as the tempeft drives 
From wood to wood, through every dark recefs 
The foreft thunders, and the mountains fliake. 
'Ihe chorus fwells ; lefs various, and lefs fweet. 
The trilling notes, when in thofe very grot es, |f 
Thefeather'd chorifters iaiute the fpring. 
And every bufli in concert joins ; or when 
The mafter's hand, in modulated air. 
Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the powe9 
Of mulick in one inftrumept combine, 7|j 

An univerfal minftrelfy. And now 
In vain each earth he tries, the doors are barr*d 
Impregnable, nor is the covert f^fe ; 
He pants for purer air. Hark ! what loudfluM^ 
Reecho through the groves ! he breaks away, fc 
ShrHl horns proclaim his flight. Each ftraggKH|| 

hound 
Serazni o'er the lawn to rea(;h the diftant pacL 
Tis'tritmiph all and joy. Now, my brave jovth^ 
Now give a loofe to the clean generous fteed ; 
Flourifli the whip, nor fpare the galling Ipur ; tj 
But, in the madnefk of delight, forget 
Your, fears. Far o*er the rocky hills we range^ 
And dangerous our courfe ; but in the brave^ ' 
True courage never fails. In vain the ftream 
In foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch fi 
Wide-gaping threatens death. The' craggy ftcqfa 
Where the poor dizzy fliepherd crawls with ttim 
And clings to every twig, gives us no pain'; ' 
But down we fweep, as Hoops the falcon bold ; 
To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent h3M 
By the fwift motion fluiig, we moutit aloft : 
So (hips in winter*feas now Aiding fink 
Adown the fteepy wave, then tofs'd on high 
Ride on the billows, and defy the fiorm. 
What lengths we pafi ! where will the waodO] 
ing cliace 
Lead ui btwiUer'd I foiooth asfwallowt fltim : 
The ncw-lhom mead, and far more fwi^, we if^ 
See my brave pack ; how to the head they preAb I 
Jnftling in clofe array , then more diflufe J 

Obliquely whcel,while from their opening mMM 
The ToUicd thvndcr breaks. Sowhcnthccranci 1 

Th^ 
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And ill lb' ■ffcmbled TilUre ftwitt tor jof. 
Thcbrmer, who bchoIJi hiimort.I foe 170 

Stmch'd »t hii feet, appliudi the glotloui died, 
And grateful callM ui to n aortiep*lli 
!□ the full gtifi the liquid amber Imilct, 
Our nuive product. Aad hit goad old mite 
With ehoiceft viinJi heipi the liberal hinrd, IJJ 
To trowil our triumphi, uid reward our toilt. 
HereiDuft th' inttruaire Mufe (but with re- 
fpeA) 
Cenfure thii nuinerain paeh, ihit erowd of ftate. 
With which the "in profuGon of the grta.t 
Cover* the Uwn, and ihifcei the trembling eopTe. 
Pompoui incumbrance I ■ mignificenec 
Ufelefi, veiatioDi ! For the wilf fox, 
Safe in th' iocreallDK number of hli foei, 
}Cen< well the great advuitige : fliuVi behind, 
And fljrlj creep, through the fame beitm tracfc. 
And huBti them flep by Oep : then Tieni.ercip'd, 
With inward eatafy, the panting throng 
la their own foocllepi puiiled, foil'd and loll. 
So when proud Eallem kings funinuin to aniM 
Their ciudjr legiont, from fit dilUnt cliniea igm 
They flock in crowd*, unpeopling half a world : 
But when the tUj of battle call* them forth 
To charge the well-train d foe, a band sompid 
Of choftn veterain 5 they prefi blindly on, 
la heu> confoi'd, by their own weapon* fall i^j 
A fmoking carnage futCer'd m'a the plain. 

Not hound* ahine thi* nnioni broad deSrof t 
The plnnderM warrener full many a wile 
JDenfe* to entrap hit greedy foe, 
Fat yii^ noAumil fpoiU At dofe of J17, lov 
With dltfacedragi hi* trait) then from the ground 
Paiei this the cWc-sru'd turf: there with nltc 

Coven *e latent death, with cnrioui fpringl 

>fya< 

beaftnnwuiV«4llj>reri _ loj 
The yieldiog furfaee. 
'••''• gf.iM, 

Wbea eiery art ha* fail'd, t(ie captive fi^ 
balimbiK 

But unreprier'd be dtei, and '■ihiiii''' ]„ ^^f 
Ug clamour rinErTbrbw^'th?^" ^he jelt «f clows vW»««|V,,g „rclfiban^ 
lefieln]iTetui.t ihc joyoui found*. Of th^ Tre f arioni kiadi ; Dot even the king 

rmj homeSaTl, and through erery yvd, Of br>:tef eiadet ihii deep- devouring grave : 

,. -__ f__, — 1..^ But, by the wily AfrifaB bcKaj'd, 

Hceilcf> of f Jte, within iti taping jam 
Expirei ifluijnaat. When the orjcut beam 
Wlthbluntu* painti the divrn ( 4Bd all the race xt* 
C*rtii*orous. with blood fuU-gorg'd, retire 
I4I0 thjir darkfonje tell., tbsir CitiateTnorO 
O'erdrippiDi'oir*!*, and the mangled iiniU 
Of n\f)i aoilVaftt 1 the painful ^ri^Uer 
CliixU thefiigh hillipWhofe proud aTpirtng toiu 
With the tall cedir crown'd. and taper fir, 
Affiii the cioudi. There 'moi-g the craggy rucki. 
And thicket* intricate, trembling he view* 
Hi* fooiftepf to the fand ( the ditmal roa4 
Ab4 *Tfi>u to death, t^ibifkf'm" 



. voyftfe ttta, with vruton WinR 
aft they change, Ind (heir loud clang 
ti> cloud rebnuitd*. How far behind 
erew. wide fttaggling o'er the plain I 
courfer now with trembling nern* 
el t iirg'd by the goring fpur, 
r a faint effori : he fnorti, be fnim*, 
nd drop* run trickling down hiiGdei, 
and blood diltain'd. Look back and 

CMfoDon of the vale below 

vexation nieni; fee yon poorjad*, 
mpatient rider freti and fwear* ; 
g fpur* harrow* hi* maoflerl Gdci ; 
nore: hii flilfunpliani limb* 113 
arth, Unmov'd and fix'd he Hindi, 
Tuel eurfe returns a groan, 
.nd faint*, and diei. Who without grief 
hat pampcr'd deed, hit maBer"! joy, 
.and hii daily cat:, wcUcIoaih'd, Ii 
ith every nicer cite ; no eoft, 
*parM ; who, when the flying chacs 
a the copfc, without a rival led 
-aui traiu : now a fad fpedaele 
•nvfbt low, and humble innocence, Ijo 

a pannier'd a<il, and fcourgM along. 
e,withlooren'd rciniand dang ling heel*, 
beic reeling pilfreri. that ftaree bear 
[htt ; anotlier In the treatherou* biw 
dering half ingulph'd. What biung 
vhu 

h^abandoo'dcrew! OldagelanenH 
rfpcm'. det^.plilBpi brawny youth 

cumbennii bulk l aad eoviei now 
pygmean race, he whilom kemn'd 
d lafuhiDg leer. A chofcn few 140 
rport enjoy, nor droop beneath 



fing lod.. Here, hiiiKlm»«, &»m tbu p^^^.j ^ j^^ „„^ whene'er the tread 

5. bird, of prey i IM "" )"Jr. ^Le'^iS^Ii^'' By^b^.i?^ Sep\ 

dievdUm urk.. ^^r>^«"_^^l^ With grip=t«>'^<" h^l". **" Mongol 

hu. ...heu-own *- ' """"Jl^*! AndflTugVes but in va:n.- t« -ft 'tiTk, 

;h«ereep. along 1 h» bru* he jbuy* whe- e."y7rt ha* fkUd, the captiv. fo, 

..the '^"'"P'^^i 'P^'lX' HMfcar'd.he.oundedjoint,and-l,ha, 

%°'"k H^^^SifLC^eld^ Compound«lX„rhi.W. Uut, if p.rcb 

iet' "uVoSn^f mo«% d'aU,;. In thTd^p pUf.i1 pl-ng'd thcr./«^ 



*ain. Hark^ tbrou^ yon village nc 



gbi walk*, panting, forlorn, be fliei; tjj 
rrerj bole he fneak<,thTOU(;h every jakei 
be wadei brfmcar'd, and fondly hupei 
ior ftcnth to lofe hii on-n : 
iful to the iratk, th' unerring hound* 
Uof echoing vengeance clofe purfue, 160 

diftrefi'd.po Ihcl'ering coven near, 
tefL>rooft ttecp). ivhpfe wall) with tpn 
Mleft hill jruilt. There, yillaiii, there 
ly fate dfiferv'd. And foon from thence 

inquililive, with clamour hiud, 1C5 

their ircmbllnx priic ; and on hi) blood 
edy tranlport fe^, in bolder nalei 
udjof horn f cectfiM* lb* fclM dead : 



Mi* 
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HMTvnrchral Martin: an^l low into the ground 
A pit thcT fink, f:i!l many a fjthom ilcop. 
'< Iicn in the midl\ a column hijih is rcarM, 
The butt of ffinu- :;::r -rce ; uynv whofe t"p 
A lamb i*- p'ac'.', im^ ravifti'd from his (laiu 2}S 
And nir.t a wall rl: y iv.iiM. with fiono^ a;id earth 
Encircling rminfl, and h.ilinjr from all vic'v 
Til- i?rcar!j"i:l prcci} i.-o Now n-htn thrr (hades 
Of eight har.g lowirinjr o'er the mountain's 

brow ; 
Andhuugci hten.and pungent fhirft of blood, 240 
Po'.izc i:p the flothfu': ' c It he fhakr % h> fiden, 
Slow-riQng^ from hi^Lir.and ftretchr* wide 
His ravenous paws, with reient jjorc difuio'd. 
TJie forcftstien.bie, as he roar.< aloud, 
l-.iipaticnt tn deftroy. O 'cr joy ' d hr hears 445 
'Vlic hlcatinj^innoctnf, th.it ciaim« in vain 
The fhcphtrJ's care, and Iciks with piteous moao 
The foudfui teat; himlttf, alas! difign*d 
Another's meal. For no.v the gr«-« dy brute 
Winds him from fur; and leaping u'er the mound 
To fcizc his trendiiini; prey, ht 1 Mong i» plung*d 
luro tLedecpabyfs l*tofciatc he lies 
Aftunn'd ar.it impotent. Ah' x^hatarail 
Thin: eye- balls ilifhing fire, thy h-nsit'i of tail. 
That 1 '.(he* thy brocd fides, thy j jws hcfmear d t^^ • 
"With blood and off^li crude thy (hj;r^y mane 
The terror of the woods, thy Itatily port. 
And bulk enormous, fincc by ftratajrcm 
1 hy fcrengchb foilM .' Unequal is the ftrifc, 
When foTcreign rcafon combats brutal rage. 26c 

On diftant Ethiopia's fun-burnt coaftt, 
The bUck inhabitants a pitfall frame. 
But of a different kind, and different ufe. 
'V\'ith flcnder poles the wide capacious mouth, 
And hurdles flight, they clofc ; oVr thcfe i^fprcad 
A floor of verdn.t turf, with all its flnwcr* * 
Smiling delufivc, and from ftriclcJt fcarth 
0>ncCrtl;njj the deep jfravc that yawn^belnw. 
Then bo-„gi.j ^if irt-.# they cut, with tempting 

fruit 
Of various kind" furchar^M: the downy peach 770 
The duftering vine, and of bnj^ht jrol.U-n rind 
The fragrant oran;!:c. Soon as cven.ng grey 
Advanccj flow, bci'prinklij^^ all around 
With kind refreihin j dews the tl.irfty glebe. 
The ftate!y ekpi:ant frtmi the clofe fliade 275 
With ftep majeftic ftrides, ca;;cr to tafte 
The cooler brct zc, that from the fea-beat fliorc 
l3clightful breathes, or in the limpid ftrc.im 
To lave his panting fldcs; joyous he fcents 
The rich repalt, unweetingof the death 
That lurks within. And foon he fporting breaki 
The brittle bou-hs, and greedily devours 
The fruit deliciou>. Ah! tou dearly bought; 
The price is life. For now the treacherous turf 
Trembling gives way; and the unwieldy bealt, 385 
Self-finking, drops into the dirk profound. 
So when dilated vapours, frrtggling, heave 
Tb* incumbent carili; if chance the cavcmM 

ground 
Shrinking fubfide, and the thinfurface yield, 
Down finks at once the ] ponderous dome, in- 

gulph'd i 29c 

With all its towcrt. Subtle, dcluflve nun ! 



Ho»v va-ious arc thy wilei; trtfju to kill 
! hy favj.ge foen, a dull ur.thinking race ! 
Fierce roni his lair, fprings foith the fpecklcd 

pard. 
Thirfrirg for blnod, and eager tn df ftroy ; 1^^ 
The hunrlmar flics hut to his flight alone 
C'oiifit't s not : .•t i<>r.\ ^ r.icnt diltanee fx'd, 
A polifii'd niirroi frop.^in full career 
I he furirM*- hrutt : I.l ihcie hi» :ma.e views; 
S]-o.«> ayLi' It fpots \% i!h Tv.fii: impnivitij: glow; }09 
>ic:hir I rd hi:, briltl;. \\] l crv curls, 
(Jrins a- li- f ni*^, fiticr-i.ienaeing, and wide 
Dill'. nd«> his o; t.iiii g p v/5; I imfe f againft 
IIin;feif(s{ J < s'd, ;.nd with dread vtnptar.ce arm *d. 
'I'hf hi;n;fm;;n, now fkcure with fatal aim 305 
Dircdlsthc pointed fpcar. by which transfix'd 
He dies, an • with him liies the rival fliade. 
Ihusma'.i inn mrruus viigines fr>rnis, V aff*il 
I'hc favagc kind ; bii*. ninlt ihe docile horfe, 
Swift and cci.fedtrutc with man, &r.r.oys 3IC 

Hif brcrhr'-n of the plain ; witiioiJt whofe aid 
I'he hunter's arts art; van, urfkiii'ato wa|;c 
Mith I he more adive brute!) a eqtial war. 
But borne by him, without the W(.]i-trarn'<i park, 
M;:n dare^ his toe, 0:1 wings of wind feccrc. 315 
f }:ni the fieri e Arab mounts,and,with ]ii> iritof 
Of held compeers, ranges the defertswiid, 
^Vh'.re, by the magnet's aid, the traveller 
Steers his untrodden courfe ; yet oft on land 
Is wretk'd, in the high-rollinjr waves of fand 310 
Immcrfl and lofl. While thclc intrepid band», 
Saf'j in their horfts fpetd, out-fly the Itorm, 
And fcouiii:g rourd, mahc men and bcufl» their 

prey." 
"1 he piifly bear i« Angle d from his herd, 
As large as that in Erimanthian woo«'s, 325 

A n';:tchf*r Hercules. Round him ihcy fly 
In circles wide ; ;ind each in paiTing fenda 
Hisf(&t]ur'd di-aih into his brawny f'des. 
E'wt I eiil: u* th' atttnipt. i'cr if the lle*ed 
lIjM'ly iLO near approach; or the loofe earth 33O 
His ff fjting lail, the watchful ..ngry bead 
rh'ad\untagc I)-ics; and at oiicfidclcng glance 
Ri;-!' up hik groin Wounded, he fc.jr- aloft. 
And, fdunying from his back the rider hurls 
Precipitant: then b!ceuii;glpurcs the j:rf"j:;d,33J 
Ai:d drags his ret king ei. trail* o'er the ; iaiu. 
Meanwhile the lurly munlUr tn't> ait.ng. 
But w ith unequal fpced ; for flill they wound, 
Swifz-whtelinj' in the fpaciou- rii g. A wood 
Of d:irts upf'U his b.ii.k hi bear^; adown 34c 
His tortui'd f dcs the crimien torrents roll 
From many a gaping font. And now at lad 
Sta^Tgerirj'. he fulls, in l)ioeKi and fotm expires. 
But wliit'i er roves my deviou? Mufe, in:ciic 
On antique tale*.' V^hiie jet the royal fi.ig 345 
Unfui g remains, 'frtad with rcfTCclfuI awe 
Windlot*8 green glades; where i^cnhani, tuneful 

bard, 
Ci^ariri'd once the lifler.ing Dryads, with his fong 
^ublimely fwect. t)?gri.ntme facre i Ikade. 
To glejn liil mifvwhat ♦by fnl: fitki* leaves. .'^50 
The m« ti.:i.g fun, th.:t gild» with trcaibaiig 
rays 
Windfor** high tov. en 1 rholds the courtly train 

AIouDl 
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[»r tfie chace, fior Tiewi in ill hl% courfe 
fo jray : heroic, noble youths, 
id arms renownM, and lovely nf mph* ^S5 
eft of thin ifle u^here Beauty dwells 
d, and defcrts her Paphian grove 
nore favour'd {ha<Ies : in proud parade 
ine ma^ificenc, and prefy around 
.1 ' appy pair Great in thenifelvci, 3^0 
lie 'uperior; '>f externa! (how 
ft. while their inNrcd virtues give 
Cf» their power, and grace their court 
.1 fplendors, far above the pomp 
rn kings,' in all their tinfel pride. 3^5 
)ps of Amazons the female hand 
»ufKi their cars, not in refulgent arms 
of old ; unflciird to wield (he fword, 
the bow, thefc kill with furer aim* 
J offspring, faircft of the fair, 370 

the fplendid train. Anna more bright 
nmer funs, or as the ightning keen, 
:(ifiible effulgence arm*d, 
ry heart. He mud be more than man, 
luocernM can bear the piercing ray. 375 
mili'cr than the bhilhing dawn, 
ret engaging air but e<jual power^ 
r fubdnet and in foft chains 
ing captives leads. Illuftrious maids, 
mpKant ! whofe vi^dorious charms, 380 
the needleft aid of high dcfcent, 
d mankind, and taught the world^s great 
»rds 

tnd fue for grace. But \vho i« he 
a rofe bud n» wly blown, and fair 
ng lilie* ; on whom every eye 385 

- and admiration dwells. See, fee, 
his docile barbwiih manly grace* 
>nis for the chace array 'd f 
ji*s fecond hope ? Hail, blooming youth ! 
jTOur virtues with your years improve ! 
infummate worth, you fhine the pride 
our day*, and to fucceeding times 

example. As hisguard of mu.es 
reatfuitan wait, with eyes dejcA, 
ion earth, n« voit, no found is heard 395 
be wide ferail, but all is huOi'd, 
ul filence reigns ; thus (land the pack 
i uiimov'd, and cowering low to earth, 
fsihe glittering court, and royal pair, 
iin*d thofe hounds, and fo referv'd, 400 
unour *tisto glad the hearts of kings, 
the winding horn, and liuntfmdn*s voice, 

the general <.horu«; f.ir around 

dsits wings, and the gay morning fmiles. 

!x)ur*d now the n yal flag forf.ikes 405 

«d lair ; he (hakes his dappKd (ides, 

« high his beamy head, the copfe 

his antlers bends. What doubling (hlfts 

Dot more the wily hair ; in thefe 
ill p«rfift. did not thefull-mouth*d pack 
a4-fui concert thunder in hit rear, 
ds reply 9 th<- huntci*s chearing (bouts 
rough the glades, and the wide forcfl 
figs. 

rrily they chant ! their nodiils deep 
e grateiui deam. Such is the €ry, 415 



And fttch th' harmonious din, the fo/dier deems 
The battle kin<iling, and the ftatefn.an grave 
•Forgets his weighty cares; each age. each fex. 
In the wild tranfport joins; luxuriant joy. 
And plcafure in excefs, fparkling exult 41m 

On every brow, and revel unreftrain'd. 
Mow happy art thou, man. when thoii'rt no more 
Thyfclf ! when all the pangs that grind tjiy (bul. 
In rapture and in fwcet oblivion loft, 
Yi -Id a (hort interval and eafc from pain ! 415 
Seethe fwift courfer drains, hisihining hoofs 
Securely J)cat the io^id ground. Who now 
The dangerous pitfall fears, with tanjrlinjr heath 
High overgrown ? or who the quivering bog 
Sofi-yicldipg to the ftep ? All now is plain, 43O 
Plain as the ftrand fca-iavM,that ftretches far 
Beneath the rocky (here Glades crolTing glades 
rhc foreft opens to our wondering view : 
-uch was the king's command. Let tyrants f5crce 
Lay waftethe world; hi* the more glorious part 
I'o check their pride ; and when the brazen voice 
Of war is hufliM (as erft victorious R me) 
T' employ his ftation*d legions in the works 
Of peace ; to fmooth the rugj^rd wi derrcff, 
lo drain the (lagnate fen, to raife the (lope 44O 
Depending road, and »o make gay the face 
Of nature, with th' embclliftimcnts of art. 

How mehs my beatinp heart, as I behold ^ 
Kach lovely nymph, our iiland's boaft and pride, 
Pulh on the generous ftccd that ftrokes along 44.5 
O'er rough, o'er fmooth, nor heeds the ftccpy 

hill. 
Nor faulters in th' extended vale below : 
I'heir garments loofely waving in the wind, 
Anil all the fluCh of beauty in their ihteks! 
While at their fides their venfive lovers w. it, 45* 
Dired their dubious courfe ; now chill'd with 

fear 
Solicitous, and now with love inflam'd. 
O ■ grant, indulgent heaven, no riling ftorm 
May darken with black wings this jtloriousfccne! 
bhould lome malignant power thus damp our 

joys, ASS 

Vain were the gloomy cave, fuch as of old 
Betray *d to lawlels love the Tynan queen. 
For Britain's virtuous nymph% arc chaftc as fair, 
Spotlefs, unbl:m'd, with equal triu ph reign 
lu<hc dun gloom, as in the blaze of day. 4^0 

Now the blown (lag, through woods, bo^s» 

roads, and dreams. 
Has meafurM h.ilf the furcft ; but alas ! 
He flies in vain, he fliei not from his fears. 

hough far he call the li g ring pack behind, 
Hishagjrard fancy Hill with horror views 46^ 
The fJl deftroyer ; ftill the tatal cry 
lufults his ears, and wounds his trembling h^art. 
So the poor fury>hauntcd wretch 'his hands 
In guiltiefs blood diftain'd dill feems Co hear 
The dying (hheks : and the pale threatening 

ghofi 47<^ 

Moves as he moves, and as he flies, purfues* 
See here his flot ; up yon gre<'n hill he climbs, 
Pants on its brow awhile, i'adly locka back 
On his purfucrs, covering all the plain ; 
•But wrung with auguilhi bears not long the ^g^t» 
T Ghosts 
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Shoots down the fteep, and fweati along the Tale : 
There mingles i»tth the herd, where ooce he 

rcipii'd 
Proud m-^nar chef the groves, whofe clafhingbeam 
Hi» rivals awM, and whofe exaltei* power 
Was ftill rewarded with (uccefsful love. 480 

But the hflfc herd have learnt the ways of men, 
uSvcrfc they fty, or with rebellious aim. 
Chace him from thence : needlefs their impious 

deed, 
*rhe hunrfmaii knows him by a thoufand marks, 
Black, and im'ooR ; nor are his hounds deceived ; 
Too well diOinguifh thefe, and never leave 
Their once devoted !oc ; f.iniiliar grows 
Hisfctntf and (Irong their appetite to kill. 
.Af^ain he Hies, and with redoubled fpecd 
Skims o cr the lawn; ftiil the tenacious crew 49c 
Hang T)n the track, aloud demand their prey. 
And pulh him many » league. If haply then 
Too far rfcap'd, and the gay touttly train 
Behind are caft, thchunti'man's clanging whip 
Slops full their hold cartfer ; pafTive they (land, 
Unmuv'd, an liumble, an obfequious crowd* 
Ah if by (lem Medufa gaz'd to (lones. 
t:o at thiir general's voice whole armies halt 
la full purfuit, and check thcit thiril of blood, 
JSoon at the king's command, like hafty ftreams 
D.'T.im'd up awhile, they foam, and pour along 
V% ith frelH recruited might. The ftag, who hop d 
H s ^oes were loft, cow once more hears aftunn'd 
Tie dreadful din ; he (hi vers every limb. 
He Rarts. he bounds ; each bufh prcfents a foe. 
Preft'd by the frcfti relay, no paufe allowed, 
Brcathleis, and faint, he fauiters in his pace, 
iVnd lift« his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Suflain their lo.'d : he pants, he fobs, apjiall'd ; 
Drops down his heavy head to earth, beneath 510 
Hii cumbrous beams opprcfii*d« But if per- 
chance 
5omc pr^'ing eye furprize him ; hon he rears 
JErcfl his towering front, bounds o'er the lawo 
"Wich ill-dineniiiR'd vigour, to amul'e 
The knowin;j forcfter ; who inly fmiles 515 
At his weak (hifis and unavailing frauds. 
So »iidni;ri t tapers wal'ic their lah remains. 
Shine forth a while, and as they Haze expire. 
Trcm wood to wood redoubling thunders roll. 
And bellow through the vales; the moving 
ftorm 520 

Thickens amain, and loud triumphant (houts 
And horns fV ,11 warblirg in each glade, pre- 
lude 
To Lis approaching fate And now in view 
Vitli hobbling gait, and high, exerts amaz'd 
■\\ !ii( fireiigth is left: to the laft dregs of life 5)$ 
Reduced, i)i« ipirits fail, on every fide 
Hcmoi'd in, bcficg'd : not the Icaft opening left 
To glt:in:'».g hope, th' unhappy *s laft rcferve. 
VJ.Jre fnall lie turn ? or whither fly ? Defpair 
^ives f.oi;ragc to the weak. Rcfolv'd to die, 530 
yiz fear» no more, but niibei» on his foes. 
And deals hi* deaths around; beneath his feet 
Thcfc jrroveling lie, thofc by hi^ antlers gor'd 
Defile th' eniaiiguin'd plain. Ah ! fee diftrefb'd 
He ftaiids at bay agaioit 700 knotty truck, Jji 



( That covers well his rear, hisfronf prefents 
An hoft of foes. O ! (hun, ye noble train. 
The rude encounter, and believe your lives 
Your eountry*8 due alone. / s new aloof 
They wing around, he finds his foul uprais'd, 540 

I To dare fome g^eat exploit ; he charges home 
Upon the broken pack, that on each fide • 
Fly diverfe ; then as o'er the turf he ftrains. 
He vents the cooling ftream, and up the breeze 
tJrges his courfe with equal violence ; 545 

Then takes the foil, and plunges in the flood 
Precipitant ; down the mid-ilream he wafts 
Along, till like a (hip diftrefsM, that ntns 
Into fome winding creek) dofe to the verge 
Of afm^ll iflanii, for his weary feet 5S^ 

Sure anckora^ie he finds, there (kulki immers*d. 
His nofe alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air ; all elfe beneath the flood 
Conceal'd* and loft, deceives each prying eye 
Of man or brute. In vain the crowding pack ^^^ 
Drav/ on the margin of the ftr«am, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that move 
In i^qual time. The ^lidinf waters leave 
No trace behind, and hi? contrat^ed pores 
But fparingly pcrfpire : the huntfman ftrains 56* 
His labouring limps, and puffs his Lhecks in vain : 
At length a bleod hound bold, ftudious to kill. 
And exquifite of fenle, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 
Loud opening fpends amain, and his wide 
throat s^s 

Swells every note with joy • then fearlefs dives 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his haunch, and 

wounds 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the ftream, 
Sorely diftrefs'd, and ftruggling ftrivcs to mount 
The fteepy fliore. Hapiy ence more eftap'd,570 
Again he ftand^ at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their downy h«ads. 
Outrageous tranfport fires the greedy pack ; 
Thefe fwim the deep, and thofe crawl up with 

pain 
The flippery bank, while others on firm land 575 
Engage; the fug repels each bold aflault. 
Maintains his poft, and wounds for wounds rc^ 

turns. 
As when foaie wily corfair boards a fliip 
Full-freighted, or from Afric's golden coaf^s. 
Or India's wealthy ftrand, his bloody crew 5S0 
U|ion the deck he flings; thefe in the deep 
Drop fliort, andfwim to reach her fteepy fides. 
And clinrjng climb aloft; while thofe on board 
Urge on the work of fate ; the mafier bold, 
Prefs'd to hislalt retreat, bravely rcfolves r85 
To fink his wealth beneath the whelming wave. 
His wealth, hie foes, n«t unreveng'd to die. 
.So fares it with th« ftag : lo he refolves 
To plunge at once into the flood below, 
Himfelf, his foes, in one deep gulph iauners'd. 59^ 
Ere yst he executes this dire intent, 
In wild diforder once more views the light ; 
Beneath a weight of woe he groans diftrefs'd, 
1 he tears niH trickling down his hairy cheeks ; - 
He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The kin^: behoUU 
His wrached plight, and tendemei's iunato 

MofH 
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Moves hit great toui, Soeo at hu high com- 

nUnd 
Rebuk'd, the difappointed, hungry pack, 
Retire fobmirs, and gnimbltng quit (heir prey. 
Great Prince ! ixom thee what may thy fub- 

jeA» hope ; 
So kind, and fo beqeflcent to brutes ? 
O mercy, heaTcnly born ! fwect etirilmte ! 
Thou great, thou beft prerogative of power! 
Jojfticc may guard the throoc/ but, join'd with 

thee. 
On rocks of adamant it ftandsCecure, 605 

And brave t the ftotm beneath ; fuon as thy fmiU-s 
ptld the rough deep, the fi aming wavts fubilde 
Apd ail the ooify tuomlt iinks in ^cace. 



BOOK IV. 



THK AKGUMENT. 

Of the DeceiCty of deftroyin^ fome beafts, and 
preierving others for the ufc of nun. Of 
breeding o(. hounds ; the feaion for this ■ u- 
fincfs. The choice of the dog, of great 
moment. Of the litter of whelps Of 
the number to be rear-d. Of letting them 
out to. their feveral walks. Care to be tiiken 
to prevent their hunting too foon. Of entering 
the whelps. Of bieaking them from runajng 
at (beep OY the di{eaie» of hounds. Of their 
age. Of madnefsj. two forrs of it dcfcribed, 
the dum and outrageous uudnefs : its dreadful 
cffeds. Burning of the wound rcrconi mended 
as preventing all ill confcqueiices. The iiifec> 
tious hounrts to be fepanted, and fed apart 
The vanity of trufting to thl many infallible 
cures fur this malady. The difnial cffcd* of 
the bitip]; of a mad dog, uppn man, defcribed. 
Dcfcription of the ccter hunting. The cou- 
cluilon. 

WHATL'ER of ear A is form'd, to earth, rc- 
/ turns 
Diflblv'd : the various objedls we behold^ 
Plants, aJDimafs, this whole material mafs. 
Are ever changing, ever new. The foul 
Of man al6ne, that particle divine, 5 

Elcapcs the wreck of worlds, when all things 

faiL 
Hence f^reat the diftance 'twixt the beafts that 

perilh^ 
And God's bri^>ht image, man's immortal race. 
The brute creation are hi^ property, 
Sobfervient to his will, and for him made. 10 
As hurtful thefe he killf, as ufeful thofe 
Preferves ; their fole ajid arbitrary king. 
Should he not kill, ax i r(l the Samian [jl^q 
Tau:,ht unadvi-M, and. Indian biachmans now 
At vainly preach ; the teeming ravenous brutes 15 
Might fill the fcaiity fpaee of ihi* terrene, 
Incumberiug all the g>obc : ihould not his care 
Improve his growing (lock, their kinds might 

Man might once more on roots and acorns feed, 
Abd through the dcfcrti range, (bivcriog, for- 



Quite deftirufe of r v-ry folace dcir. 
And every fniilini; gaiety of life. 

The pruocnt huntfrnan therefore will fupply 
^^'ith annual .arje recruits, his hrokci: pack. 
And propagate their kind. As from thcrtuit 2^ 
Frclh fcions ILili Ipring forth and dally yield 
New blooming honour^ to tlie parent tree 
Far (hall his puck be fam'd, far (bii^hthli breed, 
And princes at thc:r tables feail thoit- hounds 
Hi» hand prei'jnti, an acctptahlc boon. .^Q 

Ere yet the Sun through the bri;;ht Ram has 

urged 
His (leep) courfe, or mother Earth unbound 
ner frozen bofoni to tiie Weftern gAte\ 
When f<.ather*d troops, their fociai leagues dif- 

foiv'd, 
.^ele(5l their mates, and on the leailefs elni 35 
The noifv rook builds hi^^h her wicker ncH, 
Mark well the wanton fcmale» of thy p^J:, 
That curl their taper i:iiU, aud friiking court 
Their fyebald mates enaniour'd ; their red eyes 
Flalh lires impure ; n<>r rcll, nor food they tAcy^O 
Goaded by furious love. In fe arate cejl» 
Cunfinc them now, leil bjooily civil war^ 
Annoy thy peaceful ii^tc. If I'.-f: at l^ir^e, 
The growling rivals in dread battle join. 
And rude encgui»:cr ; on .Seamanilcr*s ihcanis 45 
' Heroea of old >\ ith far Icf-i fuiy fought, 
For th- bri^'hi Spartan Jame, th« ir valour's prize. 
Mangled and tor:, tliy favourite hounds (hall he. 
Sircteh'd on tlic ground ; thy ke:incl ihall appear 
A field of blood : like foine unhappy town 50 
In civil broils coniu&M, uhiie DiUord (hakes 
Her blootly fcoutgc ..!oft, fierce pirties r»Jge, 
Staining their impious hands i.M mutual death. 
And Aill the belt \u iov*d. and braved fall : 
Such arc the dire effcdU ol iaw!ei's love. ' 55 

Huntfmtm ! thefe ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent: for every tongiuj; daipe fclecll. 
>o nc happy paramour ; to uim alone 
In leagues conniib al join. Con fider well 
Mis line:(ge Avh.it his fathers did M old, 6^ 

Chiefs t.i the p. ik, and firft to «,iinib the rock, 
Or plunge iiirn the dscp, or trcaii the brake 
With thorn lh:>rp pointed, plalh'd, and briars in- 

tvTwiivtn. 
Olifcrve xviih care his fh-ipc, fort, colour, fizc. 
Nor will fagaciou* huutfmen lef* rcj^ard 65 

His inward habits; the vain babhlei (hun 
Kver 1« quacious, ever in th-- wrorij''. 
Hib foolifl: ofTiprinij; (hall offenvl thy earn 
VV'ithfall'c alarms, and loud iniix-rtiricnee. 
Nor lei's the (hi ting eur avoid, that Sreahs jo 
liluiivr from the pack ; to the next hed-'C 
Dcv.ous he (Irayh, there every miife he tries: 
If ha^Iy thvn Ik- troJ's the fteunni:,; fceiit 
Away he flies vi<^ori(jU!(; and exults 
iVsof the pack fuprcme, aii'.i in hiii fpeed ye 

\nd iiicn^itli iinrivail'd l-o ' calt far behind 
His vex d ..(locates pant, and labi.uri'ig drain 
I «» ciinih the ftecp afccnt. Soon as rhcy reach 
Th* inl'ulting boafter, his failc courage fails, 
Behind he lags, do;^.i d to the fatal nof>fe, Co 
His muder't bi^tc^ «idfc«rii vf all the (ield. '^ 

T % Whrt 
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What can from fuch be hop*d, but a bafc brood 
Of coward curs, a frantic, vugrant race ? 

When now the rhird rcvolviiijj moon appears, 
Wifh IharptnM horns, above th' horizon'i brink ; 
Without LutinaS aid, expe<% thy hope* 86 

Arc amply crownM; (hurt panj^n produce to light 
The imokiii^ litter, crawling hclplel'*, blind. 
Nature th^ ir puide, they f<ck the pouting teat 
Thar plenteous Hreams Soon at the tender dam 
Has form'd them with her tongue, with pleafurc 
view 91 

The marks of their rcnown'd progenitors. 
Sure pledge of triumph* yet to come. All thefe 
Select with joy ; but to the mcrci ef» flood 
£xpofe the dwindling refufe, nor o'crload 95 
Th* indulgent mother. If thy heatt relent. 
Unwilling to dcftroy, a nurfe piovide. 
And to the forcfl-parent give the care 
Of thy fuperfluouft brood ; (he'll chcrtfli kind 
The alien offs}Ting ; pleas'd thou (halt behold lOO 
Her tenderncfs, and bofpitable love. 

If frolic now and playful they dcfert 
Their gloomy cell, and on the verdant turf 
With nerves improv'd. purfucthe mimic chace, 
Courfing around : unto the \:hoice(l friends I05 
Commit tliy v lued prize : the ruftic dames 
Shall at thy kennel wait, .md in their laps 
Receive thy growing hopes ith many a kifs 
Carefs, and diyrniTy their little charge ^ 
With fome ^leat title and refounding name Ilo 
Of hii h import. But cautious here obfcrve 
To check their yruthful ardour, nor permit 
The unezperienc'd younker, immature, 
^rViuiic t 'ungi the woods, or haunt the bjikes 
Where dod;^ing conies fport ; his 1 crves unftniog, 
iXndflren^rh unequal: the Uborious chace 
Shall Uii;t hift growth, and his nth forward youth 
Contr.i£l fuch virions habits, as thy care 
And late corri<ftiur nrvcr (hal. reclaim. 

When to full ftrength arriv'd, mature and 



bold. 



xao 



Conduil thtm to the field ; nor all at once 
But as thy cooler pruience (hall dired, 
J»elc(^t .1 ftw, and form ihcmby degrees 
T.>ftr«(ftf;r difcipline. With thefe confort 
The i>aunch and (leady fages of thy pack, II5 
By lon^ expcrirDce'vers'd in all the wiles. 
And luhtle dou!'linv:s of the various chace. 
Eafy tht le(ron of the youthful train^ 
Wlun inftind^ prompts, and when example guides. 
If the too torwdrd younker at the head 130 

Prtfa holdlv on m wanton fportive mood. 
Correct his hade, and let him feel abufh'd 
The rulmg whip. But ii he (loop behind 
In v/ary modeft guife, to his own nofe 
Confidif'q fure ; give him full fcope to work I35 
Hi& windmg way, and with thy voice applaud 
*Hi'» pat:ence. and hi« care; foon (hAt thou view 
Th.- hopeful p'lpil Kader of his tnbe, 
And all the lifteuiug pack attend his call. 

Oft lead them forth where wanton lambkins 
p--*/, X40 

And t)|rAtiit<3 dams with jealous eyes obferve 
Their tender care. If at the crowding flock 
)ic bay prei'umi'tuous, or*vvith eager hake 
Furfuc them futter'd o*cf ihe terrfaiit plaio; 



In the foul fad attachM, to the flroug ram 14$ 
lie fafl the ra(h offender. See ! at Brit 
His horn 'd companion, fearful and aniaz*n. 
Shall dra^ him trembling o*er the rugjrcd ground; 
Then, with hin load fatigu'ri, (hall turn ahead. 
And witii his curl'd har«l front itiielTant peal 15Q 
The pointing wretch, till, brcathlcis and atlunn^d, 
Strt tihM on the turf he lies Then fpare not thoi 
The twin'fig whip, but ply his Mceuiiiglidis 
La(h after la(h, and with thy thrcateiiiiig voire, 
Harfli*echoing from the hills, inculcate loud. IJ5 
Hid vile offence. Sooner (hall trembling doves 
£fcap*d the hawk's fliarp calons, in mid air 
A(rail. their dangerous fue, than he once more 
Diliurb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 
I'hus youth is train'd ; as curious artifts bend !(• 
1 he taper pliant twig, or potters form 
Their foft and dudilc daf to various (hapes. 

Nor is *t enough to breed ; but to prelervc, 
Muft be the huntfman's care. ^ The fiaunch oU 

hounds, 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number (ew, 
iVrc yet of great account ; (hall oft untie 
rhe Gordian knot, when reafon at a (land 
Puzzling is loA, and all thy art is vain. 
O'er clqgging fallows, 6>r dry plafter'd roads. 
O'er floated meads, o'er plains with flocks di^ 
lain'd 170 

Rank-fcenting, thefe muft lead the dubious way. 
As party-chiefs in fenates who pi^fide. 
With pleaded reafon and with well-turn 'd fpccch^ 
ConduvSl the flaring multitude ; fo thefe 
DireA the pack, who with joint cry approve, 175 
And loudly boaft difcoveries not their own. 

UnnuihberM accidents, and various ills. 
Attend thy pack, hatig hovering o*er their headf| 
And point the way that leads to death's dark cave« 
.>hort is the fpan ; few at the date arrive l8« 
Of ancient ^rgus in old Homer*s fong 
So h.ghly honour'd : kind, fagacious brute! 
Not ev'd Minerva's wifdom could conceal 
Thy much lov d mafter from thy nicer fenfe. 
Dying his lord he ov.n'd, view'd him al) o'er iS^ 
With euger eyes, then clos*d thole eyes, well 
pleas d 

Of leiTer ills the Mufe declines to fing, 
Nor (loops fo low ; of thefe each groom can tell 
The pro})er remedy. But O ! what care, • 
What prudence, can prevent madnefs, the worft 
Of maladies ? Terrific pell ! that blafts 
The huntfman's hopes, and c^efolation fprea(\^ 
Through all th' unpeopled kennel unrcllrain'd. 
More fatal than th' envcnom'd viper's bitcj 
Orthat Apulian fpider's pnifonouvfling, 195 

Hcal'd by the pleafing antidote of founds. 

When Sirius reigns, and the fun's parchingbeami 
Bake the dry gaping furface, vifit thou 
Eaehcv'n and morn, with quick obfervant eye, 
Thy panting pack. If, in dark (uUeu mood, ao« 
The glouting hound refufe his w.^nted meal, 
Retinug to Jome clofc, obfcure reuett. 
Gloomy, cbfconfolatc : with ipeed remove 
The poor infeclious wretch, and in ftrong ch^ins 
Bind him fufpe^ed . Thu4 that dire difeafe 105 
Which art cao'c cur«| wiDe cautioD nuj prercot. 

Bu?i 
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But» this ncrlcAn!, fonnoTpeifl a chanprg^ 
Ai'ifm:.! chan};c, confufion. fr iizy death. 
On:] feme dirk iccciH thr friirilrl';* brute 
Sixifa>'.iy fining: d^cp nul.r.'.hfiiy, 2'0 

Aud bUck d<.rpair, uponhii clouucd bn^w 
Hang loweiin); ; from his hali-ni^eniup i-wi 
Thcklammy venom, and iijtc.i^:ou* fj-.-ih, 
Diiiiiiing fall ; and from his lu:';:s iniiaiiu'J, 
MalijTfiant vapour<i taint th" iimhimt air, 215 
Bmthiii|r pirdi i-n : hi* dim fyc» arc j:!.\7*d, 
Kedruo}>s V.ispcnGve hcud, hit trcirildm''; iiinhii 
Ko more fupport hi» wri^^hr ; uli]c«5V he \\{.% 
liuRib, fplriikftf b^'numh d ; til: de.ith ar laft 
Gricious attends and kind'/ bring* r,.liif. 220 

Or if outr.tg(.'i>u<i;^roivn, hrh '!<! alas! 
A yet more dreadful feme ; hi» pt-irinji cjrcs 
Redden with lury, like fomc anjjry l>oar 
Churning he foams ; and on his b.ick cre(5l 
Hispuinted btilUesrife; hii t;iil inorvM 215 
Hedroi-s, and with lurlh broken h«iwiingsrciuU 
Hk poifoR-t&inted air, with rouirh hoarfe voice 
balTanC bays ; and fnufrt th* inf;:diouH brcez« ; 
This way and that he Aares a^haft, and Oarts 
Ai his own Ihade: jeulon:., a^ if he drcm'd 230 
The world his lues. If hjjdy tnward* the ftreain 
Recaft hisrovinf^ eye, cold horror chills 
lb foul ; averfe he flies, trembling, ap^YalPd. 
IIbw frantic to the kennel * utmnrt verge 
Raving he runs, and deaU dtilrudion mund. 135 
The pack fly divcrfc ; fiw wh iteVr he niccit 
Vengeful he bites, and every bite is death. 
If BOW perchance through tHs weak fence ef- 
cap'd. 
F*r up the wind he roves, wi*h open mouth 
hhaics the cooling breeze ; nur man, nnr beaft, 
Hefpares implacable. '1 he hunter-horfcy 
Oice kind alfociate of his f* Ivan toils, 
(Who haply now without the kcnnePs mound 
Oop* the rank mead, and lillcning hears with joy 
The chearinjr cry, thiit nn^rn and eve falutes 245 
Hisraptur'd fenfe ■ a wretched vi<5^im falls. 
Unhappy quadruped! no more, alas! 
ftaii thy fond maftcr ^% ith hi!» vcice applaud 
Illy gtntlencfs, thy f^iecd ; or with his hand 
ferokethy fofc dappled fidrs, as he each day 2^0 
Viiiitthy flail, well pleas'd ; no more fk:ilr thou 
With fprightly neighings. to the winding horn, 
Afld the loud opening p<ck in concert join 'd. 
Glad hift proud heart. Voroh! the f-crcf wound 
Kaokling inflames, he bi'esthe ground, and dic6 ! 
Hcce to the village with pernicious hade 
Ucful he bends hit courfc : the village flies 
Alvm'd ; the tender mother in her arras 
Htt{icl'<fe ihe trembling babe: the iloors are 
I barred, 

I Aadflvin«' cursbv native inftincl taught 260 

Shun the contagious banc ; ft^'* ruUu bands 
Hurry to arms, the rude militia fcize 
Whaie'cT at hand they find ; i.|u»»s, fjrk*, or guns 
Vran every quarter charge the furious foe, 
b wild diforder, and tr couth array : 2^)5 

' Til!, now with wounds on wounds opfrcfs*d and 
gor'd. 
At one fl;ort poifonous gafp he breathes his lafl. 

' UcDCc U the kcnneJ^ Mufe, rcturo, and view 



Wl-h hf-avy hrirtrhat hofiMtal of «\*o^ : 

Wjji re h'lrrur U.ilk* »c laige Y inf.i'lu'.r J")- itb 27* 

.sits ;'i»>wlir.;: o'tr his ]»rry . t- ich <»iir j rLlciics 

A tliff rcTir i.miC of rii« 1 .\'.'.\ dtUiL^-. 

How hiiiy I? ilio-', I A*- I :i!i ' ho*v fevwe 

'! liy V'unred wra-h I ilu dyui^^ -'id lin- dead 

Promili u -u* lie ; o\r UjiIc th- l;v:np fight 275 

!ii f»i.c it-rnal Iro'.l ; n».t .'oi: clous why, 

Nor yet witli whom i>o drunL.irdv. in th'rir cup% 

Sp^rc no* tliLir fiit'iids, wimIc fcnlcL'ii fv]u..bhlc 

rii;;fl*. 

Him tin. an ! it much brhovi*« thee to avoi.I 
TIh' I'-rrilom debate I Ah ! roulc up .dl itn 

'V)y vi;;i lance, and tread the frcuhi-rous ground 
WiJl'. c irrful ftep. Thy lirck unqu' ncli d prcfervc, 
Aa crli the V( il.il flames ; the pointed U- el 
In thr; hot emb<T* hide ; and if furprir d 
Thou ie. I'll th deidly bite, qui^k urge it home 
Into th." recent f re, and caui'i:i:.' aSiJ 

The wi'lind; fpare not thy ilelh, nor dread th* 

tvtnt : 
Vultan ih^'i fave when ypfculapinu fail*. 

Here fliould the knowing Mule recount the 
m Mns 
To flop this growing plagu«-. And htre, alas ! 
I'.ach hjiid iTcfrnrsa fovrreign curi*, and boaflt 
rnfalli'.iility, butbt^aft^t in vuin. 
On this de}>end, each to hUf»'parate feat 
Confine, in fetters bound ; give ea::h his mefs 
Apart, his ranpe in op«.n air ; an '. then 29$ 

V deadly fymptoms to thy p.rief a]q)ear, 
Devote tl.c wretch, and let luai gr^ atly fall, 
A generous viAim for the publte weal. 

Si'nf;, philofopliic Mufe, the dire cffei^t 
Of this contagious bite on haplefs man. 30O 

The rullic fw^in*, by long tradition langht 
Of Icaehes old, asfoonasthcy perceive 
The bite imprefs'd, to the fea-coaft repair. 
Pj'.ingMin rhe briny flood, th unhappy youth 
Now journe)s honid fecure ; but foon (ball wifll 
The feas a^ yet had cover*d him beneath 
The foaming furgc, full many a fathom decp» 
A fate morc'<iilni:il, and fupcrior ills 
H^ng o'er hi< h».ad devoted. Whc:i thr moon, 
doling her monthly round, returns a^ain 3IO 
To j;l;id the ni*:)!: ; or when fi:l!-or!) d ihc (bines 
High in the vault of he..ven ; the li:rki g pcft 
U' }!iiis the dire afl'.iult. The pollonou- fo^in 
ihrough the dee^i wo.md inllil/d w:th hoIli!e 

T'ge, 
And all il^ fiery p:«r:iCie5 fal'ne, 315 

Ii;vadf« th aricriai fliJil. whole i^'d wavrs 
Tcmpciluous heave, and, thjir cohi'lioii broke. 
Fermenting boil ; inii'Cli'ic wai t:.rai:s. 
Anil o-^dcr to c-inliriMi rurnseniliro I'd. 
Now the diilendtd veHVUfc-rcc contain 3at 

rhe wild uproar, liut prel> each wc-kcr part 
Unable to r-lif^ : the \c idcr brain 
And llonr.:ij fuifer moil ; con .'u'lion^ (bake 
His trcniul-ng nerves, and wa,iduring puiiger.* 

pain-> 
Pinch for J the fleeplcfi wretch ; his flutterlr-j 



pull 



c 



Of: intermit* ; pcnfive, and fad, hrmoiirns 
His cruel fate, and to hit wccpin;; friends 

Laments 
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JLaments in vain ; to hafty anger prone, 

Refentx each flight ofTence, walks with r^iick (lep, 

•And wildly ftares; at lad with boundlefs iway 

The tyrant frenzy rcig.na : for as the do^ 

(WTiofc fatal bite convey'd th* inftdious bane^ 

Raving he foams, an^ howls, and barks^and biteif 

I.ike agitations in his boiling blood 

Prcfent like fpecics to his troubled mind ; 335 

His nature and his a^^ions all canine 

So ra^oid Homer fur'g) th' aflVjciates wild- 

Of wandering Itbacus, by Circe*s charms 

To fwine transl'ormcd, ran grunt ang through the 

groves, 
Dreadful example to a wicked world ! 349 

See there diftrefb*d he lies ! parcb'd up with thirft, 
]3ut dares not drink. TiKnow at lafl his foul 
Trembling efcapes, her Boifome dun; con leave^i 
And tofome purer region wings away. 

One labour yet remaii>t. celcftial Maid ! 345 
Another eleroear demands thy fong. 
Ko more o'er craj^gy flcep, through corerta thick 
V'lth pointed thorn, and briars intricate, 
Urge on with hrrn and voice the painf-^I pack : 
But ikim with wanton wing th' irriguous vale. 
Whore winding ftrcamsaraid the flowery moada 
Perpetual glide along; and undermine 
*J he caver n'd banks, by the tenacious roots 
Of hoary winows arch*d ; gloomy retreat 
Of the bright fcaly kind; where they at will 3SS 
On the green watery wcgj their paOure graze. 
Suck the moift foil, or flumber at their cafe, 
RockM by the reftlefs brook, that draws aflopc 
Irs humid tram, and l;iv?fi their dark abodes. 
"Where rages not oppreffi«n ? Where, alas ! 36J 
Is innocence fecure ? Rapine and fpoil 
Haunt ev*n the loweft deeps ; feat h^ave theli 

(harks, 
Rivers and* ponds inclofe the ravenous pi^; 
He in his turn becomes a prt:y ; on him 
1'h' amphibious otter feafts. Juft is his fate 365 
DcfcrvM : but tyrants know no bounds; nor 

fpcars, 
That brillle on his back, defend the perch 
From his wide greedy jaws ; nor burnifh'd mail 
The yellow carp, nor all hit arts can fave 
Th' infinuating eel, that hides his head ' 370 
Beneath the flimy mud ; nor yet efcapes 
1 he crimfon-fpoited trout, the river's pride. 
And beauty ot the ftrcam. Without remorCsy 
This niidni*:ht pillager, ranging aronnd, 
Infatiatc fwal]f)Wt> all. The owner mourns 375 
Th* unpeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
The huntfman*t early call, and heart with joy. 
liie jovial crew, that march upon itt bajiks 
In gay parade, with bearded lances arm*4. 

'1 h« fubtle fpoilcr of the beaver kind, 380 

Far off perhaps, where ancient alders (hade 
Thi deep (lill pool ; within fomc hollow trunk 
Contrives his wicker couch ; wheiMC he furveys 
His long purlieu, lord of the dream and al| 
The finny (hoais his own. Bnt you, brave 

youths, ^5 

Difpute the felon's claim ; try every root, 
^d every reedy baok^ eacoorage all 



The bufy-fpreading pack, that fearlefs plunge 
Into the Aoodf and crofs the rapid (Iream. 
Bid rocks, and caves, and each refounding fluH 
Proclaim your bold defiance ; loudly raife 
Each cheering voice, till difiant hills repeat 
The triumphs of the vale. On the foft fand 
See there his feal imprcfsM ! and on that bank 
Behold the glittering fpoils, half-eaten fifli, 31 
Scales, fins, and ^qes, the leavings of 1 

•feaiL 
Ah \ on that yielding fag-bed, fee once more. 
Hi» feal I view. O'er yon d.ink nifhy maifii 
The fly gooie footed prowler bends his courfej 
And feek* the diftant (hallows. Himtfini 

btjjig if 

Thy eager pack, and trail him to his couch 
Hark ! the loud peal begins, the clamorous joy, 
The gallant chimin », loads the uembling air. 

Ye Naiads fair, who o'er thcfe floods prefide, 
Raife up your dripping heads above the wave, 4 
And hear our melody. Th* harmonious notes 
Float with the (Iream ; and every winding ccec 
Aiid hollow lock, that o'er the dimpling flood 
Nods pendant ; (lill improve fr^m fliorc to fhm 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What (houU ! % 
what clamour loud 1 What gay heart-cicaci 

founds 
Urge through the breathing bf afs their t axy w« 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprijfktlier ftni 
The dancing *.|illows ! When proud Neptune tU 
In triumph o'er the (leep. How greedily 4 
TheY>fnuff tlie fi(hy fleam, that to each blade^ 
Rank-fcenting clings 1 See ! how the morai 

dews 
They fweep, that from their feet be^ftrinUi 

drpi^ 
DifperM, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on firm land they rimge, then in the ^faJ 
They plunge tumultuous, or through reedy po4 
RuflUng they work their way : no hole cfcapea 
Their ciirioas fearch. With quick fenfatimi 04 
The fuming vapour flings ; flutter their hearts 
And joy redoubled burfls from every mouth 4 
In louder fymphonies. Yon ho'.low trunk. 
That with iu hoary head incnrv*d falutcs 
TXe paffing^wave, mufl be the tyrant's fort, 
And dread abode Huw thefc impatient cliqt 
While others at th^ root incefl'int bay ! ■ 4 

They put him down. Sec ! there he dives alo^ 
rh* afcendiug bubbles mark his gloomy way. 
Quick fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 
Into the flieltcring deeps. Ah ! there he ve^ 
The pack plunge headlong, and protended fpcfl 
Menace deflruditon . while the troubled furge 
Indignant foams,*and all the fcaly kind, 
Afic«ghted hide their headft. Wild tumult reip 
And loud uproar. Ah \ there once more he vcol 
See, that boUi hound has feiz'd him ; downth 

fink 4 

Together loft : but foon (ball he repent 
His rafli aflaulc 5ee there cfcap'd, he flits 
Haif-drown*d, and clambers up the flippcry bil 
With ouzc and blood diflaic*d. Of all the brvl 
Whether by nacure form'dy or by iMg ufe, 4> 
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M ^xvtthdk cm 1>eart1iowant 
I tir . V ncqual i* the figkt, 
I the whelming element. Yet there 
(Bot ioog ; but refpintion necdt 
icr intervals. Again he Tents ; 4§o 

he crowd attack. That fpear has pierc'd 
k ; the crimfon waves confefs the wound, 
the bearded lance, imwclcome gueft, 
:*cr he "flies ; with him it fiakii beneath, 
im it mounts; fure guide to every foe. 455 
gt«ans . nor can his tender wound 
e cold fbream Lo ! to ^on fedgy bank 
;ps cifcunfolate : his numerous iocs 
id hitn, liounds and men. Pierc'd thro* 
and thro*, 

ited fpcars they lift him high in air ; 
ing ke hangSy and grins, and bites in vain : 
ioudlioms, in gayiy-warbHn^ ftrains, 
m the felon's fare ; he dies, he dies. 
•ice ye fcaly tribe, and leaping dance 
the wave, in figii of Ul>erty 465 

d ; the truel tyrant is no more. 
; fecure and blefs*d ; did not ns yet 
D, fome of yoiu* own rapacious kind ; 
an, fierce man, with all his various wiles, 
ly ! if ye knew our happy ftate, ' 470 
gen^f the fields; whom nature boon 
i with her fmiles, and every element 
restoblefs. What, if do heroes frown 
narble pedeftals ; nor Raphael's works; 
idan's lively tints adorn our walls ? 475 
efe the meaneft of ui may behold ; 
t another's coft may feaft at will 
anderingeyes ; what can the ovmermore^ 
iin, alas ! is wealth, not gracM with povlrer. 
owery lamdflcip, and the (gilded dome, 480 
iftas opening to the wearied eye, 
^ ail his wide domain ; the planted grove, 
imbby wildernefs, with its gay choir 
irbling birds, can't lull to foft repofe 
nbitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 
row'd day and night ; he mourns, he pinei, 
his t^rince's favour makes liim great. 
ere he comes, th' exalted idol comes! 
ircle's form*d, and all his fawning flaves 
itly bow to earth ; from every mouth' 490 
xufeous flattery flows, which he returns 
promifes that die as foon as born 
itcrcourfe ! where virtue has no place. 
I but the monarch, all his glories fade ; 
ngles with the throng, outcaft, undone, 495 
ageant of a day ; without one friend 
»the his tortur'd mind ; all, all are fled, 
hough they bafk'd in his meridian ray, 
ifcAsvanifli, as his beams decline. 

: fuch our friends ; for her no dark defign, 
icked intereft, bribes the venal heart ; 
dination to our bofom leads, 502 

veds them there for life ; our focial cups 
, as we fmile ; open, and unrefcrv'd, 
>eak our inmofl fouls; good-humour, mirth, 
omplaifance, and wit from malice free, 
Lh every brow, and glow on every cheek, 
•pint's iincerc ! what wretch would gre»n 



Beneath the galling load of pdwer, or walk 
Upon. the; flippery pavements iit the great, 510 
Who thus could reign, unenvy'd and fecure ? 
Ye guardian powers who make mankind your 

care, 
Give me to know wife Nature*s hidden depths. 
Trace each myftcriouscarfc, with judgment read 
Th' ezpaidcd volume, and fubmifs adore 51^ 
That great creative Will, who at a word ' 
Spoke forth the wondrous fccne. But if my foul 
To this grofs clay confin'd flutters on earth 
With lefs ambitious wing; unfltiird to range 
From orb to orb, where Newton leads the way ; 
And view with piercing eyes the grand machine. 
Worlds above worlds; fubfervicnt to his voice. 
Who, vcil'd in clouded Majclly, alone 
Givft light to all ; bids the great fyftem more. 
And changeful feafons in iheir turns advance, S^S 
UnmovM, unchang'd) himfelf : yet this at leall 
Grant me propitious, an ingionous life. 
Calm and ferenc, nor loft in falfe purfuits 
Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raife 
My drooping friends, preventing tnodtft Want 
That dares not aflc. And if, to crown my joyi| 
Ye grant me heahh, that, ruddy in my cheeks, 
llloomsin my life's decline ; fields, woods, and 

dreams. 
Each towering hill» each humble vale below^ 
Shall hear my chearing voice, my hounds (hall 

wake ^24 

The laay morn, and glad th' horizon romnd. 



fi O B B I N O L. 

CANTO I. 

TIB ARGOMENT. 

Propofition. Invocation addrcffed to Mr. Johm 
Philips, anthor of the Cyder Poem and Splen- 
did Shilling. Defcription of the Vale of Eve- 
fliam. The Seat of Hobbinol ; Hobbipol «, 
great man in hiH village, featcd in his vrickci- 
fmoking his pipe, has one only fon. Young 
Hobbiriors education, bred up with Ganderetta 
his near relation. Young Ho')biuul and Gan- 
deretta chofcn king and ^ecn of the May.— 
Her drefs and attendants. The May-games — • 
Twangiiillo the fidlcr, his charader. The daiic« 
ing. Gandcrctta\ extraordinary performance. 
Baji:pipc. good raufic in the Ka^^hUnds. Milo- 
nidcs, mailer of the ring, difciplincs the mob ; 
proclaims the fcveral prizes. His fpccch. Paf- 
torel takes up the belt His charader, his he- 
roic figure, his confidence. Hobbinol, by per- 
miflion of i*aaderetta, accepts the challenge, 
vaulis into the ring. His honourable behaviour 
efcapes a loowcring. Gander>:tta*s agony. Pol* 
torol foiled* Ganderetta not a little pleafed. 

'TT/'HAT old Menalcas at his feaft rcvcai'd 
VV 1 iing, ftrangc feats «f aucieat prowefs. 
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w 



146 



SOMERVIIE'8 poems: 



0£ hi;:h rctiewn, while all hit liftening gueftt 
Vitli crd'^ir joy rc.civM die picafing tale. 

O 'hcii * I vho Lre on Vaga't flowery haiikf 5 
Sliiir.Striijg fc:.urt, v teh Stiromf well bedew 'd, 
i-a'.?ri'ni« L ik^ ir. lacrcd dreams were unght 
By a:irienc (rnr^y ann Merlin prophet old, 
To raif'e ij^rohU theiroi "with Araint fuMime, 
£'. :\'ou my ^uidc; while 4 thy tnck purfae lo 
Villi win.- unc<]UaI, throiivh the wide expanfe 
Adveritur(<U8 ra::;;-, uikI rnidlatc thy flighct. 

In thxt riLh v;ile |, ^hcrc with DobuniaD$ 
fields 
Coni^ivian borders meet, far f»m*d of old 
For Monrfori's § hapltf Ve, undaunted earl; 
IVheic from her fruitful urn Avonapnuri 
Hrr I'iur.l) t«>rrtnt or the thirlly glebe, 
And pi U' es the hilU r^enricli the plaint; 
On whtit iii\uri.int bankbfluwcrtot all huea 
Start up fiioiitnncouft. and the teeming^ foil ao 
M'ith ball) (1^ 00; s {N't vents its owner's prayer : 
Tbc pump^r'd vanton Hccr., of the (harp axe 
Rci-'irdlels. that o cr his dc TO*ed head 
>Jan^!t mcnacii.g, rropshis delicious bane, 
Kor knows the price is life ; with envinut eye 15 
tlh labouriiig ycke-fcllow behoUls hispl:gKt, 
And (Jccm^hm) bled, while on hi& Lnguidneck 
In folcmn floih be tu(r% the lingering pi^ugh. 
So blind .:rc mortals <>f each ott-er^s flate 
Mif-jiid,,ing, Iclf-deteivM. Here at fupreme 30 
Stern Hob-^mol in rural plenty reigns 
OVr wi Jc-cxtendc(! fields, hi$ 1 rge domain. 
Th* obf'.quiou^ villagers, with looks fubniift 
ObfcrvAnt ol hi» eye, or wl'.cn with Ctcd 
T* impregnate l^anh's fat womb, or when to 

h'i'ifT 35 

With cianiDrous joy the bearded harveft home. 

Here, when the diftart futi lent thensthc ni:.hts. 
When the keen froft" the fhivering farmer warn 
To bro;«eh his mellow L^lk, and frequent biaAs 
InHrudl the ciackluig billtts how to bUze, 40 

In hisv.'arm wicker chair, wbofe p'.iant twigt 
in cinfi I nibract>}oin'd, ^ith f;'aeiou« i-rch 
Vault this thick-woven roof, the bl. .ttca churl 
Loiters in (late each arm rcclin'd isprop'd 
Viih yieldinj. pillow- • f the iofteft down, 45 
In mind compos'd, fri ni fliort coeval tube 
He fucks the vapn\irs b:and, thick curling cloudt 
Of fmokc around bis reckin^ temple* play ; 
JoynUH he fit*, and nnpotent of tboughc 
Pufia awiy care and lurrow from his heart. <o 

liow vain the pomp of kin^'t ! Look down, ye 

great, 
And view with env ou< eye the downy ne(^, 
Vherefolt Rcp4»le. and calm Conrentment dwill, 
Unbrib'd by wealth, and unrcltram d by power 

One fon ait>iie had blcft bis bridal bed, 55 

Whom ^ood Califtt bore, nor loo^ furviv'd 

• Mr. Ji'hn PM''ps. 
•f* Strong Hercroiiiihirc Cyder, 
J Vale of Evcfti-m. 

S (Jloucefi-rfhire. (j Worceftcrfliire. 

§§ Simon dc Mun:fjrt| kir.cd at tli« batt'.e of 
Evviham. 



I To (hare a mother*! joy, hot left the babe 
' To his pattmal care. An orphan niece 
Near tlic fame time his dying brother fcnt, 
To claim hi^ kind Support I'hr hclnlefspair 6# 
In the fame cradle dept, nui *d up with care 
By the fame tender hand, on the fame breads 
Alternate hunp with joy ; till reafbn dawn*d, 
And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 
Then on the floor the pretty wantons piayM, 6$ 
GladdiLg the farmer's hea t with growing hopes. 
And pleafures erfl unfelt. Whene'er with caret 
OpprelsM, wh'U weaned, or alone he doz'd. 
Their harmlclV prattle 'ccth'd his troubled <o«j1. 
Say, Hobbinol, what extafieftof joy 70 

I'hriird through thy vcint, when climbing for a 

kifs 
With little palms they ftrok^'d thy grizly bear J, 
Or round thy wicker whiri'd their rattling* carsf 
Thus from their carlieO days bred up, and train'd« 
To n»utual fondneft, with their flnture grew, 7 j 
I'hc thriving paflion. What lovc can decay 
That roots fo deep Now ripeninj; m.atih'ood curl'd 
On the gay tlripling*s chin : her panting brcaftt. 
And tr Mbiing blufliet* glowing on her cheeks, 
Htr feirct wiOi betray 'd. She at each mart 8# 
Ail eycsattraded ; but her faithful fhade, 
Young Hobbinol, ne*er wander'd from her fide* 
A frown from him dafh'd every rival's hopes. 
For he, like Pcfcus" fon, was prone to rage. 
Inexorable, fwift like him of foot 8j 

With eufe cou d overtake hisdatlard foe. 
Nor fpar'd the fupp!iant wretch And now ap- 
proach 'd 
Thofe merry dayi, when all the nympht and 

fwaint 
In fo'tmn feflira t and rural fports. 
Pay their i-lad homjpe to the boom'njj fpring, 99 
Ycung hloUbinol by joi»t confeiit is raisM 
TMmperijl dignity, and in his hand 
Bright Oaiiderctta tripp'd the jo\ia! <jueen 
Of Muia's gaudy month, prolufe of Mowers. 
From tzch enamerd tread th' at:«. ndjnt nyrrpht 
Loaded with odorous fpoiN, from thele fclcA 
Fach flower of gorgtouk dye, and .arlands weave 
or p3rty-coiour'diwcet9 i each bi:fy hand 
Adorns the lotund quec!i : in her 'oofc- hiir, ICO 
That to rhi* wtrd<> in wanton riijglct* pla) s. 
The tufted Co\\flip*i breathe their faint perfumes. 
On ' er rtfulgei.t l.row. as cryrt :1 clear, 
.\k Parian m.;rb.e fmrioth. NarL'ifTus hangs • 
H » dr(>oj in^ he.d, and vieu^ his image there, 
Ui.-happy fiower \ Panfii s of vrrious hue, lOj 
Iris, aird liyacinth, and .\!ph()dcl. 
To dfcck the nymph, their rieh-fl liveries wear, 
And lavifli ail their pri^c. N t \* ori's Itlf 
More lovely fmilcs, vvhcn to the downing year 
Her opening bolom heavenly t.'d^iaiue brc»;ihes. 

Sec on yon verdant lawn the rathrring crowd 
i hickens .imaiu : the bukoiii nymphs advance 
Ufher'd by jolly clowns : diflindii'nsceafe 
Loft in the common joy, and the bold fiave 
Lean* un hi» wealthy maimer, ut^repiov'd : li^ 
The Cck ro paiii»cai. feci no wants the poor. 
Round bis fond motncr'* neck ihc fmiling br.he 

£xuhin|^ 
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tnM«s: cliosK ; hard by deerq>it age, 
Prop'd OB hi* (Uffwieh antiout thought reYolTes 
Hit pleafurct ]>aft« and caftt hiti grave remarks 
AnioDg the heedlcft throng. The vigorous youth 
Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubdue 
The Ciir-oiie'slonr difdain. by Valour now 
Olad to convince her coy erroneous heart, 
Afld prove his merit equal to her charms. X 25 
Bolt pity pleads hit cauFe ; blufhing (he views 
His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye, 
That lcM>1n a proud defiioce on his foes. 
Rcfti1v*d and obftinately firm he ftands : 
Sanger nor death he fears, while the rich prise 
b vidory and love. Ou the large bou);h 
Of a thick fpreading elm Twangdillo fits : 
One leg on lfther*s banks the hardy fwain 
Left nndifmay'd, Bellona*s lightning fcorch^d 
Hi« manly vifage, but in pity left l^S 

Ooe eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 
kuicpid felt, axvd many a gaping wound, 
For brown Kate's fake, and for his country's 

weal : 
Yet ftm the merry bard without regret 
Bears hit own ills, and with his founding (hell, 140 
And comic phyz. relieves his drooping friends. 
Hark, from aloft his tortur'd cat-^t fqueala, 
He tickles every ftring, to every note 
Hebends his pliant neck, hi» fingle eye 
Twinkles with joy, his adive flump beats time : 
Let but this fubrle artill foftly touch 
The trembling chord*, the faint expiring fwain 
Trembles no lefv, and the fond yielding maid 
ktweedted into love. See with what pomp 
The gaudy band* advr.nce in trim array ! 150 i 
Lwe beats in every vein, from every eye | 

Daits hia contagious flames. They Crific, they 

boi\nd 
Ibirto briflc airs, and to the fpeaking firings i 
ittentive, in midway the fexcs meet; 
Jtjous their adverfe fronts they clofe, and prefs 
Ta flrid embrace, a^ rcfolute to force 
And ftorm a paficge to each otherV heart 1 
Till by the varying notes forewarned back they 
Kccoil difparted : each with longing eyes 
Fnfuei his mate retiring, till again 160 

Theblendcd frxes mix ; then hand in hand 
Fift iock'd. around they fly, or nimbly wheel 
h mazes intricate. The jocund troop, 
?kaff'd with their grate fui toil, incefTaot flialce 
Their uncouth brawny limbs, and knock their heels 
leaornas ; down each brow the trickling balm 
httrreDU flows, exhaling fweets refreih 
The gazing crowd, and h«;avenly fragnnce fills 
The circuit wide. So dancM in days of yore, 
When Orpheus play*d a lefibn to the brutes, 1 70 
The liftening favage« ; the fpeckled pard 
Daadied the kid, and with the bounding roe 
The lion gambord. But what heavenly Mufe 
lUCfth equal lays fliall Ganderetta fing. 
When goddefs-like flie (kims the verdant plain. 
Gracefully gliding f Every ravifli'd eye 
The nymph attn^s, and every heart (he wounds. 
The moft, tranfported Hobbinol ! Lo, now, 
How to thy opening arms flie fltuds alonr , 
With vielHing blttfbes glowing on har cbctk^; 



And eyae that fweetly languifii ; but too feoD| 
Too foon, alas ! fbe flies thy vain embrace, 
But flies to be purfued ; nimbly flie trips, 
vVnd darts a glance fo tender as flie turns, 
That with new hopes reiievM, thy joys revive, 1^$ 
Thy fiatvre's raised, and thou art more than 

man. 
Thy fiateiy port, and more majeflic air. 
And every fprrghtly motion fpeaks thy Invs. 

To the loud bag-pipe's folemn voice attend, 
Whofe rifing winds proclaim a ftorm in nigh 1^9 
Harmonious blads ! that warm the frozen bli 0.I 
Of Caledonia's font to bve or war. 
And chcar their drooping heart's, robb'd of the 

fun*s 
Enlivening ray, that o'er the fnowy Alps 
Reluftant peeps and fpecds ro better climes. X95 

Forthwith in hoary majefty appears 
One of gigantic fixe, hut vif&cfe wan« 
Milonides the firong, renown'd of old 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with yean. 
His trunk unwicMy from th** verdant turf %co 
He reari deliberate, and with his plant 
Of toughed virgin oak in rifing aids 
His trembling limbs; his bald and wrinkled front 
Entrench 'd with many a glorious fear, befpcaks 
Submiflive reverence. He with countenance 
grim SC5 

Boafis his paft deeds, and with redoubled flrokes 
Marlhals the crowd, and forms the circle wide. 
Stern arbiter ! like feme huge rock he ftands, 
I'hat breaks th* incumbent waves ; they throng* 

ing prcfs 
In troops coofus'd, and rear their foatring heada 
Each above each, but from fupcrior force 
Shrinking repeird,compore of .'*• -rlieft view 
A liquid theatre. With handu uplift. 
And voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 
Each rura! prize. '* To him whofe adive foot 
" Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 
" 1 his pair of gloves, by curious virgin hand* 
** £mbro<der'd, feam*d with filk, and frin^'d 

with gold. 
•* To him, who btft the ftubbom hilts cm wield, 
" And bloody mar ki! of hiv difplea(ure leave 2ao 
" On his opponent's head, this beaver white 
*' With filvcr edging gracM, and fcarlct plume, 
" Ye taper maidens ! whofe impetuouk fpeed 
** Outflies the roe, iior bends the tender graffl, 
** See here this prize, this rich lac'd fmock be- 
hold, 2lS 
•* White as your bofoms, as your kifles foft. 
" fileft nymph ! whom bounteous Heaven's pe- 
culiar grace 
•« Allots this pompous veft, and worthy deema 
" To win a virgin, and to wear a bride ** 

The gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowd, %2Q 
In fpcechlefs admiration fix*d, r.nmov'd. 
Ev'n ho who now each glorious pnlm difplays. 
In fullen filence vicwji hi»buttcr'd limbs. 
And fighs his vigour fpcni. Not lo appr-.ll'd 
Young Paftorcl, for ailivc (lrc»»gth renown 'd : 
Him Ida i ore, a mountain (hepherdrfa ; 
On the bleak woald fhe new-born infant lay, 
hxpos'd t»winte£ fuows, and nonhtxn blai>s 
V Severe. 
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Severe. As hrroei oM, who from (nreat Toto 
Derive their proud defcent, fo might he hoaft 140 
His line paternal : but be thou, my Mufe ! 
Ko leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 
To wealthy rquire,or doughty knight, or peer 
Of high degree Him every flioutin:; ring 
In triumph crownM, him every champion fear'd, 
From * Kiftfgate to remoteft • Henbury. 
Hi>:h in the midft the brawny wre^ler ftandt, 
A ftatrly towering obj<:d ; the tough belt 
^le^furcs his ample breaft, and ibades around 
His ihooldrrs broad; proudly fecure he kens 2$o 
7'he tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 
Already gainM ; with partial look the crowd 
Approve his claim. .But Hobbinol, enrag*d 
Tw fee th' important gifts fo cheaply won. 
And uncontcftcd honours tamely loft, %S5 

With lowly reverence thusaccoftfi his queen. 

*' Fairgoddefs! be propitious to my vows ; 
•< Smile on thy flave, nor Hercules himfelf 
«* Shall rob us of this palm: that ht>after vain 
** Far other port (hall leam.*' She, with a look 
That picrc*d his inmoft foul, fmilin); applauds 
His generous ardour, with alpiring hope 
Diftends his breaft, and ftirs the man within : 
Yet much, alas! (he fears, for much (he loves. 
80 from her arms the Paphian queen difmifs'd 
The warrior god, on glorious (laughter bent, 
Provok'd his rage, and with her eyes inflam'd 
Her haughty paramour. Swift as the winds 
Difpel the fleeting mifts, at once he (bips 
His royal robes; and with a frown that chill'd 
The blood of the proud youth, adive he bounds 
High o'er the heads of multitudes reclin*d : 
But, asbefeem'd.one, whofe plain honeft heart, 
Nor paflion foul, nor malice dark as liell, 
But honour pure, and love divine, had fir*d, 275 
His hand prefenting, onhisfturdy foe 
Dilf'.ainfuUy he fmiles ; then, quick as thought, 
With his left hand the belt, and with his right 
His (houlder feizM f^tt griping ; his right-foot 
£flay*d the champion's (Irength : but firm he 
ftood, 2S0 

Fix'd as a mountain a(h, and in his turn 
Repaid the bo' d a(rront : his horny fifl 
Faft on his back he clck'd, and (h'>ok in air 
The cuniberous load. Nor reft , nor paufe allow'd. 
Their watchful eyes mftrud their bufy feet ; 285 
They pant, they heave ; each nerve, each finew's 

ftrain'd, 
Grafping they clofe, beneath each painful gripe 
Th« livid tumours ri^e, in briny ftreams 
n he fweat diftils, and from their batterM (bins 
1 he clotted gore difuint the beaten ground. 290 
Fach fwain his wifli, each trembling nymph con- 
ceals 
Her fecret dread ; while every panting breaft 
Alternate fears and hopes deprefs or raife. 
Thus long in dubious fcale the contcft hung, 
7'ill Faftorel, impatient of delay, 295 

Culledting all his force, a furious ftroke 
At his left ancle aim*d : 'twas death to fall, 

* Two huiidredt in Clocefterfiiixt; 



T«L (Und impoflible. O Ganderetta f 
What horrors feize thy foul ! on thy pale cheeif 
The rofes fade. But wavering long in air. 3C'0 
Nor firm oh foot, nor as yet wholly fallen. 
On his right knee he (lip'd, and nimbly 'fcap'd 
The fool difgrace. I hus on the (lacken'd rope 
llie whtgy footed artifr, frail fupport ! 
Stands tottering; now in dreadful (hrieks ihi 

crowd 
Lament his fudden fate, and yield him lofi : 
He on his hams, or on his brawny rump. 
Sliding fecufe, derides their vain diftrcfs. 
Up ftarts the vigorous Hobbinol undifmay'd. 
From mother Earth tike old Antxus rai*'d 310 
With might redoubled. Clamour and app^aufe 
Shak^ all the neighbouring hills, Avona's banks 
Return him loud acclaim : with ardent eyes. 
Fierce as a tiger rufhing from his lair, 
He grafp'd the wrift of his infulting foe. 315 
Then with quick wheel oblique his (houlder point 
Beneath his breaft he fixM, and whirl'd aloft 
High o*er his head the fprawling youth he flung : 
ihe hollow ground rebellow 'd as be fell. 
1 he crowd prefs forward with tumultuous din; 
Thofe to relieve their faint expiring friends. 
With congratulations thefe. Hands, tongues, mod 

capa. 
Outrageous joy proclaim, Ihrill fiddles fqueak, 
Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and Gandecetu finilei. 



CANTO II. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The fray. Tonforio, Colin, Hllderbrand, Cuddyi 
Cicdaraxa, Talgol, Avaro, Cubbin, Collakin, 
Mnndungo. Sir Rhadamaiith the juftice, at- 
tended with his guards, comes to quell the tray« 
Rhadamanth's fptech. Tumult appeas*d« Gor- 
gon ius the butcher takes up the hilts ; his cha- 
ra^cr. The Kiftfgatians confternation, look 
wiftfuUy on Hobbinol ; his fpeech. '1 he cudgd 
playing. Gorgonius knock 'd down, falls upon 
1 wangdillo ; his diftrefs; his lamemacioD ovdl 
his broken fiddle. 

LONG wliile an univerfal hubbub loud. 
Deafening each ear, had diown'd each ac- 
cent mild : 
Till biting taunts and haHh opprobrious words 
Vile utterance found. How weak are human minda! 
How impotent to ftem the fwelling tide, $ 

And without infolence enjoy fuccefs 1 
The vale inhabitants, proud, and elate 
With vid^ory, know no reftraint, but give 
A loofe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 
Vaunting they raife, above that earth-born race 
Of giants old, who, piling hills on hiiia, 
PcHon on Ofia, with rebellious aim 
'Made war on Jove. The fturdj mountaineers. 
Who faw their mightieft fall'n, and in his fall 
Their honours paft impairM, their trophies, woo 
By their proud fathers, who with fcorn look'd 
dowa 

Upoi 
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Upon the fubjea vale, fallied. defpoird, 
Andlevel'd with the duft, po longe- bear 
The keen rrproach. But as whai fudden fire 
Scijct the ripenM prain, whofe bending ears a« 
hvite the reaper's hand, the furious god 
In foqty triumph dreadful rides, vpborn 
Oo Mringf of wind, that with dcftrutftive breath 
Feed the fierce flaiues ; from ridge to ridge he 

bounds 
Wide-walUng, and pernicious ruin fpreadft : 15 
Sothrouf^h the crowd from bread to breaft fwift 

flew 
The propagated rage ; loi^d Tollied oath«, 
Like thunder burlling frcim a cloud, gsTC figns 
Of wrath awak'd. Prompt fury foon fupplted 
With arms unconth; nod tough weli-fcafon'4 
planu 30 

Weighty w\th Ic^ infus'd, on either hoft 
Ml thick, and heavy ; ftooU irf pieces rent, 
And chairs, and forms, and batter*d buwls, are 

hurl'd 
With felt intent ; like bombs the bottles Hy 
HiSng in air, their (harp-edged fragments 
dren h'd 35 

ta the warm fpoutinggore ; hcapi driv'n onhcRps 
PhHnifcuous lie. Tonforio now advancM 
Od the rough edge of battle : his broad front 
Beneath his (hinin<; elm iecure, as erft 
Wa* thine, Mambrmo, (lout Iberian knight ! 40 
Defied rhe rattling (lorm, that op his head 
Feil innocent. A table's ragged frame 
In hii right hand he bore, Herculean club ! 
Crowds, pufb'd on crowds, be-iore his potent arm, 
Fled ignominious ; havock, and difmay, 45 

Hang on their rear. Collin a merry fwain, 
Uthe as the foarir.g lark, as fweet the drains 
Of his foft warbling lips, that whiilling chear 
His labouring team, they tofs their heads well 

pleasM, 
h.gandj plumage deck'd, with ftem difdain 50 
Bmcld this viiftor proud ; his generous foul 
liook'd not the foul difgrl;ice. High o'er his 

head 
His ponderooa plough-ftafTin both hands he rais'd; 
IrrA he flood, and (Iretching every nerves 
AsCrom a forceful engine, down it fell 55 

Vpon his hollow 'd helm, that yielding funk 
Beneath the blow, and with its (harpeu'd edf^c 
Jhcar'd both his ears, thi-y on his ihouldcra broad 
|iasg ragged. Quick as thought^ the vigorous 

youth 
Shortening his (UIT, the other ei'^ he darts 60 
Into his gapi ng jaws. Tonforiu fled 
Sore maini'd, with pounded tccth and dotted 

gore 
Ha]fchoak'd» he fled; with him the hoft retir'd, 
Companions of his (hame ; all but the llout. 
And erfi unconquer'd Hildebrand, brave man ! 6>5 
Bold champion of the hills! thy weighty bloT^'g 
Oor fathers felt difmay*d ; to keep Ihy poft 
Unmov'd, whilom thy valour's choice, now j(ad . 
lieclTity compels ; decrepit now 
With age, and (tiff with honourable wouri^*;, 70 
Hcftaikls unterrify'd : one crutch fufta-^iis 
"*' iruuc majcAicy th* other in his han 4 



He wields tremendous ; like a mountain boar 
In toils inclosM, he daros his circlin«r fo<«. 
'I'hsy (brink uloof, or foon with (hame repent 75 
'i he ra(h a(rault ; the ruftic heroes fall 
In heaps around. CudJy, a dexterous youth. 
When force was vain, on fraudful art relyM : 
Clofc to the ground low cowering, unpercciv*d« 
Cautious he crept, and with his cooked bill ^9 
Cut (hccr the frail liipport, prop of his age ; 
Reeling awhile he (lood, and menaced fierce 
Th' in till' ousf wain, relu<flant now at length 
Fell prone, and ploughed the dud. So the tall 

oak. 
Old monarch of the groves, that long had 

Hood 
The (hock of warring winds and the red bolts 
Of angry Jmvc, thorn of his leafy (hade 
At lull, and inwardly dccay'd, if chance 
The cruel woodman I'py the friendly f^ur. 
His only hold ; that fover'd, foon he nods, 90 

And Oiakes ih' incuniberM mountain -^a he falls. 

Whi^n manly valour fail'd, a female arm 
RellorM the fight. As in tli' adjacent booth 
IBUck Cindaraxa's bufy hand prepar'd 
The fmoai;y viands, ihe beheld, alialhM, 9$ 

Tiie routed hud, and all her daltird friends ' 
Far fcatler'd o'er the plain ; their fhamcfHi flight 
Gricv'd her proud heart, for hurried with the 

(Ircam 
Ev'n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy. 
A flamint.^ brand from oil' the glowing hearth ico 
'The greaiy heroine fnutch'd , o'er her pale foes 
The threatening mettor (hone, brandifli'd in air, 
Or round their head:^ in ruddy circles play'd. 
Acrofs the prodratc Hildt-'brasd flie ftrode, • - 
Dreadfully bright: the multitude appaifd lOj 
Fled difl'ercnt ways, their beards, their hair in 

flanie.% 
Imprudent Ihe purfued. till on the brink 
Of the next pool, with force united prel's'd, 
And waving iound with huge two-handed fwaj 
Her blazing arms, into the'niuddj lake no 

rhe hol.i virago fell Dire was the fray 
Between the warring elenicats i of old 
Thui Mulcibcr, and Xanthus Dardan llrcam 
In hideous battie joiu*d. Juft fini;ing now 
Into the l)oiIi;ig d^ep, with I'uppliant hands 1 1? 
She beggM for life ; black oufe and filth obCcene 
Hung iu Uer matted hair ; the (houting crowd 
Infult h'.r woes, and, proud of their (uccefs. 
The dripping Amazon in triumph lead. 
Now, like a gathering (loim, the rally'd 
troops 120 

I?!«;^ckenM the plain. Young Tagol from their 

front, 
\Vith a fond lover*s hafte, fwift as the hind. 
That, by the huncf-i an's voice alarm 'd, had fled, 
Pan:ing returns, and fecks the gloomy brake. 
Where her dear fawn lay h;d; inro the booth laj 
Impatient rufliM. But when the fatal tale 
He heard, the deared treafurc of his foul 
Purloin'd, his Cindy lod ; di(rcn*d and pale 
A while he doud ; his kindling ire at icngih 
Burd forth implacable, and injur'dluvc 130 

U » Shoe 
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Shot ilghtniog from hit eyci ; i fpit he fciz'd, 
Jull recking from the f»t furloin, a long. 
Unwieldy ipear ; then with imprtucius rage 
Prefk'd forward on th* embattled hoft, that fhruok 
At hii approach. Tha rich Av«rd firil, l^S 

His flcihy rump bor'd with diihoncil vvound-, 
I'lcd bellowing: nor could his numerous ilockt, 
Nor all ch afpiring pyramids that grace 
His yard wtll-ftcr*d, lave the penurious clown. 
H'trc Cubbiii tell, and there youog Cellakin, 140 
Nor his fond mother's prayers nor ardent vowt 
Of loYC-iiik maidi couid mrTc relent Ic(s Fate. 
Where'er he rag'd, with his far-beaming lance 
He thinn'd their ranks, and all their battle 

fwerv'd 
With many an inroad goar d. Then cad around 
Hi» furious eyes, if hapiy he might find 
The captive fair; her iu the duft he lpy*d 
Oroveling, difcnnlolate ; t'aofe locks, ihut.erft 
So bright, fbone like the polilh'd jet, dcfi/d 
With mire impure; thither with eager hafte Ijo 
He ran, he flcw. But when the wretched maid 
VioStTdtt he view*d, dcform'd with gaping 

wou:id4 
And weltering in her blood, his trembling hand 
8oon droppM the dreaded lance; on her pale 

cheeks 
Ghaftly he gJiz'd, nnr felt the pealing ftorm, 1 55 
That on his hare defenctlefs brow fcil thick 
I'rom every arm : o'crpower'd at laft» down funk 
His dcoopixig head, on her cold brcaft rcclin*d. 
Hail, faithful pJr! if oui;ht my vcrfe avail, 
Nor \tnvy'» fpue nor Time 'hali e'er efface 160 
The records uf your fame ; blind Britilh bards 
In ages yet to come, on ftftal day* 
Shall chaunt this moornful taie, while liftening 

nyuiphs 
Lunent around, and c-vcry generous heart 
With adtive valour glows, and virtuous love. 1 65 
How blind is popular fury ! how pcrverfe, 
When broils intcftine rage, aud force coutronit 
Re jfou and law ! As the torn vcffel finks, 
Between the burft of ad verfe waves o'erw helm *d; 
So fares it with the neutral head, between IjQ 
Contending partietbruis'd> incefiant peal'd 
AAith random Aroket that undiiceroing fall; 
Guiltlefk he fuffers nioft, who Icaft offends. 
Jllundungo from the bloody field retir'd, 
Ciofe in a corner plied the peaceful bowl ; 1 75 
Incunous he, and thoughtlofs of events, 
Now dccm'd himfelf conccal'd, wrapt in the 

cloud 
That LTued from his month, and the thick fcg«^ 
That hung- upon his brow ; but hoftile rage 
]c(]u fitivc found out the rufiy I'wain. iSo 

His ihurx black tube down his furr'd throat im- 

pell'd. 
Staggering he reel'd, and with tenacious gripe 
The bulky Jordan, that before him ftood, 
Seiz'd fulling ; that its liquid freight difgorgM 
Upon tl-c proftrate clown ; floundering he lay 
Beneath the muddy beverage wbelm'd, fo late 
Hi5 prime rlchght. Thus the luxurious v^afpi 
Voracious infe^ , by the fragrant drep 
Aihir'd, and in the viXcoui ncdar ^lung'd, 



His fiUny pennons ftruggling flaps In vain, 199 
Loft in a flood of fwects. Still o*cr the plain 
Fierce onfet, aud tumultuous battle fpread ; 
And now they fall, and now they rile, iucens'd 
With auimated rage, while uought around 
Is heard, but clamour, (bout, and female cries, 
«\nd curfes mix'd viith groans. Dil'cord onhi^h 
•Shook her infernal uour^e,and o'er their heads 
Scream'd with malignant joy ; when lo ! bet weea 
The warring hofts appear 'd fagc Rhadomanth, 
▲ knight of high renown. Nor Quixt cc Lold, 
Nor Amidasof Gaul, nor Hudibras, 
Mirror of knighthood, e'er could vie with thee« 
Great fultan of the vale ! thy froi;t fevcre, 
At humble Indians to their pa^ndsbow, 
"The clowns fubmifs approach. Themis ro thee 
Commits her golden balance, where Jhe weight 
Th* abandon'd orphan's f:ghs, the widow's tears; 
By thee gives furc rcdrcfi, coniforts the heart 
Qpprefs'd with woe, and rears the fuppliam 

knee. 
Each bold offender hides his guilty head, %19 
Aftonifli'd, when thy delegated arm 
Draws her vindiAive fword ; at thy command, 
^tei u minifter of power fuj rcmc I each ward 
Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their clubs 
BLzou'd with royal arms; dilpatchful halLe 215 
hits >arnefl on each brow, and public care. 
Encompifs'd round with thefe his dreadful guards^ 
He fpurr*d his fober deed, grizzled with age. 
And venerably dull ; his Ilirrups ftretch'd 
Beneath tlie knightly load ; one hand Ixc fiz'd 
Upon his fadclc>bow, the other palm 
i3eforc him fpread, like fome grave orator 
In Athens, or free Rome, when elot^uence 
Kubcuid mankind, and all the lidening crowd 
Hung by their e?rs on his perfuafivc tongue 22$ 
He thus the jarring multitude adcrefh'd. 

'* Neighbours, and friends, and countrymen^ 

the flower 
** Of Kiftfgate ! ah ! wh^t meant this impioni 

broil ? 
" U then the haughty Gaul no more your care I 
** Are Laodcn's plains fo foon forgot, that thus 
** Ye fpill that blood' inglorious, w*aile that 

ftrcngth, 
** Which, well employ'd, once more might haw 

compeird 
** The flripling Anjou to a ihameful flight ? 
'* Or by) our great forefathers taught, have fii'd 
*' The Britifh llandard on Lutetian towers i i 35 
** O fight odiou.-, deteflable!' O timet 
** Degenerate, of ancient honour void ! 
** This fad fo foul, fo riotous, infults 
*' All law, all fovereign power, and calls aloud 
>'* for vengeance ; hut, my friends ! ' too well yi 

know, 
** How flow this arm to punifli, and how bleeds 
** Thit heart, when forced on rigorous extremes. 
** countrymen! all, all, can lelliiy 
** M}* vigilance, my care for public good. 
*' I im the man, who by your own Irce choice 
^ Selc^ from all the trtSes, in fenatcs rui'd 
^ Each Ywm dcbatej and emptied «]! my iloret 

Of 
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* Of tncicnt fcicficc in my councry^t caofe. 

* Wife Tacitu*. of penetration Jeep, 

** lUch fccrct fprinjr rcvual*d ; ThtMnuf bold 250 
** Breaih'd liberty, and all the mighty d«:a'd, 
** Rai>*d \t my call, the Brittlb righti coofirmM ; 
** V\h:!e Miifgr;*ve, How, aud Seymour fnei-r'd 
in vdin. 

* fun the man, who from che bench exalt 

* 1hit voice, (lill grateful to your ears, thi« voice 
** Which breathe* tor you a'oue. Where i« the 

wretch 256 

** Dilbci^'d, who in the cobwebs of the law 
** Eotangled, and in fubt!;; prob!±nns lofl, 
** Sceki rtot to me for aid ! In (hoal& they come 

* Nc«:!edied, feclcf* clients, nor return a6o 

* UacitifyM ; fcarc greater mulritui!ct 

■" At Delphi fought the god, co learn their fate 
" Froni hit dark oracles. 1 am the man, 
" Wbofe watchful providence beyond che date 
** Of thin frail life extend*, to future timet 265 
'* Beneficent ; my ufeful fchemes fliali fleer 
** Thceomnion weai in ages yet to come. 

* Yoar children*! children, tauj^^ht' by mc» ihall 

keep 
'■ Tlicxr rights inviuhhie : :in J a<^ Rome 
^ The Sybil's facred books, iho' wrote on leaves 
** And feutcr'd o'er the ground, with pious awe 
" Collcded ; To your fons Ihal: glean with care 
" My hallow 'd iragmcntft, every fcrip divine , 
" Ccmfulc intent, of more intrinfic worth 
** T&an half a Vatican. Hear m^, my friends ! 

* Hear me, my countrymen '■ Oh fuffer not 
' Tliis hoary head, employ 'd for you alone, 

*• To fink with forrow to the grave.*' He fpake, 
Aad veil*d his bonact to the crowd. As when 
Tke fi>f creign of the floods o*cr the rough deep 
Hisawfol trident fhakcs, its fury tails, 
fte warring billows on each hand reii e, 
^Ifoam, and rage no more. ' All now ishufh'd, 
The multitude appeasi'dj a chearfi;! dawn 
^ilet on the fields, the waving throng fobGdes, 
iod the loud tempeft finks, bccalm'd in peace. 

Gorgoaiua now with haughty flrldes advanc'd^ 
A nantlet feis^'d, firm on hi> j^uard he flood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
Hii empty blown, a prelude to :he fight. S90 
Au'hter hit trade ; full many a pampcr'd ox 
Fdl ^y his fatal hand, the buU.y bj-ifl 
Dragg'd by his horns, oft at one deadly bluw, 
His iron fill defcending crufliM liis Ikuil, 
<viid left him fpurning on the bloody floui', 295 
While at his feet the guililef axe wa bid. 
In dubious fight of luc one cy; he liIl, 
Bor'd from it^ orb, ao.l the next glncing firoke 
Bniis'd lore the rifinj; arch, and bent hi^ nul'e ; 
Mathlefs he triuniph'd on the vvel!-f(iu;;ht il^ge, 
Hockleian hero ! Nor was more dcfurni'd 
The Cyclop* blind, nor of m<ire monll roust fUe, 
}loT h«s void orb more dreAdfjl to behold. 
Weeping the putrid gore, fevcre rcveiij;© 
Of fubtic Ithacuf Terrible gay 305 

Tn his bu/T doublet, larded o*cr with fit 
Of flaoghtcr'd brutes, che wcll-oU*d champion 
Jjwac, 
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Sternly hegazM sround, with many a Frown 

Fierjj menari;\;^. provo!c'd the larc^y foe. 

I'jr now each co-nbatdnt, thit crd io bald 313 

\'.iU!»tcd his manly decdiin pjnfive mjod 

Kun^ down his head, and lix d o:i e.irth his eyes* 

P.iie and diliu.iy*d. On HoSbinol at laft 

intent bhey gize, in hMn alone their hope, 

i^ac!i eye t'olictts .rim, each pintiug lieart 315 

Joins in the I'llent fuit. Soon he perceived 

Their fccrct wiih, and ea&'d tlwir doubting minds. 

*' Ye men of Kiftf;;atc ! whofc wide fpreading 

fame 
'* In ancient days were fung from fhore to fhore, 
*^ To iiriiifh bards of old a copiuus theme; JZJ . 
" ''00 well, alas ! in your pale ciu-ek* I view 
** Your d ilLird fouk. 0,mean, degenerate raccl 
*' But fince on nie you cull, each fuppliant eye 
" 'nvitc« my fo/rr^'ign aid, 1j ' her.- 1 come, 
** The bulwark of your fame, tho' I'carce my 

brows 3^5 

'* Arc dry from glorious toils, juft now atchicvM, 
" To vinJ.icate your W( r;h. Lo ! here I fwcar^ 
'* By uUmy y^rc.it forefaihcrs fair renown, 
'' By that iliullriuuswiLker, where they fat 
In comely priic, and in triumph m: lloth 330 
Gave law to paiTJve clowns; or onthlsfpoc 
*• In ijlory's prime, younjj 11 :>bjinol expires, 
^* And from his deare(b Ganderetta's armn 
^* hinkk to Death's cold embrace ; or by thi* hstnd 
•* That flrangcr, big with infolence, ihiU fall 335 
** rrone on the ground, aud do your honour 

right " 
Forciiwith the hilts he feiz*d ; but on hU arm 
Fond (7aTider..-tta hung, and round his neck 
CurPd in a foft embrace. Honour and love 
A doubtful onteft wag'd, but from her foon 343 
Ht f}>rniig relentlefii, all her tears were vain, 
Y«.toft h;: turn'd, oftfigh'd. thus pleaQng^mlld :. 

** III ihould 1 merit thefe imperial robes, 
•* Eofigns of Majefty, by general voice 
'*" ConUrr'd, ihouid pa n, or death itfelf, avail 
" To fliake the fl^ady purpoie of my foul. 
** Peace, fair-one ! |)eacc . Heaven will protedl 

the man, 
" By thee held dear, and crown thy generous 
love." 

Her fro.n the lifled field the matrons fage 
Reluctant drew, and with fair fpecclsv^foot■l*d. 

Now front to front, the fcarlcfs cham;iiana 
meer ; 
Gorgoniii , ii::e a tower, whofe cloudy top 
Invades the Ikies, ftoud I>vvering ; far beneath 
The llripl.ng llobjinc^i v.-ith rarvjfjl eye 
Kajh opunm^ ua;;d, an J each 'j..^u..r,i'.'dfpace 
M.'ul'urc-s int-nt. While, ue;^lij'.n:ly i)old, 
'I'h'j bulky coiubatan:, .vh(»:c i;e ti-t date 
Di.tiai vdhi* puny i\i ■, nov.' lonily i.ieem'd 
At Olio d-,;ciijve iliokc to win, nwii.irt, 
A:i caly vicl »ry ; doivu ci:\ic :.: »^;i e ^6^ 

I'jie pond .OU} jlanc, ^^ ..h leli u.ai.wi >'J> r.;^c, 
Aim'd at hib h-*a 1 dire i. ; b'lL ihc rou^n .ilts, 
Swift int«-i*|» js d, cl>ui iii' • iTf.-t v ::ii. 
r.ie cauti <Ui> [ii>l>l>i^jl, will. r:i.l/ feet, 
,Now ihifti his ^'ouai, r^ticatJi/ ; th^u asjiin 
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Aclranccf bold, a*^d his unguarded fliint 
Batters fecurc : E;;ch well-dircdod blow 
BitCR ro the quick ; thick as the fallinj; hail. 
The llrolces redoubled peal hinho'low (ides : 
The multitude amaz'd with horror view 370 
The rattling; ft orm, ihrink back at every blow. 
And fceiu to feel his wounds; inly he groan 'd. 
And §na(h*d hit teeth, aud from hU blood-Ihot 

eye 
Red lightning flafti'd ; the fierce tumultuom rage 
Shook all his mighty fabrick ; onceaeaiu 375 
£red he (Unds. collided, and refoly'd 
To conquer, or to die ; fwift as the bolt 
Of an<ry Jove, the weighty plant defcenda. 
But wary Hobhinol. whofe watchful eye 
Percei/'tl hiskind intent, flip'd on one fide 3S0 
Dec-lining ; the vaiu ftroke from fuch an height, 
With fuch a force impelPd headlong threw down 
Th* unwieldy champion : on the folid ground 
He £ell rebouiidinj;^ brcath'.eU^ and aftunn*d, 
Hib trunk extended lay, fore maim'd from out 
His heaving brcall, he belch*d a crimfon flood. 
Full k'ifurcly he rofe, butconfcious fliame 
Of honour lod his failing ftren^ch rcnew'd. 
l^^gCt and revenge, and ever duing hate, 
Blackcn'd his (lormy frur<t ; ralh, furious, blindji 
Abd lavifli of hit blood, of random (Irokes 
He laid on load : without den>rn or art 
Onward he prcf">M outrajjeou*, while his foe 
£ncircimg wheels, or inch by inch retires, 
"Wife nig[;(ard of his ftrength. Yet all thy care, 
O Hobbinol ! avail'd not to prevent 
One haplefs blow ; o'er his ftroni>: guard the plant 
l^appM pliant and its knotty point impref»'d 
Hit nervous chine ; he wreath 'd him to and fro 
Convolv'd, yet, thus diftrefs'd, intrepid bore 400 
Hit hilts aloft, and guarded well his head. 
So when th' unwary clown, with hafty ftcp^ 
Crufhes the folded fnake, her wounded parts 
GrovelKng ihe trails along, but her high crelk 
£red Ihe bears ; in all its fpcckled pride, 405 
She fwcHs inllaniM, and with hrr forky tongue 
Threatens deftrudion. With like eaeer hafte, 
Th' impatient Hob!»inol. whom excelfivc pain 
Stung to hi5 heart, a fpceJy vengeance vow d, 
Nor wanted lon^ the means; a feint he made 410 
"With well-diflfcniblcd guiie, his batter'd (hi..» 
Mark'd with his eyes, and mcnac'd with his plant. 
Gor^'unius, whoie long-fufrcring legsfcarce bore 
His cumbrous bulk, to his fuppurtcrs frail 
Indulgent, loon the friendly hilts opposM; 4I5 
Betray d, deceivM on his unguarded crcft 
The flroke delufive fell ; a difmal groan 
Burfl from his hollow chcft ; his trembling hands 
Forfuok the hihs, acrofs the fpacious ring 
Backward he recl'd* the crowd afifnghtcd fly 420 
T' efcape the fallinj; ruin. But, alas ! 
'Twas thy hard fate, Twangdillo ! to receive 
His ponderous trunk; on thee, on helplefs thee* 
Headlong and heavy, the foul monftcrfell. 
Beneatii a mountain's weight, th' unhappy bard 
X>ay proftrate, nor was more renown'd thyfong, 
O leer of Thrace ! nor more fevere thy fate. 
His vocal (hell, the folace and fupport 
Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcrcaiDi 



And in a thoufand fragments flrew'd the plai 
I'he nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious m 
Fly to his aid, his hairy bread expofe 
I o each refrelhing gale, and with foft hands 
His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive touch 
His fleeting foul return;* ; upon his rump 
He latdiftonlolate ; but when, alas ! 
He view d the (hatter d fragments, down 2^ 
He funk exp ring ; by their friendly care 
Once m<Te reviv'd, he thrice cfifayM to fpeal 
And thrice the rificg fobs his voice fubduM : 
Till thus at lall his wretched plii^ht he mouru 

*^ Sweet inftrument of mirth ! fole comfoi 
•' To my dcclinii.g year* whoi'e Iprightly 1 
*' Rellor d my vigour, and renew d my bloc 
" Soft healing balm to every wounded hci'/t 
*' Dcfpairing, dying fwains, from the cold gi 
<* Uprais'd by thee, at ihy melodious call, 
** Withxavilh'd ears re<;eiv'd the flowing jo] 
«( Gay plcafantry, and care-beguiiing joke, 
** Thy fure attendants were, and -tt thy voic 
*< All nature fmil'd. But, oh, this hand no : 
** Shall touch -thy wanton flrings, no mon 

lays 
** Alternate, fr«m oblivion dark redeem 
** The mighty dead, and vindicate their fa: 
<* Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol ! and all 
** Thy triumphs vain. Who (hall record, 

man \ 
" Thy bold exploits? who (hall thy grandei 
*' Supreme of Kiltfgate ? iiee thy faithful I 
*< Defpoil'd, undone. O cover me, ye hiiU 
*< Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyoui 
'* OrthoUf fair nymph, Avona, on whoi'e 
^ The frolic crowd, led by my numerous ( 
" '• heir orgies kept, andfriflc'd it o'er the 
'* Jocund and gay, while thy rcmunv.uiing 1 
'* Panc'd by, well pleas'd. Oh ! let thy t'l 

waves 
** Overwhelm a wretch, and hide this he 
curs'd! " 

So plains the refllefs Philomel, her neft. 
And callow young, the tender growing ho] 
Of future harmony, and fr^il return 
For all her caics. to barbarv>us chuiU a prey 
Darkling flie lings, the woods repeat her m 
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Good eating expedient for heroes. Homer 
for keeping a table. Hobbinol triump) 
Ganderetta's bill of fare. Panegyric u{ 
GoITiping over a bottle. Comphment 1 
John Philips. Gandcretta's perplexity 
vered by Hobbinol ; his confolatory ( 
compircs himfciX to Guy Earl of Wan 
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Gaiidcretta, Yfacourafcd, ftrips for the race ; 
tier amiable figure. Fufca the {^fey, her dirty 
figore. Tabitha her fi^reac reputation for fpeed ; 
hired to the difTenting academy at Tewklbury. 
A Cbort account of Gamaliel the mafter and 
his hopeful fcholart. Tabitha carrries weight. 
The (mock race. Tabttha's fall. Fufca'sfhort 
triumph, her humiliation. Ganderetu's match- 
lefs fpteed. Hobbinoi lays the prize at her feet. 
Their mutual triumph. The nciflitudc of hu- 
man affair*, experienced by Hobbinoi. Mopfa, 
formerly his fervant, with her two children, 
appeara to him. Mopfa'sfpeech ; aflaults Gan- 
deretta ; her flight. Hobbinors prodigioui 
fright ; is taken into cutVudy by conftablet, and 
dragged to Sir Rhadamanth*a. 

rOUGH fome of old, and (bme of modem 
date. 
Pouirioiii their vidorious heroes fed 
With barren praife alone ; yet thou, my Mnfe ! 
Bnevoient. with more indulgent eyes 
l^Id th* immortal Hobbinoi ; reward 5 

Vith due regalement his triumphant toils. 
Let Quixote^t hardy courage, and renown, 
Vith :iancho*5 prudent care be meetly join*d. 

Othon of bards fupreme, MxcnidesI 
Whit well-fed heroes grace thy hallowed page ! 
jdenwith glorious fpnils, and gay with blood 
Of fltaghter*d hods, the vidor chief returns. 
Whole Troy before him fled, and men and gods 
Oppos'd in vain : for the brave man, whofe arm 
IcpeU'd his country's wrongs, ev*n he, the great 
teides, king of kings, ev*n he prepares 
With bis own royal hapd the fumptuousfeafl. 
lUI to the brim, the brazen cauldrons fmoke, 
Ihroogfa all the bufy camp the rifing blaze 
AReft their joy ; heroes and kings forego 20 

tidr ftatc and pride, and at his elbow wait 
QUeqnioas. On a poiilhM charger plac*d. 
The bulky chine with plenteous fat inlaid, 
Of |oldea hue, magnificently fliines 
The choicell morfels fevcr'd to the gods, 25 

The hero next, well paid for all his wounds» 
The rich rcpafl divides with Jove ; from out 
Thcfparkling bowl he draws the generous wine, 
Vnmix'd, unmeafurM ; with unftinted joy 
His heart o'erfiows. In like triumphant port 30 
ht the vi<5torious Hobbinoi ; the crowd 
Tranfported view, and bids their glorious chief : 
All Kiftfg^te founds hiA praife with joint acclaim. 
Him every voice, him every knee confd's, 
b merit, as in right, their king. Upon 
Their flowery turf. Earth's painted lap, arefpread 
The rural dainties ; fuch as Nature boon 
Picfieiiu with lavifh baud, or fuch as owe 
To Gaodcretta's care their prateful tafte, 
Delicious. For ihe long fince prepared 40 

To celebrate this day* and with good chear 
To grace his triump .s. Cryflal goofcbcrrics 
Alt pird 00 heaps ; in vain the parent tree 
Defends her lulcious fruit with pointed fpears. 
The ruby tin^ur*d corinth cluftering hangs. 4^ 
Aa4 cfflulatct the grape ; green codlings float 



In dulcet creams : nor wants the lad yeir*f flore i 

The hardy nut, in folid mail fecure. 

Impregnable to winter frofl^ repays 

ItV hoarder's care. The cuftard*s jellied flood 50 

Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours. 

Checfecakesand pies, in various forms uprais'd. 

In well-built pyramids, afpiring ftand. 

Black hams, and tongues that fpeechleft £an per^ 

fuade 
To ply the briflc caroufe, and chear the foul 55 
With jovial draughts. Nor does the jolly god 
Deny his precious >;ifts ; here jocund fwains. 
In uncouth mirth delighted, fporting quaff 
Their native beverage ; in the brimming glaft 
The liquid amber fmilcs. Britons, no more 60 
Dread your invading foes ; let the falfe Gaul, 
Of rule infatiate, potent to deceive, 
And great by fubtile wiles, from the adverfif 

(bore 
Pour forth hi^ numerous hofts ; Iberia ! joia 
Thy towering fleets, once more aloft difplay 6$ 
I'hy confecrated banners fill thy fails 
With prayers and vows, mod formidably ftrong 
In holy trumpery, let old Ocean groan 
Beneath the proud Armada, vainly deem*tf 
Invincible ; yet fruitlefs all their toiU jo 

Vain every ra(h effort, whi'eonr fat glebe, 
Of barley-grain produdlivc, dill fupplies 
The flowing treafure, and with fuoM immenfe 

(Supports the throne; while this rich cordial 
warms 
The farmer's courage, arms hw flubbom foul yg 
With native honour, and refiftiefs rage. 
Thus vaunt the crowd, each frccborn' heart o'er- 
fiows 
With Britain's glory, and his country's love. 

Here, in a merry knot combin'd, thenympha 
Pour out mellifluous dreams, the balmy fpoils 8« 
Of the laborious bee. The moded maid 
But coyly fips, and bludiing drinks, abalh'd: 
Kach lover with obfcrvant eye beholds 
Her graceful fliame, and at her glowing cheeki 
Rekindles all his fires, but matrons fago, gr 

Better experiencM, and indrucled well 
In midnight myderies, and fcad-rites old, 
Grafp the capacious bowl ; nor ccafc to draw 
The (pumy neAar. Healths of gay iotpptt 
Fly merrily about : now Scandjl fly, ng 

Infiimating, giids the fpecious tale 
With treacherous praife, and with a double face 
Anibigu:)us Wantoonefs demurely fncer« : 
Till circling brimmers every veil withdraw, 
AnddauDilefs l:npudcnce appears unnuik'd* 
Othern apart, in the cool fliade retirM, 
Silurian cyder quaff, by that great bard 
tnoblcd, who fird taught my giovelingMufe 
To mount aerial. O ! could I but raife 
My feeble voice to his exalted drains, 
Or to the height of this great argument, 
rhe gcncrouii liquid in each line fiiould bound 
Spirituous, nor <)]^prcfiivc cork fabtluc 
Its foaming rage; but, to the lofty theme 
U.'icqual, Mvfe, decline the pleafing talk. 105 
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ThtTs thfy luxtJriOTt, on the frrafTf tutf, 
tlevel'd at lar(!;c, xvhiJe nought arotrnd was heard 
But mirth confusM, and undifticffuifliM joj, 
iVrd laughter far refocnding; frriout Care 
Found here no place. To Ganderetta*t bread Tio 
Rctirinfr; there with hopes and fcart ferplez*d 
Her fluduating mind. Hence the foft (igh 
Kfcape* unheeded, fpight of all her art ; 
The tremblirp biufbes on her iovelf eheeka 
Ahemate ebb and flotr ; from the full glaft II5 
She Hies abftemiou*, (hun^ th* untalled feail : 
Bur careful Hnbbino', vihofe amorous eye 
From hcr's ne'er wander'd, haunting fiill the i 

place 
"Where his dear treafure lay, difcorerM foon 
^cr fecretwoe, and bore a lover's part. IftO 

Compaflion melts his foul, her glowing checks 
He kifs'd. enamour'd, and her panting heart 
He prefs'd to his ; then with thefe foothinj^ words, 
*I cnderly fmiling, her faint hopes rcTiv'd. 1 

** Courage, my Fair ! the fplcndid prize is j 

thine. laj 

Tndul^nt Fortune will not damp our joys. 
Nor blail the glories of this happy day. 
Hear me, ye fwains 1 ye men of Kifrfgate \ ' 
hear : I 

Though great the honours by your bauds coo* 

ferr'd. 
Thefe roya! ornaments, though great the force 
Of this puiflant arm, as all mud own. 
Who faw this day the bold Gorgonius fall ; 
Yet were 1 more renown'd for feats of arms. 
And knightly prowefs, than that mighty Guy, 
So fam*d in antique fong, Warwick^ great earl, 
•* Who flew the giant Colbrand, in fierce fight 
* Maintained a fummcr's day, and freed this realm 
*' From PaaUh TaiTalage ; his ponderous (word, 
** And nrafly /pear, atteft the glorious deed ; 
■• Norlefshishofpitable fovl isfccn 140 

•* In that capacious cauldron, whofe large freight 
•' Might feaft a province ; yet were 1 like him, 
•' The aation*s pride, like him 1 could forego 
** All earthly grandeur, wander through the world 
^ A jocund pilgrim, in the lonefome den, 145 
** And rocky cave, with theft- my royal hands 
*< Scoop the cold ilrcams with herbs and roots con- 
tent, 
** Mean fuftcnance ; could I by this but gain 
•' For the dear Fair, the prise her heart defires. 
** Believe me, charming maid ! i*d be a worm. 

The meaneft infcdl, and the loweft thiag 
** The world defpifes, to enhance thy fame ** 
So chear*d he his fair queen, and (he was chear'd. 

Now with a noble confidence infpirM, 
Her looks afiure fuccefs, now dripped of all x$5 
Her cumbrous veftments, beauty *s vain difgulfe. 
She fliines unclouded in her native charms. 
Her plaited hair behind her in a brede 
Hung carelefs, with becoming grace each blufli 
Varied her cheeks, than the gay rifipg dawn 160 
More lovely, when the new- born light falutcs 
The joyful eanhi impurpling half the fkies. 



«c 



•c 






•• 



Her heaving bread, through the thin corerlag 

▼iew'd, 
FixM each beholder's eye ; her taper thighs. 
And lineamratsexadt, would mock the £kiU l6| 
Of Phidias; Nature alone can foim 
Such due pr«.portion. To compare with her. 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia's train, 
Fail virgin huntref% for the chace array*d, 
With painted quiver and unerring bow, x^ 

Were but to leflcn her fupcrior mein. 
And goddcfs-like deport. The mader's hand, 
Rare artizan [ with proper fliades improves 
His lively colouring ; fo here, to grace 
Her brighter charms, next her upon the plain 
Fufea the brown appears, with greedy eye 
Views the rich prize, her tawny front ete^ 
Audacinus and with her legs unclean, 
Doofed with grim, and with her freckled (Lifl, 
Odends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train iSo 
Had wander Vi long, and the fun's fcorching rays 
ImhrnwnM her vifage giim ; artful to view 
The fprrading palm, and with vile cant deceive 
The love-fick maid, who barters all her fiore 
For airy vifions and fAllac ious hope. iSj 

Gorgonius, if the current fame fay true. 
Her comrade once, they many a merry prank 
Top:ther play*d, and many a mile haddroll'df 
For him fit mate. Next Tabitha the tall 
Strode o*er the plain, with huge gigantic pace^ 
And overlook 'd the crowd, known far and near 
For matchlefs fpeed ; (he mauy a prize had won. 
Pride of that neighbouring * mart, for muilari 

fam'd. 
Sharp-biting grain, where amicably join 
The fider floods, and with their liquid armf 195 
Greeting embrace. Here Gamaliel fage. 
Of Cameronian brood, with ruling rod 
Trains up his babes of grace, indrudcd well 
In all the gainful difcipline of prayer ; 
To point the holy leer, by jud degrees to* 

To clofe the twinkling eye, t* expand the p^lms 
T* cxpofe the whiles, and with the fi^htlcfs ball 
To gUre upon the crowd, to raife or fink 
The docile voice, now murmuring foft and low 
With inward accent calm, and then again 20$ 
In foaming floods of rapturouv eloquence. 
Let loofethe dorm, and thunder through the nolc 
The thrcaten'd vengeance : every iMulc profane 
Is banidi*d hence, and, Heliconi.in dreams 
Deferred, the faniM Lcman lake fupplies 110 
More plenteous drjLu;^ts, of more divine import. 
Hail, happy youths! on whom indulgent Heava 
Each grace divi.ie bedows; nur yet denies 
Carnal beatitude*, fweet privilege 
Of faints elcd! Royal prerogative ! Hi 

Here in domedic cares employ 'd, and bound 
To annual fervitude, frail Tabitha, 
Her pridine vigour lod, row mourns in vain 
Her diarpeu*d vifage, and the fickly quuims 

ThtC 

• Tewkfburv in the V.ile of Eve(ham, when 
the Avon runs into the Scvein. 
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picTe her foal; i prey to Love, while 
Grace axo 

sedleA. by ! Yet her undaunted mind 
cditates the prize, and flill fne hopei, 
i th* unwieldy load, her wonted fpecd. 
of meaner fame the flatcly Mufe 
s not ; on more loftjr flights intent. Hi • 
jrnt the ground, and mountf her native 
fkiet. 

n for trc mailer cf the ring ; ye fwains ! 
your crowded ranks. Sec! there on high 
ttcring prize, on the tall (landard borne, 
; in air ; before him march io files ajo 
al minftrelfy, the rattling dxum 
mn found, and th* animating horn, 
mtfnian*s joy ; the tabor and the pipe, 
lion dear at feifts, whofe chearful notes 
e and motion to th* unwieldy clown. 2^s 
ge revives, and the pale puking maid 
iddy health rekindling on her checks, 
th new vigour trips it o*er the plain, 
ig each careful (Icrp, he paces o'er 
•tted ground, and fixes at the goal 240 
ulard, there hiuifclf majedic fwelJs. 
d in a line, the panting rivals wait 
*^6ied fignal, with impatient eyes 
e the fpace between, and in conceit 
' grafp the warm -con tcfted prize. 445 

I at once ru(h forward to the goil, 
p by ftep, and fide by fide, they ply 
ufy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 
leaves each breaft, and quick they (hoot 
ilong, 

:he divided air, and bound it o'er the 
plain. ' ajo 

, to that, capricious Fortune deals 
opes, fhort fears, ard momentary joy. 
ithlefs throng with open throats purfue, 
;>ken accents ihuut imperfeA piaife. 
ii£t confuii'd i» heard, fuch wild uproar, 
»n the main the fwelling furges rife, 
:r the rocks, und, hurrying tlirough the 
flood, 

on each otlier^s backs, and crowd the 
ftrand. 

he red tall Tabitha was feen, 
Dg amain, and whirling o'er the field ; 
the fhouting liar that ^ilds the night 
pid tranficut blaze, Ihe runs, (he flies; 
fhe ftops, nor longer can endure 
inful courfe, but drooping iink& away, 
ke that falling meteor, there fhe lies 265 
cold on earth. Fufca, with joy, 
her wretched plight ; o'er the pale corfe 
g bounds; Hope gave her wings, and 
now, 

>g all her fpeed, flcp after ftep, 
ideretta^s elbovT ur^'d her way, 
)ulder prefllag,and with poifonous breath 
ig her ivory neck, l^ong while had held 
Arp contcft, had not propitious Heaven, 
Mrtial hands, to fuch tranfccndent charms 
«*d its favours. For as o'er the green 975 
.relef* Gypfy, with incautious fpeed, 
forwiid> and her rival«Fair hftdrcach'd 
. V. 



With .equal pace, and only not o'erpafs'd ; 
Haply flie treads, where late the nicrry train, 
In wafleful lulury, and wanton joy, ft8« 

Lavilh had fpilt the cyder's frothy flood. 
And mead with cuflard niix'd. Surprii'd, ap- 
palled, 
And in the treacherous puddle flruggling long, 
. She flipp'd, (he fell, upon her back lupine 
Extended lay j the laughing multitude alj 

With noify (corn approT'd her juft difgrace* 
Ak the flcek leveret fkims before the park. 
So flies the nymph and fo the crowd purine. 
Borne on the wings of wind, the Dear-one flies. 
Swift as the varicus goddefi, nor lefs bright iy« 
In beauty's prime ; when through the yielding 

air 
She darts along, and wiih refradleil rays 
Paints the gay cloud* ; cckftiai mcfl*enger. 
Charged >vith the high behefts of Heaven*s great 

queen ! 
Her at the ^oal with open arms receivM 15^ 
fond Hobbiiiol ; with ai^ive leap he fciz'd 
The codly prize, and laid it at her feet. 
Then paufing (lood, dumb with cxccfs cf joy, 
Fxprcffive filcnce ! for each tender glance 
BetrayMthe raptures that his" tongue conceal'd. 
Lefs mute the crowd, in echoing ihouts, ap^ 

plaud 
Her fpeed, her beauty, his obfequious love. 

•Upon a little eminence, whofe top, 
O'erlookM the plain, a ftcep, but ihorC afcent, 
Plac'd in a chair of ftate, with garlands crown *d. 
And loaded with the fr<<granceof the fpring. 
Fair Gandereita flione ; hke mother I'.vc 
In her gay fylvan lodge, delicious bower ! 
Where Nature^s wanron hand, abovi* the reach 
Of rule, or art, had iavifi>'d all her llore, ji# 
To deck the flowery roof; and at her fide, 
Imperial Hobbinol, with front fiib.ime. 
Great as a Roman conful, juft returned 
From cities fack'd, and provinces laid wafte. 
In hisp.iicrnal wicker fat, enthroned. 31^ 

With eager eyes the crowd about them prcfs. 
Ambitious to behold the happy pair. 
Each voice, each inftrumcut, proclaims their 

joy 
With loudeft vehemence : fuch noife is heard, 
Such a tumultuous din, when, at the call jao 
Of Britain's foverei^n, the ru 11 ic bands 
O'erfpreadthe fields; the fubtle candidates 
Diffcmbled hom;;ge pay, and court the fools 
Whom they oefpile ; each i roud niajjftic clown 
Looks big, and fiiouts amain, mad with the 
tallc ■ iV 

Of power fupreme, frail empire of a day ! 
That with the icttinj^ fun cxruiA is loft. 

Nor is thy -randcur, mighty Hobbinol ! 
Of ionj;cr date, bhort i». aias ! the ragn 
Of mortal pride : we play our parts awhile, 3 j# 
And ftrut upon the ftage ; the Iccne is chang'd, 
And oflcrs us a dungeon for a throne. 
Wretched viciflitudc ! for, after all 
His tiufel drc;iins of empire and renown. 
Fortune, capricious dame, withdraws at (>nce 335 
The goodlv profptdil, to his eycsprclciits 

W H.C 
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Her, whom hin confcicns foul abhorred, and fear*d* 

Lo ! pufhing ihrouj;h the crowd, a mcajrre form, 

Wirh hafty fttp, and vifagc incompns'd ! 

Wildly (he fJar'd ; rape fparklcd iu her cyci, 34* 

And poverty fat fhrinking on kcrchrcks. 

Yrt throuj^h the cloud that hung upon her browt, 

A faded lullrc broke, that diudy flionc 

5. horn of its hcam% the ruins of a face, 

lm}>uirM by tin:c\ nnd (hattcr'd by mitfortunet. 

A froward bale hung &t her flabby breall, 

And tugg'd for life; but wept» with hideout 

moan. 
His fru^lr.ite hopes, and unavailing paint. 
Another o'er hrrbcn'ing (boulder peepM, 
l^waJdlcd around with rags.of various hue. 350 
He keni^his comrade-twin with envious eye, 
As of hifcHiare defrauded; then amain 
He alfo fcreanis, and to his brother^s criet 
In doleful concert joins his loud laments. 
O dire tfTrfts of lawJcf* love ! O filng 35 J 

Of pleafur? paft ! As when a full-fieight (hip, 
Bltll in a rich return of pearls or gold, 
Or fragrant fpice, or Clks of coftly dye, 
]VIakcs to the w;ftiM-for port with fwelling fails, 
And ail hrr paudy trim difplay*d ; o'erjoy'd 360 
The mailer lirilcs ; but if from feme fmall creek, 
A lurking* ccrfnir the rich quarry fpics, 
With all her fails bears down upon her prey, 
And peals of thunder from her hollow fides 
Cn<^ck his tri:imphaut courfe; aghad be ftaudt 
Siiflln'd with ftar, unable to refill. 
And impotent to lly ; all his fend hopes 
Are dafh'd at once ! nought now, alasl remaint 
But the fad choice of flavery or death ! 
So f&i 'd it with the haplefs Hobbinol, 370 

In (he full blaze of his triumphant joy 
8:irpiiz*d by her, whofe dreuiful face alone 
Could (hake his fledfaft foul. In vain he tuma, 
And (hifts his pbce averfe ; (he haunts him fUll, 
iind {glares upon him, with her haggard eyea, 
That fiercely fpokc her wrongt. Wordt fwell*d 

with fi/hs 
At length burll forth, and thus (he ftormt cn- 

r.-g'd. 
*< Knuw'ft thou not me ? falfe man ! not to 

know me 
•* Arirucsthyfcli unknowing of thyfelf, 
" Pulf 'd up with pi i'le, and bloated with fuccefs. 
•* Is i:ijur*d Mopfa ihcn fo foon forgot ? 
** Thou knew 'ft me oiice, ah ! woe it me ! thou 

dicift. 
*« But if laborious days and fleeplefs nights, 
•• If hunger cold, co!;tempt, and penury, 
** Fnfepai able j^ucf.*, have thus difgjis'd 3I5 
** Thy onrc-hciov'd. thy handmaid dear; if thine 
*< And f (u-tunq's frowns have blafled ail my 

charms ; 
** If here no roi>«blow, no lilies bloom, 
•• Nor rear tacir heads on this neglcAed face; 
" Jf through ihewcrid 1 range a flighted (hade, 
" The phoft of v. ha: J was, forlorn, unknown ; 
«* At leaahnow thefc. See! this fweet fimper- 

j::^^^ habe, 
«» Dear im..i,c of tbyfilf; feel howitfpruntt 
«* With joy ai thy a|proach ! fee, how it ifilds 
«^ Iu ictt imcoih lavC, wi'Ji fallc pit^rxul imilet ! 



*' Native deceit from thee, bafe man, deriv'd I 

** Or view this other elf, in every art 

** Of fbiilinj; fraud, of evfry treacherous leer, 

«* The very Hobbinol ! Ah ! cruel man I 

•* Wicked, ingrate ! And could^d thou then fm 

foon , 4o« 

•* So ffon forget that pleafing fatal night, 
** When me, beneath the flowery thorn furpriz'df 
«* Thy artful wiles betray'd ? was there a (lar, 
** By which thou didft not fwcar ? was there a 

curfe, 
** A plague on earth, thou didd not then invoke 
^ On that devoted head ; if e^er thy heart 
•* Prov*d haggard to my love, if e'er thy hand 
** Declin*d the nuptial bond ? But, oh! too well, 
" Too well, alas ! my throbbing bread perceived 
" The black impending ftorm ; the confcious 

moon 4i« 

" Veil'd in a fable tloud her modeO face, 
** And boding owls proclaimM the dire event. 
•* And yet I love thee. — Oh' could'ft thou behold 
*• That image dwelling in my heart ! But why, 
*• Why wade I here thcfe unavailing tears? 415 
*' On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing. 
" On this gay vidim, thus with garlands crowned, 
** Ail, all my vengeance fall! ye lightninga 

blad 
** That face accurs'd, the fource of all my woe | 
'* Arm, arm« ye furies 1 arm ; all Hell break loolc! 
*< While thus I lead you to my jud revenge, 
•• And thus"— Up darts th' adoniflx'd Hobbinol 
To fave his better h If. « Fly, fly,'» he cries, 
** fly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage.** 
Borne on the wings of fear, away (he bounds, 
And in the neighbouring village pants fork>rn. 
So the cours'd hare to the dofe covert fliea. 
Still trembling though fecurc. Poor Hobbinol 
More grievous ills attend, around him pre6 
A multitude, with huge Herculian clubt. 
Terrific band ! the royal mandate thefe 
Infulting fliew : arreded, and amaz'd. 
Half dead he dands ; no friends dare interpofe, 
But bow dcjedcd toih' imperial fcro.l: 
Such u the force of law. While cunfciout (hamc 
Siu heavy on bis brow^ they view the wretch 
To Khadamanth'saugud tribunal dra^-gM. 
Good Khadamanth ! to every wanton clowf 
Severe, indulgent to himfelf alone. 



4jt 



FIELD^SPOilTS. 

TUK ARGUMENT. 

Introdudlion, vcr. i. Defeription of flying tt the 
dag with eagles, after the manner of the Afiatic 
princes, 7. Defeription of hern-hawking, 100. 
01 flying at the river, 179. Partridge-hawking, 
132. Daring the Lark with an hobby jult men- 
tioned, 235. Shooting flying,a4i. Setting, 245. 
Angling, 261. Conclufion, 171. 

ONCEmore^ Great Prince, permit an humble 
bard 
Prodrate to pay hit homage at your feet ; 
Then, like the morning lark from the Icmv ground 
Towering aloft, fubiimc to foar, and fiiig ; 
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ki^ tlic hcart-chearin^ pleafaren of the fieldt, 5 
The choice delight of herocv and of king*. 

hi earlier t-mts, nionarchs of Eaflcin race 
In their full bUze of pride, ns ftory tclla, 
1 rain'd up th' imperial ea,:le, facrcd bird ' 
Hooded, with jingling bcils, (he pcrch*d on 
high ; 10 

Not M when erft on golden wings (he led 
The Roman legions o'er the conquer 'd globs, 
Mankind her quarry; but a dociie flavcj 
Tam'd to the lure, and cartful to attend 
Her maftcr'i voice. Behold the man renown'd, 15 
Abbat the^reat (whom all his fawning fl.ivci 
Decm'd king of kings; vain fools. I'hcy fure 

forgot 
Greater Leonidat, and thofe fat.il ftraights 
Hlood-ilain'd, where (laughter'd Pcriiaus fell on 

heaps, 
A dreadful carnage I) See his numerous hod 2« 
Spread wide the plains, and in their front up- 
born 
lich on her perch, that bends beneath her 

weight, 
Twofifter eao;les. (lately ponderous birds! 
The air's a defart, and the fcather'd race 
Fly to tha neij^hbouiinjj coverts dark retreats. 15 
The royal pair on wing, this whirls around 
In circles wide, or like the fwaliow (kirns 
The ruffet plain, and mimics as (he fliers 
(By many ft Ueeplefs ni(;ht inftrud^ed well) 
ThehoundN loud openings, or the fpanicl's qucft. 
What cannot wakeftil induliry fubdue ! 
Mean while that mounts on high, and feems to 

view 
A black nlcending cloud ; when piercM the p^loom 
Of vjp'^urs dank condciis'd, the fun's bri«?;ht 

beams 
?iinnot her fight: (he with expanded faiU 35 
Works through th* ethcrial fluid ; then perhaps 
Secsthroujsh a break of cl ju:>s ihU felf-pois'd orb 
Hard by her hand-maid moon. .She looks be- 
neath 
ConcemptBous. and beholds frnm far tiiis earth, 
This mole-hill earth, and all its bufy ants 40 
labouring for life, which laftsfo (hort a day 
Juft blazing and cxtin(5l. So rhou, my foul. 
Tint breath of life, which all men niuft perceive 
But none diftin^ly know, when once t-fcap'd 
from this poor hclplel's corfe, and when on 
high -.;5 

Borne on angelic wings, look down with fcorn 
Outhis meau Itdcning world, and knaves grown 

rich. 
By chance, or fraud, orinfolence of power. 
Wow from her hi^heit pitch, by quick degrees. 
With lefs anibitiun nearer earth (he tends, 50 
As yet Icarce vidblc ; and hj;',h in air 
pois'd on extended wings, wii'.i (harper ken 
Attentive marks whatever is d')ii': bclo-.v. 
Thus fome wii'c general from a iir.ii^ ground 
Obferves th' embattled foe, whTC ferried rank? 
Forbid acccfs, or where their tjrder InyfU 
Invites th* attack, and poiiittf ihe Nvay to latc. 
All now is tumult, each iieirt fwells with jov, 
Tbe fAk«iicxilhout|aDd (he wide concave ring', 



Tremble the forefts round, the joyous cries 6.-* 
Float thro* the vales ; and rock?, and w«>oiis, und 

hiiU 
Return the varied founds. Fortli burftsthe (lag. 
Nor trufts the miZL* of hi-s dc- p r.rccls: 
Fear hill him clofc, Uraiigc iuconlil^cnt j'uide'! 
N«)W hurries him r.;^h:»0. with ^u.'y fret 65 

Fur o'er the fu^;lf)i;s p!ai:i ; he y inti to rrach 
The mo.inrtijii s brow, or wirli uiillc-:; Jy flep 
To tliiub the cra/jM* ciifl*: the greyhounds Itrain 
P.ckiiid to pi;jcl> his ii.iui;(,h, whulcarcc cvadv.'s 
Thtir J; aping jaws. One laglo whcciiig flic* 70 
In airy lahyrinihs, or with caGcr v. injjf 
Sklr.'.i i)V his iidcr, and (LUii«»hi-piriciif ear 
Witli hideous eric?. then j eulrhis iorchead broad. 
Or at her eyts hi.* fatal Rtaliv.-c aims. 
The other, like the lolt of an^ry heaven, 75 

Darts down at oncc, and fixes on his back 
Kor griping tih;n% plou^liiii^; with her beak 
Kis pamper'd c!;;«c : thcMo' J, and iwe at did: !lVi 
From many a dripping l'..rr»vv, llains the foil. 
Who pities not tbikfury iMUiiicd v/rctch 8 > 

Embirraf;.'d th.:s, on eve. ; i'ulc ciiilrefs'd ? 
Dcr.th will relieve liini : fi>r tlic greyhounds ficrc, 
Sci:ri:ig th«.ir pr'.y, foou dra;>: huii to the j^roun-! ; 
Gro;;iniiig lie falls ; witli eyts that f'.V(ni in tear- 
He lo(>I:soii man, chief author of his woe, K; 
And wccjM, aid diis. 1 lie jrr.uid jes prtls around 
To dip thiMr labrc-s in lii* boi.iiij^ bU-od ; 
Un'ermt)'' joy ! 'Ti*> iv.r jr(t::s ro iufult 
A falUn woe. The «i'*t;^, a!:<l birds of prey 
liifatiate, on hisi reeking b-jwcKs lead, 90 

br.t the ilern falconer claim;! tii : liun's Ciinrc. 

Suchr.rj thr fportsof ki»^>, and bittii tar 
Th?.n royal robbery, ai:d tin- Mr .>dy jaws 
Of all-dcvouiiiig war. Kach an mal 
By natural inllincl taught, fp.u es his own kind : 
But in.in, the tyrzi.t man, rcvrils at hrgc, 
Free-^c::"er unreHvainM, deftroyfcat will 
T'he whole creation, nun .ind be.itU his prey, 
Tht I'c fji hi* pleafur*, for Kis fjlory thofe. 
Next will I ling the valiant falcon's fame, ico 
Atrial fij^hts, where no coufed crate brute 
'^i^ ill I he blood) fr;iy ; l-ut bird with bird 
ji;i".> in mi !-air. l.o ! at hi- Pejrc the liern, 
l.'',^o.; the ban!, jf fomr iVr.ali puninj; brook, 
01»i.rv:-n: ftuiitls to t aki: his fcaiy pri*.c, 
Hi;n ^ If anfkthcr's g.imr. for ma'k behind 
Tlicr wily r.il. oj;cr ncej"-* ; his |^r^".in'T horfe 
Co:ic:-.iU])i» ;n:a .hcroi's i'oe, ni.d on hi. i\it 
Til' unliriolrd frutm fits : wiili eager ey.s 
iihv ••u'vUtatt'. h r prey, aiid. in her wi d 
C'o!"Lc.ir, already j»ii:mw*s the c!yln«7 hi/d. 
Lji fjTin.";!' t' ehirn, redoL.l»ling c^':ry lirokc, 
Conlc'tf j> K,( danger ihctch -s far a •■ ..y^ 
\Vh\\ h'.ii'f ptiions and pro-L i*)ed beak, 
PitTJWig tl.i' opponent tltut'.fc; ibc faicon fwifr 
r.ii'cw'.. jt I'jiccd, moi::^*«' a^ be moiMii.«', fi'- Iioi-o 
(iivc-i vl;;ourto her >ii.jo. Anuiher foun 
-trains alu r to fupport ti-e bold at; ^ck> 
I'-.iliaps J iilrj. An in foMi"? ^\ in. '.ing creek, 
On prou<! lbtria*»(hrjc, the CM-Iiiirs (ly 12 

1-urU waitin*^ rofiif.Tii. a L'rililli fail, 
i':ill-frt jgh'cdfrom lic.ruriait fri;'naly ports, 
Cr rich byzantium ; after her ihcy feud, 
1 W % Dafr 
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Ddfhinp the fpumy \rav€i with equal oari. 
And rprc;«dinj all their (lirouds : Ihc makes the 
main 1 25 

Inritinj? every j:ale. nory?t f'.rfcts 
To clear hvr deck, and tell th' inl.i.'r'njr foe, 
]n peals of thundiT, 13ritons canrrit fcur. 
So flics the hern ]»urru'd. but lij<htir.g fllei. 
Warm ^ro>r» thtcoi.'flicl, every nerve's employ 'd; 
Now fchioucrh the yielding clement they fojr, 
Afpirin^jhigh, then fink at once, and rove 
In trackltfs mazft througli the troubled fky. 
No reft, no peace. The falcon hovering; fllc§ 
Balanced in air, and confidently bold 135 \ 

Ha:irs o*er him like a cloud, then aims her blow 
Full at his dedin'd head. The watchful hern 
Shoots from her like a blazing meteor fwift 
That gild) the ni^Iit, eludes her talons keen 
And pointed beak, and gains a length of way. 
Obfervc th' attentive crowd ; all hearts arc fix*d 
Ou this important war, and plcafing hope 
Glows in each bread. The vulgar and the greit, 
JRqi'ariy hai»py now, with freedom fhcre 
The common jy. The fhcpherd-boy forgets 145 
His bleating care ; the labouiing hind lets fail 
His grain unlown; in tranfport loft, he robs 
Til* cxpetfling furrow, and it: wild amaze 
The gazing villi-gc point their eyes to heaven. 
Vhere is the tongue csnfpeak the falconer*! cares 
^Twixt l^opcsand fears, as in a tempoft toft? 
His fluttcri.ig heart, his varying checks confcft 
His inward woe. Now like a wearied ftag, 
T hat frandf! ai bay, the hem pro. okes their rare ; 
Clofc by hib languid wings, in downy plumes 155 
Cover? his f^ital beak, and cautious hides 
The wcli-dilTemuled fraud. The falcon darts 
3 ike IIl htning fr(»m above, and in her breaft 
Receives her Ltmt death ; down plump fbe falls 
Bounding from earth, and with her trickling gore 
Defiles her gaudy plumage. 5ec, alas! 
The faLoncr in dclpair, his favou:itJ bird 
Dead at his ftrt, as of his dcaref: friend 
He weeps her fdte ; he meditates revenge. 
He ftorms he foams, he gives a loofe to ra{»e : 
Kor Wants he lon;^ the means ; the hern fatigued, 
Burnc down by numbers yields, and prone on 

earth 
He drop.* : his cruel foes wheeling around 
Inlultat wi'l. The vengeful f.dconer flics 
Sv.'jit as an arrow fnooiing to their aid ; 170 

'J'htn muritring inward curfcs breaks 1 is wings, 
/\nd fixe* m the ground hi* hated beak ; 
fee* witli miligna:.t jny the vidlors proud 
5n:earM with hiiiblo: d- and on his marrow fe.ift. 

L'nha:^py bird ! our fa:her\« prime dcli>(bt ! 
Vli'* ftr;cM thine eyrie round with facred laws. 
Noi mi.lity pri::cis now difdain to wear 
1 by \vavin;j creft, tlic mi*rk of high command, 
"IViih goli!, z: d pcarJ, and bridiant gems adorn d. 

Now, if the cr}ft.d Itrcam delight thcc n ore, 
Spoitfman, lc:;d on, where through the reedy 

b.:!tk 
Th* infinu:itlng waters filterM ftrny 
In .mun awii dii:;f maze Ih',' wi.i-durk there 
Clutson the fattening oiifo, or ftcals the fpawn 
Of teeming (hoak, bcr 'more delicious feaft. 1 85 



How do the fun-beams on the glalTy plain 
Sport wanton, and amur^ our >i'ondcring eyes 
With varioufly-refleded chanjMug r.iys ! 
The murmuring i^ream faluces the fiowery mead « 
That glows with fragrance; nature all around 
Confents to blefs. W hat flupr.ard now would fmk 
In beds of down ? what miirr would not leave 
His bags untold for this tranlportinj^ feme ? 
Falconer, take care.opnofe thy wcH-train'd deed, 
And flily ftalk; unhood thy falcn I-o!d, 195 

Obfcrve at feed the unfufp- din^ team 
Paddling with oary teet : he's Jcen, they fly. 
Now at full fpecd the falconer fpurs away 
T' aflift his favt.urite havvk, Ihc from ihe reft 
Has fmgled out the malliird young and gay, %c9 
Whoie green and azure brightens in the fun. 
Swift as the wind that fweeps the dcfert plain, 
\\'ith feet, wings, beak, he cuts the liquid Iky : 
Behoves him now both oar and fail : for fee 
Th' unequal foe gains on him as he flies. «o^ 

Long holds th' aerial cour:c ; they rife, they fall. 
Now ikim in circling ring?, then firefch away 
With all their force, till at one fatal flroke 
The vigorous hawk, exerting every nerve, 
Trufs'd in mid>air bears down her captive prey. 
'Tis well on earth they fall ; for eft the duck 
MillniQs her coward wings, and fteks again 
The kind proteding flood : if haply then 
The falcon rafli aim a dccifive blov;^. 
And fpring to gripe her flo-ting prey ; at once 
Fhe dives beneath, and near lume ollrr's root 
Pops up her head fecure ; then views her foe 
juft in the grafping of her fond dcfires. 
And in full pride of triumph, whelm'd beneath 
The gliding flream. Ah ! where are now, proud 

birdl 
Thy ftately trappings, and thy fdver bells. 
Thy glolTy plumage, and thy lilken cfcfl ? 
Say, tyrant of the fkies ! Woulull thou not now 
Exchange with thy but late dcfpording foe 
Thy dreadful talous, and th.y puJifh*dbeak, 215 
For her web-feet defpis'd ? How happy they ! 
Who, when gay pleafure courts, and fortoiie 

fniiles, 
Fear thercvcrfe, with caution tread thofe pitht 
Where rof. s grow, but wily vipers creep ! 

'Jhefe arc cxpcnfive joys, fit for the great tS» 
Of large domams poflefs'd : enough for me 
To boaft the gentle fpar-'.awk on my fift. 
Or fly ihcpartri ?gc from the briftly field. 
Retrieve the covey wirh my hufy train. 
Or with my foaring hobby dare the lark. 93 f 

But, if the fliady woods my cares eaploy. 
In qucft of fcuthcrM game, my fpanicls beat 
Puzzling th' entangled copie ; and from the brjkt 
Pufh forth the whirring pheiifant ; high in air 
Me wave* his varied plumes, flretchirg away ^40 
With hufty wing. Soon from th' uplifted tube 
The mimic thunder burfls, the leaden death 
0*ertakes him ; and with many a giddy whirl 
To earth he falls, and at my feet expires. 

When autunm fmiles, ail-beauteous in decay. 
And paints each vhcqucr'd grove with varioot 

hues; 
My fetter raogei tji the Dew-flrorn fields, 
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r mulini.- all ictcnt I lliuil 
UitrcilreluctniT. ^.-c! downfinkt 
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till ill the pHnrtir 
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>S. StruMufl''^ 



iiniopyli. Seeibc (lory 
here the hem takei hit 



to prevent hit 
It: theygencti'iy .ilfoLmk their 
lya. Tlu reward nflheliawk mid 
narron', and blood, wluth they 
S.J,fs. 

r;^. Mo man naa pemnitled >< 
eo yardi of the eyrie, or ucft uf . 

[■jC. 'ITic liern'jtop worn at cnn 
d by tJie great mtn 



" f:;:i i 



POEMS, 

I conn'd rath line vrjth 

A> I (ill riKh frimi lu 
Arr!, J,!., i|..e pi.;..™ o' 

DJicicui, lh<.i)Klit.tliL-m I'-o 1 
The witly fmilp, ralurr and att. 

In all yniir n'lmSrr* lo rninbin 
Ai I o complete ibi'irjuli Jc-f.-rt, 

And gi'ice them tviih iiiicnnm 
Pfllchtea we voiir Mu^ -rEard, 

■■■■ n Cic like I' 
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nli.'i; I trailer cri>udthe mind, 
I'lj'-n with the ro'-al l»rd 'ou so, 
Toi;(i;.inn<.t«i;iii;icljliirid,' 

fail n on iii'iunt Gilbo." 
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Till ill a flame hii tail he luit. 
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With hiii.wiitail, foiii> 
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That, whiU [ read, preaiiii^ 

0( heirty laughter, from my «n. 
Old Chjucer, bard of va.T in.ine, 

', whohavcAmjc 
Giyili tall iht heA ; .had (hey heard thine 
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The piiii'. piufgtd with fo much gltf. 
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rnnch admire, 
H;Vi ndeafyflQW, 

IJaliin fire 
{iTC*tbe biighiind ch:ufulglow. 



ir author of your" Bowlinjr-^^n-en.'* 
Yod i-jiiit yiiurpirtiei, play ::ach howl, 

'<• ' I'ltli fiich eif*, 

■:hat. ^(".:-r..fJ[ 

I W'lnder haw I chmcc topl^ife. 
Ytt I r ave picikM, ami pJijfe the heA ; 

A!i,!l>.ie tojiicIiUr-J*h:!nnv, 
Siiiue DntilU fair, imd 'ir.oiiglt ilic beft, 

Soma Tih;'> tniif art liEtrtmY Hi-iy, 
R:i>-:ih'd I huanl ili h.itmonii.iii jiiir 

:'i;ij!, h!iL'a'lwi.'1lc'i.[ rhnlliy, 
My derfnwllha S,-otiai)air; 

i hfu ;• |)U were not fo bkft at T. 
:, hrr the tj''W. charmH vnil- : 

She rMllyinwhat all wcuU fi^em, 
IrLvfuiij- hjndronie, wife and fweeEl 

' • it nurit to have bcr ufteeni. 
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Or faithful Ariftidcs, fcnf, 

I'orlicinj; juft, to hanifhrncnt. 

He writ il:c n^'id fcnience down, 

He viticd the iiiii'Vuidc-.l clown.* 
Or lii:n, who, wlien l>iibM ur»tors mlfled 
Tlic la^Lious tri!)cs. to hoAiic Sparta fled ; 
The vile in-;ratcful crowd, 

Vroc!ai:n''i th-.ir i:npiou5 joy aloud, 
Bu'. i\o:\ :i.c f'X'ls tiiil -vcr'a to their coft| 
Alhc'/s iu Alcihiadcti was hul. 
Or, if a Roman nairiv: delight thee more, 

T!io 'jvczt iy\it\ tor's fare d/plorc, 
CamilliH A^ ainft noify faAion h:dd, 

In vi(^oric5 and triumphs old. 
Up grateful Rome ! 

Punifh'd by hcii'-en's avenging doom. 
Soon fiiall thy ardent Tow^invice h!ni home 

The mighty chieftain foon recall, 

To prop the falling capitol. 
And I'avc liis country from the pcrjur*^ Gaul 

Search, Mufe. the dark records of time, 

And every ihameful Hory trace. 

Black with inj:iftice rnd dif^^racc, 

Whjn j;!ori<.'.is merft was a crime ; 
Yet thefc, all ihcf.-, but f-intly can exj>ref» 
Foliy without excule, and mauafcfi in cxccft. 

III. 

The nobleft objecfl that out our eyes can blefv, 
Iji the brave man triumphant in diUref*; 
Abovff the reach of partial fate. 
Above the vulvar'* praifc or hate. 
Whom no fei.;nM fmilcs can raife, no frowns de- 
prefs. 
View him, ye Britons, on the naked fhore, 
Kefolv'd to trufl your faithlefs vows no more, 
I'hat niigh:y man ! who for ten glorious years 
Surpafs'c our hopes, prevented all our prayers. 
A name* in every clim^ renown d, 
• By nations bU-ft'd, by monarchs crown'd. 
In folcmn jubilees our days we fpent, 
Our hearts exulting in each j-raiid event. 
Fadions applaud the man they hate, 
Acd with regret, to pay their painful homage 
wait. 
Have I net fccn this crowded Ihorc, 
"With multitudes allcovcr'd o'er ? 
'^'hilchilis and groves th.*ir joy proclaim« 
And echoing; rocks return hi« name. 
Attcritivj on the lovely form they gaze : 

He with a cheirful fmilc, 
Cylid to revifit this Wu parent iile, 
I'lies from their incenfc, and efcspes their praife. 
Yes, Cri*or;&. view him ftili uiim<»v*d, 
Un«.hang'd, thou-h Id* bclovM. 
His generous fuul no d«up rcfi.ntnient fires, 
But, blu(hin)r fur his country's crimes, the kind 
good man retire^. 
£v*n now he fights .'or this devoted iOe, 
And labours to prefv-rv^ his native foil, 
Piverts the vcngeaucc wiiicn jull heaven pre- 
pares. 
Accused, difarm'd, protc(fl!«uswith bis prayers. 
Obdurate hearik ! caniiuc luch m:rit move ? 
The HtfQ'$ v4Quri Qof ^< patriwi'* l^vc ? 



^Iji goddefs, fly this inaufpicious place ; 

Spurn at the vile degenerate race. 
Attend the ^-loriotis exile, and proclaim 

In other climes his lading fame, 
W'hrre honeft hearts, unknowing to forget 

The blefliiigs from his arms roceiv'd, 

Confcfs with joy the mighry debt, 
Their altars refcucd, and their gods rcliev 

IV. 

Nor fills the hero to a clime unknown. 
Cities prLlerv*d, their great deliverer own 
Impatient crowds about him prcfs. 
And with ilncerc devotion blel's. 
Thofe plains, of ten years war the bloody i 
(Where panting nations (liuj?glcd to be free 
And hfe cxchang'd for liberty) 
Retain the marks of firm l!ellona*s rage. 
The itoubd'ul hind millakcs the field 
His fruttlcfs toil fo lately till'd : 
Here deep intscnchincnts funk, and vales ap 

Tl:c vaiu retreats of Gaitic fear ; 
There n«w-creatcd hills deform the plain, 
El*; wit!i the cirna'je of the flain : 
Thcfc monuments, v. hen fadHon's fpigl 
HaA fpit its potfonous foam in vain, 
To endlcfs ages (iiall rruclaim 
'I li« matchlci's warrior's might. 
The graves of flaughter'dfoes fhall do hisv 
right. 
Thcfc when the curious traveller 
Amaz'd (ball view» and with attentive car 
Trace the f a i foorficps of dcflruiflive war 

Succefiivo bard^fliall te!l, 
How ^rlarlburoLgh fought, how t,afpinc: tv 

fell. 
Alternate chiefs confefsM the viiflor'sfami 
ricifc'd and c^cus'd in their lucccflTor's (bar 
In.cvcry change, in every form, 
l"bc Proteus fel*- hii conqu/ring arm : 
Convinc'd of we.tkncfs, in extreme dclpair 
They lurk'd behind their liijcs, and wag'd a 
war. 
Kor lines nor forts conld calm the ft.ldicr'i 
^iurpriz'd he found a Marlborough then 
Nature, nor art, his engcr rage wichliood 
He meafur'd dlflaut plains, he loicM ihc ra 
flood, 
He fought, he conqacr'd, he purfued. 
In ) tars advanc'd, with youthfu; vi;jourwa 
The work of ages in a d^y pcrrorm'd 
Wh'wU kindly s^lcam* diffolve the winter f; 
From Alpine hil:i», with i'uch impetuous h; 
'1 he icy torrent flvv.vs ; 
In v«in the rocks oui)ofe. 
It drives alo::g eidarg'd, and lays the n 
waftc. 
Stop, goddefs, thy prefumptuous fl;;»h! 
Nor foar to fuch a uanj.'crooH hci^lit, 
Raile not the ghoft of his departed fame, 
I'o pierce our confcious fouls irhguilty ih 
But tune thy h:«ip to lam'.L-r l.\y», 
Nor mediutc oUcufivc praiic. 
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TO Mr. ADDISON, 

t^ASIONCD 



BT HIS PORCHAflNO 
IN WAKWlCKSHlftX. 



i\N XSTATI 



" — En erit unquam 
^ nie cliei, mihi cum Hceat tua dicere fa<5^a 1 
« Fnent, ut liccat toium mihi ferrcperorbem, 
** Sola iophodeo rua carmina digna cochurno \** 

VlRG. 

TO the gay town where guilty pleafure r«ign» , 
The wife good man prc^ri our humble 
plains: 
Ke^IeAcd hnnonrs on hit mrrit wait, 
hctt he retires when courted to he grent. 
The world rcfi >ning for this calm retreat. 
Hrtfoul with wifdom*)i choictft treafures fraught, 
Here proves in pradlicc each fublimer thought, 
AlKiUvesbf rules hi& happy pen has taught. 

Great B^rd ' how ihall my wortJilefs Mufe af- 
pire 
Tft reach your praifc, without your fjcred fire ? 
From the judicious critic^& piercing eye«, 
To the bcll-natur'd man fccure Ihe flies. 

When panting virtue her Ia(l eflfort^ made, 
Tou brought your Clio to the virgin's aid ; 
h^umptuuus Folly blufliM, and Vice withdrew, 
ToTcngeanccyiv^^ldirghcr abandoned crew. 
Til true, confcdtrate wits th-jir forces join, 
hnuITus lubour^ in the work divine : 
Tctthtffe we read with too impatient eyr«. 
And hunt for you through every darU difguife ; 
hfalayour modclly that name conce:iN, 
Which every thought, which every word, re- 
veals, 
With like fuccefs bright Beauty's Coddefs tries 
To veil immortal charms from mortal eyes ; 
Het graceful port, and her cclellial mien, 
Tober brave fon betray the Cyprian queen ; 
Odours divine pErfume her rofy brcalt, 
£lie glides alon:; the plain in majelly confcfs'd. 
Hird was the tiOc and worthy your great mind. 
To pleafe at •ncc\ and to r form mankind : 
Yet, when you write, 'I'ruth cliarms with fuch 

addreist 
Pleads Virtue's caafe with fuch becoming grace, 
KsowD fond heart the guilty wretch bctriyi, 
Heylirldi delighted, and convinc'd obeys : 
You touch our follies wi:h fo nice a flcill, 
Nature and habit prompt in vain to ill. 
Not can it lefTen the Spectator's praife, 
Tkac fro^n your friendly hand he wears the 

lays; 
Hi« «reat defign all ages (hall commend, 
But more h's happy choice in fuch a friend. 
^the fair queen of night the world relieves, 
Nor at the fun's fuperlor honour grieves. 
Proud to refledl the gloric» Ihc receives. 

When dark oblivion is the warrior's lot. 
His merits cenfur'd, and his wounds forgot ; 
When burnilb'd helms and gilded armour ruft, 
Am! each proud trophy fmks in common dud : 
Frefli blooming hnnouisdeck the poet's brows, 
He (hares the mighty bteSings be bcftcrws. 
Hit fprcadi:ig Fame uiiarges *» it flowi. 

VtfL. V. 



Had not your Mufe in her immortal firain, «. 
Defcrib'd the glorious toils on Blenheim's pJun, / 
£v*n Marlborough might ha\e, fought, and r 
Dormer bled in vain. J 

When honour calls, and (he ju(k cavfe infptru, 
Britain's bold fons to emulate their fires; 
Your Mufs thefe great examples lliail fupply. 
Like that to conquer, or like this to die. 
Contcndmg nations ancient Homer claim, ' 
And Mantua glories in her Maro'sname; 
Our happier fcii rht prize (lia'l yield to none, 
Ardcnna's groves fiiail boail an A^difon. 
Ye l:lvan powers, and all ye rural ^ods. 
That guard thefe peaceful (hades, aud blefr 

abodes; 
For your new pucft your choiceft gifts prepare, 
r.xrced his wi(hcs, and prevent his prayer; 
Grant him, propitious, freedom, health, and 

I peace, 

I And a* his virtue*, Kr. hi^ (lores incre^ife. 

! His K'.vilh liat.ii no dciiv (liull mourn, 

I 'i he p:ou«» bar.l lb:v!l muke a jull return ; 
In laUing vcrfe eternal altars raife. 
And over-pay your bounty with his praife* 

Tune every reed, touch every firing, yt 
fw;\ins, 

j Welcome the {1 ranger to thefe happy plains. 
With iiynuH of joy in folemn pomp attend, 
Apoilo\s darlinr, and the Mufes' friend. 

Ve nymphs, that haunt the dreams and ihidy 
f.roves. 
Forget a while to mourn your abfcnt loves; 
In long and fportive Jancc your joy proclaim, 
In yielding bluHies own your rifing fl.ime 
Be kind, ye nymphs, nor let him ilgh in vain. 

l-'ach land remote your curious eye has view'd* 
I'hat C«rocian arts, or Roman arms fubdu'd. 
Search every regior, every diftantfoil, 
Wi:h plcafing labour and inllruAive toil: 
Say thcn,accompiiniM Bard ! What god inrlin'd 
To thefe our humble plains your generous 

mind ? 
Nor would you deirn in I.atian fields to dwell. 
Which none kn'»\v better, or drfcribe fo well. 
In vain ambrofial fruits invite your (lay, ^ 

In vain tl c myrtle groves obllruA your way, ^ 
Andi.!ui5liiollrcamn that rousulthe borders Uray.) 
Your wjfcr choice prefi.'i^ this fpot of earth, 
Diftinguifh'd by th* immortal Shakefpear'a 

birth ; 
Where ilirr.ii!;h the vtlcsthe far Avona glides. 
And noutiHi'. » the g'c'ic with fartrn^ng iidc4; 
H«ra's rich ^''irtsdc':k all the verdant loil, 
•And plenty crov^rus ihc l.appv farmer\ toil. 
H« re, on the nainrcJ bor-l.Ts of the flooj. 
The babe wa*; born ; hi* bed v/iih rofcs (lr«)w'd : 
Here in an Huuient vcnerat)ie dome. 
Oi'prcra'd with irrict', uc view the poet'it tomb. 
AngeU unfccn v/utch o'er h.h hallow'd urn, 
And in loft clejjirs complaiuiMiC mourn : 
While the blcls'd laint, in Ici'tier Ikraius above, 
ReveaUthc wonder of ctrrail love. 
The heavens, delighccd in iiis tuneful lays. 
With iiUnt jcy attend their Mjaker's praife. 
X lu 
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In^ieaTen he (in^; on earth your Mufefupplief 

Th' important lofs, and heals our weeping eyes. 

Cotrcdly preat, fliC mclu each flinty heart. 

With equal penius, but fuporior art. 

Hail, happy p?ir ! ordain'd by turns to blefi, 

y\nd fa\'«.' a finking nation in diflrefs. 

By prca' ex:\niple« tt» reform the crowd, 

A'« ake their zeal, and warm their frozen blood. 

Whtn Brutus flrikes for liberty and laws, 

Mot fparcs a father in his couotry*8 caufc ( 

Jullicc fevcrc applauds the cruel deed, 

A tyrant fuflcrs, and the world is freed, 

Put. when we fee the godlike C?to blecd^ 

The nation weeps; and from thy fate, oh Rotfie ! 

l.^arns to prevent their own impending doom. 

^S''he^c U the wretch ■ worthlefs life can prize, 

When Senates arc no more, and Cato dies ? 

InduUcnt foVrow, and a pleaiing pain. 

Heaves in each brcaft,and beats in every vein. 

Th* expiring patriot animates the crowd, 

Bold they dem. nd their ancient rights aloud, 

Thi d'*ar-l)ou;^}»tpurchafeoF their fathcr'sblood 

Jrair Liberty Iv r head majclHc rears, 

Ten thnufand bL'flings in her bofnm beats ; 

Sf rtrc file fmiles, revealing all her charms, 

And calU her free-born youth to elorious arms. 

FaflionSrepeird, and grumbling leaves herprey, 

Porlorn P^c fits, p.nd dreads the fatal day, 

Wht-neafltrn gates (hall fweep her hopes away 

Fuch ardent zeal your IVTufe alone could raifc^ 

Alone juwari" it with immortal praifc. 

A**c« to come (hall celebrate your fame, 

And refcucd Briton blefsthc poet'sname. 

So whtn the drtsded powers oi Sparta fail'd^ 

1 yrt.xus and Athenian wit prevail'd. 

Too weak the laws by wiie Lycurgus made. 

And rules fcverc without the Mufes* aid : 

Kc touch'd the trembling ftrings, the poet's fong 

Revived the faint, and made the feeble ftroDg; 

RccallM the livit.g to the dully plain. 

And to a better bfe rcftor'd the llaifl. 

The vidor-holl amaz'd, with horror vicw'd 

Th* afft-mhiing troops, and.all the warrcncw'd; 

To m*rc than mortal courage quit the field. 

And to their foes th* unfiniOiM trophies yield. 



'} 



AN IMITATION OF HORACE, 

Book IV. ODE iz. 

Infcribed to the Rii»ht Hon. James Stanhope, 
£fq. one of his Maje(ly*s principal Secretaries 
of State, afterwards Earl btanhope. 

BORN nefar Avona*s winding dream 
I toucli the trembling lyre, 
Ko vulgar thoughts, no vulgar theme, 

Shall the bold Mufe infpire. 
'Ti** immortality's her aim ; 

Sublime fhe mounts the (kiet, 
She climbfi the deep afcent to fame, 
.Nor ever flia'l war.i force to rife. 
IVhiip (he fupports her flight with Stanhope's 

name. 
What iliough majeftic Milton (Undf alooe 



Inimitably great ! 
Bow low, ye bards, at his exalted thtode. 

And lay your labours at his feet ; 
Capacious foul! whofe boundlefs thoughts fi 
Heaven, hell, earth, fea; 
Lo ! where th' embattled gods appear. 
The mountains from their feats they tear, 
And fliake th'empyreal heavens with impioui 
Yet, nor (hall Milton's ghoft repine 
At all the honours we bellow 
On Addifcn*s deferving brow. 
By whom convincM, we own his work di 
Whofe flLiiful pen has done his therit righ 
And fet the jewel in a fairer light. 
Enliven *d by his bright Eflay 
ICach flo^wery fceiie appears morr gay, 
New beauties fpring in Eden's fertile iTovei 
And by his culture Paradife improves. 
Garth, by ApoFlo doubly blefs'd. 
Is by the god entire pofTcfs'd : 

A;e, unwilling to depart, 
Begs life from his prevailing (kill ; 

Youth, reviving from hi« art. 
Borrows its charms and power to kill : 
But when the patriot's injur'd fame. 
His country's henour, or his friend^ 
A more cxtehfive bounty claim, 
With joy the ready Mufe attends. 
Immortal honours (he bedows, 
A gift the Mufe alone can give ; 
She crowns the glorious vigor's broWft, 
And bids expiring virtue live. 
Nymphs yet unbornfball melt with amorousf 
That Congreve's lays infpire; 
And Philips warm the gentle fwains 

To love and foft dt fire. 
Ah ! (bun, ye fair, the dangerous founds 
Alas ! each moving accent wounds. 
The fparks conceal'd revive again 
The tod rcftor'd, refumes his reicc. 
In ki'ling joys and pieafing pain. 
I Thus does each bard in r^iffcrent garb app 
Each Mufe has her peculiar air. 
And in propriety of drcfs beccmcs more fai 
To tach, impartial Providence 

\Ve!l-cliolcn fifes bellows, 
He varies his munificence. 
And in divided dreams the heavenly hi 
flows. 



II. 
If we look back on ages pad and gone, 

Whei infant Time his race begun. 
The didant view dill Icflfens to our fight, 
Obfcur'd in clouds, and veil'd in diaties of 
The Mufe alone can the dark fccnes dlfpl 
Enlarge the profpect, and difclofe the <i< 
' Tis (be the records of times pad iiplor 
And the dead hero to new life rcdorcs, 
To the brave man who for his country d 
Eredls a lading pyramid, 
Supports his dignity and fame. 
When mouldering pillars drop his nair 
In full proportion leads her warrior forth 
DiTcoTcn bisnegledcd worth. 
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Brigbtens Kis deeds, by envious ruft oVrcaft, 
T* improve the prefent age, and vindicate the paft. 

Did not the Mufe our crying wrongs repeat, 
Ages to come do more (bould know 
Of Lewis by opprcflTiun great 
Than we of Nimrod now : 
The meteor fhould but b aze and diC| 
Depriv'd of the reward of cndlefs infamy. 

£v*o that brave chief, who fet the nations free. 
The greatcft name the world can boaft. 
Without the iVIufc^s aid ihaU be 
Sank in the tide of time, and in oblivion loft. 
The fculptor*s band may make the marble liv^, 
Or the bold pencil trace 

The wonders of tliat lovely faee. 

Where every charm, and every grace. 

That, man can wiih, or heaven can give, 

Ii happy union join'd, confefs 
The hero born to conquer, and' toblefs. 

Yet vain, alasl is every art. 

Till the great work the Mufe copipleat^ 

^d everlafting £an)p ioipart. 
That foars aloft, above the retch of fate. 
Hail, happy baxd ! on whom the gods beftow 
Apenius e^ual t« the vaft defign, 
Whofe thoughts fublime in cafy numbers flow, 
While Marlborough 's virtues auimute each line. 

How (hall our trembling fouls furvcy 

Tha horrors of each bloody day ; 

The wreaking carnage of the plain 

faicumber'd with the mighty i^ain. 

The ftrange variety of death, 
And the fad murmurs of departing breath } 
Sumander*. dreams flia II yiclJ toDanube*sflood, 
To the dark bolbm of the deep puifucd 
Bf fiercer flames, and ftain'd with noblerblood 

Tne gois (hall arm on either fide, 

Th* important quarrel to decide ; 
The grand event embroil the realms above. 
And £a<ftioD revel in tlie court of Jove ; 

While heaven, and earth, and lea, and air. 
Shall feel the mi^lityihock and labour of thpvf^r. 

ni. 

Virtue conceal'd obfcurely dies. 

Loft in the mean difguife 
Of abjet^ iloth, deprefs'd, unknown. 
Kon^k in its native bed the uawrought diainond 
lies. 
Till chance, or art, reveal its worth ; 
And call its latent glories forth ; 
But when its radiant charms are view*d. 
Becomes the idol of the crowd. 
And adds hew luUje to the monarch's crown. 
What Britifh harp can lie unftning, 
When Stanhope's. fame demands a fong? 
Upward, ye Mufes, take your wanton flight, 
Tune every lyre to Sranhopc^a praife. 
Exert your moft triumphant lays, 
Kor fuffer fuch heroic deeds to- iiuk is endleli 
night. 
The golden Tagus fhall forget to flow, 
And ^ro leave iu channel dry, 
£re Stanhope*8 name to time fliall bow, 
And loft in dark oblivion lie. 
Where ihail the Mufe begin her airy flight } 
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rt rlic honrit man they hate ; 
dy virtue charges through, ^ 

erriu^r to fubdue, L 

Aimanara's plain the fc^ter'dC 
luadronj flew. * ^' 



Where firft diretft her dubious way ; 
Loll in variety ol" lijijht. 
And dazzled in excels of day ? 
Wildom and valour, probity and truth. 
At once upon the I i!)ourin;|j fancy throng. 
The condud of old aijo, the lire of yoath^ 
United in one breaft perplex the poet's long:. 
Thofe virtue* which difpcrs'd and rare 
Th^e gods too tlififtily beftow M, 
Andfcatterd to an.ufe the crowd. 
When former heroes wcr<i their care ; 
T' exert at once tlu-ir power divine, 
Inibee, brave chief, lolletflcd Oiine. 
So from each lovely hloomi g face 
Th' ambitious artifl llolea •-■race. 
V h'.ii in one finiHi'd piece he ftrove 
To paint th*aJl-j»loiious Queen of Love* 
Thy provident ur.biafs'd mind 
Knowing in arts of peace and war« 
With indefatiqrabic care, 
liaboucs the good of hyman kind : 
£red^ in dangers, n^odeft in fuccefs. 
Corruption's everlafting bau^, 
.Where injur'd merit finds icdrefs. 
And worthlcfs villains wait in vaia. 
Though fawninjj knaves bcficjje thy gate. 
And court die hour II man they hate ; 
Tiiy fteady 
Ali'icc uner 
As when on 

Vain are th* atucks of force or art, 
Wht-r^ C:Uar*R arm defends a Cato'^ heart* 

Oh ! c(;uld thy generous foul difpenfc 
Through thij> unrighteous age iti»facrcd influence 
Cou d thsi bale crowd from thy example learn 
To irainnli' on their impious gifts witii fcorn| 

With ihanic confounded to behold. 

A njfion for a trifle fold, 

Dt•je<^ted Lnatcs Ihould no more 

Tl:tir ch.tinpiou's ablencc mourn, 
ConteiuiinvT borouf/hii Ihould thy name return.; 

Thy bold Philif)pl.ks ihould rcftore « 

Britannia's wealth, and power, and fame. 
Nor liberty be decnt'd an empty name,. 
While tyrants trembled on a foreign ftiore. 

No Iweilin;; tit-cs, pomp, andiiatc. 

The trappiiijB'.s of a magifrrate. 
Can dignify a fl.ive, or make a traitor ^reat. 

For, careleli of external fticw, 

Sage Nature dictates whom t' obey, 

And we the ready homaj^e pay, 

Which to luperior gifts we owe. 
Merit like thine repuUMan empiic fTains, 

And virtue, though negletSicd, re.gcs. 

TIjO wretch h indigent and pi. or. 
Who broc ^inp Lu o'tr his ill j;ottcn ftore ; 
Treniblinf; with guilt, and'haunted by hi» flo^ 

He feel:' *.h^ ritid judge wirhin. 
But they alone arc blef»'d, who wifely know 
T* enjoy thc^ little which the gods br.l'tow, 

Proud of their glorious wants, dii'dain 

To barter hpnelty for gain;. 

No other ill but ftiame they fear. 

And fcorn to purchafe life tco dear : 
X ^ Frofurely 
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Profufcly Urifh of their blood. 

For their dear friends •r country*! g^ood. 

If Britain conquer, can rejoice in death. 

And in triumphant fhuuri refig^n their breath. 



TO DR. MACKENZIE. 

OTHOU, whofe penetrating mind, 
Whofe heart bv*ncvo'ent, and kindy 

Its ever prefent in diftrefs ; 

Glad to preferve, and proud to Mcf» : 

Oh ! leave not Ardens faithful grove. 

On Cai«rdf nian hills to rove. 

But heir our fond united prayer. 

Nor force a county to dcfpair 
Let homicide* in W.ir\xick-Iane, 

With hecatombs of v!<5lims flp.in, 

Butcher for knighthood, anl f.'.r gain ; 

While thou purfucfc a nobler aim, 

Declining intereft for fame. 

WherecVr thy Maker's ima?e dwells. 

In gilded roofft, orfmoky cells, 

The fame thy zcai : o'erjoy'd to fave 

Thy fellow-crcarurc from the grave : 

I'or well thy fou! can underftand 

^he poor man'«call is God*s command ; 

No frail, notranlient i*ood, his fee; 

But heaven, and hieft'd eternity. 

Nor are thy labours here in vain. 

The pleafure over-pnys the pain. 

True happine'.s <if underffood) 

Confifts alone, in doing pood ; 

f>pcak. all ye wife, can God beftow. 

Or man a jrrcater pleafure know ? 

Sec where the grateful father bows ! 

Hi^ fears confcfs how much he owes : 

Hi* fon, the darling of his heart, 
Reftor*d by your prevailing art; ' 
His houfe. his name, redeemed by you, 
His ancient honours bloom pnew. 
Bat oh ! whnt idioms can cxorefs 
The raft tranlccnrlant happinefs 
The faithful hufband feels.' his wife, 
his better hitlf, recallM to life: 
See, with what rapture ! fee him view 
The fhatterM f ame rebuilt by you! 
See health rekindling in her eyes! 
flee bafllcd death give up his pri^e f 
Tell nic, my friend, canft thou forbear, 
In this gay fcene to claim a fhare f 
Docs not thy blood nVre fwiftly flow ? 
Thy htart with fecret tranfports glow ? 
Health, life, by heaven's indulgence fcnt. 
And thou the glorious inftrument ! 

Safe in thy art, no ilK we f-ar. 
Thy hand ftiall p!ant El fium here ; 
Pale Sickncfi (hall thy tritmiphs own. 
And f ddy health exalt her throne. 
Thcf-iir, renew 'din all her charms. 
Shall fly to thy proteAing arms ; 
Wi<h ^'racious frailes repay thy care. 
And leave her lovers in defpair. 
While multrtudeti applaud and bleii 
Their great aXylum in diCtrefiy 



My humble Mufc, among the crowd. 
Her joyful Pecans fmgs aloud. 
Could I but with Ma!onian flight 
Sublimely foar through field«>oi' light, 
AI.ovc the Itarsthy name (hould fiimc. 
Nor great Machaon's rival thine! 
But father Phoebus, who has done 
So mvch fur thee his favourite fon, 
His other gifiR on mc bcftows 
With partial hands, nor hears my vowii 
Oh ! let a grateful heart fupply. 
What the penurious powers deny ! 



THE WIFE. 



TMPERIAL Jove (as poets fung of old) 

^ Was coupled to a more imprrial fcold, 

A jealous, termagant, infuiting jade. 

And more obfervant than a whbfr'd maid : 

She watch *d his waters with unwcaiy'd eyes, 

Andchac'd the god through every fly difi;uife, 

Out-brav'd hi^thUDdcT with her louder voice. 

And fliook the poles with^rvcricfting nMfe. 

At midni:;ht revels when the goffipsmec. 

He was the theme of their eternal chat : 

This aik'd what form great Juve would next de- 

vifc. 
And when his godfhip would again Taurifc? 
That hinted at the wanton life he led 
With Leda, and with baby Ganymede :- 
Scandals and lies went merrily ahou:, 
With heavenly lambs-wool and ncdl.irial ftout* 
Home flie returns ere<ft with luft ai.d pride, ■ 
At bed and board alike unfatisfy'd ; 
The hen-peck'd God her angry prcfcnce flics, 
Or at her feet the paflive thundcrcr lies. 
In vain : fcill more (he raves ftiil more (he fronnf. 
And heaven's high vaults echo her loud alarms : 
To Bacchus', merry blade, the god repairs. 
To drown in nedar his domeftic cares. 
The Fury thither too purfucs the chace. 
Palls the rich juice, and poifons every glafs; 
Wine, that makes cowards brave, the dying 

ftronjr. 
Is a poor' cordial 'gain ft a woman's tongne« ' 
To arms ! to arms ! th' impetuous Fury criei, 
I'he jolly God th' impending ruin flies : 
His trembling tigers hide their fearful heads. 
Scar'd at a ficrccnefs which their own exceeds; 
Bottles alr.ft like burfling bombs refound ; 
And fmoking fpout their liquid ruin round; 
Like ftorms of hail the fcattcr'd fragments fly, 
BruisM bowls and broken glafs obfcurc the iky ; 
Tables/ and chairs, and floois together hurPd, 
With univcrfal wreck check all the nether world. 
Such Was the clamour, fuch great Jove's fur-' 

prize. 
When by gigantic hands the mountains 
To wrefi his thunder, and invade the flcies. 
WTio could not envy Jove's eternal life. 
And wifli for godhead clogg'd with fuch a wife f 
If e'er it be my M'aywaid fate to wed. 
Avert, ye poweri, a Juno from mj bed I 

In 



♦ SOMERVILE^s POEMS. 



167 




r1>efooliih, o^lf, crooked, o\6., 

• be whore, or any thing but fooW ! 
rayers iiicelTant for my lot 1 crave 
ict cuckold not the hcn-peckM flavc 
: me peace on ' earthy or give it in the 
grave ! 

Memory of the Rev. Mr. MOORE, 

lumbte birth, but of more humble mind, 
learnlri'^ much, by virtue more rcEu*d, 
nd equal friend to ail mankind. 
3o4 fcdls, by fierce dwifiuns corn, 
rheir hatred, and conf'^nt td mourn ; 
carts unite in undiflembled woe, 
(T.ie common {lrca:n their fo^rowi flow. 
rt in life \^ ith ct^ual grace he bore, 
jfto the rich, a father to the poor, 
tful riot^ likntly he fled, 
ic uubiddc'n to the Ikk man's bed. 

• and men he knew, ana when to pre(s 
ir man^s caufe, and plead it with fucceC«< 
il laws he IlretchM, but wan by love 
era' hearts, unwilliitg t».repr«ve. 
>ar rebukes- and hsrfhcr language f^il, 
ith a lucky jcft, or merry talc, 
jbom fouls in Virtue's cauf: prevai 
^vhe prcach'd, the tnrong attcucivc dood^ 
with manna, and ccluftial [jud : 

ht them how to live an.l how t«i die; 
hit aclions give hii wordi the lye. 
lappy foul, fubiimcly take thy flight 
iticKUof aether, in luni^ tracks of iii;ht| 
a of angeis, range from plai e to place, ' 
w thy grc'at Redeemer face to face. 
>od : eb:rna. fourcc of powi.r and love I 
weiamenr on earth, give us above ; 
At us our companion and our friend^ 
vithoat alloy, and withuut end I 



r^ii. I 
ill, > 



EPITAPH 

a HUGH LUMBER, Huflj.^ndman. 

ttages and homely cells, 
! Piety negledled dwells ; 
'd to heaven, her native feat, 
he good man alone is great :' 
a his hmmble duft (hall rife, 
w hit Judge with joyful eyes ; 
aughty tyrants fhrink afraid, 
. the mountains to their aid. 



THE HIP. 

To William CoLMotr, Efq. 
f after the great Meteor, in March 1715. 

) dtfmal mom, when eaft winds blow, 
id every bn^aid pulfc beats low, 
cc moft ibrrowfully grim, 
id opprefs'd with wind and whim, 
I an owl, aid jufl as witty, 
I twang my doleful ditty ; 
mine own dull rhymes would find • 
> £Mtbe mj rcCUcfi mindj 



But oh ! my friend, I fing in vai«, 
No dngprcl can relieve my pain ; 
Since thou art gone my heait'tdcfire. 
And hciivtii, and earth,. ami fca qonl^ire. 
To r.-ake my ;»iifcric«i cofupleat ; 
Where ihall a wrftchcd hip rt treat ? 
What (hal! a drooj'-n^j niortal do, 
V ho pint s for fun(hii:e and for you ? 
If in thedatk alcove 1 dream, 
And you, or Phillis. is my theme. 
While love or fritndihip warm my foul. 
My Alios ar;; burning to a co«l.' 
If raia'd to fpeculatioBs hi;;h, 
I ^i.::c the ilar> an<'. fpanolcd Iky, 
With lieirt devout ai.d v^'ondtring eye, 
Amaz'd I view fl ran j^c globes of ligkt, 
Meteors with horrid iuUre bright, 
My juiltycrembiin? foul aflri^ht. 
To mother earth'* prolific be J, 
Pcnflve I {loop my giddy head. 
From thence too Sill my hopes are fled. 
Kor flowers, nor grais, nor flirubs appear. 
To deck the fniiliri^ infant ycr ; 
But M..IU m^ tender" bloifoinswoupd. 
And d-rl'o ation gm^ around, 
li^' fea W.I J my^pki|pightsl bend, 

! wIkt'. uill n^otnRorcu'jCd end?' 
Myloy.r foaluiftniv^cd niccrs 
Attainted (!ukes, .aid * Sp.itiiih fleets. 
Thus jarriiii: elcnicntfi unite. 
Pregnant with wrouib, uad arm*d witkfplgh^ 
Succcllivo mifchi'-l* cviry hour 
On my devdted head ihey pour. 
XVhate'cr I do, where e'er I go, 
'Tis fiiil an endlefn fcene of v.oc. 
*Tis thuft diCcunfolate I mourn, 

1 fault, 1 dPe, till thy return ; 
*Till thy briik wit and humorout vein. 
Reft ore me to myfelf again. 
Let other* vainly feck for cafe, 
From Gaien and Hippocrates, 
I (corn fuch naufeous aids as thefe. 
Hafte'then, my dear, unbrib'd attend. 
The bcfk elixir is a friend. 



TO A LADY, 

W ho lipade me a prefent of a Silver Pen* 

I~''AIR-ONt, accept the thiinks I owe, 
'Tis ait a grateful heart can do. 
If c\t n^y ^o\x\ the Mufe infpirc 
Wicb raptures and poetic fire,"' 
Your kind munificence I 11 praife. 
To you a thoufai.J altar? r.i fe : 
JoYt (hull defcend in gt<KU;i rain, 
c.>r die a fwan ; but liny; in vain. 
Ph'j;hu»« the witty and the i:ay, 
Shall quit the chariot of tlie day, 
I o balk in your fupcrior ray. 
Your charms fliall ev. ry govi fubdue. 
And every goddefs envy you. 
Add this but to your bounty'* ft'^re. 
This one great boon, 1 aflc uo more : 

O graciout 

*■ An invaiion from Spain was then cxpedted. 
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O gracious nympli. be kind as fair. 
Nor with difdain negleift my prayer, 
So (hall your eoodncfs be confcfs'il. 
And f your flave entirely McfsM ; 
Thi« pen no vulvar theme (hall (lain. 
The nobleft palm your gift Ihall gain. 
To write to you, nor write in vaia. 



s 



PjlESENTTN'C TO A LaPT A WniTE RoSE ANB A 

Red on the Tenth op June. 

IF this pale rofc offcijd your C^ht, 
It in your bofom wear ; 
*Twill blufli to find itfelf Ic s white. 
And turn LancaQrlan there. ' 

But, Cclia, (liould the red be rhofir. 

With pay vermilion bright ; 
*rwouId fir -sen at each blufh that fflows. 

And in defpair turn white. 

XiCt politlcia: s idly prate. 

Their BabcU build in vain j 
As unconcrolable as f:;te. 

Imperial Luve (hall 

£achhaujhty fa<5^ioii (hai 

And whij^s and torics join. 
Submit to your dcfpmic fway, 

Confcl* your ri;^!it divine. 

Yet this, my gracious monarch, own. 

They 're tyrants that opprcfs ; 
•Tif mercy mutt fupport your throne. 

And 'tis like heaven to blefs. 



iftb^T 
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THE BOWLING-GREEN- 

H£R£ fair Sabrina*s wanderine current! 

/V * flow, 

A large' fmooth plain cxrcnds its verdant brow, 
Here cvtry mom wlnle fruitful vapours fctd 
*] he fwcliini: Made, and blefK the Imoking mead, 
A '-rucl tyrant reigns : like time, the fwain 
"Whets his unri^htwous fcythe, and (haves the p!nin. 
Beneath each flrokc t're pcepirg flowers decay, 
And all th'unripcncd crrp is fwcpt away. 
The heavy roller next he cuj;s along, 
Whiffi his fliort pipe, or nur» a rural fong. 
With curious eye then the prcfs'd turf he views. 
And every riuri;r prominence I'ubdues. 

Now when each cr^ivin^-ftomach was well ftor'd, 
And Church and King had traveled round tJie 

boanl, 
Hither at Fwrtunc's (brine to pay their court. 
With cipcr hopes -the mot.ey tribe relort ; 
A;ror:;icsfprucc, in their plate-button*d frocks^ 
And rofy yarfuns fat, and orthodox : 
Of every fed, wr.ijjjs. papifts, and high-flyers, 
Coinu:ed aldctni'.r, and bon-peck'd fquires: 
Fox-hiir.t<;rs, c^uacks, fcribblers in vcrfc and profe, 
Ai'.d ha i'Y'^y captains, and half-wittsd beaux; 
On ,hz ^'leir. cirque the ready racers (land, 
Dlfpciskd ID pairs, and tempt the bowlers haad : 



Rach polifh'd fphere does hii round Vrotlifr 
The twins diftmguiih'd bytneirmarka are koowB 
As the ftrong rein guides the well-manag*d hoiiie 
Here weighty lead infusM dirc^s their courfe. 
Thefe in the ready road drive on with f)H:ed, 
But thofe in crocked paths more artfully fuccecd^ 
So the tall ibip that makes fomc d angerous baj. 
With a tide wind obliquely (lopes her v/ay. 
JLo ! there the iilver tumbler nx'd on high. 
The vidor's prize, inviting every eye ! 
The champions, or confent, or chance divide, ^ 
While each man thinks hi« own the (urer Gde, V 
And the jack leads, the^iiful bowler's guide, ji 

Beiido (IripM fird, (toni foreign coafls he brougjl 
A chaos of rt.*ccipts, and anarchy of thought ; 
Where the tuntultuous whims to fadion prone. 
Still juftled monarch reafonfrom her throne: 
More dangerous than the porcupine's hit qaill| 
InurM to daughter, and fecure to kill. 
Let loofe, juft heaven 1 each virulent difeafe,, 
But fave us from fuch murderers as thefe : 
Might Betido live bat half a patriarch's age, 
Th' unpeopled world would fink beneath msnge, 
Nor ncedt* appeafe the juft creator's ire 
A fecood deluge or confuming 6re. 
, He winks one eye, and knits his brow fevere, 
I'hcn from his hand launches the flying fphere s 
Out of the green the guiltlefs wood he hurl'i. 
Swift as his patients from this nether world : 
Then grinn*d malignant, but the jocund crowd 
- Deride his fenfclefs rage, and (hout aloud. 

Nett, Zadoc, *ti>thy tiiru, imperious pried I 
Still late at church, but early at a fcafl. 
No turkey-cock appears with better grace. 
His garments black, vermilion paints his face ; 
His wattles hang upon his ftiffen'd band. 
His platter feet upon the trigger ft and. 
He grafps the bowl in his rough brawny haiid. 
Thenfquastingdtwvn. with his grey goggle cyct 
He takes his aim, and at the mark it flies. 
Zadoc purfues and wabbles o*er the plain. 
But (hakes his (Irutting paunch, and ambles on x 

vaiu ; 
For, oh ! wide-erring to the left it glides. 
The inmate lead the lighter w<u)d mifguides. 
He (harp reproofa with kind intrcaties joins. 
Then on the counter (ide with pain reclines ; 
As if he meant to regulate its courfe. 
By power attradive, and magnetic force. 
Now almoft in defpair, he raves, he dorms. 
Writhes his unwieldy trunk in various forms : 
Unhappy Proteus ! flill in vain he tries 
A thoufand (hapcs, the bowl erroneous flics 
Deaf to his prayers, regardlefs of his cries. 
His puffing cheeks with ri(ing rage inflame. 
And all his fparkling rubies glow with fliame* 

Bendo's proud heart, proof againft Fortune 
frown, 
Refolves once mere to make the prize his own : 
Cautious he plods, furveying all the green. 
And meafures with his eye the fpace between* 
But, as on him 'twas a peculiar curfe. 
To fall frQni one extreme into a worfe ; 
Confcious of too much vigour, now for fear 
He (hould exceed, at hami he checkt the fphere. 
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le fbnfid Its Ung&d force decay, 
too weak impreflion die away ; 
ter it he iktida, tirge8 4)ehtnd 
r ftcp, and now, with anxious mind, 
er the bowi, (low-crccping on the plaio, 
Ics its faint tiCartty and bawls amain* 
the guiltlefs green the blanfic to lay, 
le mountains that ob{lru«% his wty I 
it out with an audacious face, 
ence improving by difgrace. 

:, who now with three black nllugs h!id 
hcar'd 

ping heart, and his funk fpirits rear*d, 
i to the trigg with folcmn pace, 
dy hope fits blooming on his face. 
rl he pois'd, with pain his hams he bends^ 
chofe ground unto the mai'k it tends ; 
rerfc heart pants with unufual fear, 
f tie follows the propitious fphcre ; 
ow frail is every mortal fcheme ! 
i on fatid, our hnppincfs a dream, 
(hort bowl (lops the proud vidlor's courfc, 
his fame, and deadens all its force. 

from each corner of his eyes 
inulignant rays, then muttering flies 
bower; there, panting and half dead, 
mundungus clouds he hides his head* 

, raife thy voice, to win the glorious prize* 

tie fury of the battle rife : 

lit the light-armM champions of the field, 

►er there ! a vcttran well fkill'd ; 

e pilot knows to ftccr a caufe 

1 all the rocks and (hallows of the laws : 
s wreck*d, his trembling client favet 
text plank, and difappoints the waves, 
at leaft, all hiftorics agree, 

hough he lod ais caufe, he fav*d his fee. 
!ie fat client looks in jovial plight, 
mpiaifant the man, each point how right ! 
h* abandim'd orphan puts his cafe, 
verty fits (hrinking on his face, 
ce a cur he fnarU! when at the door 
ken fcraps he quarrels with the poor* 
mcr*s Oracle, when rent day *s near, 
idlords, by forbearance, arefcvere ; 
huntfmen trefpafti, or his neighbour^ 
fwioe, 

:r*d crape extorts by right divine. 
. the rich their conrributjonspay, 
die poor with aching hearts obey : 
is fwanflcin doublet (Iruts along, 
gs, and now rebukes, the prclfing throng, 
ge dear'd, he tako his aim with care, 
otly from his hand lets loofe the fphere: 
I as a fwallow o*er the plain it flies, 
le purfues its track with ea^^er cyts ; 
:ful courfe approv*d, lie (bouts aloud, 
both his hands, and juries through the 
crowd, 

ng a while, foon at the mark it dood, 
»'ei inclined, and londly kifs'd the wood % 
I th^ applaufe of every betting friend, 
aU of cUnorou* joy tht ctAcave rend. 



• • • ■ 

But in each hodile CSice, a difmal gloom 
Appears, the fad prefage of Io!s to come ; 
'Mong thefe, Trebcllius with a mournful air 
Of livid hue, jud dying with defpair, 
Shuffles about, (krews his chop-fallen face, 
And no whippM gigg fo often (hifts his place* 
I'hen gives his fage advice with wondrous {killp 
Which no man ever heeds, or ever will : 
Yet he perfills, inftrudiug to confound, 
And with his cane points out the dubious ground. 

Strong Nimrod now, frc(h as the rifmg dawn 
Appeat<«, his finewy limbs, and foiid brawn, 
The gazing crowd admires. He nor in court! 
Delights, nor pompous balN ; hut rural fports 
Are his foul's joy. At the horn'<i bri(k alamit 
He (lialces th' unwilling Phillis from his arms ; 
Mounts with the fun, beginshis bold career. 
To chafe the wily fox, or rambling deer. 
So Hercules, by Juno's dread command. 
From favage bcafts and monfteri* freed the land* 
Hark ! from the covert of yon gloo ny brake. 
Harmonious thunder rolls, the forcds (hake :' 
Men, bo^'s, an 1 dogs, impatient fi)r the chace, 
'1 umultuous tranfports flufh in every face ; 
With cars cred the courfcr paws the ground. 
Hills, vales, and hollow rocks, with chearing crict 

refound : 
Drive down the precipice (brave youths) with 

fpced, 
Bound o'er the river banlu, and fmoke along the 

mend. 
But whither would the devious Mufe purfue 
The pleafing theme, and my pad joys renew ? 
Another labour now demands thy long. 
Stretched in two ranks behold th^ expelling throngs 
As Nimrod pois'dthe fphcre : his arm he drew 
Back tike an arrow in the Parthian yew. 
Then launched the wMrling globe, and full as 

fwift it flew : 
Bowls dadi*d on bowls confounded all the p!ain« 
Safe dood the foe, well-cover 'J by his train^ 
A(ranlted tyrants thustheir guard defends, 
Elcaping by the ruin of their friends. 
But now, he (lands exposed, their order broke. 
And feems to dread the next deciGvc Hroke. 
So at fome bloody dcge, the ponderous ball 
Batters With ceafclels rage the crumbling wall, 
(A breach once made) foon g.ills the naked towo« 
Riots in blood, and heaps on heaps are thrown. 

E.'.ch avenue thusclear*d, with aching heart 
Griper beheld, exerting all his art ; 
Once more refolves to check his furious foe, 
Block up the paflTage, and elude the blow. 
With cautious hand.and with lels force, he threw > 
The yvell-pois'd fphere, that gently circling flew,> 
But dopping (hort, cover d the mark from view, j 
So little Teuccr on the well-fought field, ' 

Securely (kulk*d behind his brotlicr's (hield, 

Nimrpd, in dangers bold, whofe heart elate, 
Nor courted fortune's fmiles, nor fear'd her hate ; 
PerplexM, but not difcouragM, walk'd around, j> - 
With curious eye cxaniin'd all the ground ; f 

Not the lead opening in the front was found. > 

1 ' ' Sidewa/ 
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Suleway hf Iranu, declining to the r'lfht^ 
And murlcs hi? '.vay, am! mocifiatcs his mlcj^t* 
Smoorh-; If'i.-.tr f.Vr tie p!.iJn, ih* obedient fpherc 
Held on it- r. b'ou«>ron;l, \vhilc hope and fear 
^Itcrrutc rl'l' -! and flow'd in every brcaft : 
Now rcllirj* ntanr to the mark it prcfs'd; 
Then chanj{ d itscourfe, by the ttrcnpbiafsrcin'd, 
yVnd on the f-e difcharg'd the force that yet re- 
mained. 
5^mart vas the ftroke, away the rival fled, 
The bold infr- dcr triumphM in hii ftead, 

Vidlorious Nimrod fciz'd the pi tterlngpriic, 
Shout»of outr:ij^eoun ioy invade the (kirs ; 
Hands, tonpics, and caps, exalt the vidor's fame, 
Sabriua's banks return him loud acclaim. 



THE LAMI'NTaTION OF DAVID 
over Saul and Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE on earth the bleeding wau-ricr 
lies 
And Ifracl's beauty on the mountains dies ; 
How arc the mighty fallen ' 
Hufti'd be my forrows, gently fall my tears, 
I,eil n y fad talc Ihould reach the aliens cars : 
Bid Famete dumb, and trtinble to proclaim 
In heathen Gath, or Afcalon, our ftiame; 
l.eft proud Philiftia, left her hangluy foe, 
With impious fcorn infultour folcmn woe. 

O Gilboa, ye hills afpiring high. 
The laft fad Icene of Ilracl's tragody : 
>^o fattening dews be on thy lawn diftilPd, 
Uo kindly flowers refrcih the thirfty field ; 
No hallow'd fruits thy barren foil (hall raifc, 
No fpotlefs kids that on our altars blaze ; 
JLonefome and wild (hall thy bleak fummits rife, 
Accurs'd by men, and hateful to the Ikies. 
On thee the (hiclds of mijjhty warriors lay. 
The (hicld of Saul was vilely caft away ; 
The Lord's anointed Saul ; hisfacrcd blood 
DiftainM thy brow, and fwcll'd the common flood. 
How are the mighty fallen ! 

"UTicrcc'cr their bandii the royal heroes led. 
The combat thickcn'd, and the mighty bled; 
The flaughter'd hofls beneath their falchions die, 
And wing'd with death unerring arrows fly ; 
Unknowing to return, ftili urge the foe. 
As fate inf.itiatf . and as fure the blow. 
The fon, who next his conquering father fought, 
Repeats the wonders his example taught : 
Imager hisfireN illuftrious iteps to trace. 
And by heroic deeds aflert his race. 

1 he royal cajjlc thus her ripening brood 
Trains to the quarry, iinddiredb to blood : 
His darling thus, the fore ii» monarch rears, 
A firm afTociatc for his future wars ; 
In union terrible, they fcize the prey, 
The mountains tremble, and the woods obey. 

In pe^c^ united, as in war combin'd, 
Were Jonathan's and Saul'tfaffcdions joln'd, 
Paternal grace with filial duty vyM, 
And love the knot of nature clofcr ty*d. 
jKy'h fatrr*.knts, reveres the facred band, 
Aad undivided bids their Cncndihip flaud* 



From earth to heayen cnlargM, their jojs im-' 

prove. 
Still fairer, brighter ftill they fhine above, 
Blefl in a long eternity of love. 

Daughters of Ifrael, o'er the royal urn 
Wail and lament ; the king, the father, mourn*' 
Oh ! now at leafl indulge a pious woe, 
'Tisall ti)e dead receive, the living can beflow. 
Caft ofT your rich attire and proud array, 
Let uiidifTcmbled forrows cloud the day : 
Thefe ornamcDts vidlorious Saul beftow'd. 
With gold your necks, your robes with purple 

g '-w'd : 
Quit crowns, and garlands, for the fable weed,") 
To fongs of triumph let dumb rief fu< ceed f 
Let all our grateful hearts for our dead patron I* 

bleed. } 

How are the might/ fallen * 
Though thusdiftrcl'sM, though thus o'erwhelm'd 

with grief, 
Li,»;ht is the bu^<n that admits relief ; 
My labouring foul fupcrior woes opprefs. 
Nor rolling time can heal, nor fate redrcft. 
Another Saul your forrows can remove. 
No leconl Jonatlum fhail blcfsmy love. 

O Jonathan, my friend, my brother dear ! 
Eyes, ftream afrefti, and call forth every tear ! 
Swell, my fad heart, each fauUering pulfc beat 

low. 
Down fink my head beneath this weight of woe: ' 
Hear my laments, yc hi'.ls I ye woods, return 
My ce a fclefs groans ; with me, yc turtles, mournl 
H»Yplcal'^nt haft thou been ! each lovely grace. 
Each youthiul charm, fate blooming on thyfaceti 
Joy from thine eyes in radient glories fprung, { 
And n*anna dropt from thy per'uative tongue. i 
Witnefs, great hcav.'n ! (Ironi you thofc ardours' 

came) 
How wonderful his love ! the kindcfl 
LovM not like him, nor felt fo warm a 
No earthly palTion to fuch height afpires. 
And feraphitonly burn with purer fires. 
In vain "while honour c.tlls to glorious arms. 
And Ifracl s caufc the piou> patriot warms : 
In vain, while deaths proraiicuous fly below. 
Nor youth cau biibc, nor virtue ward the bloi 



To a YOUNG LADY, with the Iliad of H^ 

MLR traiiflated. 

r>< O, haypy volume, t'%thc fair impart 
X The fccrct vii>i':ji of a woundetl h^art ; 
Kind advocate I exert thy utnioft zca!, 
Dcfcribc niyp:ilTi«n, and my wocsrcvea!. 
Oft (halt thou kifs that hand where ^^>fe^ bloom. 
And the white lily breathes its rich perfume ; 
On thee her fycs ftiall llrnc, thy kavcs employ 
Each facu'tv, and footh her foul wi J: iov. 
Watch ti.e foft hour, when peaceful filcncereignfy 
And Philomel alone like mrcomnhii's : 
When envious prudes no 'onj^^cr haunt the fair. 
But end a day of calumny in prayer ; 

O'er 
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tariff or Buryin nod, in drcatns relcnt,"J 
t difjniire j^ive all their prtiTiont Tcnt, f 
lum their tvithrrM charms, and youth- t 
"ul prime miriurnt. J 

f the waien rapcrN plimmrrlBg light, 
cc the (lutliout maid lliail pafs the night; 
'! her heart beat quick in every page, 
mhir at the Oern Pclidcs* ra^e : 
>rrnr view the half-drawn blade appear, 
: deipoiuiing ty ant pale with fear ; 
I that foul untamM, i'jge Neftor fails, 
n celciliai wifdoni fcarce prevails, 
ad her to tho margin of the main, 
her he^r th* impiticnt chief complain ; 
rirh funvrrior f^orms, on the bleak (hures 
and louder than the billows roars. 
e dread fceiie iinft>M of war and blood, 
in iirniK triumphant, Greece fubdued ; 
tial ^ods who with their fucs tonfpire, 
^, the dyinj^, and the fleet on fire. 

oh ! tril checaufcnf all this woe. 
1 fource from whence thefe milchiefs flow; 

"twa» love dcnyM the hero fir'd, 
i of her whom moft his heart delir'd. 

dire vengeance of the thundcrinjj Jo^*, 
tch the houndlefs rage of injur'd love. 
! fierce tot rent and its billows rife, 
fte the ihoret, invade both earth and Ikics ; 

it not, Imt let it %cut\y Oow, 
y chcars the fmiling plains below, 
erlaliing ISivcets upon its borders grow, 

'ro^'s proud walls the wondering maid con- 

Dinted fpires and golden tur'-ets gtj, 
>rk of Godii : thence let the fair behold 
art of Priam, riv h in gems and froh] ; 
ncroiis fons, hisqueen*8 majcllic pride, 
liring domes th^apartmentn Urctchini'Wide, 
on thtir looms Sidonian virgins wrought, 
Mv*d the battles which thcii lovers fought. 
it her eyes furvey thofc fatal charms, 
autcoiiH prize that fet the world in armt ; 
;h gazing crowds, bright progeny of Jove, 
iks, and CTcry panting heart beats love. 
plefs age new blofloms at the li;;ht, 
ews the fair deflruyrr with delight : 
's vail power, hence to the n)niphmake 
known , 

rn's triumphs let her read her own ; 
ame her flavcs, but lay the guilt on fate, 
ardon failings which her charms create. 

1 bard 1 forbear, nor let thy flattering Mufe' 

pleafing viiions, thy fund heart ubule ; 

ire thy hopes prcfumptuous, vain thy^ 

prayer, ... L 

it her image, and divinely fair r C 

I ! the goddef* in thy arms is fleeting air. ) 
anisth* ambitiou* man i^hen rich lokay, 
Tguiidy, rcfiue* his vulgar t lay : . 

rhite rod trembles in his potent hand, 
rowds obfequtuus wait hi* high conmiand ; 
his breaik he views the radiant i>ar, 
;ivct the word around him,«peace Qt war : 

v. 



In ftate he rcip^^, for one fliort, bufy nirht, 
Rut foon cnnvim d by the next dawning l;?}"", 
Curfcs the fading joys th..t vanifh from his light. 



AN EPISTLU TO ALLAN RAMSAY. 

NEARTiir Avona** fi'vcr tide, 
Whofe waves in f.-ft nuandcrs glide, 
I read, to the delighted fw^ins, 
Your jocund longs c)nd rur.il flniinsi 
Smooth anhrr Orcanis your numbers flow^ 
Your thoughts in vared beautte* {h<»w. 
Like flt)Wfrs that on her l^orders grow. 
Whde I furvey, with ravifh'd eyc>». 
His • friendly gift, my ralued prize, 
Where lifter Arts, wirh charms dirine. 
In their full bloom and beauty (hinc. 
Alternately my loul is Mell 
Now I behod n»y wclromc gueft. 
That graceful, t'lat engaging air. 
So dc rto all the brave and fair. 
Nor has th' ingenious artift (hown 
His outward hneaments alone. 
But in th* txprtlfive draught (icfignV!^ 
The nobler beauties of his mind ; 
True friendihip, love, benevolence, 
Unftudied wit, and manly 'cnfc. 
Ih n, as your book 1 wander o'er, 
And feaft on thedilicious llore 
Like the laborious bufy bee, 
Pleas'd M'ith the fweet vaiic:y\ 
With equal wonder and furpnze, 
I iee refembling portraitfc rife 
Brave archers inarch m bright arrays 
In troops the vulgar line the way. 
Hire the droll fi^jures 11 ly fneer. 
Or coxcombs at full length aj^pcar. 
1 here woods and lawns, a rural cenc^ 
And fwains that ganibul on tin f^icou. 
Your pen can ad the pcncil'.v part • 
With greater genius, lire, ar.u art. 

Uc.ieve me, bard, no hunted hind 
That pants aguinft tlielouihcrn wind, 
And Iccks the ftrcam throi.gli unknown wiytf 
No nitition in her teeming days, 
E'ti* felt fuch lorciiigs, fiich dcliret. 
As I to view thole lofty fpires 
i hole domes, uhtrc lair I'dina (hrouds 
Her towering head amid the cloiios. 
Bu:: «h ! what danj^er-s intcrpofe ! 
Vales deep with dirt, and hil!!» with fnowt^ 
Proud wimer flo ds with rapid force, 
Forbid the pleaiinj^ inicrcourle. 
Butfurc we b.irds whcfe purer clay, 
Nature l.asmixt with icfs ullay. 
Might loon tind out an eafiei way. 
Do not lagc matrons nio\int on hiyjh, 
Audlwitch their Lro*»ui-ilic'ui through the fky 
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* Lo-d Somervilc w:'S pleafed to fend me hit 
own pidlure, and Mr. Ramfaj's works. 

SoMebtilk. ' 

Y Kide 
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RiJe pod o*cr hills, and wood*, and featy 

J- rum 't hulc to th' Hc'periilcs f ? 

And yit the nvn of Grefham own 

Tl»at thisand ftranjr'.-r ftit« arc done, 

By a warm f.ircy's power alone. 

']'l:i«. prai.f d ; v.by can't you and I 

Sirttch fmh c r winrrs and cK-avcthc flcy ?. 

r»iiicc oi:r p"ctic Itrainn, you knuw, 

Than theirs rr.ull morr iutcnrdy glow. 

Did net tin* 1 htban fwan takt wing, 

SuMiiiKly foar, andfwft'ily ling I 

AiA i!v) noi wcof humbler vein, 

SciiKtinu'^a'.teiiipt a loftitrftrain, 

^.t«.ur.t ihttrom ot the rcadtr's UfhU 

0\.\c\nt\y jofl in c!oud« and nijiht .' 

Then climb your IVpafus with fpced, 
ril mtet thcc (.n tJu banks of Twctd : 
K«>t as (iur f.vihtTs did of yore, 
To fwtll the flood w ith crimf.>n j;orc ; 
Lite the Cai'.mcan murdcriuj: \ rood, 
Ka.h thirfriiig for his brother's blood. 
l*<ir now a!i hoUilc rage foallccalc; 
l.i:»lV in rlie downy arms of peace, ^ 
Our hoi.tft hands and hearts (hall join. 
O'er jovial banquets, fparkling 'nine. 
I^ct Pe>rj;y at thy tlbow wait. 
And I Kail bring my bnnny Kate. 
Put hold— oh ! take a fpecial care, 
T* admit no f ryin,: Kirkman there ; 
1 dread the Fir.iccntial Chair. 
What a Orai'gc lijjure (hould I make, 
A poor abandon d En. lifli rake ; 
A Iquire well bt rn, and fix foot high, 
l»trch"d in that facred pillory ? 
JLct fpli-en and zeal be baniih^d thence, 
y\nd troublefome impertinence. 
That tells his ftory o'er again : 
llj-mannersand his faucy train, 
Ai:d fclf-conceit, and ftifF-nimpC pride. 
That grin at all the world belide ; 
I'oulfcandal, with a load of lies, 
InrnVuen, rencounters, prodigies; 
Fame's bufyhiwk^r, light as air. 
That feeds on fraJtits rf the fair: 
r.r.vy, hypociiry, deceit. 
Fierce party-rage, and warm debate ; 
And all the hell-hounds that are foes 
To frienddiip and the world's rcpofe. 
But miith inilead, and dmipling fmiles, 
Aud wit, that gloomy rare beguiles; 
And joke, and pur., and merry ulc, 
And loaOs, that round the tabic fail : 
"While laut'httr, buriling through the crowd 
In vuliic!-, iclUourj'»ys aloud. 
Hark ! the Ihriil piper mounts on high. 
The wood-, the fi reiimr, thfc rocks reply, 
To his far-four.ding melody. 
Behold cacli la!}.uriR,^fquceze prepare 
Supplies of modulated air. 
Obl'cr\c Crov.dero's sdlivc bow, 
Fiis head Hill noddling to and fro. 
His eyes his checks, with rapture glow. 
Siee, lee the baihful nymphs advance, 
I'D Icid the riguiatcu dance ; 

f TLc SciUy Illands werefo called by the antxcnti. 



Flying Hill, the fwatn^ parfuing^ 
Yet with backward glances wooing. 
This, this {hall he the joyous fcene ; 
Nor wanton elves that ikim the greea 
Shall be fo blell, fo biythc, fo gay. 
Or lcf^ regard what dotards fay. 
Nly Rofe (hall then your U hillle greet, 
Thr I nion (hall be more compleat ; 
And, in a bottle and a friend, 
liach uattonal difpute ihall end. 



? 



ANSWER TO THE ABOVE EPISTLE 

BT ALLAN RAMSAT. 

SIR, I hid your*s, and own my pleafurc, 
On the receipt, exceeded meafure. 
You write with fo much fpirit and glee, 
Sae fmooth, fae ftrong, corVeA and iree ; 
That any he ^by you allow 'd 
To have fonie merit ; may be proud. 
If that's my fault, bear you the blame, 
Wha*ve lent me fie a lift to fame. 
Your ain tours high, and widens far. 
Bright glancing like the fird rate ilar| 
And all the world bellow due praifc 
On the Colle&iun of your lays ; 
Where various arts and turns combine. 
Which even in parf^ firfi poets fiiine : 
Like Mat and Swift ye fing with cafe. 
And can be Waller when you pleafe. 
Continue, fir, and (hame the crew 
Tiiat 's plagued with havhig nought to do. 
Who foitune in a merry mood 
Has ovcrchargM with gentle blood, 
Uut hasdeny'd a genius fit 
For aclion orafpiring wit ; 
Such kenna how t' employ their time. 
And think aiflivity a crime : 
Aught they to ei(her do, or fay. 
Or w;:lk, or write, or read, or pray ! 
W hen money, their Faclotum <^ able 
'I'o futnifii them a numerous rabble. 
Who will, for daily drink and wages. 
Be ihairmm, chaplainr, clerks, and pages : 
Could they, like you, employ their hours 
In planting thefe delightful flowers, 
Which carpet the poetic field'*. 
And laliing funds of pleafurc yields ; 
N'ae mair they *d gaunc and gove away. 
Or flcep or loiter out the dny, 
Or wafle the night damning their fauls 
In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls; 
Whence pox and poverty proceed 
An early eild, and fpir;ts dead. 
Reverfe of you ; — aud him you love, 
Whofe brighter fpirit tours above 
The mob of tboughtlcfii lords and beaux, 
Who in his iUa aiAion (hows 
** True tiiendfliip, love, benevolence, 
*• UnftudyM wit, and rr.arly fenfe." 
Allow here what yuu *ve laid your fell, 
Nought can b' exprcft fo juft and well ; 
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To him and her, worthy hit love. 

And every bfeflSng from above, 

A foil i« given, God favc the boy, 

For ihcir's and every Som'rirs joy. 

Ye wardini round him take your placc^ 

And raife him with cacli ni niy grace ; 

MAc his r.icridian virtues fhi;ie, 

Tu add frefli luilres to his line : 

And many may the mother fee 

Qf fuc»> a l9vely pro^ny. 

Now, fir, when. Boreas nae mair thuds 
Ikiit fnaw and fleet, frae blacken d clouds ; 
While Caledonia*- hills arc green. 
And a' her Oraths delight the cen ; 
While ilkaflowec witl> fragrance blows, 
And a' the year its beauty lliows ; 
Before ag^in the winter lour, 
What hinder* then your northern tour ? 
Be fore of welcome : nor believe 
Thofe wha an ill report would five 
To Id'aburgh and the Urn* of cakes, 
Tkat nought what's nec(.ir..ry lacks. 
Here plenty's goddelsfrac her horn 
Ponrs fifli and cattle, claith and corn, 
fa Myth abundance ; — and yei nuir, 
Our men arc brave our ladt.!* fair. 
Vorwi.l N«>rth Britain yic.d for fuuth 
Of i'ka thing, and fellows couth. 
To any but her filler South. — 

True, rugged roa<U arecurfcddrcigh, 
And fpeats aft roar frae mountains high 3. 
The body lirev— poor tottering clay. 
And likes with eafe at hame to (lay ; 
While faulsilride warldsut ilka llend, 
Afldcau their widening view* cxccnd. 
Mine fees you, while you chearfu' roam 
Qofvrcet Avona's flowery howm, 
There recoIleAing, wiih full view, 
tbofe follies which mankind purfuc ; 
While, confcious of fup»:rii>r mv-rit. 
YoQ rtfc with a corrcdiiig Ipirit ; 
And, aft an agent of the gous, 
lafli them with fliarp fatyric rods : 
labour divine !— Next, for a change^ 
O'er hill and dale 1 Ico you range, 
After the fox or whidding hare, 
Cmfirmlng health in pureil air ; 
While )oy frae heights a.id 'laics refoundsi 
Kaii'd by the hoi a, horn ani hounds : 
Fatigu'd, yet plea^M, the chace out-run, 
1 fix the friend, and fcttiu,; fun, 
favite you to the temperate bicquor. 
Which makes the blood and wit flow quicker.^ 
The cluck fir ikts twelve, to reft you bound, 
Tu(ave your health, by lleeping found. 
Tboa with cool head and hcalfome breafl 
Tott fee new day flr^ani frie the eaft : 
Then all the Mufes rbuii'l you (hiac, 
l^piring every thought divine ; 
Be long their aid*- Your years and blelTcf , 
Toor fervaDt AUanfUmfay wiflict. 



To ALLAN RAMSAY, 
Upon his publi.niing a fccor.d Volume of Poems. 

HAIL, Cak'donian Knr.l ! whore rural flraini 
i:)rli^':liirlic li:leni;i^' hills ^ndchcar the plains! 
AlicaJy polilliM !y fnine hr.nrt uivine, 
Thy jMirtT ore whit furnactcaci refine f 
Careltls of ccnf'.;rc, like tl«- fun, iTjine forth. 
In nrifive luttrc, aTKiintrinHc worth. 
To f.iUow nature is by ruK-s to write. 
She Ictlthe way. and tau-.ht the Sraj'ritc. 
From her the critic s taf>c, the poet's fire, 
Boih drudge in vain ii!l fhc iVoni h laven inrpire: 
By the fanij gui^k inllruiled how to foar, 
Allan is r ow what bonier was before. 

Ye cholen youths, wb<» ji.irt like him -ifpire, 
And touch with bolder hand the gol.len Ij : '^ I 
Kcqi nature (till in view ; on her intcnr, 
Cllm!) by hfr aid thud njr-.Tons fl.-fp afccnt 
To lallingfam:. Perhaps a li:tlc art 
Is needful, to pia'-c o*er Ibmc ^u^^-^ed part ; 
But the moft labuur'd cUj^ancc :»iid caro, 
T' arrive at full perfeiliou nmil tiefpair. 
AlttT, blot out, and write all o'er again, 
Alis ! fomc Venial fins will yet remai.i. 
Induljjf'ncc is to human frailty duo, 
Ev*n Pope ha-, faults and Ad.llt'on a few ; 
Butthofc. like mirtsthit tiou'i the marning ray, 
Arclolkand vanifh m the b-az* of diy. 
rhoii«;h fomc intruding plinplc fi;ui a place 
Amid t!i: j;U;ics of Clarinda's face, 
Wc ft ill love on, with equal zeal adore, 
N^r thinV. her Icfs a god. Icfs than before. 
Slight wounds in nodir>cr»ccfi;l.l»,ar8 fliall end. 
Heal d bv jhebaliii of lome j'cod-natur'd fri;;nd. 
In vain Ihali cank.^r'd Zoiius^liail. 
V/I:ile Sp^njc p.wfiies, and candor holds the fcalc. 
His;.;'».unM!»brja<t, nor envy lours, nor fpitc, 
Taught by his * founder's motto Kow to write, 
Geod-uunncrs guides his pen.' Learu'd witliout 

jiridc. 
In du!)i us points not forward to decide. 
11 here and thrre uncommon beaiuies rife, 
Frfim flower to flower ho roves with g!?d iurprize. 
In f^ilini's non;ali;^uant p.eafure takes, 
N >rru !•• y triumphs ovrr rm:ill niiikakcs. 
No naul jous jtraifc, no hiMii^ tauiirs (»tfend, 
\V'e\:>e»il a ce'ii'or, and we rtiid ai'r^end. 
I'octs impruv'd bv his con e-^liujf care, 
ahill f ICC their focsviiith more uniiaur.r-d air, 
Siripp'dof their rao;s, fliail Ike Uiyilei Ihine, 
Witii m->rc heroic port, and vrarc^ divine. 
No pomp of learnirg, and no f\in»l of ienfe, 
Can e'er afonc for !oll bcpcvolLnce. 
May \V\\ cham'sfons, who in ea.h art exec!. 
And r v-i ant-cnt hards in \Nririn^ w<ll. 
While fr)ni their bright exju.ylcs taif^ht they 

And emulate their flights with holler winjr. 
From tiicir own frailties Itarn the humbler 1 art, 
iMiUlly to yiii'^c in gcntlcuc.s of heart I 

* V'l'.IIam of Wykcham, ** MamiCTf in^kct!i 
ft * 

1 Y a <»ic:i 
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^nch critic*, Ramriy , jcalr.ufi for our fame, 

Will not with maiic<r infolently h!ame, 
But liir 'd by praife the h.ijrjrJrd Mufc reclaim. 
Retouch e tch linr till all is ju(l '?D(1 neat, 
A \vfr!c of proper p^rt-, a whole a'nu»rt (onipleat. 
:-o when 1; mc biautco<.ift (ianie, a rf-i;Mii:.j. i lall, 
The flower ot" Fiifth, wnd }'r<md I dina't boail, 
StAnd* at her toiler in her t..rfan i»laid. 
In all her richeft hcad-gecr trimly cla*!, 
The turi».u> hand-niaia with ohf^rvant rye, 
Coirecliilie fwellinj: hoop ihat han^s awry ; 
Through fvcry plait her bufy fin^:t:r>. r »vc, 
^nd now fli- plitsbelow, eid then above, 
^Vi:h jdcafiiig tattle enrertaiii» ih.- fair, 
J-'aci; r.b^.oQ fniooth-, .nlj'n's eath r.;mb!ing hair, 
Till t!ic •jay nym;!! in her fu'I ludrc (bine, 
And Homer 'fc Juno was niK hall fu fitie. 



To the AUTHOR of the Essay on Man. 

""■"TT AS ever woik to fuch pcrfedion wrought ; 
V 7 How ch gait the di4ft.on ! pure the thought ! 
Kot fja'irpjy adorn'd with fcaticr'd ray«. 
But one britjlit beauty, onrcolkAcd hiazc : 
So breaks the «'ay upon tl». fh^desof niglit, 
£ulivei:i:'g al! with oi.e U':b undcd li/ht. 

To humble man'* proud heart, thy great dc- 

But who cjn rrrtd ihifi wondrous work divine. 
So juHly phnn'd, and f«) politely writ. 
And rot he ; ruud, and b««aft o( h'n:an wit ? 

Yet juft to thee, and to thy prect;.t«* true, 
I^et us know man. and give to God hi* due ; 
Hif image we, but n.iiM with coarfe alU'y, 
^)ur hupp-.n^-fs to love, atorc, obey ; 
To pr«iiic liim (t tath pr.'ciou>i boonbcftow'd, 
Fcr thi^ t!.y v ork, for evtr)' kCcr j;ood. 
With p:oilr.jtt' heart* brf..ro his tlrrone to fall, 
And own uKc iffot Cieat(;r a!l in all. 

'll.e Mule, which ihould iniltuCl, nowcnter- 
t.vii?*,. 
On trifling fu) jcA', in enervate Pralna; 
l>r i: fhy laik to let ihc waiidctr ri^ht, 
^Vii.t «)iit hi r wa)' in her aerial fl'j^ht ; 
I-Iernob.f mcin, her honour* loll rcilore, 
Atid h.d h'. r cply think, and proudly foar. 
Thy rl.ciue lubliQie, and cafy v«.rfr, will prove 
Her h'^h (1i>ent, aid m.lfitui from above. 

J-,tt o*i.' rs n(»w irai^!l..te ; rhy aMt r pen 
fih'.ili v:.iljcart: tlif: v..'\* ••{ (Joi! t(»nitn ; 
In Viiti.'-'" c.tiile Ih il >;loTi«.iiil prevail, 
M'hen the bkueh fiow:: r. viin, and pulpits f^iU 
^T*i(!e V. ilel-y rhec, wh.lc ha py Uyle conveys 
'I hf piirilt inuTals In the 1. ftcll ik) 8, 
^\s at:g<lioi.(C, lo!i')W •■ c mortals ■ <.M 
Sl:a 1 .!;m*^ the Ldi'er Ji.ob v cwMof old ; 
'1 by ki«:d r<f< riviij; \ ul'c Ihall lead the way 
To the blight iegiu:i> uf eternal day. 



So high folow, the lark afpirinj Cngs, 

Or drops to earth 9|;ain with folded wing«; 

So 1 mouth, fo rough, thefca thr.t laves our ihore^ 

Smiles in a calm, or in a tempelt roars. 

Believe v/Thomfon, *tisr.ot thus I write. 

Severely t;.iid, by envy fi»ur'd or fpitc : 

Nor would I rob thy brows to grace my own ; 

Such arts arc to my honed foul unknown. 

1 read th'.eovcr as a friend fl.ouid rtnd, 

Griev'd when you fail, o'crjoyed when you fuc- 

ceed 
Why fhould thy Mufe, born fo divinely fair, 
Want the rcf«,rmlng toilet's daily care .' 
Drcffcthe pay maid, impiovc each native grace, 
And call forth all the glories of her face : 
Studioiifiy plain, and elegantly dean. 
With unatre<5led fpeech and ealy mein, 
Th' accomplilh'd nymph, in all her heft attire. 
Courts (hall applaud, and projlrate i rowd* admire. 
Difcrectly da'i»:g. with a ftiffend rcio. 
Firm in thy feat the flying fiecd red rain. 
Though f; w thy faults, who can rtrfcAion boail? 
Spot* in the fun are in his luftre loll : 
Y«»t cv*n thofe fpots expunge wuh patient care. 
Nor f(»ndiy the minutelt error fpare. 
For k:nd and wife ilie purei t, who reproves 
The flighieft b'cmifh in the child he loves. 
Read I'hiups much, confider Miiton more ; 
Bt: from their dn.fserJrad the purer ore. 
To coin new words, or lo re (lore the old. 
In fouthern bard» i> Jangerous and bold ; 
But rarely, very rarely, will fuccecd. 
When minted on the other fide of Twtcd. 
Let perfpicujty o'er all prtfide — . * 
Soon (hAt thou he the naiion s joy and pride. 
The rhiming glrglin- tribe, with hells and fcDf, 
Who driv" thtir limping Hegafu* -long. 
Shall learn from thee in bolr'tr fl'c'hts torife 

i To fcorn the be;ttcu road, and r.uge thelkies. 

' A genius fo rtrfin d. lo ju:\ f«> great. 
In Br tain's ifle ihall fix the Mu.c'sfeac, 
And new ParnaCfus fhall at home create : 
Rules from thy wot ks each future bard ihall i 
draw, I 

Thy works, above the critic'* nicer law, f 

And ndi iu briUiant gems without a flaw. j 



\ 
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EPISTLE to Mr. THOMSON, 

On the fiiil Edition of his Sea sons. 

O brigl.t, fo dark, upi>n an April day, 
I'hc fbo daru fvrtb, or iiidca im vahuutnj ; 



To the Right Hon. Lady ANNE COVENTRY. 

UPON VICWINO UCR riKE CHlMNCT-rilCB 

or »HCLL-WOKK. 

TH E greedy merchant ploughs the fea for 
gain. 
And ridesexuliing o'er the watery plain : 
While howhng temped », from their rocky bed. 
Indignant break around lit careful head. 

The royal fleet the iiouid wafte explores, 
And fpcaks iu thunder to the trembling (horcf ; 
The voice of wrath awak'd the nations hear. 
The van^uilh'd hope, and ihcproud v^Aorsfcar 5 

Thoto 
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Thofe quit tbeir chain, and thcfc refign their 

palm, 
While Britain's awful flag commands a calm. 

The curious fage, Hor f^ain nor fame purfuei, 
W;:h other eyes the boiling deep he views; 
Hangs o'er the cliff inquifuiYe to know 
The lecret caufes of iu ebb and flow : 
Whence breathe the winds that ruflle its fmooth 

face. 
Or ranks in clafUs all the fllliy race, 
From thofe cnt'r.vous nionilers of the ma:n, 
Who in the world, like othrr tyrants, rt ijjn. 
To the poor cockle- tribe, that humble band, 
Who cleave to rocks, or loiter on the ftrund. 
Yet ev'n thrir fhclU the forming hand divine 
Has, wi:h dillinguifli'd luflre, tau^^ht to fhinc. 
U'hat bright enamel ! ai:d what various dyes ! 
What lively tints dtl ght our wondering eyes! 
Th' Almighty Painter glows in evoi^ line : 
How mean, alas! is Rai^hcaPH Hold drfig 
JUd Titian's colouring, if compar'd to thine 
Jnftly fuprcme ■ let un thy power revere, 
Thou flll'd all fpacc ! all beduteou:! every where! 
Thy riling fun with btufhes paints the morn, 
Thy (h:niwg lamp<t the face of night adorn ; 
Thy flowers the nu-ads thynoJding trees theM!!&; 
Tut vales thy p.illures green, and iiul>!>ii!)grilU; 
Thy coral groves, ihy r<'cks that anibcr w;cp. 
Beck all the gloomy manOouH of the deep: 
Thy yellow fands dillindl with gol-^.en ore, 
AoJthefe thy viriegutcd {hclU the (Iiore. 
To all thy workf fu:h grandeur hilt thou lent, 
Andfuch crztravagancc of ornament. 
For the falfc traitor, man. this pump and (how 1 
Afceoe fo gay, for us poor woims below! 
Kg— for thy glory all thefe beauties rife, 
Tetmay improve the good, inflruvi the wife. 

You, madam, fprung^rom U>'autort'sroyaJlinc, 
Who, loil to courts, cnn in your dofet fliinc, 
Beft known to ulc each bltflir.g he bellows, 
left knnwn to prail'e the power from whence it 

flows.- 
fteUs in yoar hand the Parian rock dcf/. 
Or agat, or .£gyptian porphyry — 
More glofl*/ they, their vein* of brfjjhter dye, 
&e! where your rifin,^ pyramids aJpire, 
Tour guefls furpriz'd the (hining pile admire ! 
lo future times, if fome great Phidias rile, 
^^hofe chiflel with his miilrcfs Nature vies, 
Who, with fupcrior Ikill, can lightly truce 
lo the hard marble block the foftcH i';tce : 
To crown this piece, fo elegantly near, 
Your well-wrought budonialltlie whole compleat; j 
O'er your own work from age to age j>rcfidc, 
Its atuhor once, and then its greaiclk pride. 



ADDRESS TO HIS ELBOW-CHAIR, 

NRW CLOATUXn. 

MY dear companion, and my faithful friend ! 
If Orphcus!augl.ttheii(lening(>ak«tobend; 
U ftones and rubbiih, at Amph ion's call, 
Danc'd into form, and built the Tlieban wall ; 
Why fliouldd not Uny attend my humble lays, 
iUabcar qij frateliU karp rdouiid thy^raa'c ? 



1- 



True, thou r.rtfpnice and fine, a very beau; 
But what are trappings and external fliow i 

To real worth alone I make my court ; 
Knaves are my fcorn, and coxcombs are my fport. 
Oicc I beheld thee far Icfstrim and gay; 
Ru^gw'd, diajointed, and to worms a prey; 
The iUfe rctrcnt of every lurking moufe: 
Derided, Hiunn'd ; the lumber of my houfe ! 
'I'hy robe how chans^'d from what it was before ! 
Thy velvet lobe, whirh pleas'd my fires of yore I 
* Ti*. thiM capricious Fcnujie wheeli us round ; 
Aloft wc mount — then tumble to the ground. 
Yet grateful /A //, my con^ancy I prov'd ; 
I knew thy worth ; my friend in ra;;s I lov'd ; 
I lovs thc'j, ///^rc ; ror, lil.e a courtier, fpurn'd 
My benjfav"'l('r, when the tide was turnM. 
With ccr.fcious fiunit*, yet frankly, I confefa, 

ihat in my youthful dayji — 1 lov'J thee lefs. 
N\ here vanity, where p'cafure callM, I ilray'd; 
And every wayward appetite obey'd. 
13ut fage c&periencc tau^'ht me how to prize 
Myrcii ; and how, this world : (he bade me rife 
To uohlcr flights rcg.irdlcfs of a race l 

Of fud:Jou>enimct:i; pointed where to place >> 
My blifs, and lodg'd me in thy foft embrice. 3 

Here on thy yielding down I fit fecurc ; 
And, ]»aticntly, what ht^aven has f.nt, endure; 
From all rh- futile cares (»f bufinefsfree; 
Not JliJ tif life, but yet content to he: 
Here mark the lleetiiig hour* ; regret the pad ; 
And ferioully pr<p.\re to meet th^ lall. 

Sofdfc on Ihorc the pcnfioa'd failor lies; 
And all the malice of the ftorm defies : 
With ciG: of body blcft, and peace of mind. 
Pities the relUcfs crew he left b.hind; 
W'liilft, in hiv cell, he meditatcK alone. 
On hi» great voyage, to the world unkrovm. 



SONG. 
I. 

A S oVr ^ fteria's fldds I rove, 
j\ The blilsful fiat of peace and lovo. 
Ten thoufand beauties round me rife. 
And niinirle pLafure with furprizc. 
By nature idcll in every parr, 
Adorn'd w::h every grace of art 
This jHradlfo cf blooming jojs 
Kuiili raj tur d fenfe, at once,' employi. 

I. 
But whrn I view the radiant queen. 
Who fom'd this fairenchar ting fccnc; 
Pardon, yegiots! ye cryltal fliKnls: 
Ye breathing inowers! ye fuad/ woodj 
Your cowIuiTlb now ou rr.ure invite.^ ; 
N.> T.oie your murmuring flream dL-U^hts; 
Your Iwcct. decay, your vcrdurc'k down; 
iVly fiXiI'sinteLt o>i lur alone. 



Parapukasc upon a French Sonq, 

" Vcnj^e ir.oi d'unc ingrate maiin HV, 
** Dieu du vh:, j'imolore bon yvrcfie/* 

KIN!) relief in ail my pa!n. 
Jolly hacclais ! hear ray prayer, 
Viiigeaoce on th' iiii;ratcful filf I 
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In thy rolling cordial boirl. 

Drown the forrows of my foul, 

Ail thy deity employ, 

Giid each gloomy thought -with joy, 

Jolly Bacchus! favc, ohfavc. 

From the deep devouring grove, 

A poor, drfpairing, dying fwain. 
Hafte away, 
Hafte away, 

JLafli thy tigers, do not day, 

I'm undone if thou delay. 

If I view thcfe eyes once more. 

Still fhall love, and dill adore. 

And be more wretched than befofft^ 
Sec the glory round her face 1 
bee he r move ! 
With what a grtcc !— 
Yc god« above ! 

Tt (he net one of your immortal race ?-* 
riy, yc winj^cd Cupids, fly, 
Dart like lightning through the (ky ; 
IVould you in maible temples dwellj^ 
The dear- one to my arms compel ; 
Bring her in bans of myrtle tied ; 
Bid her forget, antl bid her hide. 
All her fcoro, and all her pride. 
"Would ye that yaur flive rtpay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day ; 

O rcUore 
The beauteous (^oddtfs I adore ; 
O rcdore, with all her charms, 
The Uithlefs vagrant to my armi ! 



HUDIBRAS AND MILTON reconciles* 

To Sir Ao jLFHUs Oughton. 

^ Si fraAus illaba^ur orbis, 

** Impavidum fcric^tt ruinx." Kor. 

DEAR knight, how great a drudge it he 
Who would e\crl ja poetry ! 
And yci how few have learnt the art, 
T* inform the head, or touch the heart ! 
Some, with a dry ami barren brain, 
Poor rognes ! like coftive lap«dogs ftrain ; 
While others with a flux of wit. 
The reader and their friends bcfh-t. 
Would you (,&tr Knight) my judgment l^iow I 
He dill writes worft who writesyp^^. 
In this the mighty fecret lies. 
To elevate ind to furprize; 
'I hus far my pen at random run. 
The fiie was out, the clock llruck one. 
When, !o *. firaoge hollow murmun from without. 
Invade my ears. In erery quarter rouz'd. 
The warring winds nifli from their rocky crycs 
'J'umultuout ; the vapours dank, or dry. 
Beneath their (Undards rang*d, with lowering 

front 
Darken the welkin. At each dreadful fliock 
OuKH, pines, and elnu, down to their mothcrearth 
Bend low their fuppliant heads; the mxlding 

towers 
^Tcnace liciiru&ion. Rod old Edrick's houlc 
From its fuund^tion fliRkes. The bellying clouds 
burll iuio nuuy or gild ibcir £ibk ' 



With flakes of ruddy fire ; fierce elemeaei 
In ruin reconciPd ! redoubled peals 
Of ceafcUfs thunder roar. ConvulHons rend 
The firmament The whole creation ft inds 
Mute and appalTd, and trembling wait* it!tdo< 
And now perhaps, dear fiieiid, yuu wonder 
In this dread fcciie of wind rain, thmidcr, 
What a poor guilty wretch could lio; 
Then hear — (for, faith, I tell you true) 
I water'd, fh: ok my gid ly head. 
Gravely broke wind, and went to bed* 



Upan Miranda's leatino the Countr 

THE fun departing hides his head. 
The lily and the rokc arc dead. 
The birds forget to fing ; 
The cooing turtles now no more 
Repeat their amorous ditties o*er. 

But w^tch th' approaching fpring* 

For foon the merry month of May 
Reftores the bright all-chearinp ray ; 

Soft notes charm ever)' grove : 
"i he flowers a«>ibrofial inccn:c breathe. 
And all above, and all beneath, 

lb fragrance, joy, and love. 

So when Miranda hence retires. 
Each flrepherd only not expires : 

How rueful is the fccnc ! 
How the dull moments creep p.Iong 1 
No fportive dance, no rural fong. 

No gambols on the green. 

Yet, when the radiant nymph appears. 
Each field its richeft livery \^earK, 

All nature's blithe md gay ; 
The fwains tranfportcd with delight. 
After a long and gloomy night, 

Blefs the reviving day. 

While thus, indukcnt to our prayer 
Kind heaven permitted us to (hare 

A bleiTing fo div:ne ; 
While fmiling hope gave fome relief^ 
And joys alternate footh*d our grief, 

What fhepherd could repine i 

But now — her fatal lofs we mourn. 
Never, oh ! never to return 

To thcfe defcrtcd plains ; 
Undone, abandoned todefpair,. 
Alas ! *tis winter all the year 

To us unhappy fwains. 

Ye little Loves, lament around ; 
With empty quivers ftrew the ground^ 

Your bows unbent lay down ; 
Harmlefs your wounds pointier* yonrdartSv 
And frail your empire o'er our hearts. 

Till flie your triumphs crown. 

Ye Nymphs, ye Fawns, complaining figh i 
Ye Gra«:cs, let your trcflcs fly, 

The fport of every wind : 
Ye mimic Echoes tell the woods. 
Repeat it to the murmuring floods, 

Shs'sgooe! (he's gone! uokiiuK 
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9iq>herdt, break each tunelefi reed. 
Let all jonr flocks at random feed, 

Each flowery jrarland tear; 
Since Wit and Beauty quit the plaia, 
Pift pleafnres but enhance our pain. 

And lifers not worth our care. 



TO PHYLLIS. 



THOUGH clofe immurM, poor captive maid ! 
Young Danae pUy*d a wanton part ; 
The gold that in her Tap was hid. 
Soon found a pafl'^gc to her heait. 

Ambitious Serocle, bcguil'd 

By Juno*s unrelenting hate. 
Amid the bright deftrudion frail 'd, 

£DJoy*d her God, and dy*d in flatc. 

Thefwan on Leda*s whiter hreaft, 

Artfiil deceiver ! neftling lay. 
With joy flic clafp'd her downy gueft9 

Fond of a bird fo foft and gay. 

mat boon can faithful merit fliare, 
Where interelb reign?, or pride, or fliow ? 

*Tii the rich banker wins the fair, 
Thegarter*d knight, or feather*d beau. 

Mo more my panting heart fliall beat. 
Nor Phyllis claim one parting groan { 

Her tears, her vows, are all a cheat, 
for woman loves herfelf alone. 



To the Right Hon. the Earl of Halifax, 
With the Fable of the Two Springs. 

If\ Halifax ! a name for ever dear, 
V/ To Phccbus, and which all the Nine revere, 
Accept this humble pledge of my eflcem, 
80 jullly thine, benevolence my theme, 
lo myftic tales, and parables, of old 
Grave Eaftern Seers inlkrudlive leffonstold; 
Wife Greece from them received the happy plan, 
And taught the brute to pedagogue the nian. 
Tlie matron truth appears with better grace, 
When well-wrought fables veil her reverend face : 
Dry precept may inftnid, but can*t delight, 
While pleafmg fictions all our powers excite. 
Oor bofy minds each faculty employ. 
And range around, and ftart th Jr game with joy; 
Heu*d with the chace, make the lich prey their 

own. 
And glory in the c«nquefts they have won. 
l-'able alone can crown the poet *s brow. 
Upon his works immortal charms hcftow : 
And 'twere a On thnt method to difjprove. 
Which Heaven has fixed by fan Aions from above. 
My humble Mufein calm retirement roves 
Near mofly fountains, and near (hady groves : 
Yet there, ev'n there, her loyal hands would raife 
Some rural trophy to her monarcl^^'s pratfc ; 
Inftni^ thofe fonnuins and thofe groves to (how. 
What copious bleflings from his bounty flow ; 
While flowers and flirubs blefs his propitious aid, 
Hit Hrn lefreflung, or protc&ing (hade. 



Great friend of humankind! thy pious hand 
Nor woundii to kill, nor conquers to command* 
Let haughty tyrants of falfe glory dream. 
Without remorfc purfue the bloody fcheme ; 
To fame forbidden tnead the lawlci's way, 
And o*er the ravag*d world extend their fways 
* Tis thine, great George, to guard thy favou- 
rite ifle, 
From open force, and every fccret wile 
Toraifc th'oj^prcfi'd, tomake the captive 
To pay jull heaven whit righteous monarchs owe, 
Anvl, like that heaven, to blefs the world below : 
To build new temples, to repair the old. 
To bring the ftraggling flieep iiito the fold, 
And by wife laws reflore an age of gold. 
Ye blifsful feats where Tame ^nd Ills join. 
Lovely retirement of the facred Nine, 
Parent of arts, and once my fweet abodes 
Can yc forget the bleilinj^s he beflow'd ? 
Can fophi dry prevail againfc that princei 
Whofe mercy and benevolence convince ? 
Oh 1 touch each tuneful ftring, let every Maie 
From all her (lores her noblcfl Pa:ans chufe ; 
Pay what (he can in tributary lays. 
And to his virtue grant fupplies of praife. 
To all the world your grateful heurts makeknoWB, 
And in your monarch's fame record your own* 
His fame—- which Envy's breath can never blaft, 
But ages yet to come Ihall join the pafl. 
And Brunfwick's glory withthe world fluUlafl 
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A SONG FOR THE LUTB. 



GENTLY, my lute, move every Uriag, 
Soft as my fighs, reveal my pain ; 
While I, in plaintive numbers, fing 
Of flighted vows, and cold difdain. 

In vain her airs, in vain her heart. 
In vain flie frowns when I appear. 

Thy notes fliall melt her frozen heart ; 
She cannot hate, if flie can hear. 

And fee flie fmiles 1 through all the grotCI 

Triumphant lo-Pzans found : 
Clap all your wings, ye little Loves ; 

Ye fportive Graces, dance around. 

Ye liflening oaks, bend to myfong. 
Nor Orpheus playM a nobler lay : 

Ye favages, about me tnrong ; 
Ye rocks, and harier hearts, obey. 

She comes, flie comes, relenting fair! 

To fill with joy my longing arms; 
What faithful lover can defpair. 

Who thus with vcrl'e, and mufick, charms ? 



THE COQUET. 

"^^HEN tortur'd by the cruel fair, 
^" Andalmofl mad with wild defpair, 

My fleetinj.' fpirits rove ; 
One cordial glance rcllorcs her Have, 
Redeems me from the gaping grave. 

And fooUics my foui to lovCt 
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Thus ID a fei of doubt Vm tofs'd, 
Kow funk, Dovr thrown upon the coaft ; 

What wretch can long endure 
Such odd, perplexing pangs as thcfe. 
When neiihc r mortal the difeafc. 

Nor yet compleat the cure ? 

Proud tyrant ! fince to fare, or kill. 
Depend* on thy capricinuK will. 

This milder fcntence gi^c ; 
ReTerfe my i)ran^e, untoward fate, 
Ob ! let me perifh by thy hate, 

Or by thy kindnefs live ! 



THE SUPERANUATED LOVER. 

DEAD to the foft delights of lore, 
Sparc me, O ' fpare me, cruel boy ; 
Kor feck in vain that heart to move. 
Which pants no more with amorous joy. 

Of old, thyfai'hfiil hardy fwain, 

(When fmit with fair Paftora** charmx) 

I fervM thee many a lonjj campaign. 
And wide I Spread thy conquering arms. 

Now, mighty god, difniifs thy flave. 
To feeble a^c let youth fuccccd ; . 

Recruit among the ftrong ai:d brave. 
And kiniilj^ fpare an invalide. 

Adieu, fond hopes, fantadir careff. 
Ye killing joy5, ye plcafuig pain9 ! 

My fottl fo! better gutrfts prepares, 
Reafun rcftor'd, and virtue reigns. 

But why, my Cloc* tc!l me why .' 
Why trickles iiown this filent tear ? 

Why do thcfe blufhck rie and die t 

Why (lard 1 mute when thou art here? 

Ev'n ficrp a.Tordu my foul no reft, 

Thee butliinj: in the Or«am I view; 
With ih^-c 1 Maijcr, with ihcc 1 kail, 

1 hee through the gloomy ^rovc purfue. 
Triumphant God of gay dcfircs I 

Thy vuiTdi's rjpin;; p ir.s lomove ; 
I burn, I burn, witl» titrcrr tres. 

Oh I take my liie, or crown my love. 



ADVICE TO THE LADTr.S. 
'\Ji7 HO now regards Ciiloris, her tears, and her 



wn ning. 



H«?r fi^h«, a"d fotid uiftic«, and ?.i:l:ward repining! 
What a pother is here, with her amorous j.'larcts. 
Soft fragments of Ovid, and fcraps of rnmancv-s ! 

A nice prude at fifteen ! and a romp in decay ! 
Col'i December affcdls th« fwcet I lofloms of IVIay; 
'i'o fawn i:i her dotage, and in herblouni fpurpus, 
Is to q;!c::ch love' bright torch, and with touch- 
wpod to burn us 

Believe me, v^?*r n aids, trvre's no way cf evading; 
V hile ye pilh, .»nt1 vi y ujy, yi)ui r«>le»arc fading : 
Thcug^i y«'Ur p Ihwii lur^ivc, y*»ur beauty will 

dwindle, 
ADd cur ian^uiCilBg enibcri can ncTcr rekindle. 



When bright in yourztniths weproftrttebeftiTye^ 
When ye fet in a cloud, what fool will adore yr.' 
Then.ye fair,beadvifed,and fnatch the kind blefling. 
And (hew your good condu A by timely poflclliof. 



ANACREONTIC. — ^To Cloe drinking. 

WHEN, my dear Cloe, you roiign 
One happy hour to mirth and wine. 
Each glafsyou drink ftill painfs your face 
With fomc new vidorious grace : 
Charms in reftrve my foul furprize, 
And by frefh wounds your lover dies. 
Who can refill thee, lovely fair ! 
That wit ! that foft engaging- air ! 
Each panting heart its homage pays. 
And all the vaiTal world obeys. 
God of the grape, boaft now no more. 
Thy triumphs on far Indus' fhore : 
Each ufelefs weapon now lay down. 
Thy tigers, car, and ivy-crown ; 
Give but this juice in iu!l fuppiies. 
And Uull thy fame to Cioe*s eyes. 



TO A DISCARDED TOAST. 

CELIA, confefs 'tii all in vain. 
To patch the ruins of thy face ; 
Nor of ill-nator'd rime complain. 
That robs it of each blooming grace. 

If Love no more can bend his bow. 
Nor point his arrows from thine eye, 

If no lar'd fop, nor feathered beau, 
Dcfpairing at thy feet (hall die : 

Yet ftill, my c! armer, wit like thine 
Shall triumph over age and fate ; 

Thy fetting beams with iuftre ihine. 
And rival their meridian height. 

Beauty, fair flower I foon fadcA away. 
And tranficnt are the joys of love ; 

But wit, and virtue, ne'er decay, 
Ador*d below, and blefs'd abovel 



THE PERJURED MISTRES3. 
From Hoi ace, Epod. xv. ad Nczram. 

5'pWASnic;ht, and heaven intent with all 

it* eyes 
GazM on the deceitful maid ; 
A thoufand pretty things Ihe faid, 
A thonfami artful tricks ihc play'd. 
From me, deluded me, her frfliehoiod to difgulfc. 

She clafp'd me in her foft encircling arms, 
She prcfs d her glowing check to mine, 
The c.ingine ivy, or tho curling vine. 
Did never yet fo cl.ifcly twme ; 
Who couldbeman and bear the luflrcofhercharms? 
And thus Ihe fwore : by all the powers above. 
When winter llornu fhalKcAie to roar, 
When fummer funs (hall fliine no more 
\. hen wolves theif cruelty give o'er, 
Ncaen then, and not tiilthcn,^ihaU cca.e to love* 

Ahl 
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falfe Kessn ! perjurM fair ! but know, 
lave a foul too great to bear 
rival *s proud infulcing air, 
Qother may be found as fair, [f on. 

I ungrateful nymph ! and far more juft than 

Idft thou repent, aud at my feet belaid, 

;i<:<fled, penitent , forlorn, 

ad all thy former follies mourn, 

proffcc 'd palfion I would fcom : 

Ki« (hall do me right oo that devoted head. 

you, fpruce fir, who mfolently gay, 
;ulting, laugh at my dif^race, 
aft with vain airs, and ftilT grimace, 
)ar large edate, your handfonie face, 
if a fleeting blifs, the pageant of a day : 

too ihall fooo repent this haughty fcom ; 

hen, fickle as the fea or wind, 

le proftitute (hall change her mind, 

> luch another coxcomb kind ; [turn. 

bail I clap my wings, and triumph in my 



>UNG Lad7, who fpent the night in Tears, 
a Report that her Brother was to fight a 
the next Morning. 

OR A weeps, let every lover mourn, 
r grief is no lefs fatal than her fcom : 
hinixig orbs ioflid an equal pain, 
wn with tears, or pointed with difdain. 
loubtsand fears inv^tde thr\t tender bread, 
peace, and joy, and love fliuufdever reft ; 
'ers depriv'd of the fun's genial ray, 
ard wc bend, andillently decay ; 
It of all philofophy can do, f 

iTH relent, the burfting torrents flow, .> 
1 her pains, and propagate her woe. 3 
oumful Mufe laments the weeping fair, 
aces all their comely trefl^rs tear, 
*ags his win;r8, and droops his little head, 
rnus mourns as for Adonis dead, 
nee, dear maid, nor without caufe com- 
plain, 

I not thofe precious drops in vain ; 
the (hie id of your prevailing charms, 
ippy brother lives fecure from harms, 
-ight refembiance all my rage difarms 
iflueoce unable to withftand, 
ifciouft fteel drops from my trembling hand; 
your feet the guilty weapon lies, 
; repents, and the lond lover dies, 
iius by men and Gods purfued, 
witfi wounds, defil'd with duft and blood, 
s bright Goddefsinterpos'dhcr charms, 
r'd the hopes of rroy from Grecian arms. 



reading Mathematicks. 



>Dr. 

N our pujfuits of knowledge, vain our care, 
he coft and labour we may jaftly fpare. 
rom this coarfe alloy rcGacb the miud, 
us at lartie t' expatiate unconfiu'd; 
ace opens to our wandering eyes, 
e good ma^ ii in a moment wife. 
. V. 



FROM MARTIAL. £pio,xlvii. 

WOULD you, ray friend, find out the true 
receipt. 
To live at eafe, and ftem the tide of fate ; 
The grand elixir thus you muft infufe. 
And thefe ingredients to be happy chufe : 
Firft an eftate, not ^ot with toil and fweat. 
But unincumbec'd left, and free from debt : 
For let that be your dull forcf other's care. 
To pinch and drudge for his deferving heir ; 
Fruitful and rich, in laud that s found and good. 
That fills your bams with corn, your hearth with 

wood; 
Thar cold nor hunejer may your houfe infeft, 
While flames invade the (kies, and pudding crowM 

the feoft. 
A quiet mind, ferene, and free from care, 
Nor puzzling on the bench, nor noify at the bar; 
A body found, that phyfick cannot mend ; 
And the heft phyfick of the mind, a friend, 
F.qual in b'rth, in humour, and in place, 
Thy other fc.f, diftiiiguifh'd but by fate ; 
VVho!c fynipathetic loul tak<:s equal fltarc 
Of all thy p.cafure, and of all thy care. 
A modcft board, adorn'd with men of fenfe, 
No French ragouts, nor French impertinence ; 
A merry bottle to engender wit. 
Not over-dos'd, but y ivt.m u licit : 
Equal the error is in each cxcefs. 
Nor dulnefs left a f:n than drunkenneft. 
A tender wife diflolving by thy fide, 
£;ify and chafte^ free from debate 
Kach day a miftrefs, and each 
Sleep undifturb'd, and at the dawn of day, 
The merry horn, that chides thy tedious ftay ; 
A horfe that's clean, fure-footed, fwift, and found. 
And do^s that make the echoing c lifts refound ; 
That fweep the dewy plains, out-fly the wind. 
And leave domeftic forrows far behin.h 
Pleas'd wi^ thy prefent lot, nor grudging at the 

paft. 
Not fearing when thy time fliall come, nor hoping 

for thy laft. 



f fide, 1 

bate and pride, > 
night a bride \ 



To a Gentleman, wKo married his caft MiftrefU 
From Horace, Book III. Ode ix. 

D, X TTHILE 1 was yours, and yours alone, 
VV Proudand tranfportcd with your charms, 
I cnv}''d not the Pcrljan throne, 

But reign 'd more glorious in your arms. ■ 

B. While you were true, norfuky fair 

Had chac d poor Bruny from your breaft*; 
Not Ilia couid with me coirpare, 
So fam <l, or fo divinely bleil. 

D In Suky's arms entranc'd I lie. 

So Iwcttly lings the wuibiingfair ! 
For whom moft willingly I 'd 'lie. 
Would tatctlic gentle Syren fpare. 

B. Me Billy burns uith mutual fire, 

For whum I'd die, in whom 1 live. 
For whom each moment Td expire, 
Might hc^ my better part, furvive. 

Z J9. Should 
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Z>. ShoaM f once more my heart reiig;n, 
Woold you the peniccDt receive f 
Would Sukf fcornM atone my crime ? 
And would my Bruny own her fire ? 

M. Though brighter he than blazing ftar, 
More fickle thou than wind or Tea, 
With thee, my kind returning dear, 
I'd live, contented die with thee. 



A DAINTY NEW BALLAD. 

Occafiioned by a Clergyman's Widow of Screnty 
Years of Age, being married to a young £s- 
cifeman. 

THERE liT'd in our good town, 
ArcHdof the gown, 
A chafte and hunible dame ; 
Who, when her man of God 
Was cold ai any clod, 

Dropt many a tear in vain. 

But now, good people, learn all. 
No grief can be eternal ; 

Nor is it meet, I ween. 
That folks (hould always whimpcft 
1 here is a time to fimper, 

As quickly (hall be feen. 

For love that little urchin. 
About this widow lurching. 

Had i:i\j fii'd hi« dart ; 
The filent creeping flame 
BoilM fore in every vein. 

And glow d about her heart. 

So when a pipe we fmoke. 
And from the flint provoke 

The fparksthat twinkling play; 
The touchwood oU and dry 
With heat begins to fry. 

And gently wafte away. 

With art ihe patch'd up nature, 
Keforming every feature, 

keftorkig every grace : 
To gratify her pride, 
She ftopp'd each cranny wide. 

And painted o'er her lace. 

Nor red, nor eke the white. 
Was wanting to itivite. 

Nor coral lips that pout ; 
But, oh ! in vain Ihe tries, 
With darts to arm thofe eye 

That dimly fqoint about. 

With order and with care. 
Her pyramid of hair 

Sublimely mounts the iky ; 
And, that (he might prevail. 
She bolfter'd up her tail. 

With rumps three ftories high* 

With many a rich perfume. 
She purify 'd her room. 

As there wa* need, no doubt ; 
For on tliefe warm occaiions, 
Ofienijve exhalations 

Arc apt to fly about. 



On beds o£ rofea lying, 
Bzpe^ng, wifliing, dying, 

1 hus languiih'd for her loYC 
The Cyprian Queen of old. 
At merry bards have told. 

All in a myrtle grove. 

In pale of mother church. 
She foiidly hop*d to lurch. 

But, ah me ! hop'd in vain { 
No dodor could be found. 
Who this her cafe profound 

Dnrft venture to explain. 

At length a youth full (mart. 
Who oft by migic art 

Had div*d in many a hole ; 
Or kilderkin, or tun. 
Or hogfliead, 'twas all one. 

He 'd found it with his pole. 

His art, and eke his face. 
So fuited to her cafe, 

Engag'd her love*fick heart ; 
Quoth &e. My pretty Diver, 
V/ith thee I'll live for ever. 

And from thee never part. 

For thee my bloom reviving. 
For thee frdh charms arifmg. 

Shall melt thee into joy ; 
Nor doubt, my pretty fweeting. 
Ere nine months are complcatiug. 

To fee a bonny boy. 

As ye have feen, no doubt, 
A candle when juft out. 

In flames break forth again ; 
So (hone this widow bright. 
All blazing in defpight 

Oi thrcefcore years and ten. 



CANIDIA'8 EPITHALAMIU 

Upon the (iune. 

TIME as malevolent, as old, 
To blaa Canidia's face, 
(Which once 'twas rapture to behold) 
With wrinkles and difgrace. 

Not fo in blooming beauty bright. 
Each envying virgin's pattern. 

She rfiun'd with undifputed right 
A ♦ pricftefs of St. Cattem. 

Each fprighrly foph, each brawny thrum. 

Spent his firll runnings here ; 
And hoary dolors dribbling comes 

'I o languilh and defpair. 

Low at her feet the proftratc arts 

I heir humble homage pay ; 
I'o her the tyrant of their hearts. 

Each bard dire4fls his Uy. 

But now, when impottnt to pleafe, 

Atas 1 (he would be doin^' ; 
Reverting Nature's wife decrees. 

She goes herfelf a-wooing. 

* She wu btr-keeper it the Cattem-w 
Oxford. 

1 
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nmgh brib'd with all her pelf, the fwun 

Moll awkardly complies ; 
h«fs*d to bear arms, he fervet in pauO} 

Or Ifom hu colours flies. 

So does ui ivy, green when oldt 

>nd fprouting in decay; 
b joicclefs, joylefh arms infold 

ACipling young and gay. 

ThethriTing plant, if better joined. 

Would emulate the Ikies ; 
But, to that wither*d trunk confiii*d| 

Grows itckly, pines, and dies. 



HUNTING SONG. 

BEHOLD, my friend, the rofy-finger'd Motn, 
With blulhes on her face. 
Peeps o*er yon azure hill ; 
Rich gems the trees enchafe, 
Pearls from each bulh diftil, 
Aiiie, arife, and hail the light new-born. 

Btrk ! hark ! the merry horn calls, come away : 

Quit, quit thy downy bed ; 

Break from Amynta's arms ; 

Oh ! let it ne'er be faid, 

That all, that all her charms, 
Ikoogh (he's as Venus fair, can tempt thy ftay. 

Perplex thy foul no more with cares below, 

Fot what will pelf avail ! 

Thy courfer paws the ground, 

£ach beagle cocks his tail, 

They fpend their mvuths around, 
Vkilc heakb, and pleafure, fmiles on erery brow. 

Try, huntlinen, all the brakes, fpread all the plain, 

Now, now, file's gone away, 

Strip, ftrip, with (peed purfue ; 

The jocund God of day, 

Who fain our fport woutd view, 
lee, ice, he flogs his fiery deeds in vaia. 

Pour down, like a flood from the hills, brave boys, 

On the wings of the wind 

The merry beagles fly ; 

Dull borrow lags behind : 

Ye (hrill echoes, reply ; 
Citch each flying found, and double our joys. 

Te rocks, woods, and caves, our mufick repeat : 

The bright fpheres thus above, 

A gay refulgent train, 

Harmon ioufly move 

O'er yon celeflial plain 
like OS whirl along, in concert fo fwcet. 

Kow pufs threads the brakes, and heavily fljes. 

At the head of the pack 

Old Fidlcr bears the bell, 

Every foil he hunts back. 

And aloud rings her knell, 
tin forc'd into view, flie pants and ihe dies. 

b life's dull round thus we toil, and we fweat i 

Difeafes, grief, andpain^ 

An implacable crew, \ 

While we double in valo. 

Unrelenting purfue, 
|illi ^oiu huiiccddow0> we yield with regret. 



This moment is ours, come while ye may, 

What's decreed by dark fate 

Is not in our power, 

Since to-morrow's too late. 

Take the prcfcnt kind hour : 
With wine chear the night, as fports blefs the day. 



in the fmoky'\ 

r air alone, ^ 
arc one ; j 



A Translation of HORACE, Ep. x. 

Horace recommends a Country Life, and difluadet 
hii Friend from Ambition and Avarice 

HEALTH to my friend Idtt in the fmoky 
town, 
From him who breathes in country 
In all things ejfc thy Joul and mine 
And like two aged long acquainted doves. 
The fame our mutual hate, the fame our mutual 

loves. ' 
Clofe, and fecure, you keep your lazy neft. 
My wandering thoughts won't let my pinions reft; 
O'er rocks, feas, woods, I take my wantonflight. 
And each new objcA charms with new delight. 
To fay no more, my fiiend, I live, and reign, 
Lord of myftlf : I 've broke the fcrvilc chain. 
Shook off with fcorn the trifles you dcfirc. 
All the vain empty nothings fops admire, 
Thus the lean flavc of fome fat pamper 'd prieft 
With greedy eyes at flrft views each luxuriant 

fcaft; 
But, quickly cloy'd, now he no more can eat 
1 heir godly viands, and ihtir holy meat : 
Wifely ambitious to be free and poor, 
Longs for the homely fcraps he loath'd before. 
Seck'ft thou a place >yhere na^ure is oblcrv'd. 
And coo'cr rcafon may be mildly luarj : 
To rural Ihadcs let thy calm 
Theic ate th' hlyilaD fields 

Icat, 
Proof agaiijft winter's cold 
Here ny invidious care thy peace annoys. 
Sleep uii'lifiurb d, uninterrupted joys ; 
Youi marble pavements with difgrace muft yieldi 
To each fmooth plain^ and gay ei.amel'd field : 
Your muddy ..qucdudU can ncVr compare 
Witi. countiy In cams, n^ore pure tlun city air ; 
Our yew and baya inelos'd in pots ye prize. 
And niiaiic littU beauties we deip;re. 
The rofc and woodbine marble waUfupport, 
Holly and ivy deck the gaudy court : 
Hut yet in v.iin all Ihiftsthe arrifl tries, 
The dikontented twig but pines away and dici. 
The houfc ye praifc that a large prolpcdt yields ; 
And view with longing eyes the pleafure of the 
'li^thus ye own, thus tacitly confcls, [fields; 
'I h' inimitable charms the peaceful country blefs* 
In vain from nature's rules we blindly ilray. 
And pufli th' uneafy monitrix a.way : 
Still ihc returns, nor lets our confciente reft, V 
But night and day inqulcatcs wh.n is beft, W 

Our trued friend, though an unwelcome guefLj^ 
Agfyon th' unllcilfulfool that's blind enough,^ 
To call rich Indian damaflc Norwich fluff. 
Shall oeconie rich by trade ; as he be.wil'e^ 
Whofo partial foul and undifccrning eyes 
Can't at firftllght, and at each tranfitnt view, 
Diflingullh good £rQm bad, or faifc from true. 
Z a • He 
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m foul retreat, "\ 

ids. this is the happy f 

1, and fummer's heat* Ji 
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He that too hiph exalte h\n ^'My hrad 
When fortune fmslcs, if the jilt fro\Mi*, is dead : 
Th' afi»irini> fool, big with hi» hau. hiy boaft. 
Is the ni«»ft abjed wretch when all h:s hopes arc 

loll. 
Sit loofe to -'11 the world, nor aught admire, 
Th^ife worthlefstovH too fondly wcdrfirc ; 
Since when thed.^rling'sraviih'd from our heart. 
Th- plcafure's over-baUnc'd by the fmart. 
Confine thy thouj^hts, and bound thy loofe dejires. 
For thrifty nature no great cvii requires : 
A healthful body, and thy miftrcfskind. 
An humble cot, and a n.ore humble m.r.d : 
n hiefe once enjoy'd, the world is all thy own, "p 
From thy poor cell dti'pifc ihe tottering throne, > 
And wakeful monarchs in a be4 of down J 

The (ksLf well arm*d, and with unequal force. 
From fruitful meadows chacMthe couqucr'dhorfe; 
1 he haughty bead that ftomach'd the difgracc,! 
In meaner paftures not content to graze, > 

Receives the bit. and man's ailiftaiice prays. j 
The conqueO gained, and many trophies won, 
HIa falfe confederate ftill rode boldly on ; 
In V9in the bead curs'd his perfidious aid, 
He plung'd, he rcar'd, but nothing could 

fuade 
The rider from his back, or bridle from 
Jufl fo the wretch that greedily afpires, 
Unable to content his wild dcfires ; 
Dreadmg the fatal thought of being poor, ^ 
L^es a prize worth all his' gold %n ore. 
The happy freedom he enjoy'd before. 
About him ilill th' uneafy load he heart, 
Spurr*d on with fruitlefs hopes, and curb'd with 

anxious fears. 
The man whofe fortunes fit nAt to his mind. 
The way to true content fhall never find ; 
If the (hoe pinch, or if it prove too wide. 
In that he walks in pain, in thi» he treads afide. 
But you, my friend, in calm contentment live> 
Always well pleasM with what the Cods (hall give; 
i^ct not bafe (hining pelf thy mind deprave. 
Tyrant of f juU, the wife man'v drudge and (lave ; 
And mc reprove if I (hall crave for more. 
Or frem the lead uneafy to be poor. 
Thus much I write, merry, ana fi ee from care» 
And nothir.g covet, but thy prefeocc here. 



THE MISER'S SPEECH. 

FromHoKACE, Epod. 11. 

HAPPY the man. who, free from care» 
Manures his own paternal fields, 
Content, as his wile fathers were, 
T' enjoy the crop his labour yields. 

Kor ufury torments his breaft, 

1 hat barters happicefs for {^n. 
Nor war's alarms di(lurb his reft. 
Nor hazards of the faithlefs main : 

Nor at the loud tumultuous bar. 
With c.iftiy noiie, and dear debate, 

Proclaims an evcriaftingwar; 

Nor iawas on viiUinabdifelj great* 



Bntfor the vine felrds a fpoufe. 

Chaile emblem of the marriage.-bei. 
Or prunes the two luxuriant boughs, 

And grafts more happy in their ftead. 

Or hears the lowing hcrdi from far, 
I'hat fatten on the fruitful plains. 

And ponders with delightful care. 
The profpeA of hi* luture gains. 

Or (hears his (beep that round him graze. 
And droop beneath their curling loads; 

Or plunders his laborious bees 

Ol balmy ncdar, drink of Gods 1 

Hischearful head when Autumn rears, ' 
And bendinv boughs reward his paina. 

Joyous he plucks the Infcious pears. 
The purple grape his finger (lains. 

Each honeft heart's a welcome gueft. 
With tempting fruit hi* tables glow, 

Tt<e Gods are bidden to the feaft. 
To (bare the blellings they be(low. 

Under an oak's \ rote<5^ing (hade» 

In flowery meads profufely gay. 
Supine be leans his peaceful head. 

And gently loiters life away. 

The vocal ftreams that munnuring flow. 
Or from their fprings complaining crecp> 

The bird> that chirp on every bough. 
Invite bis yielding eyes to ileep. 

But, when bleak ftomis and lowering Jove 

Now fadden the declining year. 
Through every thicket, every grove. 

Swift he purfues the flying deer. 

With deep-hung hounds he fweeps the plains i 
The hiils, the vallies, fmoak around : 

The woods repeat his pleafing^ains. 
And Echo propagateis the found. * 

Or, pulh'dby hisvi&orious fpear. 

The grifly boar before him flies. 
Betray 'd by his prevailing fear 

Into the toib, the monfter dies. 

His towering falcon mounts the (kies. 
And cuts through clouds his liquid way ; 

Or elfe with (ly deceit he tries 
To make the lelfer game his prey. 

Who, thus po(refs*d of folidjoy. 
Would love, that idle imp, adore l 

Cloe*s coquet, Myrtilla'scoy, 
And Phyllis is a pcrjur'd whore. 

Adieu, funtaftic idle flame! 

Give me a profital^le wife, 
A careful, but obliging dame. 

To foftcn all the toils of life : 

Who (hal! with tender czre provide, 
Againft her weary fpoufe return. 

With plenty fee his board fupplyM 
And make the crackling biUeu bum : 

And while his men and maids repair 
To fo^d his (beep, to milk hb kine. 

With unbought dainties feaft her dear. 
And treat him will) domcftic wine; 
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With pity and difdain 
collly trifles coxcombs bMH, 
JourdeaT, Burgundy. Champaipi, 
igh fparkling with the brightcft toaft. 

with fond manufaAurc more, 
1 allth-j ftum the knave* impofe, 
rho vain cully tre.i^s his whore, 
Irawn's, the Mitre, or the Rofe. 

n thrir ficUly palates pleafe, 
I luxury*s cxpenfive (lore, 
il^ each virulent difeafc 
1 dainties from a foreign (bore. 

m my little farm fupplies 
ly on nature'8 bounty live ; 
ly happy ?.rc the wife, 
int is all the Gods can give 

thus on wholcft»me cares I feaft, 
with what rapture I behold 
cks in comely order hafte ^ 

irich with foil the barren fold !. 

ijcuid ox approaches flow, 
larc the footl his labours cam ; 
1 he tugs th' inverted p'ough, 
hunger qnickens his return. 

m*on fwa»ns, iincouthly gay, 
ut my fmiling hearth delii^ht, 
.•oten the laborious day» 
nany a merry talc at night. 

f»okc old Gripe, when battles three 
Burton ale, and fea-coal fire, 
Cd his breafl ; rtfo v'.l to be 
enerous^ IiontA, country fquirc. 

ery night his money lent, 
bond, or mortgage, he call'd in, 
lawful ufc of fix frrr cent. 
X m%tn\ he put it out at ten. 

FABLE I. 

THE CAPTIVE TRUMPETtH, 

• ..Quo non prxftantior alter 

'ederc viros, Martemque accendere cantu.'^ 

VlRO. 

?AiiTT of huflars of late 
For prog and plunder fcourM the plains, 
French Gensd Armesfurpriz'd. and beat, 
d brought their trumpeter in chains. 

eful plight, th* unhappy bard 

• quarter begg'd on bended knee, 
Meflieurs ! In truth 'tis hard 
kill a harmleft enemy. 

; hands, of flaughter innocent, 
crbrandifli*d the dcftru<5tive fword, 
m or yours no hurt I meant, 
lake a poor mufician's word. 

be ftern foe, with generous rage, 
)ttDdrel ! reply 'd, thou firfl. (halt die, 
, urging others to engage, 
om fame and danger bafely flyw- 

brave by law of arms we fpare,, 
ton by the hangman flialt expire ; 
}Qft, aiid not at all fevcre, 
> iU>p xht bre^M^ that blew the fire. 



FABLE II. 



q he Bald-pated Welshman, and the Flt. 

«» ^_ Qui non rooderabitur irae, 
** Infcfiuni volet cflc, do ©r quod fuafcrit & mens, 
«' Dum pocnas odio per vim fcftinat iiiulto." Hoe. 

AS<^aiRE of Wal.r, \\hcfe blood ranliighcr 
' han that of any other fquire, 
Hafty and hot ; whofe pccvift honour 
RevcnaM each fligbt was put upon her, 
Upon a mountain's top one day 
Expos'd to ^ol's meridian ray; 
He fumM, he rav'd, he curd*d, he fwore, 
KxhalVi a fea at every pore : 
At laft, fuch in fuh 8 to evade, 
. Sought the next tree's proteding fliade; 
Where as he lay, diflblv'd in fweat, 
And wip'd off many a rivulet. 
Off in a pet the beaver flies, 
And flaxen wiq, lime's beft difguife. 
By which, folks of maturcraget 
Vic with fmooth beaux, and ladies pages: 
Though 'twas a fecrct rarely known, 
ll.'-nariirM arrc had cropt his crown, 
Gruhb'd all the covert up, and now 
A lar^'e fmnoth phi?? extends hi>broW- 
Thusaj.hc lay with numflculbare. 
And courted the rcfrcfliing air. 
New pcrf. cjttlons frill appear, • 

A noily fly offei is his ear 
Al2«. what man of purtt. and fenfe 
Could bear fuch vile impertinence ? 
Yet fo difcourttous i? our fate, 
. Fools always buz about the great. 
Thi« iufc<a now. whole adive fpighi^ 
Tcaz\i him with never-ceafingbire, 
With fo much judj;mcnt p!ay*d his part, ■% 
He had him I oth in tierce and quart : 
In vain with open hands he tries,- 
To guard his ears, his nofe, his ^es; 
For cuw at iaft, familiar grown, 
rte pr rch'd upon his wormip's crown. 
With t»*efh and claws his flcin he tore. 
And ituflTd himfelf with human gore. 
At Iaft, in manners to excel. 
Untrufs'd a p»»nr, fom.e authors tcU. 
But now vrhat rhetoric could afiuage 
The furious fquire, ftark mad with rage \ 
impatient.at the foul dif^racc. 
From infcd of fo mean a race 
And plotting vengeance on his foe, - 
With doub;c fifi he aims a blow: 
The nmble fly cfcapMby flight. 

And flrip'd fr'-m ihis unequal fight. 

: h' iuipcndinj'ltrolxe witji all its weight 

Fell on his own beloved pate. 

; !.us much begain'd by this adventurous deed, 

lie foui'd his fingers, and he broke his head. 



Let fi-natcs hence learn to prefervc the ftatc. 
And fcorn the fool, below their grave debate 
Who by iir unequal ftf'ife grows popula- 

Ijrrcat. 
I.ct him buz on, with fcnfclefs rant defy 
. 'ihe wife, the ^ood ; yet liUl 'tis but » Hy. 
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l^^'ith pnny foes the toll's not worth the coft, 
"Where nothing can be gained, much may be loft : 
X.et cranes and pigmies in mock-war engage, 
A t>rey benearh the generous eaj^le's rage. 
True honour oVr the clouds fublimdy winps; 
Young Ammon fcorns to inn with Icfs than kingt. 

FABLE III. 

THE ANT ANn THE FLT. 

" Quern res pius nimio ddcdaTere fecund^, 
•* Alutatx quatienc.*' — Hoi.. 

THE careful ant that meanly fares. 
An i labours hardly to fupply, 
With wholefome cates and homely tares. 
His numerous working family; 

Vpon a v!fit met one day 

Hiscouiin fly» in all his pride, 
A courtier infolent and gay. 

By Goody N-aggot near aUy*d : 

The humble infed hambly bow'd, 

And ail his lowcft congees paid. 
Of an alliance wondrous proud 

1 o fnch a huffing tearing blade. 

1 he haughty fly look'd big, and fwore 
He knew him not. nor whence he came ; 

Huff'd much, and with impatience bore 
The fcandal of fomean a claim. 

Friend ClodpatQ, know, *tis not the niodc 
At court, to own fuch clowns as thee, 

Vur is it civil to intrude 

On flies of rank and quality. 

1— who, in joy and indolence, 

Convcrfe with monarchs and grandees. 

Regaling every nicer fcnfc 

With olios, foups, and fricaflees ; 

l¥ho kifs each beauty's balmy lip. 

Or gently buz into her ear. 
About her fnowy bofum ikip. 

And fomctimes creep the Lord knows where ! 

The ant, who could no lunger bear 

His couiin*s infolence and pride, 
Tof)*d up his head, and with an air 

Of confcious worth, he thus reply*d : 

Vain infe A ! know, the time will come. 
When the court-fun no more fliall (hine. 

When frcfts. thy gaudy limbs benumb. 
And damps about thy limbs fliall twine; 

When fome dark nafty hole fliall hide ^ 

And cover thy ncgle^led head. 
When all this lofty fwelling pride 

Shall bur A, andflirink into a fliadc: 

Take heed, left fortune change the fcene : 
Some of thy brethren 1 remember. 

In June have mighty princes been. 

But bej<;g*d their bread before December. 

MORAL. 

This precious offspring of a t— 4 
Is fir ft a pimp, and then a lord ; 
AmI)it:ot:s to be great, not good. 
Forgets his own dear flefli and blood. 
Blind Goddcis ! who delight *fl in jok^ 
O Cx him on thy loweft f^oke i 



And fince the fcoundrel i* fo Yiin, 
Reduce him to hi* filth again. 



FABLE IV. 

The WoLr, the Fox, ano the Art. 

" Clodius accufat Mcechot, Catilina Cethegum.** 

Jut. 

THE wolf xmpeachM the fox of theft. 
The fox the charge deny'd. 
To the grave ape the cafe was left. 
In Juflice to decide. 

Wife pug with comely buttocks (ate. 

And nodded o*er the laws, 
DiflinguifliM well through the debate. 

And thtu adjudged the caufe : 

The goods are ftole, but not from thee» 

Two pickled roads well met. 
Thou flialt be hanged for perjury. 

He for an errant cheat. 

MORAL. 

Hang both, judicious brute, 'twas bravely fkidi 
May villains always to their ruin plead ! 
When knaves fall out, and fpitcfully accufe. 
There's nothing like the reconcihng noofe. 
O hemp ! the nobleft gift propitious heaven 
To mortals with a bounteous hand has given. 
To flop malicious breath, to end debate. 
To prop the fliaking throne, and purse tlie flatti 



F A B.L E V. 

The Dog and the Beak. 

" — .Delirant reges, plrduntur Achivi, 

*\ Seditione, dolis, fcelere, atque libidine & iri 

*^ Iliacos intra muros, peccatur, & extra.'* HoA^ 

TOWSKR, of right Hockleian fire, 
A dog of mettle and of fire. 
With Urfin grim, an errant bear, 
Maintain'd a long and dubious war : 
Oft Urfin on his back was toft. 
And Towfer many a coUop loft ; 
Capricious Fortune would declare, 
Now for the dog, then for the bear. 
Thus having try*d their courage fairly. 
Brave Urfin firft defir'd a parly ; 
Stout combatant (quoth he) whofe might 
Tve felt in many a bloody fight. 
Tell me the caufe of a'.l this pother. 
And why we worry one another ^ 
That's a moot point, the curreply*dy 
Our mafters only can decide. 
While thee and 1 our hearts blood fpill* 
They prudently their pockets fill; 
Halloo us on with all their might. 
To turn a penny by the fight. 
If that's the cafe, retum'd the bear, 
*Tis time at laft to t;nd the war ; 
Thou keep thy teeth, amd i my daws, 
To combat in a nobler caufe ; 
Sleep in a whole (kin, I advife, 
Aiid let them bleed, wlio gain the prizf « 

MORAL. 

Partifls enragM on one another fall, 

'{he butcher and the hev-ward pocket alL 

FABU 
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FABLE VI. 

DNDED Man, and the Swarm of Flies. 
^^ £ malis minimam" — 

XTD with wounds, and many a gaping 

fore, 
etched Lazar lay diftrefiM ; 
1 of flies his bleeding ulcers tore, 
n his putrid carcafs feaft. 

:00s traveller, who pafs'd that way, 
*aw the vile Harpeian brood, 
lis help the monftrous crew to flay, 
rioted on human blood. 

Qtle Sir, th* unhappy wretch reply'd, 
well-meant charity refrain ; 
;ry Gods have that redreis deny*d, 
goodnefs would increafe my pain. 

d full-fed, and with abundance clojrM, 
low and then thefe tyrants feed ; 
'e, alas ! this pamper*d brood deftroy'd, 
ean and hungry would fuccced. 

MORAL. 

ly politic muft foon decay, 
warms of infe&s on its vitals prey ; 
ilood-fuckers of flate, a greedy brood, 
1 our wounds, and fatten with our blood, 
luft we do in this fevere diftrefs f 
iodor, give the patient fome redreis : 
acks in politicks a change advife, 
tier counfcU ihould dircdl the wife, 
rd indeed ; hue better this, than worfe ; 
:n bleflings prove the greateft curfe. 
Mrhat would our bleeding country gain, 
:n this viperous brood at Ud is flain, 
nning Hydra polIuUtes again ; 
the prey with more voracious bite, 
sfy his hungry appetite ? 



\ 



FABLE yiL 

TUE WoLr AND THE DoO. 

cego per Syrtes, Libyaeqne eztrema. trium- 

phum 

ere oialucrim, quam ter capitolia curni 

idere Pompeii, quam frangere colla Jugur- 

thx " Luc. 

-owliag wolf that fcour'd the plains, 
o eafe bin hunger's griping pains ; 
d as courtier in difgrace, 
)ound^ and lean, and nut of cafe; 
ince a well-fed dog efpy'd, 
eing kin, and near ally'd, 
rilly falutes the cur, 
do you, cua ? Your fervant, fir ! 
py friend ! how gay thy mien I 
plump thy fides, how fleck thy fltift I 
tphant plenty (hi-ies all o*er, 
he fat melts at every pore ! 

I, ala»! dccay'd and old, 
hunger pin'd, and iliff with cold, 
many a howl, and hideous groan, 
he relentlefs woo<ls my moan. 
)ee, my happy friend ! impart 
rondrous, cunning, thriving art* 

faith, 1*)1 tell thee as a friend, 
rfl thy furly manoert mtnd ; 



Be complaifant, obliging, kind, 

And leave the wolf for once behind. 

The wolf, whofe mouth began to water. 

With joy and rapture gallop'd after. 

When thus the dog : At bed and board, 

I fliare the plenty of my lord ; 

From every guell I claim a fee. 

Who court my lord by bribing me : 

In mirth 1 revel all the day. 

And maay a game at romps I pby 8 

I fetch and carry, leap o^er fticks. 

And twenty fuch diverting tricks. 

'Tis pretty, faith, the wolf reply'd. 

And on his neck the collar fpy*d ; 

He darts, and without more ado 

Ha bids the abjc<ft wretch adieu : 

Enjoy your dainties, friend ; to mc 

The nobleft feaft is liberty. 

The famifli'd wolf upon tliefe defan plaint. 

Is happier than a fawning cur in chains. 

MORAL. 

1 hus bravely fpoke the nurfe of ancient Rome, 
Thus the ftanr d Swifs, and hungry Grifonsroan 
On. barren hills, clad with eternal fnow. 
And look with fcorn on the prim flaves below. 
Thus Cato fcap'd by death the tyrant's chains. 
And walks unfliackled in th' Elyiian plains. 
Thus, Britons, thus, your great forefathers flood 
For liberty, and fought in feasof blood. 
To barren rocks, and gloomy woods confined. 
Their virtues by neceffity refin'd» 
Nor cold, nor want, nor death, could fliake their 

fteady mind. 
No fancy Druid then durft cry aloud. 
And with his flavifli cant debauch the crowd; 
No paflive legions in a fcoundrers cauib 
Pillage a city, and affront the laws. 
The flate was quiet, happy, and ferene. 
For Boadicea wa» the Briton's queen ; 
Her fubjeifts their juft liberties maintained. 
And in her peoples* hearts the happy mo&ar4^ 
reign*d. 



FABLE Vm. 

The Oyster. 

'* — Hi jus 
** Acres procurrunt, magr.mn fpe&aculum utcf^ 
que." H6r. 

TWO comrades, as grave authors fay, 
(But in what chapter, page, or line. 
Ye critick% if ye pU-afc, define) 
Had found an oyfter in their way. 

Couteft and foul debate arofe. 

Both view'd at once with greedy cycf. 
Both cha!leugM the delicious prize, . 

And high worUs foon imprdv'd to blows. 

Adions on a<5lions hence fucctfed, 
i-ach hcro'ti oblHnately flout. 
Green ba^s and parchments fly about^ 

Pleadings are drawn, and couniel fce'd. 

The parfon of the place, pood man I 

Wiiofe Kind and charitable heart 

In human ills ftill bore a part. 
Thrice fliook his bead, and thus begin. 

Ncighbourt 
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Neighbour! and friends, refer to me 
This doughty matter in difpute, 
1*11 foon decide th* iroporunc fuit. 

And fioiih all without a fee. 

Give me ihcoyfter? then — 'tis well- 
He opens it, and at one fup 

Gulps the conrcllcd trifle up, 
And fmiung given to each a (hell. 

Henceforth let fuolifh difcord ceafe, 
Yuur oyfter*s good as c*cr was eat ; 
1 thank you for my diinty treat. 

God blcfs you both, and live in peace. 

MORAL. 

Yemen of Norfolk and of Wales, 

From this learn common fcofc ; 
Mor thnift your neighbours into gaols^ 

For every (light offence. 

Bani(h thofe vermin of debate. 

That on yoor fubftance feed ; 
The knaves, who now are fcrv'd in plate. 

Would darve, if fooU agreed. 

FABLE IX. 

The Suibp and the Bush. 
•* Lxtns forte tu«i vives fapientcr.** — Hor. 

ASuBCP, well-meaning brute ! one mora 
RetirM beneath a fpreading thorn, 
A pca!Ing dorm to (hun ; 
Elcap'd indeed both rain and wind, 
But left, alas ! his fleece behind ; 
Was it not wifely done ? 

MORAL. 

Beneath the btaft while pliant ofiers beod. 
The flubbom oak each furious wind (hall rend; 
Difcreetly yield, and patiently eudure. 
Such common cviUan admit no cure. 
Tliefc Fate ordains, and Heaven's high will bath 

fent r 
In humble littlenefs fu!)mit content. 
But thofe thy folly brings, in time prevent. 



} 



FABLE X. 

Tiie Frog's Choice. 

IN a wild (late of naruro, long 
The frogs at randina l.v*d, 
*l*hc weak a prey unto the ftrong. 
V ith anarchy opprcfs'il and griev'd. 

At length the hwicfi) rout. 
Taught by their l"ii(rcriiig8, grew devout 
An cmbaffy to Jove they fcnt. 
And bcgg'd his highuefs would bellow 
Some fettled form of government, 
A king to rule the fens below. 
Jove, fmiling, grants their odd requclk, 
A king th* ifuiulgcnt power beftowd, 
(Such as might iuit their geniui bed; 
A beim of a prodigiouii fize. 

With all Its cumbrous load, 

Came tumbling.', from the (kies. 
The waters da(h agaiiill the (hore, 

The hollow caverns roar ; 
The rocks return the dreadful found, 

C«av»I;ioL« (hAc the gtuund. 



The multitude with horror fled. 
And in his oozy bed 

Each (kulking coward hid his head. 
When all is now grown calm again. 
And fmoothly glides the liquid plain, 
A frog more refolute and bold. 
Peeping with caution from his hold ; 
Recovered from his firft furpxize. 
As o\t the wave his head he popt. 
He faw — but fcarce belicv'd his eyes, 
On the fime bank wh( re firft he diropt, 

Th' imperial lubber lies. 
Stretched at his cafe, carelefs, content; 
Is this the monarch Jove has lent, 
(Said he) our warlike troops to lead f 
Ay ! *tis a glorious prince indeed I 
By fach an adlive general led, 
The routed mice our arms (hall dread. 

Subdued (hall quit their claim : 
Old Homer fhkll recant his layn. 
For us new trophies raife, 

3ing ourvidoriuus arms, and juftify our fas 

Then laughing impudently loud. 
He foon alarm 'd the daftard crowd. 
The croaking nations with contempt 
Behold the worthlcfs indolent. 
On wings of winda, fwift fcandal flies. 

Libels, lampoons, and lies, 
Hoarfc ireafons, tunelefs blafphemiex. 
With aAive leap at lail upon his back they fl 
And en the royal loggerhead in triumph ride. 

Once more to Jove their prayers addreft. 
And once moie Jove grants their requcft : 
A ftork he fends of monftrous fizc, 
Red lightning fla(hing in his eyes; 
RulM by no block, as heretofore, 
1 he gazing crowds prcfsM to his court ; 
Admire his (lately mien, his haughty port, 
And only not adore. 
Addrt(res of congratubtion. 
Sent from e^ch loyal corporation, 

Full'frcight with truth and fcnfe, 
Exhauftcd all their eloquence. 

But now, alas! *twas night ; kings muft have n 
The Grand Vizier (irft goes to the pot, 
'1 hree Baffasnext, happy thair lot ! 
Gain'd Paradifc by bein^* eat 
And thi«, f«iid he, and this is mine. 

And this, by right divine : 
In (hort, 'twas all for public weal. 

He fwallow'd h^lf a nation at a meal. 
Again they beg Almighty Jove, 
This cruel tyrant to remove. 
With fierce xefentnienc in his eyes. 
The frowning Thunttcnft replied ; 
Thofe evil* which yourfelvcs create, 
Ra(h fools 1 ye now repent too la e ; 
Made wretched by the public voice, 
Not through neceflity, but choice. 

Be gone I — Nor wrclk from Heaven fomehra 
cu;fe. 
Better bear this, this (lork, than worfe. 

MORAL 

Opprefs*d with happinefs, and fick with e»fe, 
No( Heaven itfeif •ur fickle minds can pleafe. 

Foe 



SOMERVILE'* POEMS. 



187 



wf wifh, cloyM with cclcftial ftore, 
ks anil onions which we loath'd before : 
viug, llill <^cfi^mR, never pUas'd, 
L-fity ftirv'J, and cv'n withhcalthdifeas'd. 
laitial eyes each prtfent good we view, 
vet what i* heft, but what is new. 
verA above, who make mankind your ctre, 
r« the fupplicant , rcjcd hii* prayer. 



FABLE XI. 

:rty and Love, or the Two Sparkows. 

•• — Dos eft nxoria, litei." Ovid. 

'ARROW and his mate 
(Believe mc, gentle Kate) 
: lov'd like I and you ; 
lutui^l ardour join d, 
llc» e'er fo kind, 
tnftant, and fo true. 

oppM from fprav to fpray, 
ilPd, they chirp'd all day, 
f cuddled clofc all nij^ht ; 
i they wak'deach morn, 
7 biifh and thorn, 
fcenes of new delight. 

:th the fowler came, 

nave wa^ much to blame) 

thit dear pair trcpann'd : 

I one cage conSird, 

faith and troth, 'twas kind ; 

, hoM — that mud be fcann'd. 

)iriy thus gone, 

le coop'd up with one, 

IS aukward, new, and ilrangc ; 

ttcr and for worfc, 

al, fatal curfc ! 

jiorc abroad to range. 

ols now they fing, 
ruops its little wing, 
,mouni» its cruel fate : 
on each brow appear, 
•ncy, and my dear, 
ivr quite out of date. 

inc, iTinicnt, and moan. 
Id melt an heart of (lone, 
icar their fad complaint : 
fupply'd her wants, 
e rcfrain'd from caunts, 
t might provoke a faint. 

vord* improve to blows, 

w, grown mortal foes, 

y pcc\ thcyfcratch, they fcrcam: 

igc lie* on the ffoor, 

ires are flain'd with gore* 

relli into a dream. 

titty, would you know 
lufc of all this v\ oc, 

not har^ to guefs ; 
:ver docs conll rain, 

pleafure into pain, 

I choice alone can blcfs. 

both no more ve free, 

I I rauft be, 

L. ft' . 



And you Infe all your charms; 
My fmother*d piiffion di<s. 
And even your bright* cpcs, 

Neceflity difarms. 

T hen let us love, my fair, 
Butunconilrain'd as air, 

^ach join a willing heart; 
Let free-born fouls difdaiu 
To wear a tyrant's ch>iUf 

And a<5l a nobler part. 



FABLE XII. 

The Two Sprinrs. 

«« — Erratlonjrc mei quidcni fententtt 
*' Qui imperium crcdat gravius effc aut nabiliiis 
'* Viquodfit,quamilludquodamicitiaadjun itur." 

TtK. 

TWO fitter fprings, from the fame parent hiU, 
Born on t!;e fimc pr«»pirious day. 
Through the cleft rock diftil: 
Adown the nvcrend mountainN fide. 
Through (proves of myrtle glide, 
Or through the violet beds obliquely ftray. 
The burt'l, each proud vidor** crown. 
From thr:n recc.'vci her high renown, 

From them the curling vine 
Her cluftcrs bior with racy wine, 
To them licr oil the peaceful <.livc* owes. 

And hir vcnni:i«)n blufli the rofe. 
The gracious (Ircuins in Iniooth meanders flow, 
'J'o every thirfty root difpenfe 
Their kindly cooling influence. 
And Paradife adorns the mountain's brow. 
But oh ! the fad tffi-Cl of pride ! 
Vhefr happy twins at laft divide 
•* Siller (exclaims th' ambitious fpring) 
** What profit do thtfe labours bring ? 
" Alway-. to j'^ivc, and never to cLJoy, 
** A fruit Icfi and a mean employ I 
'* Stay her-." inglorious if yiu plcafc, 
*' And loiter nut a life of indolence and eafe : 
" Go, humble drudi^^f, c ch thiflle rear, 
'' And nurfe each ihrub, your daily c^rc, 
*• While, pouring down fromthismy iufty I'ource, 
" I deluge all the plain, 
" No danii fliall Hop my courfe, 
•* And rocks oppcfc in vain. 
" See where my foaming hillowsflow, 
•« Above the hiljh my waves afpire, 
** The (hcpherds and their flock* retin% 
** Ana talUil cedars as they pals in fign of homage 
bow. 
*• To mc eu'.h tributary fpring 
" l(s lupplemcntal llor>. sihail l)rin|^, 
** With me the livcr^ ih-ll un-te, 
" The lakes b(.neuth my bmners fii.'hr, 
** Till the proud Danube and rbc Rnme 
** .Shalloon their fdnie edijsM b\ mine ; 
*• Bf'th Gods and nu-r, (\.d li^tcud my v;a ery fway, 
*• Northefein citic»iafc,nor in tiuirtcnipicstbcy.'/ 
Away the haujjhty I oalitr fle^ 
Scarce bade 1m r liCter flream a coi 1 adieu, 
Her w^ves grow turbulent ind l»old. 
Not gently murmuring a« of old, 
A a Bvt 



i?8 



SOMERVILE'i POEMS. 






But rouj^Wy dafh againft the (bore. 

And t*»f* their fpumy hcarft. and proudly roar. 
'Ihc careful larmrr with furprize, 
Sres the tumultou* torrent rife ; 

With hufy looks the ruftic band appear. 
To guard their growing hopes, the pronriife of the 
year. 
All h:ind« cnite, t\'ith damt they hound 
The rafl) rcbcllioui ftreim around; 
In vain flic foanw, in vain flie ravea, 
In vain (he curls her feeble waves, 
' I3t ficjf 'd at laft on every fide. 

Her fource exhaufted and her channel dry' 
• (Such I** the fate of impotence and pride " 
A (billow pond (he ftandsconfin'd. 
The rcfu;7e of the croakinj^ kind. 
Rn(he9 and fags an inbred foe, 
Cl.o; l%up the muddy pool below ; 

The tyrar.t fun on high 
Exa(5l5 hisufual fobfidy ; 
And the poor ritt-iDcc that remainiy 
Each gaping cranny drains. 

Too late the fool repents her haughty boaft, 

A namelefs nothing, in oblivion loft. 

Her fiftcr fpring, benevolent and kind. 
With joy fees all around her bleft. 

The good (he doe^ into her generous mind 
Returns again with intercft 
The farmer ofi invokes her aid 
When Sirius nips the tender blade ; 
Her ftreams a fure elixir bring, 
Gay pUnty decks the fields, and a perpetual fpriof . 

Wherce'er the gardener fmooths her eafy way. 
Her duAileftreams obey. 
Courteous (he ^ifits every bed, 
Narci(rus rean his drooping head. 
By her diffufive bounty fed. 
Revived from her indulgent nni. 
Sad Hyacinth fc rjets to mouiu, 
Ri( h in the bltfTing^ (be beftowt, 
A'l nature fmilcs wheree'cr (he flows. 
EnamourM " ith a nymph fo fair. 
See where the river Gods appear. 
A nymph fo eminently good. 
The jny of all the neighbourhood; 
Thry cUfp her in their liquid arms. 

And riots in* th' abundance of her cherms. 
Like old Ipheusfond, their wan:oa ftreamt they 

jom d, 
Like Arctbuf^ (he. as loving, and as kind. 
Now fweli'd into a niijihry n«K)d, 

H^r channel deep and wide, 
.Still (he perfjftsin doinvi good. 
Her bounty flows with every t'd:. 
A ti.ouf- ml rivulets in her train ^ 
With fertile waves enrich the plain : 
'1 he fcaly herd, a numerou» throng, 

Berr-arh h.r filver billows glide alon/, 
Whofe IHII incrcafing (hoals lupply 

T he poor man's wants, the jr.rcat oi.c's luxury : 

Here all the fcatherM troops retreat, 

Securely piy t. cir oary Icet, 

I ' p<ip, hi-r floa'iug herbage jraxe. 
And with their tuneful notes rei'ound hrr praUe*" 

Here riocks ard herds in fafety feed. 

And UttcB in cack flowery mead : 



No beafts of prey appear 
The watehfnl Ihepherd to hegnile. 

No monfcers of the deep inhabit here, 

Ncr the voracious (hark, nor wily crocodile; 

But Delia and her nymphit, chafte fyivan quc( 
By mortals prying eyes unfetn, 

Biathe in her flood, and ip«rt upon her bord< 
green. 
Here merchanft, earefnlof their f tore, 

By angry billows toft. 
Anchor fecure beneath her (here. 

And blefsthe friendly coaft. 
Soon mighty fleets in all their pride 
Trinmphant on herfurface ride : 

The bufy trader on her banks appears. 
An hundred di(rerent tongues iVe heart. 
At Ua, with wonder and furprize, 
She fees a futely city rife ; 
With joy the happy flood admiret 
1 he lofty domes, the pointed fpires; 

The porticos, magnificently great. 
Where all the crowding nations meet ; 
1 he fridges that adorn her brow. 

From bank to bank their ample arches ftride, 

Through which her eurling waves in triumph] 
And in melodious murmurs flow. 
Now grown a pert of high renown, 
1 he treafure of the world her own. 
Both Indies with their precious (lorcti 
l*ay yearly tribute to her (bores. 

Honour 'd by all, a rich, well-peopled ftreaa 

Nor father Thames himfelf of more efteem> 

MORAL. 

The power of kings ' if rightly undcrftoodj 
Is but a grant from heaven of doing good; 
i*roud tyrants, who malicioufly dcftroy. 
And ride o'er ruins with malignant joy ; 
Hun bled in duft. foon to their coft (hail knc 
Heaven our avenger, and mankind their foe ; 
W hiie gracious monarchs reap the good theyfo 
Bleflfmg, areblef»*d ; farfpreads their juft renoi 
Confenting natrons their dominion own. 
And joyful happy crowds fuppoit their thron 
In vain the powers of earth and hell combin 
Each guardian angel (hall protcd that line, 
Vt ho by their virtues prove their right divim 



FABLE Xlir. 

Tie Bald Batcu&lok : 

Being a Faraphrafe upon the Second Fable i 
Second Hook of Phaedrus. 

*' Frigidns in V'enerem fenior, frultraque lab 
" ln|rauBi tnihit : & fi qoando at przlia vc 

elt, • 

(' Ut quondam in ftipulis magnus fine Tirlbns 
c^ Incaifum furit. £rgo animos zvumque not 
,' Fracipu^."— * Viao. Georg. lib. 

ABATcntLot, who, paft his prime. 
Had been a good one in his time. 
Had fcour*d the ftrrets, had whor'd, got dra 
Had fought his man, and kept bis punk : 
Was fometimes rich, but oftem r poor. 
With early duns about bis door ; 
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Bdof a little off bit mettle, 
Thoaeht it coaTcnient now to fettle : 
Grew wondrous wife at forty-fiTe, 
Refolving to be gfrave, and thrive. 
Bf chance he call his Togmtti eye 
Upon a dame who Hv'd hard by ; 
A wi(*ow debonair and gay, 
OSober in the drefs of May ; 
Artful to hy both red and white, 
Skilt'd in repairs, and even in fpight 
Of time and wrinkles, kept all tight* 
But he, whofe heart was apt to rove, 
An arrant wanderer in love ; 
Befides thifc widow, had Mifs Kitty, 
Jiucy and young, eiceeding witty : 
On her he thought, fcrioui or gay, 
Hii dream hy night, his toad by day ; 
He thought, but not on her alone, 
f^who would be confin'd to one } 
Between them both ftrange work he made ; 
Gate this a ball or mafquerade ; 
With that at ferious ombre play *d : 
Tile lelf-fame compliments he fpoke. 
The felf-fame oaths he fwore, he broke ; 
Akeniitely on each bcftowt 
Ihil promifes and (hort-liv'd vows. 
Variety ! kind fourcc of joy. 
Without whofe aid all plealures cloy ) 
Without thee, who would eve** prove 
The painful drudgeries of love ? 
Widiout thee, what indulgent wight 
Would read what we in garrets write } 
Bit. not to make my tale perplex'd, 
Aad keep more dofely to my text ; 
Tb fit the courteous reader knpw 
Thb ihiddle-.vt^ed man had been a beau. 
Bat. above all, his head of hair 
Hid been his crear pecu'iar care ; 
Tttwhich his ferious hours he lent, 
]|ordeeni'd the precious time mifpcnt. 
'r^aslong, and curling, and jet black, 
Amgto the middle of his back ; 
Kuk, did I fay/ Ay- once 'twas fo, 
Ik cmel time had fmok'd the beau, 
Aod powdfer*d o*er his head with fiiow* 
Ai ID old horfe that had been hard rid^ 
Or from hit mailer's coach difcarded, 
Fflrc*d in a tumbril to go filler. 
Or load for Tome poor rogue a miller ; 
On his grave noddle, oVr his eyes, 
Blick hair and white promifcuous rife ^ 
Which chequer •*er his. reverend pate, 
And prove the kefTcl more fedate : 
So with tkis worthy fquire it far'd, 
Tet he nor time nor labour fpar*d. 
But. with ezceflive cod and paint, 

Itill made the beft of his remains. 

£ach n'l^ht beneath his cap he furlM it,^ 

Each mom in modiih ringlets cur I'd it ; 

Kow made his comely trefles (hine, 

With orange- butt* r, jcffamine : 

Then with fweet powder and perfumes 

He purify 'd his upper rooms. 

(o when a jockey brings a mare. 

Of boiiei or gelding, to a ftir^ 
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Though he be fpavin'd, old. and blind, 
With founder 'd fccc, and broken wind; 
Yet, if he's mailer of his trade, 
HcMl curry well, and trim the jade, 
To mike the cheat go glibly down. 
And bubble fome unwary clown. 
Whiit woman mad« of ficih and Mood, 
So fweet a gallant e'er withftood ' 
They melt, they yield, both, hoLh are fmitten. 
The go(»d Did pufs, and the young kitten ; 
And. bcir]g now fAmlliar grown. 
Much iook'd upon Tiim as her own ; 
No longer tallcM of dear, or honey. 
But of pluin downrii^ht matrimony. 
At thatMread wordhijjworihip llarted, 
And was (we may fuppofc, faint hearted ; 
Yet. being refolv'd to chance hi* ft itc, 
Winks both his eyes, and trulls to fate. 
But now new doubts and fcruples rife, 
To plague him with perplexities ; 
He knew not which, a!as ! to chufe, 
This he muil take, and that ftfufe. 
As when fome idle count y lad 
Swing.4 on a ^ate, his wooden pad ; 
To right, to left, he fpuri away. 
But neither here nor there can (lay ; 
Till, by the catch furpriz*d. the Ijut 
His journey ends, where he fet out ; 
Even fu this dubious lover ilrayM, 
Between the widow and the maid ; 
And. afrcr fwinjyinj^ t^and fro. 
Was juft in A'quiUbrio. 
Vet ftill a lover's warmth be {howi. 
And makc!}his» viftts and his bows-, 
Domellic grown, both here and thrre, 
Nor Pug, U{»r Shock, were half fo wear : 
With bread and butter, and with tea, 
And madam's toilet, who hut he ? 
There fix'd a pitch, or broke a cnnib ; 
At night, the widow's drawing loom. 
O fweet vicilliiude of love ! 
Who would covft heaven above. 
Were men b t thu<» aiiow'd to rove ? 
I'ut, alas I fome curs'd. event. 
Some unexpccied accident, 
Hjmt)le»oar phde, end ihews the odds 
Between frail m >rtals and t!ic goi!»s. 
This by ihe ftqiitl ^vill.ipptar 
A truth moll evident an<l clear. 
\& on the widow's panting: bread 
He laid h s p- ac.eful head to re'.:, 
Dreaming of plcufares yet in l^orc, 
■ nd joys he ne'er had fi-lr before ; 
His griz!/ locks appear dilplay'd, 
In all their pomp of light and (hade. 
Alas! niy future fpoufe, laid fnc, 
VVIi.it do mine eyes aftonifli'd Ice ? 
Marriage dtniands eiijaiity. 
\\ hat vill nlaliciou^ licigii! ou.R fay. 
Should 1, a widow young and gay. 
Marry a man Loth old and «rrcy .* 
'[ hole hideous hairs !— rwith that a tear 
l)id in ccc:i ciyllai flulcc appear ; 
She fetch d a deep f:gn from h>.T heart, 
AS who Ihou.d fay, fi^fl friends muft part! 
A a \ 
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Then mu«M a while ; there i% but one, 

Bui ihiS txptdiciic left alor.e. 

']'•) favi- that dear head iVcm difj^Taccj 

Here, Jcnry, fetch my twtafer-cafc. 

To wor!' 'hen went the trcdchcrou* fa'r, 

And <;»i!>b*d up here aud there a ba!r : 

But, a» (he meant not to renew 

IL'» charms, but fct herovn to view; 

And by this foil more l>righf 3])pear, 

In ydiithful b orm when he wa* near, 

1 he cutinicg . ipfy nipt away 

The Mark but flilv hft the grey. 

ODalilah* pcrfidiJ sfr.r! 

O fex iniTiniima t) cnliK.ic! 

H:>w faithlcfsall your doings are! 

"U'hom nature form'd your 1 »rd, yoar guide, 

You hi-* precarious power dcrMe, 

Tool of ycur vanity and pride. 

The fqi:irc, who thusdeceiv'd, ne'er dreamt 

Vl.at the deceitful tr^itrefs meant ; 

Tlirice kifb'd her hand, and then rctir'd, 

V iih more exalted thought:» iafpir'd : 

To hi? fuir 1 ily next rLp.iri*, 

\^ iih (laroiy port, and youthful ain. 

l-ord fir — faid (he) youVe mijjlity gay, 

But I mud ell you by the way, 

Thit no brood f:oof«. was e'er fo grey. 

"FKre, let thi*. hand eradicate 

Tliofj f.u! dilho-.ours of your pate, 

for file, p.') r:i.injr' v.-h.-»fc viigin hearty 

Ui.Jliill'd ir: tverv f.male art. 

In pure fm'.plicity b.liev d 

Hisyohth mi^htthi' way be rc*riv*d; 

Al USt h."-. ;i^e dlfguib'd, a-id (he, 

Troin fbJjil.tfu' prude*, and ceniurc free ; 

"VVithewrneri diiiijencc as.ticare, 

Grubb'd by the roots each grizzle:! hair ; 

ii ;nc fs-w h itc\ hiir^ fne left behind, 

I^utr.ot me cf thc.filver kii.d. 

B»:t wlivH ll;e .'3\/what wr»»^k (he'd made, 

His ialil iMOtil fmut, withi.ut a (hade, 

At.d mII lii> hitchs: face difpl.'.y'd, 

V'itli f.:?.rce fix I. air? upon a lide, 

Hii l.irijc our-fpr atiinp higj^s to hide j 

She 1. uj^h'd, (he- f».reanrd ; an»l Nan and Befs, 

In ror.c.rt ! 'U^hM, ami fcrtam'd no L*f». 

Heme Ik'j'k'u the f(]uire, and hid his face» 

Sere fniititn with iJjc f<iul difgracc : 

boftly hckix'ck'd, but truily John, 

M'ho k:-.ew hi* h(;ur wjs twelve, or one, 

Kubb'd br.th his eyes and yawn'd, and fvvore, 

A:).\ quiciciy blundcr'd to the door. 

h :t Itart-ng back at this diiadcr, 

V.)vvM tha' old N:ckhad h.i;;g*d his madcr: 

T :.c la:..lhJy, in fore alVrij;hr, 

Ffii into ii:-. an«! fwoonM o'.jt-ripht : 

The r eigiibourhood wa*. r.tii'd, and (all'd, 

The n:aiu*^n.ucHrry*.i, childnn ba^Td, 

The eur, whom ott hi^ bouncy fed, 

Willi many i fcrap an.l bit of bread ; 

Now owu*d him not, but in the throng 

«"rov. I'-i at him a* hr fneak'd alon^. 

To bed he \\ ent, 'tis true, but not 

Or ch s'd his eyen, or flsrpt one jot ; 

Hit N'fus was in fuch dcfpair, 

SpvU d of hu kuigdoBi and Ilia hair : 



Not ev*n Belinda made fuch moan. 
When her dear favotnite h.ck wa«i ;,onc. 
HcfumM, he rav'd, he cur*'d amain, 
And his pjft lite ran o*tr a aIn ; 
Damn'd every ft male bite to Tyhum, 
Froiji mother Eve to mother Wyburn, 
Kach youthful vanity abjur'd, 
Whore*, box antl dice, a'ld tlaps ill-cur*d : 
And, having |ofi by fcni ile art 
Tliifi darling idol of hi» heart, 
Thofc precious locks, that mi^ht out-vie 
The trim-curi'd God who lights the (ky; 
Refoiv'd to j;row devout and wife, 
Or what's almoft the fame — precife; 
Canted, and whin'd, and t^ilk'd mcll odly. 
Was very (lovenly and jiO<lly 
(For nothing makei* dcvi-tion k»en, 
Like dilapnoii.tmLnt and churrin; : 
In fine, he fct hishoufein order, 
And piouily put on a border. 

MORAL. 

To you, gay fparks,who wade your youthful pr 
Old -^lo;»feii'-8 this moni!uiy rhyme ; 
Leave, ieave, fcr (hanie your tiul f, at Sh — cr '. 
And marry in good time, or not at all 
Of all the monliers Smithficid c*cr could (ho^ 
ThercN none fo hideous sa u better'.'' beau. 
Truit not the noon of Jite, I ut take the mom 
Wnl Hr»rieyco'i.b is ♦•very iciiiale's f. oni. 
Let him be rich, higii-bcrn, book-lcarn'd ai 

wife, 
Eelievf me, friends, in every woman's eyes, 
* Ti&back, aQdbr4wo,and ilr.cw, wins the prize 



FABLE IV. 

The Fortune - Hunter, 

** Fortunafflcvo lata negotio, & 
** Luduni ii:Io'enttm ludete p-.rtinax 
** 1 raiiimutat inccrtos honuics.** 



CANTO I. 



H( 



^ OME au'hors, more abilrufe than wife, 

K^ Fntnd(hij) confine to llriclcr ties. 

Require e'xad; coiJormity, 

In perfon age, and quality ; 

. heir humours, princ:ple», and wit, 

IVIuU, like exchequer tallic'». hit. 

Others, Icfs (ciupuie>us, opine 

That hands and heart? in Icvc rray join. 

Though different inclinaMon** Iway^ 

For Nature's more in la alt than they. 

Whoe'er would fift this point mor-. fully. 

May read ^t kvrcmond and I'ullyj 

With me thr dodrine fliall prevail 

That's a fnf«s to form my tale. 

Two brethren (whether twins or no 
Imports not very much to know) 
Together bred ; ait fam'd their loTC 
AiLeda*t bratt begot by Jove; 
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f»us too their tempers were ; 
•.r* aiMl Irolif.k, debonair ; 
f>re confidoratc and fcvere. 
Hob, witl: di.i^cfcc would pore 
n by hcait hia bartle door, 
)Uy'd at romps with John the grooniy 
ch'd his hobby round the room, 
iplirjis new tt*o l»ulky grown, 
:c dirt-p:cs, zin\ Univ.^c at home, 
hin^' hcnrr^ to fch.jol arc iVut, 
umourb iiill of various bene : 
'iJt, ft^riuus, ft>lid boy, 
n apace, was duddy'sjoy, 
cd. and pars'd, and lai i his part, 
t ~^i-'-. er,;i all by heart, 
•raiiky, that unlucky ro^ne, 
with every whim in vogue, 
not L.illy of a llraw, 
at chuck, a dib at taw. 
11 was often brufli'd you'll fay, 
c now twice, then thrice a day : 
les at tl»c breech are fed, 
: vei tiifos in the head. 
' your h ave, jrood doilor Friend, 
thismixini rvcOmnimd ; 
nius can't be forc'd;" nor can 
ikc an ape an nldcnnan : 
:ch-work doubUt well may fujt, 
V would furs become rhc brute i 
, the cjfe is very plain, 
ii:irgor«; once arc in ihz brain, 
loads of birch are fpcnr in vain, 
to purine this ho]^eful p^r 
ord, and the l^ord knows where, 
rake more ink that) I can fparc. 
!1 I here minutely fcorc 
iTiics lk)b turn'd o*er and o'er, 
indrcffes turn'd up by Frank, 
juny a firange divcrtin-; prank ; 
d jade my Mufc, though hotter fed, 
pt in body-cloath"? and br-'ad, 
Q briOles on each chin began 
)Uti thepromife of a man, 
od old gentleman expir'd, 
ceutly to Heaven ntir'd : 
:thren, at their country leat, 
1 a pleafant, fnug retreat ; 
cllars and their bams well fVor*d, 
enty fmoakmr on their board: 
1 tobacco for the ♦icar, 
itry fomctimcs better liquor. 
UR i>ob had read all o*er 
cijihty Oay'dpl.ilofophcr, 
:rcf »rc rij;htly undcrilood 
tl liom th' apparent t'ood ; 
rial bills, intrinlic juys, 
uftlc, vanity, and noife ; 
lis own happintfs create, 
lUjr his mind to his cilate : 
n the fome calm, eafy round, 
gment clear, his b<;dy found ; 
umour, probity, and fenfc, 
with peace and indolence : 
rakifh Frank, whofc adivc fcul 
lod^j DO principle coot.Qli 
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Flics o'er the world where pleafurc calts^ 
To races, mafquerades, ajid balls ; 
^ t random roves, now here now th»*re. 
Drinks with the pay. and roads the fair. 
As when the full-fed rclly {Iced 
Breaks from Lis ^rooai, he flics with fpecd; 
Hi higb-arch'd neck he proudly rears. 
Upon lii>. back hi^ tail he bears. 
His main upon his (houldv rscurit. 
O'er every precipice he whirls. 
He plunges in the cooling ti'Vs, 
He laves his lhi::in£» pamper d fides. 
He fnuffithe females on the plain, 
And to liisjoy hefprin^s am I'n, 
To this, to tiiiit, imreruousllies, 
Kor can the ilud hi.s lud lufTicc; 
riil nature flj|j8. I.is vi-^'-ur Ipcnt, 
With droopini? tail, a i-l ncrrvc'. unbent. 
The humble bead returns content, 
Waits tamely at the fl^bledoor, 
Astrivtable an e'er before. 
This was ex lilly Franhy's cafe ; 
When blcpd lan high he livM apace ; 
But pockets d«:iin'd, and every vt^in, 
Look*<: filly, aiid came homo a^ain. 
At l.njth extravagance and vice, 
Whoring and drii.kin^(, box and dice. 
Sunk lis txcht-qu' r ; cares intrude. 
And t!i!us ;,rcw ti oublcfome and rude 
^ hat mtalurcs flia'.I poor Fraiiky t^kt 
To manage wifely thj la^l ftak :, 
With lomefv-'w pieces in hispurfe, 
An<l half a ('ozc-n brat»at nurfc } 
Penfive he wallv'd, ! ly Ion; »-I)ed, 
Now bit his oaiU th n fciutch'd j)is hrad. 
At laft reli'jv'd : Tvcfcly'd ! on what .' 
There *s not a penny to be ^',ot ; 
I he <pie»li()i;.no.v rcm.tin»aU>ne, 
'v^ hetlur 'tis bell to har)g; or drown. 
Thank you for that, ^ao^ friundly devil! 
You 're very courLcoi'3, very civil ; 
O'l.er expedients may be try'd, 
1 he man is younjr, the world is wide. 
And, as juJiciou/. :iuiriois fay, 
*• Every ilo- fliaJ have his dny ;'* 
• hat \\ v/e ran:!)le ior a while > 
Seek Fortune out, and court lier fmile. 
Ad every part in ife to Win her, 
Fi/ll try rhe £aint, and rhen the Jiniier ; 
Pre is boidiy on ; fli<rhted, nurfuc ; 
I'epul-* d, a^ain the charj.^.- renew ; 
Give her no reft, attend, intrcat, 
A: d nick at uothnii; to be };n ac. 
inrM with thefc thoughts, tiie youth gicw vain, 
1.0';I:'d o?'.ihv country witli dilUain ; 
•' l.iTk- Virtue's fiio!s her lavv-> obey, 
Ai:d •'•ea!i! a luz) life aw.iy ; 
I h;nks poverty the yreiitcu Jin, 
\nd w.iks on thorns tii", be bej-ia : 
But lirit b( fore !:isbrot:u'r laid 
Ththorvjlui f.;hii:ie, atid h^j'^'d his ::id. 
Kind C lb wa<i nm. h a'>.ilh'U, to fee 
Hin brother in cxir'nuty, 
Reduc'd to raijs lor waot of thought, 
Abcj^jjiir, auuuiJt v(ouh a grjAt. 
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He grirr'd full fore, f:zycgood advice, 

Quoted his authors grave and wife, 

All who with wholcfome morals treat uty 

Old Seueca and EpiiSetus. 

V hat's my unhappy brother doings ? 

Whither rambling, whom purfuing 

Anidlr, tricking, giddy jade« 

A phantom, and a fleeting fhadc ; 

Crafp'd in this coxcomb's arms a whiJe, 

The falfc jilt fawns, then a fond fmiie ; 

On that (he leers, he like thcrclt 

Is foon a bubble and a jeft ; 

But live with me, jull to thyfelf. 

And fcom the bitch, anM all herpeif; 

Fortune's ador'd by fools alone. 

The wife man always makes his own. 

But 'tis, alas ! in vain t' apply 

Fine fayings and philofophy, 

Where a poor youth^s o*crheated brais^ 

lii foldto iiitere(hand gain, 

.\nd pride and iierce ambition reigo. 

'^ob found it fo, nor did he ftrive 

To work the nail that would not drive ^ 

Content to do the bed he could. 

And as became his brotherhoods 

Cnve him what money he could fparCj^ 

And kindly paid his old arrear, 

Loughc him his equipage and cloatht,^ 

So thus fupply'd uway he goes, 

lor London town lie mounts, as gay 

As t^iilcA on their wedding-day. 

Not many nuJcs upon the road, 
A widow's ftatc'iy manfion ftood; 
"Whit if dame Fortune ihould be there ? 
(Said I'rank) 'tis ten to one, I fwear: 
] II try to find her in the crowd, 
She loves the wealthy and the proud. 
Away he fpurs, and at the door 
Stood gallant i entry many a fc ore, 
Ptnelopc had never more. 
Htre turtur'd cats-gut fqueals amain, 
Guittsrs in foftcr notes complain. 
And lutes reveal the lover's pain. 
Frank, with a cart lefs, eafy mciu, 
Sun^' her a fong. and was let in. 
The reft with envy burft, to fee 
Theftranjrer'sodd felicity. 
Vow bow'd the footman at the ftairSy 
The gentleman at top appears : 
/nd IS your lady, fir. at home ? 
Pray walk into the drawing-room. 
But here my Mufe is too well bred. 
To prattle what was done or faid ; 
bhe iik'd the youth, his drcfs, his face, 
H.s calves, his back, and every grace : 
Supper was fcrv'd, and down they fit, 
Much nie:it, good wine, and little wit. 
1'hc grace-cup drunk, or dance, or play ; 
Frank chofe the Ull, was very gay. 
Had the good luck the board to flrip, 
And punted to her ladyfliip. 
The clock Arikcs one, tht gentry bow'dj 
Fach to his own apartment (how 'd i 
But trAukj was io piteoat m^od. 
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5lept not a wink ; he raves, he dfcf, 

Smit with her jointure and her eyea. 

Reftlefs as io a lion's den, 

He fprawl'd and kick'd ^bout till ten : 

But, as he dreamt of future joys. 

His car was darted with a noile. 

Six trumpets and a kettle-drum ; 

Up in a hurry flie* the groom, 

Lord, fir! getdrcfk'd, the colonel's come : 

Your horfe is ready at the door. 

You may reach Ux bridge, fir, by four. 

Poor Frankymuft in hafte remove. 

With dif^ppointment vex'd. and love ; 

To dirt aba don'd, anddefpair, 

For lace and feather won the fair. 

Now for the town he jogs apace. 
With leaky boots and fun burnt face • 
And, leaving A don in his rear. 
Began to breathe fulphureous air. 
ArrivM at length, the tabU fpread. 
Three bottles drunk, he reels to bed. 
Next morn his bufy thouj^htf^ l>cgun. 
To rife and travel with the fun ; 
Whims heap'd on whim^ his head turn\* xoal 
But how dame Fortune might be found, 
Was the momentous grand affair. 
His fecret wifli, his only care. 
Damme, thought Franky to himfcif, 
1 *li find this giddy wandering elf; 
I 'II hunt her out in every quarter, 
Till (he bedow the ftaff or garter : 
1 'll vifit good Lord Sunderland, 
Who keeps the jilt at his command ; 

Or elfe fome courteous dutchcfs may 

Take pity on a runaway. 

Drefs'd to a pink, to court he flics. 

At this kvec, and that, heplicft; 

Bows in his rank, an humble flavc. 

And meanly fawns on every knave ; 

With maids of honour learns to chat. 

Fights for this lord, and pimps for that. 

Fortune he fought from place to place. 

She led him fliil a wiid-goofe chace • 

Always prepar'd with fome cxcufc,' 

The hopeful younkcr to aniufe ; • 

V as bufy. indifpos'd, was gone 

To Hampton-court, or Kenfington ; 

And, after all her wiles and dodgings. 

She flipp'd clear off, andhilk'd her lodgings. 

Jaded, and almoft in defpair, 

A gamefter whifper'd in his ear ; 

Who would fcek Fortune, fir, at court? 

At H — I's is her chief refort ; 

'1 is there her midnight hours (he fpendsi 

Is very gracious to her friends ; 

Shows honeft men the means of thriving. 

The bcft, good-natur'd Goddtfs living. 
Away he trudges with his rook, 
I'hrows many a main, is bit, is broke ; 
^' ith dirty knuckles, aching head, 
Difconfolatc he fneaks to hed. 

CANTO II. 

HOW humble, and how complaifant. 
If a proud man rcduc'd to want ! 
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t nUy, hanginfr face, 

i unfbrerecn difgrAce ! 

dg. bispulfe beats low, 

ind all the world hit foe ; 

knaves aridicule^ 

ery wealthy fooL 

t courage, wic, or fenfe, 

r rake has loft his pence f 

eam*d fay what they can, 

loney makes the man ; 

refped whercc'cr wc go, 
l^race to all we do. 

eflcdions Frank didrefs'd, 

I of his foul cxprefs*d ; 

the baiket, and a gaol, 
reftlefs mind aflail ; 

difmal fcenc he flies, 

'rows pieaijog in his eyes : 

8 rhino was all flown, 

foUtary crown, 

I not, like a Roman, dare 

lat world he couid not (hare ? 

30 his table lay, 
fled hovering o*er hi* prey ; 

ted nothing now to do, 

hetrigeff, andadicii. 

fayinjc fomefhort prayers, 

I wheezing on the llair^, 

ig nut, his aunt appears ; 

Monrfields, hre.uhlcfs and lame, 

gracelcfi godfon came : 

tions bting paft, 

and out ut wind, at lad 

t chair (he took her place, 

your brothci ? is my niece 

y'd ? when will Robin fettle f 

'd all things to a tittle ; 

content in every part, 

the guod old bedlam's heart. 
, faid (lie, a!a» ! i know 
, with you are but fo-fo : 

come to town, 1 under (land, 

f yo'ir fortune out of hand ; 
me and patrimony !oft, 

a place, or buy a poft. 

me, godfon, I'm your friend ; 

great town, tbi< wicked end 
for judgment ; Satan** feat, 
k of fin, and hell compleat. 
f ftrcct of trulls a troop, 
ery cook-wench wears a hoop ; 

was Icf«'deform*d with vice, 
efs of all kinds, cards and dice/' 
(h'd (which, by the way, was more 
r he had done before ) ; 
'd it was a 'vrelched place, 
any child of grace. 
I old aunt o'erjoyM to fee 
mmcrinp^ of far.Aity ; 
tar, faid (he, thi- purfe i« yourt, 
me many p-iinft:! hours ; 
t, improve it, and becomt 

andiaduflrya plumb. 



" But leave, forflitme, this impiom ftreet, 

** All over mark*d with dovenfect ; 

" In our more holy quarter live, 

'* Where both your foul and flock may thrive 

** Where righteous citizens repair, 

*'' And heaven and earth the godly fliare, 

** Gain this by jobbing, that by prayer. 

'* At Jonathan's go fmoke a pipe, 

<* Look very ferious, dine on tripe ; 

*• Oct early up, late clofc your eyes, 

*' And leave no flone unturnM to rife : 

" Then each good day at SalterVHall 

** Pray fur a blefling upon all." 

Lowly the raviih'd Franky bows. 
While joy far fmiling ^n his brows ; 
And without fcruple, in a trice. 
He took her money and ailvice* , 
Not an extravagant young hetr, 
Befet with duns, and in defpair. 
When joyful tidings reach his car, 
And dad retires by heaven's commands, 
To leave bis chink to better hands ; 
Not wandering failors almofl loft, 
When they behold the wilh'd for coaft ; 
Not culprit when the knot is plac'd. 
And kind reprieve arrives in hafte ; 
E'er felt a joy in fuch excef«, 
As Frank reiievM from this diftrrfi. 
A thoufand antic tricks he play'd. 
The purfe he kifsM, fworc, curH*d, and pray 
Counted the pieces o'er and o'er. 
And hugg'd his unexpe<5led ftore ; 
Built ftately caftles in the air, 
Siupp'd with the great, enjoy'd the fair ; 
Pick'd out his title and his place, 
Wasfcarce contented with Your Grace. 
Strange vi(ions working in his head. 
Frantic, half mad, he ftroles to bed ; 
Sleeps little ; if he fleeps, he dreamt 
Of fceptrcs, and of diadems. 
" Fortune, faid he, fliall now no more 
** Trick and deceive me, as of yore *. 
*' This paflport fliall admittance gain, 
** (n fpight of all the jilt's difdain : 
** * t is this the tyrants pride difarraa, 
** .\nd brings h'jr blufhing to my arms ; 
•* This golden bough my wi(h (hall fpced,' 
« And to th' RlyGau fields fliall lead." 
The mom fcarce pccpM, but up he rofc. 
Impatient huddled on hi<) clothes; 
C.iird the next coach, gave double pay. 
And to 'Change- Alley wnirl'd away. 
Tis here dame Fortune every day 
Opens her l>ooth, and (hows her play ; 
Here laughing fits behind the fcene, 
Dances her puppets here unfecn, 
.\nd turns her whimfical m:'.chine« 
Powcl, with all his wire and wit', 
To her great genius muft fubmit : 
Exact at twelve the goddef^ (hows. 
And fame aloud her trumpet blows; 
Harangues the mob with (hams and lyes, 
And bids their anions fall, or rife. 
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Old Chao% her^ his throne regains ; 

>\nd here in odd cnnfudon reigns; 

All order, aildiilindlion If»ft, 

Now hiph, now Jow, the fool* arc toft. 

Here lucky coxcombs vainly rear 

T h( ir j(i<!oy heads, there in defpair 

Situ hiiii:blcd })ridc, with down-call Iook» 

Bwnl:ru})ts rclior d, and mifers hroke, 

Strunpc figures here 6ur c es invade. 

And the whole world in mafquetade ; 

A carmaM in a hat and feather, 

•X lord in frtize, hi& breeches leather: 

Tom Whip" ifh in his coach of Uatc, 

Drawn by il*.e tils he drove of late : 

A colonel of the bold trniii-hands. 

Selling his eq': page and Lnds. 

Hard-hy a co'^ler bidtlinj^ fair, 

porthe j«:ol.I tham, ai;d rcxt Lord Mayor; 

A hntchi r bliiO* ripp in the crowd. 

f)f his li*c purjh:is'.'. 'fc'-tcheon proud. 

Retains his cl'.avi r ior h is creft, 

His motto too '•^•fntath ihf reft, » 

" Virtu-: aiMl mrr c i^ a jvJl." 

Two todUs vvirii .il; their rr.nhets gone. 

Padding th< llrccfs for J.aif . crown: 

A dajrjijlfil couiuvfs aoi". her maid, 

H«r Kfiufi-rcnt anc htr (l/ivcs unpaid, 

A tailor's wife in rich brocade. 

Ali fcd% allpatfie-, h.^h and low, 

/• t foiiunc'ttflirme dcvfnj'ly \.t w ; 

Nought c.i!i their ard nt zc. 1 retrain, 

"U here each n^anV ;r'»v::iiiels isynin. 

Fiom tavi rns, nictting-htiulcs, Oew% 

Atheifts and Q^akcrs» bawd&aiid Jews, 

St^tclnicu aruj l:i:i(.r>, lu-aux and j^irtcrs, 

iJlue aprons here, an«i thert: blue j,aricrs. 

/<8 human race oi old bc/an 

Fiom ftonisand th'd% transform 'd to man. 

So from '■ath '-mi hii!, (trance furprizc ! 

In fr«.o])- the rr.:tnt ^«.i:try rif:;. 

Of mi.fl:r»>ini i;ic»wrh, iluy wildly ftarc, 

And . pe the j^; e**. w.th .luk-r^laii ; 

SoPir.h-.tf ni .n lip'iri :hc liayc, 

^loiintlii^. his fs ill warliize rage. 

With fn>ij).rir;'.' l>i:ky forhispjuC. 

In Let's m.ul rnii:. uirh mci.kiy free, 

Burkt<iuc«> the } rlcicc of An]titon''s race, 

Indutlrsous ^rank, amf«i:g the reft, 

B<>U};htf lold, aid<avird, bawl'd and prcfs*d 

I^ocg d in a j^arr* t on the fpor, 

Foi.ow'd inltruiiions to a j :t. 

The i^ruy nji part alone for/ot. 

Lean.t every tie .::ng term o; r.rt. 

And all ih itigiiiic'U) cant i)y hs:..rr; 

N<>r rioulitcii I ur he loon fltouul diid 

Durnc lonu. c complaii'unc . ndkiod. 

A'ter h- r ofi lie taii'd aioud, 

Bt:t IJill flu- vaiiilh'd in the crowd ; 

Now with lmo<»t!i looks and tempting fmiles 

'i I'.i iairh'iCiA l>)puiritc Ix.^uiicb ; 

1 hell with A c<.oi aiid fc<rijful air, 

Bid* the d'. ludr d wretch d« fjj/air ; 

*lVtU'« pet w'.ti.eut Jie Ivail picteocc, 

Aud uun«.crs ai his iiifo.ccce. 
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Thus with her fickle humours vet'd. 
And between hopes and fears pcrplex'd ; 
His patience quite worn out at laft 
Refolves to throw one defperate caft. 
•* 'Tis vain, faid he, to whine and wooe, 
** '1 is one bi ifk (Iroke the work muft d« , 
" Fortune is like a widow won, 
** And truckleb to the bold alone ; 
I *li pu(h at once and venture all. 
At leafl I (hall with honour fall.'* 
But curfe upon the treacherous jade. 
Who thus hi-* fervices repaid ; 
When now he thought the world his own. 
He bought a bear, and was undone. 



CANTO III. 

A S there is fomcthing in a face, 
** * /.n air, and a pccu'iar grace. 
Which boldcft painters cannot trace ; 
1 hat more than features, ihape, or hair, 
Di.iinguifliesthc happy fair ; 
Striken every eye, and makes her known 
A ruling toafl rt:rough all the town: 
So in each adion 'cis fuccefs 
That gives it ail its comeiinefs: 
Guards itfromcenfure and from blame^ 
B- lightens and burnilhes our fame. 
For what is virtue, courage, wit, * 

In all men, but a lucky hit ? 
But, r.ici ^jer . , where this fails. 
The wifcft condud nought avails; 
Ihcmun of merit foon ihad ilnd 
Ti-.e world to profperou* knaves inclin'd, 
Himfclf the lad oi all mankind. 
Too true poor Frank this tltcG^ found. 
Bankrupt, defpoil'd, and run aground. 
In duiance viie detain d and loll. 
And a 1 hi< mighty projcds croft : 
With ^'rief and Ihamc at once oppreft, 
Tearn Iwei: his C]ft8, and ijghs his brcaft ; 
A poor, forlorn, abandoned rake, 
Where (hail he turn ? what meafures take ? 
Betray 'd, dcceiv'd, and rum'd quite. 
By his own greedy appetite ; 
He mourns his fatai lull of pelf. 
And curfes Fortune at'ul hinitcif : 
In limbo pent, would fain get free, 
lmporrun<»te lor liberty. 
So when the watchful hun.ry n-ou'c, 
/ t midnight prowling round the houfe. 
Winds in a corner toaUed chetfe, 
Glad the luxurious prey to leize ; 
With w bilkers cun'd, and niurd black eyci. 
He medit::te» the luicious prize, 
Tiii caught, trepar.n'd, lauien:^ too late 
The iigorous decrees of fate ; 
Be!'. lei* his irecdom to re. ain. 
He bites the wire, and ciimhs in vain. 
The wretched captive thus dillrcf/d. 
His luly thougf'U aUow no rcU ; 
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Ml each projrA to depend, 
hope his only f nthfut friend ; 
vhimfifs lloatii^ in his brain, 
ots contrive*, but all in Viin, 
)trc!t, rc-jeiis, and thinks again, 
hen the {hipwicckM wretch is toft 
wave to wave, and almolk loft, 
>y the l)illow» from the ihore, 
n% half drown'd, and hu^i* once more 
riondly plank he graf|>M before ; 
mk. when all expedients fail, 
re hi* carcal's from a gaol, 
p with vermin and with cs^re, 
Imoft finkin^r in dcfpair, 
res once more f make his court 
I old aunt, his lad rcfort : 
pen in hand, now writes, now teari, 
wets his p^per with his tear*, 
cks his troubled foul, to raife 
tender fontiment and phrafc ; 
;vcry lame cxcnfe fupplies 
artful colouring iind difguife: 
to himlelf, lays all the blame 
artune, chat capricious dame : 
trt, informs her all was loft, 
,'cnis it by the penny-poft. 
aithe ancient nymph had read 
ital fcroU, (he took her bed, 
pd^lfies feize her trembling head ; 
TO ms, fhe fi>rh9, ftic fobs, fhe I'meart 
pedacles and beanl with rears ; 
(lofc that wont to fympathi/e 
all th' o crflowinj;s <d' her eyes, 
rn in pearly drops diftila, 
Jiited ftrcam c ach chalm fills. 
Ta now, nor N.mfs willdo, 
:ooth!efs gums their hold let go ; 
30 the ground, O fatal ftrokc ! 
bort coxval pipe is kroke : 
vapours choak'd, entranc'd (he lies, 
les, and prays, and f — ts, and dies ; 
leep, that kind reftorativc, 
l/d her foul, and bid her live ; 
cooler thoughts the caic (lie wei^h*d, 
brought her rcafon to her aid. 
f (he hobble s, and with fpced 
res to fee the captive freed ; 
off this (lam and foul difgrace, 
vindicate her ancient race, 
her a fage diredJor comes, 
: weighty than a brace of plumbs, 
/ man in the city cant, ^ 
:e cafti, not morals,, makes the faint, 
iprove a genius fo polite, 
:luuify thing was dubb'd a knight : 
inc's chief con(:d:int and fncnd, 
m fat by many a dividend ; 
ftill her favour h^ retain i, 
ant of merit and <»f brains ; 
:r too fpokc fublime he fits, 
eft and theme of f.ieciing wits : 
#olftin Fiirti'ue'ft pillory plac'd 
counted t*> bt wore difgrac'd. 
ri..h old Hunks, a* Woodcock wife, 
ruUM ch<. younkcr to ad vile ; 
»L. V. 



** Youn«: man, faid he, refrain from tears, 
" While joyful tidings blcfn rhino ears ; 
*• Up and be d)in% boy, and try 
" To conquer fare by indultry ; 
" I'or know that all of mortal race, 
* Arc born to lo(resand dilgrai'r : 
** Ev'n I broke twice, I, heretofore 
'* A tailor d:fpicahly poor, 
'* In every hole for (helt?r crept 
•* On the Tdmc bulk, batchM, .ous'd, and (lepf, 
** With iVarce one penny tc pre^iare 
" A friendly halter in defpair; 
** My cr -dit like a garnienr torn, 
** Thread-bare, and ragged, overworn: 
^ But foon I patch M it up again, 
*• Thefe bufy hands, this woiking brain, 
*• Ne'er ceas'd from labour, pain, and fwcat, 
'* Till fortune fmii'd, and 1 was greati 
** Now at each pompou^ city ft.aft, 
«* Who but Sir Triftram ? Lvery gucft 
" Refpeclful bows. In each debate, 
<* My ni>d inuft give the fentence weight : 
" On me prime mi-ufters attend, 

** And ' Aiflabie 's my friend : 

«* In embryo each bold projed lies, 

** Till my confcntinj^ purfe iupplic*:. 

** This hand — nay do not think, me vain, 

" Softeird the Swede and humbled Spain. 

" T<»mc tho fair, whom all adore, 

'* Addrcfs their prayers, and own my power j 

** When the poor toaft by break of day 

* ' Has punted all her gold away, 

** llndrefs'd, and in her native charms, 

" She flies to thefe indulgent anns ; 

^^ She curls each dinfiple in her face 

" To win the good Sir TriftraniS grace ; 

* ^ Offers her brdliants with a fmile, 

^^ That might an anchoret beguile ; 

And when my potent aid is lent, 

A.wty the dear-o'ie wheels content. 

He that can money get, my boy. 

Shall every othvr good enjoy; 

Be rich, and cv«-ry boon receive, 
" That mm can wi(h, or Heaven can give. 
** Now to the means, dear youth, attend, 

by which thy I'orrows foon thall end : 

1 hy good old aunt rcfoives to bail 
*' Her hopeful godfon out of gaol ; 
*' But what is freedom to the poor ? 
<•* 'I'he man who begs from door to door 
** Is free ; in lazy wretchednela 
•* He lives, till Heaven his I'u.Sftance blefs ; 
'* But, having learnt to cog and ch«ufe, 
*♦ To cut a pnri'e, or brc»^ a houie, 
'* Then foon he mends his o»vn apparrl, 
'"'• Juts boil'd and roaft, and taps his barrel ; 
*' Drinks double bub, with all his might, 
** And hugs his doxy every night : 

Thy l'pri:'h:ly geniu. ne'er (hail He 

Deprefs'd by want and penury ; 

Go, with u ]>rolperous merry gale, 
^* To the Jouth Seas adventurous l:iil ; 

Fat Plenty dwells on thoforich (horcs, 

Abundance opens all her Uorcs { 

B ii «< In(otf 
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•* Ippots and pearls for beads are fold, 

*' And rivers jjlidc on fands of gold ; 

•* Profit and Plcafurc, hand in band, 

** Sm Ic on the field*, and blcfs the land ; 

'* The fwaius unlabour'd barvefts reap, 

*' Fountains run wine, and whores are cheap. 

*' Fortune is always true and kind, 

*• Nor veers, a$ here, with every wind $ 

** Not, as in thcfc pennrioas ifles, 

**• RetatU her blcffings and her fini!et ( 

'^ But deals by wholefale with her frienda, 

*^ And ffluts them with her dividends. 

'* Then hafte, fet fail, the (hip's nnmoor'd, 

** And waits to take thee now on board.'* 

The youth oVr joyed this projed hears, 

From his flcck-bcd his head he rears, 

And waters all his rags with tears. 

Jn (bort, he took his friend's advice, 

Pack'd up his baggage in a trice ; 

Dancir.g fcr joy, on board he flew, 

With all Potofi iu bis view. 
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BFHOLD the youth joft now fet free 
On land, imn ur'd again at fea ; 
Stow*d with his cargo in the hold. 
In queft of other worlds for gold. 
He who fo late regal'd at cafe. 
On olios, foupr, and fricaflees ; 
Drank with the witty and the gay, 
Sparkling Champaign, and rich Tokay; 
Now breaks his faft with Suffolk cheefe, 
And burlls at noon with pork and pcafe ; 
Inftead of wine, content to fip, 
M'ith Boify tars, their naufeous flip : 
Their breath, with chew *d mundungns fweet. 
Their jefts more fulfome than their meat. 
While thunder rolls, and ftorms arife. 
He fnoring in hishammo<k lies; 
Iu golden dreams enjoys the night. 
And counts his bags with vail delight. 
Mountains of gold tre6t his throne. 
Each precious gem is now his own ; 
Kind Jove defcends in golden fleet, 
Padolus murmurs at hi* feet ; 
The fea gives up its boarded flore, 
Pofltfling all, he covets more. 
O gold ! attraAive gold ! io vain 
Honour and confcience would retrain 
Thy boundlels univerfal reign. 
To thee each flubbom virtue bends, 
Th: man oblig'd betrays his friends ; 
The patriot quits his country's caufe. 
And fells her liberty and laws : 
The pious prude *s no longer nice. 
And cv'n lawn fleeves can flatter vice. 
At thy too ablbluie command. 
Thy zeaWts ranfkck fea and land : 
"Whertfe er thy beams thy power difp ay. 
The fvi arming infers hafle away. 
To biftik in thy refulgent ray. 
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Now the bold crew with proTperont wind. 
Leave the retreating land behind ; 
Fearlefs they quit their native fliore. 
And Albion's cliffs are feen no more. 
Then on the wide Atlantic borne. 
Their rigging and their tackle torn ; 
Danger in various fliapes appears, 
Sud<&n alarms, and inivering fears 
Here, might fome copious bard dilate 
And (how fierce Neptune drawn in ftate ; 
While guards of Tritons clear his way. 
And Nereids roond his chariot play ; 
Then bid the flomiy Boreas rife. 
And forky lightning cleave the flcies ; 
The fliip nigh foundering in the deep. 
Or bounding o*er the ridgy fteep : 
Defcribe the mooflers of the main. 
The PhocsB, and their finny train. 
Tornados, hurricanes, and rain, 
Sponts, fli«alfl, and rocks of dreadful fiie^ 
And pirates lurking for their prize ; 
Amazing miracles rehearfe, 
And tnm all Dampier into verfe. 
My negligent and humble Mufc 
Lefs ambitio<as aims purfues ; 
Content with more familiar phrafe. 
Nor deals in fuch embroidered lays ; 
Pleas'd if my rhime juft meafure keeps. 
And (Iretch'd at eale my reader fleeps. 
Hibernian matrons thus of old. 
Their foporific ftoriestold ; 
To fleep in viin the patient ftrove, 
Pcrplex'd with bufineft, crofs'd in love ; 
Till foothing talcs becalm'd his bread. 
And luU'd his troubled foul to refi. 
Suffice it only to recite, 
They drank all day, they fnor'd all night : 
And, after many moons were paft. 
They made the wifli'd-for (bores at laft. 
Frank, with his cargo in his hand, 
LeapM joyful on the golden ftrand ; 
Open*d his toy-fliop in the port. 
Trinkets of various fize and fort ; 
Bracelets and combs, bodkins and tweezers, 
Bath-metal rings, and kniver, and fciflar* ; 
And in one lucky day rot more 
Than Bubble-boy in half a fcore : 
For Fortune new, no longer coy, 
Smil'd on her darling favourite boy ; 
No longer from his arms retir'd. 
But gave him all his heart dcijr'd. 
Ah ! thoughtUfs youth ! in ume beware. 
And fliun the treacheroti harlot*s Ihsxe » 
The wifer favagcs behold. 
Who truck not liberty for gold ; 
Proof againft all her I'ubtle wiles, 
Regardlefs of her frowns or fmiles ; 
If frugal Nature want fupplies. 
The lance or dart unerring flies : 
The mountain boar their prey defcends. 
Or the fat kid regales their friends ; 
The jocund tribe, from fun to fun, 
Fealt on the prize their valour won. 

I' Ceafe, babbling Mufe, thy vain advice, 
'Til thrown away on avarice : 
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igiy lions quit their prqr, 
amt that down the mountaiiif (knj 
their courfe, return again, 
tmb the deep from whence they came. 
: with hia iil-g*tten (lore, 
atiate youth ftill craves for more; 
nfcl deaf, c' ezampiet blind, 
t up whatever he can find, 
laftes of a veflel grown, 
11 the glittering freight his own, 
tune (till he makes his court, 
laib along from port to port. 
oiling tide brings freih fupplies, 
aps on heaps delight his eyes. 
;h Panama's delicious bay, 
ided veflel ploughs her way ; 
he rich freight opprefs*d (he failt, 
mmons all the friendly gales, 
on her deck triumphant (lood» 
iew'd the calm tranrpnrent flood s 
•ok-leamM fots, faid he^ adore 
jpiring hills that grace thy (bore ; 
erdant ifles, the groves that bow 
sodding heads^ and (hade thy brow ; 
ce ferene, thy gentle bread, 
: Syrens ling, and Halcyons red : 
ious flood \ on me bedow 
eafures of thy dephts below ; 
1 long in thy dark womb have fl^'pt, 
age to age fecurely kept, 
hadhefpoke, when, drange furprise ! 
idiguant waves in mountains rife, 
urricanes invade the ikies ; 
kipagaind the (hoals was druck^ 
3 a thoufand pieces broke ; 
le poor trudy platik, to fave 
ner from the watery grave : 
is he mounts, is cad on (bore, 
dead, a bankrupt as before : 
leiI^ fainting, and alone, 
e bare beach he makes his moan, 
climbs the ragged rock, t' explore 
(ht was driving on the (bore, 
oor remains of all his dore ; 
greedy diligence prepar'd 
re whate'er the waves had fpar'd. 
oh ! the wretch expels in vain 
lafion from the furious main ; 
goods, are funk. Mad with defpais 
at his bread, he tore his hair : 
leaBingoer the craggy deep, 
'ddown into the boiling deep; 
»d refolv*d to caft himfelf, 
>eri(h with his dear, dear pelf. 

CANTO V. 

Heaven the thriving trader blefs, 
•V'hat fawning crowds about him prefs! 

if he fail, di(b'cfsM and poor, 
nob of friends are feen no more ; 
ill men hold it meet to fly 
Jifedious breath of poverty. 

Frank, dcferted and forlorn,, 
es the day that he was bam «. 
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Each treacherous crony hides his face. 

Or darts whene'er he huuntsthe p!ace. 

His wealth thus loft, with that his friends. 

On Fortune dill the youth depends : 

One fmilc, faid he, will foon redore 

A bankrupt wretch, and give him more ; 

She will not, fure, refufe her aid ? 

Fallacious hope ! for the filfe jade 

Thit very day took wing, was flown, 

And on her wonted journey gone 

(intent hcrcodly goods to fell) 

From Panama to Portobel : 

Five hundred mules her baggage bear, 

And groan beneath the preciuu) ware^ 

'1 he gc»ddefs rides fublimc in air ; 

And hence conveys a fre(b fupply, ^ 

For pride, debate, and luxury. 

Frank, when he heard th' unwelcome news. 

Like a daunch hound the chace purfues, 

lakes the fame route, doubles his fpeed. 

Nor doubts her help in tiDieof need. 

O'er the wide wade, through pathlefs ways, 

1 he folitary pilgrim drays ; 
Now on the fwampy dcfart plain, 

'I hrough brakes of mangroves w.trks with pain ; 

Then dim' s the hills with iniiny a gruan. 
And mel:^ beneath the torrid zo'.ic. 
With berries and green pkiintainiifed. 
On the parch'd earth he leans hi^ head ; 
Fainting with third, to heaven he cries» 
But finds no dream but from his eyes. 
Ah, wretch ! thy vain laments forbear. 
And for a worfe extreme prepare ; 
Sudden the lowering dorms arife. 
The bucdiog thunder rends the fl:ies, 
Aflant the ruddy lightning dies ; 
Darts thraugh the gloom a rranilent ray. 
And gives a (hort, but dreadful day : 
With pealing rain the woods refounJ, 
Convulfions (bake thcfolidgrounil 
Bcnumb'd with cold, but more with fear. 
Strange phantoms to his mind appear, 
The woiveii around him howl for i'ood. 
The ravenous tigers hunt for blood. 
And canihaU more fierce than they 
(Moiiders who maka mankind their prey) 
Riot and fead on human gore. 
And, dill infatiate, thirlk for more.J 
H:»lf dead at every noifc he hears. 
His fancy multiplies his tears ; 

. Whate'er he read or heard of old, 
Whate'er his nurfc or Crufoe told, 

. Each tragic fccne his eyes behold : 

I "i hings pad as prcfcnt fear applies, 
Iheir pains he lx:ars, their deaths he dies. 

At length the fun began to peep. 
And gild the I'uriace of the deep, 
1 hen on the recking moidure fed. 
The fcatter'd clouds before him-iled, 
'i he rivers (hrunk into their luid : 
Nature revives ; the feithcr'd throng 
Salute the mornin?j with a fong.. 

1 Frank with hik felow- brutes arufe, 
Yet dreaming dill he faw his focs» 
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Reels to and fro, laments 2cd grievet, 

And iramn^, doubt- if yet \'z livs.8. 

At laO his(pirits mend ihcir }'ace, 

And Hupe iat d^^vDiI g on h s face ; 

£v*n fuch i« human life, faid he, 

A night mi dread and mifrr v. 

Till HcavcT. relents, rtlitvts our pain, 

And lun-Hiine &c\^ rttuni a^iain. 

O l-'ortune ! who doll now bellow, 

Fro\\iiinp, thi« bitter cup of woe, 

Xio not thy faithful flavc dellroy. 

But give th* alternative of joy. 

Then many a painfulOcphe tal:e«. 

O'er hills and vales tl rou);h woods and brakes : 

No (Inrdy oclpera^c buccaneer 

I'/er iiiffcrcd hardfliipfniore fevere. 

Stubborn, incorrigibly blind, 

Ko dangers can divert his mind ; 

His tedious journey he purfues. 

At lad his eye tranfported virws 

F*ir Portobtl, whqfe nCng fplrcs 

Inflame !:is heart with new dclires. 

Secure of lorrur.c's grace, hefmiles. 

And ilnitcriny Hope tiie wretch beguiles. 

Though nature calls for flcep and food, 

Yet nrr>nger avarict iubdued ; 

£v'n flicmcful nakcdncfs and pain, 

And thirU and hunger, plead in vain : 

No red he gives his weary feet. 

Fortune he fceks from ftreet to ilreet ; 

Careful in every corner pries. 

Now here, n«w there, impatient flies, 

W'htreever bufy crowd"* reforr. 

The change, the market, and the port ; 

In vain he turns his eye-balls round, 

Fortnnc was no where to be found ; 

The jilt, not many hours before, 

With the Plate-fleet had Icit the (bore : 

Laughs at the credulous fcol bchiiid^ 

AnU joyful Il.uds before the wxnd. 

Poor Frai.'k f«..iri ken cu the coaft, 

All his fond hopes at once arc loft. 

A^ihift the fvvclling fail: he views, 

dcVnd with his eye the fleet puriucs. 

Till, LClii'd to his wearied Ci;ht, 

It leaves him to dcf^ air and night. 

tjo when the faithlefs Thelcu^ fled 

'Jhc Crcta i nymphs defer ted bed, 

AwakM, :.t (iiAance on the main, 

^he vic^v*d the preipcrouH ptrjurM fwain. 

And tail'd th' avenging CrO(.s in v..in. 

Proiliutc on earth till break of day, 

SJtnkicfji ;.nd moticnlcfshe by, 

Tij; icar^ at l.ill fndoutthtir way ; 

Gulk like a torrent from his eyes, 

lii Liiittri.ds of loul he • rics, 

" C*, I nriune ! nov.- too late 1 fee, 

•' Too :att, a!-h ! thy tre'jchtry, 

•» W retell that 1 am, abandon 'd. lott, 
About the world at randcm t« Js'd, 
\ hither, oh whith? r fhail I run ? 
Sore pii!fh*d with hunger, anJ rrJonc. 
In the «',-rk mines go hide thy hcid 
Atturs'd, exchange thy five at for bread, 
{rkuik under ground, in earth's Curk womb 
Go litvc, and di^' thyfclf a tomb : 
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" There 's gold enough ; pcrntr itms p'.ld i 
*' To which long fmtc thy peace was lold ; 
" Vain helplefs idol ! canft thou favc 
•♦ This fliattcrM rarcafc from the giave ? 
•* RcAlelsdiflurlcr of mankind, 

C:.iift thou givf.' heahh. or peace of miad? 
.Ah no, dccciv'd the fool (hall be 
Who puts his confide Ticr in thtc. 
FatHiiy blind, my native hi-mc 
1 left, in thi* rude world ro roam ; 
O. brother! flull I viewnom'-re 
Thy pracefnl bowrs ? fair AlSion's fliore ? 
Yes (if kind hejvf-n my life (hall tparcj 
Some happy moments yet I *11 ftjare, 
In tl.y deli^'hrful blcft retreat, 
" With fhce conti-'mn the rich and great ; 
** Rfdccm my rime mifptnt. and wait 
'' Till death relieve fh' unfortunate.*' • 

Adverfity, fage ufirful guell. 
Severe infirudor, but the bcft ; 
It is from thee alone we know 
Juftly to value things below ; 
Right real'on*s ever faithful friend. 
To thee our haughty pafPions '.end ; 
Tam'd by thy rod, poor Frank at lad 
Ktpents of all his follies pufl; 
Refign'd, and patient to ti dcre 
Thofe ilU, which heaven a.oi.e can cure. 
With vain purfuits and l.ibouis worn, 
He meditates a quick return, 
Longs to revifit yet or.cc more, 
Poi.r piodiral I hi» n.'.iive f lorc. 
In th«* nejrt (hip fc-r Hrirain bmmd. 
Glad Frank a rta-^y p.-HVpe .o..n 1 ; 
Nor vcflel nov^-, nor Irc'^d-t Iii • « %vn. 
He fe:.rs no longer Fort.ine*. frown ; 
No property but life his (hare. 
Life a frail good not wcnh his care 
AAivcar.d willing too!>ey, 
A merry mariner and gay. 
He h.inds the fails, and ,ok^^ ill day. 
At night no dreams dilluib 1 !• r.Cl, 
NopafTions liot in his hriri:! ; 
For, having nothing leit to iof**. 
Sweet itnH unhroke: his repofe ; 
And now fair Albion's clifiV are fcCDt 
And h'ils \vi;h iruitlui herbage green : 
H:» heart b<...t.» quick, ihc joy tliat tics 
Hisiaiuri;< t'lng^c, buift. from his eyes. 
At ki'gth, tliu^ h-il'd the wcli'knou u land 
And kneclirg k:f»'u the h*ppy (Iraiid. 
** Anu do I ci.cn ilraw native air, 
" After an age of toil and carc ? 
" O welcome parent ific, no more 
" The vagrant (hall delcrt ur, f.iore, 
" Eui, fl\tnftoth> kindei:.liraCf , 
•* Here end this liic's labor: us race.*' 
So when the (lag intent to rove, 
Quits the f*ft park u.d Iheliciir.g grove, 
lopsthe high pale, iiioA* uriwi'iitind, 
And leaves the lazy heiu bc*.ii ^. 
blefl in his ha-^^py change a vhiie, 
Corn fields and flowery me<iC«-*s fml'c, 
The pampa'd bcaU ei'.joyi iht fpoil \ 
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he next Ktornmij morn, 

. he hear* t'vlur.il lioni ; 

Is, (launch, blood- tliir fly hotrnds 

oVr hiiisijji-diowii Itc !t.>;iitil«y 
n-jour cv( ry \Viuu\ rcfmtiuis : 
s tilt f horny brakes wiib pain, 
theililtarit (Ircjin in vuin, 
r, by Til! cuncrifncc wiJi*, 
■Arltttmc the rambler ll'c»; 
I'lofurc V iininncemorc, 
iths.' hor«l he fiorn'd l)cfore, 
c his I\bour<> finifUM ycr, 
in i tbirll, a»id p in an.! I'weac^ 
IV a tcdtrtusmi'.c re nains 
H bro*h-,'f ' !i«iul"c he irniis, 
DHL' -ioit Ilia puifc- Lo blofs^ 
' i!;;j-int hi« drif- ; 
irr'tijump, a crook«'d hat, 
le whole ib«)c, an<l ha'l' u h.it ; 
)r to door the ftiolU r fkipM, 
L-5 rdjcv'd, but oftcner whij.p'd ; 
t and ratjvred, on he fares, 
ic tninfiiin-houfc appears, 
elicf for all hisca:es. 
le^az'd. his ^f reedy ll^rht 
:nch objeA wi^h d-.lic[^ht ; 

r.i.b known h.v^nt tr.iinVirted roves, 

H"^ fi- Mh, An,\ fh.nlv ♦^rove.-*, 

(i ioti- of his yoiuhiul lovcj. 

• ho'.ptt :blc ^ate 

f d'-'ircl''-i v/riir^hrs wai^ ; 

kiiM Boll's <'ifl"ti''iv" h;'.rid, 

nd rrfrtfii'ii :hf t ittrr'd lund, 

, n'.o > ;rod-likc joy to fiiare, 

.•h'r"jry, clo.ith'd the .are. 

unvft rjwichis i!.it'"on thofc, 

«4 rvvcaMiv; inward vvoos ; 

! wit!i woniler aud hirprizc, 

nni-- r«»rti!nc' in dii^'Uiic; 

.'.It fc.ircr bcjiev't! his fyi»s. 

■.i:\r finiles, h';r tii',.!f ir.;^ air, 

io'.i« h' pojrite <'ec'arc ; 

Mimtlc round her I'pre.ui, 

s dye, wl.ite. yellow, red ; 

Its ibc prc/mis'.'., claniour'd loudf 

her cant amu>'d th*^ crowd: 

ry diy impiiritnt ply'^l, 

^.•r in. bu: It ll <kny*«l ; 

who knrjv ilu* lubrur whore, 
f.t.f«_ V i-r.inr I'ro.xi hiidoor. 

I the ilr.i; 'cr s 1 icc he vitw'd, 

oceitfui ttars !)c»Jew'd, 

: Iirart b<',;.i!i t«> melt, 

t}i*n iiluid yif.y Icit : 

I J . I'.-itftirf, :)'.<.- unJ o\,r, 

hi'n oe'ter 'lorn, thniih poor, 
jitii'tl in ra;-'-i, ijente»;l lii. uiicu, 
be l'unie«v!;f re niuil ::;.vi: iccn : 
'di\ re veils th'; tvurb 

uiiti owns thi' hapicl's yoi'th, 
.mil lpe-4 iilfT"!, both efn'»r.'re, 
iiivT tear* o'erflow each fa^e ; 
.1^ tas'd his iabouriiu; thought, 
i.lrudlivc moral uiij.ht. 
;nj' broth I.T, to my ioMjrln^r armn, 
y bolom rci^l fccure from haroiK ; 
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StcForuinc there, that falfe (Icluflve jade, 

T i> wlioiii thy pray; r« and ardent vows were paid: 

-'he likt her lex) the fond purluer flies ; 

l*'iit lli^hl the jilt, and at rhy feet fhe dies. 

Mij'A lafw in port, indulge thyleif on ihore. 

Oil, tempt the faiihlefs winds and I'tas no more; 

Lit iMiavailtnjjf toiU, and dancers paft, 

r!ui:i);h I Ate, (Uis ul'cful iellon teach at laft. 

True lupi'ineiii ts only to be found 

In a contented inin<l, a body found. 

All clK- is dre.mi, a dance on fairy ground 

While rcilUfb looU each idle \khim purfue. 

And ftiUonr wifli obtained creutca a new, 

Like froward habe:i. the toys tltey have, deteitt 

Willie Itill the ncwcft title pK.d'cs belt : 

Let us my brother, rich in wil'dora's fcore. 

What Heaven has lent, enjoy, nor covet more; 

Subdue our p.idions, curb their I'aucy rage« 

Afid to ourIelve& reftore the golden ogc. 
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THE DEVIL OUTWITTED 

A TALK. 

A Vicar liv'd on thi* fide Trent, 
R.ii;;ious, learn'd, bcnevtdent. 
Pure wa> Jii3 hlf, in deed, word, thought, 
A coniiv. ;nt on die truth* he taught : 
Hi?. pai-.Tn lar^e. his income fntaU, 
Yci klt'.i'.n wanted wherewithal^ 
For ajjainlt every merry tiac 
Muiiuni would carefu l) provide. 
-\ v.iivifui pakor i bur hi« iheep 
Aia^ ! Nvltiitii no bouiuU would keep; 
A ft ai)'..) n^»k, that every day 
Kun r>ct, and would ^o aitray. 
Ht tl.anip M his cullnun, fretted, vcxt, 
'I'huK.p CO 'or av:uLn each uieliii text; 
Kwbulk ii. exborud, all in vain, 
IIi.> ji.iUili was the more profane : 
'1 he «t.nib< vvti.ild have their wicked will. 
And cuiit.iiit' h.tf ill triumph 'a ttill. 
*\i lalt, V. ticn eiicli exp< (i.rut faird, 
Aiid l'tri( liS mr:-.lurt6 iiou^iiC availed. 
It Can.e into liii he<id. ro tiy 
i h. iurec of wit and railkry. 
1 h». «; .iii njuii uafc by iiaiurr cay^ 
( (.ii.i. ^d'C a:.djo^«., at w- ii Ut pr.ty ; 
Nci IrtL R.ii.e fiiUc-wouiid tc».k, who chaee 
1 uiii iiiiiiy iiiiiic Iroin ilicir dull face, 
;.iivl tliiiiii yti.s 2(.ai, ili-nuture j:race. 

t < i.ri:. III.. ■ ul d ^ .•« h )UVial iiUlt, 

\'iV iMi^'ii.'. cat I. V uii.iii [-e-iU : 
Lei al. !:»> p»Mii(e*i aii»-'\\ » lly 

ioM fi.i^ and that, looiv ^i v^ry fly, 
Atti i..lt ni» iiia:nrri ii» aj;[i ). 
Hit tales v.«.rc liunioiMou.-^, often true. 
Alio I ow und liicii Icf <»if 10 view 

With I1..K) {'iK..i»i.».i.id ilicer wit, 

'i h ir } •' i<-'««> ^^'-^ f"- " *'•*» ^ "'^ never hit. 

I h'.- laL^/ii.wa? al.vaV!* on lii«» ude, 
\\"li!le i-allii^e fooL by lw.i lis deride ; 
An>i. )^i ."[lin.' tiaiHut one another, 
£ach jccfiiij; lou: cclorm'dhib brotiicr; 
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O I/obb, whit idioms can exprefi 

Thy (Iran^e confufion anil lilftreft, 

^\^lcn on the floor the drawers dif play 'd 

The fuiro;ne fccrct had bewray M .' 

Ko traitor, when his hand and fial 

Produced hi* dark ileOgns rtvral, 

£*er look'd with fuch'ahan^in;; face, 

A» Lobb, half dead at thiH tlifvracc. ■ 

Wild-ftaring, th*inder>ftnick, and dumb, 

While peals of laughter (hake the rocm ; 

Kach f^ih thrown up to let in air, 

The knight fell backward in. his chair, 

Laugh 'd till hi^ heart-ftringttlnioll break^ 

The chaplain giggled for a week ; 

Her ladyfhip began to call. 

For hartihom, and her Abigail ; 

The fervants chuckled at the door. 

And all was clamour and uproar. 

Kover, who now began to quake. 

At .confciou9 of hit foul miftake, 

Tmfts to his heels to fave his life ; 

The fquirc fneahs home, and beats his wife. 



THE INQIHSITIVE 3RIDEGROOM : 

A TALE. 

FRANK PLliMK, a fpark about the town. 
Now weary of inlricuing K«wn, 
Thought it advifcable to wed. 
And chufe a partner of his bed. 
Virtuous and chafte — Aye, right, but where 
Is there a nymph th«t*s chafte as fair ? 
A blJlifio^ to be prlzM, but rare. 
For continence p'.'nurlous heaven 
With a too fp-rinj: hand has given ; 
A plant but fddom to be found. 
And thriTCshut ill on Biitifli ground. 
Should our adventurer haftc on board. 
And fee wbat foreign foiU ifford ? 
Where watchuil drjjions j?nar ! the prize. 
And jealous don» have Ar^-ufc' cyrs, 
Whfrc the rich c;i(kct, ciofc ininiur*d, 
!► under lock and kcr fccur'd ? 
X'lK—brank, by lor* r-xncri-.-nce wife. 
Had known rhtfc fo! :« 'oo*- by fprjrizc. 
Nature ii. fpite of art privail'd, 
And Sill their vig'.Uacc hadfillM. 
The y< nth wa* puwlvd— Ih-uM he go 
And leal'* a ro.ivcnt f would that do r 
I* nunVfl.lh alv/^y* good and fwcct ? 
Fly-blov.Mi lo.r.v times, not fit to cat, 

Well he rcl »Wc»ro dohishcH, 

And prudently contrivcb this cell ; 
If tl.r lad favi.ur 1 obtain, 
AiiithcnvniDh yiell, the cafe ispiaiu: 
M:irry'd, ftcM p'.-y ihclamc o>M prmk 
Virh * ihcrn—Ihr's vo wife lor frank. 
Bar, ct^uW. 1 fini a f' male h.urt 
lm;>!r.r. a.U: fr>f.i.-.': or art. 
That all nn ^:.t.t:::>ro-.:..l w:thftand. 

Ye G'' \\- \ I'.f''-' i-P;'; -• '■^•'^ • |."^» 
Yu.m r^^^^ i-tlIcx n? tlv.u^.ht fct free, 
fr'mi c'jcko*!d'im, afldic*ioa.7 t 



I 



} 



1 he projeA plea«*d. He now appears. 
And (bine? in all his killing airs, 
\nd every ufcful toy prepares. 
New opera tunes, and b:l!ct-do'j<. 
The clouded cane, and red-hecl'd fhoes ; 
Nor the clock ftocking was forgot, 
Th* embroider d coat, and IhouMcr-knot : 
All that a woman's heart mi^hi move, 
The potent trumpery of love. 
Here impoiiuiiity prevails. 
There tears in flood-, or fighs in gales. 
Now, in the lucky moment try'd. 
Low It hi« feet the fair-one dyM, 
For Sircphon would not be deny'd. 
Then, if no motives could perfuade, 
A golden fliowcr debauch'd the maid. 
The miftrefs truckled, and ol>ey'd. 
To modcfty '* fham pretence 
Gain'd forrc:, others inipcrrinencc ;^ 
But mofl, pl:ia downri .'ht impu'cncc. 
Like Czfar, now he couMucr'd ail, 
The vafTal fex Leiore him lail : 
Where'er he march'd, flaughter enfued. 
He came, he faw, and he fuHdued. 
At length a (lubborn cymph hef^und, 
For bold Camilla flood her ground ; 
Parry M his thrufls with equal art. 
And had him both in tierce and quart : 
SI.e kept the hero iliil in piav. 
And flill maintaio'dthe do'ibtful day. 
lUrc he refoivesto make a Hand, 
Take her, and marry out of hind. 
The jolly priefl f«on ty*d the knot, 
Tiie lufcioot tale was not forgor, 
ThcM cmpty'd both his pipe u'ld ]>ot. 
i he pofTet drunk, thefiockin^' thrown. 
The candles out, the curtains drawn. 
And ilr and madam all alone ; 
** My^ear," faid he, " 1 ftrove, you know, 
** To taftc the joys you now bcftow, 
** All niy perfuafivc arts I try'd, 
•* But llill relentlcfs yon deny'd ; 
** Toil me, inczonible fair, 
" How ciMild yi'U thus attackM, forbear?" 
** Swear to forgive what's paft,'* fti.*cry*d; 
" Tl.e naked truth flian'tbe dcny*d." 
He did ; the baggage thus reply M : 
L/eceiv'd :o mjsny times brforc 
By yourfalfc fcx, I raftilylworc, 
To trull deceitful man no more. 



BACCHUS TRlUMrHANT : 

A TALE. 

*«Tr^OR ftiannc, faid Ebony, for fliame, 

1: ** Topi Ruby, troth, you're much to bla 
" To drink at this confounded rate, 
*• To guzzle thus, early and late !" 

Poor Tom, who juft had took his whet, 
And at the do<»r his uncle met, 
Surpriz'd and thundcr-llruck, wouM fain 
Make his elcape, hut, oh ! in vain. 
Each biufli, that g'ow'd with an ill grace, 
Lighted the flambeaus in hi^face; 
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vholc left, no flight pretence, 
iate the foul olfcnce. 
D," fAid he, " I'm very bad— 
t — incorrigibly mad — 
fir — 1 thank you for your love, 
by your Icdtures would improve : 
ire me leave to fay, the ftreet 
anferexfte it not fo meet, 
in thi room — nay^ (ir, come in— 
fe, ihaftife me for my (In ; 
etch trope, your utmoft art, 
iich this fenfelefs, flinty heart. 
9nfciout of my guilt, *tif true, 
et I knDw my frailty too ; 
ht rebuke will never do. 
home my fault — come in, I pray— 
ot my foul be caft away/' 

Ebony, who decmM it g«od, 

aragc by all means he could 

rft appearances of grace, 

1 up fuirs, and took hi« place* 

tic and the cruft appear*d, 

y Tom demurely fnecr'd. 

Dty, fir!"—" Thank you, kind Tom!"— 

I, an*t pleafe youT' — * Thank you! 



Joy kindling in his rud dy cheeks. 
Thus the induigciTt godhead ipesrks : 
Frail mortaU know, Keafon in vain 
Rebels, and would tlifcurb my reign. 
See there the fophiitcr oVrthrown, 
With ftrongcr arguments hnock'd down 
Than e*cr in wranglmj^fchoo)!. were known 
The wine that f)iarkk.h' in ihiv glais 
Smooths every bruw, tilJ* every face: 
As vapours wJien the i'uii appears, 
Far hence anxieties and fears : 
Grave ermine fniile*, lawn fleevcs grow gay, 
Each haughty monarch owns my fway, 
And cardinals and popeno'ey : 
£v*n Cato drank his glafs. 'twas I 
I'aught the brave Catu how to die 
For injured Rome and Liberty ; 
' Twas I who with immortal lays 
lofpirM the bard that fuu^^ his praife. 
L.et dull uiifociable foo!s 
Loll in their cells, and live by rules; 
My votaries, in gay d-light 
And mirth, fbaM revel all the night; 
Ad well their jar ts on iifc'h dull ftagc. 
And make each moment worth an age."* 
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wi\ dry — I muftonce more—' 
Tom, 1 told you at the door 
Id not drink — what ! before dinner ?•— 
ne gUfs more, as Tm a (inner— 
:, to the point in hand ; is *t fit 
n of your good fi-nfe and wit 
; parts which heaven befcow^d fliould 
Lrown, 

t to all the fots in town ? 
tell me, Tom — What fort can ftand 
lugh regular, and bravely mann'd) 
lit and day the fierce foe plies 
never-ceafing batteries; 
Lhere not be a breach at laft ?"— 
, 'tis true — forgive what's paft.** 
f nor intcreft, nor fame, 
ealth, can your dull foul reclaim, 
lot a confviifnce, man ? no thought 
1 hereafrer ? dear are bought 
r fcnfual pleafures." — ♦' I relent, 
fir — ^but give your zeal a vent — " 
juting, hung his head : yet ftill 
e hiji uncle's glafs to fill, 
s his hurry 'd fpirit« funk, 
igly^ go«Kl ma**, he drunk. 
It, alas ! drew on the next, 
ay ftuck to hrs text, 
varm, like a»y angel fpoke, 
rvcuing hickups broke 
l-ftrung argument. Poor Tom 
r too forward to reel home, 
aching ftili, tbij ftiil repenting, 
ally to drink conlcntini;, 
1 briruf ill could fwill no more, 
dead drunk upon the floor, 
ui, the jolly GoJ, who fate 
addling o*er his tun in fcate, 
tue window fide, from whence 
i this weighty conCercnce ; 
V. 
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The NIGHT-WALKER RECLAIM'D: 

A TALC. 

TNthofcbleft days of jubilee, 

•*- When pious Charles let England free 

From canting and hypocrify ; 

Mod gracioufly to all rcfloring 

Their ancient privilege of whoring ; 

There liv'd, but 'tis no natter where. 

The fon of an old cavalier ; 

Of ancient lineage was the fquire, 

A man of mettle and of fire ; 

CIcan-fliap'd. well-limb 'd, black-ey*d acd tall 

Made a good figure at a bail. 

And only wanted wherewithal. 

His penfion was ili-paid and ilrait. 

Full many a loyal hero's fate : 

Often half-ftarv'd, and often out 

At elbows, an hard cafe, no doubt. 

Sometimes perhaps a lucky main 

Prudently mana;r\i in Long Lane 

Repair d the threa^l-harr b<rau again; 

And now and then fomefccrct favours. 

The kind rciuriik of pioui labours, 

Enrich'd the llronjjaiid vijjoroui lojrcr, 

Hih honour liv'd a while in cl«>v*.r. 

For to fay truih) it u but juft, 

Where all things arc d.cay'd but luft, 

Thit ladies of .maturcr agcs 

Give citron-water and good wages. 

Thu» far Torn Wild had m-do a fliift, 
And got go 'd hc!p» at a ucail lift ; ^ 

But Jf>iin, his hu«ubi», n)ea<^M-c llave 
One foot already in tlie /rave, 
Huir-bound u% one of Hharaohs kinc, 
With good Duke Nuinps was fur'd to dine : 
Yet Hill the thoughtful feriousclf 
Would not be waiitinv' to hunfelf ; 

Cc B«r« 
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'Bcre up apainft ^oth t:<!f and wind, 

Tur:»'a -•'fry } tv] 1\ i:. ^ s v in-i. 

And each ciMfiirr-t ut-'h'd,. to fii.d 

A remedy in tl.l'. dirircf*. 

Some Goi" — lisy, fir, fuprof?* EO le(f| 

IVr in t!.i» iitrd a;;*^. V < ny tijfc, 

T /*mplr.y a ( *>i\ U r;o i. {^^[racc ; 

Thotij^h Mf-rvtir\ bolT.t 1 rum Jove, 

Or lri» wir.j* ^» !roni ■ hov 

Some God, I fay, ip'iir*G theknaTe, 

Hi> n alhi an himle.f ro favc. 

At both wrr.r '.upper efito bed 
Or.c nipht fii ll ivratchipg of his in'arl) 
« Aias!" quofh Jchn, " lir, 'tis hard fire 
** 'lo fu*.k om '% ihi;ir.h», and live on air ; 
** To rrci fron: piilr unto pofl, 
** An empty faa. e, a \va V.inj ghoft; 
•* lohtai one"* jiu'« miLc pitcru» moan, 
** 1 hofe worft of dun-, and yet ootonc, 
*' One nioul.:y fcr^p to f«tisfy 
*' Thrir cr.iv;ng impurtunity. 
** N-y — Good your hr n« r pleafc to hear** 
(y^nd rh'-n the v;irlet oropt a t^ar; 
•• A projed f.rm'd in this dull brain, 
•• Shall let u» all adrift again ; 
•* / proicft. fir, nay, I t me tell yc, 
•* Sh>.li fill your pockctt. and my i.rlly. 
•• Know :hi n, ol.i Gripe U dead of late, 
•* Who purc!.a'«'d at an cafy rate, 
*• Your marlion-houfe and fine eftate. 
** Nay, ftare not, fir by G - tis true 
** The devil for once ha» got hi* due : 
•» The rafcal has left every penny, 
•* To i.isol.l maiden fiilcr jenny : 
** Go, clafp the ilov. ciy n your arma. 

Nor want your brtad,ilou-h (he want charmt : 

Cajole the diity drab, and then 
" Th'. nB?n (hall h;«vchis mirc again; 
■• Clod-Hall is yours your houfc.your rents, 
*' And all your lands, and tenement*/' 

•* Faith, John,*' uid he , then litk'd his chops) 
•* Thisprojrd j»ivts inc e^d fomc hopes : 
•* But curie Jh-iru ihe tcinns, to marry, 
«* To flick to oi'r, annncvirr vary; 
** And that oiic old ;ind ugly too : 
♦• Frail morttU, tell me what to do ?'* 
•* For that,'" i*i i K-lin, " trull mc ; my treat 
** Shan't b? one ;»i-. rMVd dslh of meat ; 
** Let but >• 'jr hoi:ou. hi my gucft, 
** Variety ii:*.. crown :hc .eaft.'* 

*' 'fi^ 'on.-," 1 plyM om U'iid, " 'tis done, 
•* The fi •«= I:.*;igv out, the f .rt in won ; 
*' Nc er iiO':ht my vigorous attacts, 
** Cora, tor.iy -r- •, niy ' Syr. -rax ; 
** tolo iii tl.y .. ht wc 111* u!,t i.uf ihrone 
*' An.i ai. the 'fiai'.d it >t\\r own." 

\V eil — {r.nh.'i.t'i roJr,l'o*Ji ><]uirc and John; / 
Here n\ gir .• 51'itk1 I.ar ' ir-; • known, ^ 

HiS hoilL- - viriL >, :;t'" lii% o»\ni J 

A th uland proilirii s adv«i«cc, 
Rttailin^ f\ ry cii..i»:iii^-nce. 
But I, vkh-; am not i.vc.-mcc. 
And always love ro be con wife, 

*SeeDrydcn'iTenpeA, altered from Shakdpeare. 
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shall let the con rteois reader ^eVf 
The fqi ire's accoutrements and drelf* 

*'uppofc we then the gentle youth 
L;*id at her feet, all love, alltrath; 
Haranguing it in verfe and profe, 
■ mount her forehead white with fnowi. 
Her cheeks the lily and the r ofe ; 
Her ivcrv teeth, her coral lips. 
Her well-tnmed ears, wtofe ruby tipt 
Afford a thoufand compliments. 
Which he, fond youth, profufcly ▼ents : 
The pretty dimple in her chin. 
The den of Love, who lurks within. 
But, oh! thcluttreof ht-reyes. 
Nor ftars, nor moor, norfunfuffice. 
He vows, protefts, raves, finks, and diet. 
Much of her breads he fpoke, undhair. 
In terms moR elegant and rare ; 
Calrdher the goddcfshe ador'd. 
And in heroic foftian fcar'd. 
For thou|[h the youth could well explain 
His mind in a more humble Arain ; 
Yet Ovid and the wits agree. 
That a true lover s fpeech (hould be 
In rapture and in fimile 
Imagine now, all points put right, 
The fiddles and the wedding-night ; 
Each n«»ify ftceple rock'd with glee. 
And every bard fung mer»^ily : 
Gay picafure wanton'd onconfin'd^ 
The men a.l drunk, the women kind : 
Clod-Hall did ne'er fo fine appear. 
Floating in p- (Tct and firong beer. 

Come, Mufe. thou fia'tcrn houfc wife, tcl 
Where's our friend John ? I hope hc*s well; 
Well ! Ay, as any man can be, 
V ith Sufan in the gallery. 
Sue was a lafs buxom and tight. 
The chamber-maid and favourite; 
Juicy and young juR fit lor man, 
. bus the fwcet dialogue began. 

•' Lard. Sir," quoth Sue, *' howbri(k, hon 
•• How fpruce « ur maRcr look'd to-day \ 
*• I'm furc no king was e'er fo fine, 
** Nofun more gtorloiilly can Ihinc." 

'• Ala- my dear, aM i< not gold 
" That gliders, asl'vereiidof old, 
** * nd all the wife and learned fay. 
** The bcil is not without allay.** 

** Well, MaftcrJohn, name if yon caa 
** A more accompli Ih'd gentltman. 
*• Ucfide cllcmay I never thrive) 
* The bcft goou-natur'd fquire alive.'* 
J'.hn (hrugjr'd and (hook hi. hcad-i *' Nay 1 

* You by your l.>oking fo demure 

" Have Icariit fomc fccret fault ; if fo, 
•• Teli mt,good Johr, nay prytheedo, 
•* Tell me, I fay, I long to knew. 
** Safe a* thy gold in thy ftrong box, 

* This breait the dark depofit locks, 
•* Thcfe lipfi no fccrcts (hall reveal." 
*« Well— let me firfi alBx my feal : 

hen kifs'd the foft obligiuL: fair. 
** But hold— now I moll hear you f\rcar« 
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" By all your Tirgin cKarnui below, 
" No morul e'er this ta.le fliall know.** 

She fwore, then thus the cunning knave, 
With look mod politic and grave. 
Proceeds : *• Why — faith and truth, dear Sue, 
■* Ihis jewel has a flaw, *tis true ; 
" Mj maflcr's generous, and all that, 

* Not faulty but unfortunate.** 

* Why will yf)U keep one in fufpenfe } 

* Why teaze one thus ?'* — •* Have patience, 

* The youth has failings, there's no doubt, 
" And who, my Suky, is without f 

" But fliould you tell — nay that 1 dread**— ^ 

^ Bjr heaven, and by iny maidenhead — 

■ Now fpeak, fpeak quick.*' — ** He whodenict 

* Thofe pouting lips, thnfe roguifh eyes, 

" Moft fure be more than man — then know, 

* My dearefi, iince youMl have it fo ; 
" Mymaftcr Wild not only talks 

' Much in his fleep, but aifo walks; 

" Walks many a winter night alone, 

** This way and that, up (lairs and down : 

* Now, if diilurb'd, if by furprize 

** He's rous'd, and ilumbers quit his eyes; 

* Lord, how I tremble 1 how I dread 

* To fpeak it ' Thrice beneath the bed, 
'* Alas ' to fave my life I fled : 

* And twice behind the door I crept, 

* Acd once out of the window leapt. 
t No racing bedlam juft got loufc 

* U half fo mad ; about the houfe 
" Frantic he runs; each eye bait glares^ 
** He raves, he foams, he wildly llarcs ; 
" The family before him flics, 
** Whoe'er is overtaken dii s. 
'^ Opiates, and breathing of a vein, 
** Scarce fettle his dillemper'd brain, 

/' And bring him to himfrlf a^a u. 
" But, if not cruf!.*d, if let alone 
** To rake his frolick, and be gone ; 
** Soon he returns from whence he came, 
** No lamb more innocent and tame." 

Thus havinggiin'd her point, to bed 
lo haile the flickering gipi y flod ; 
The pungent fecret in lier bread 
Gavefuch fliarp pangs, flie could not reft :' 
Priin'd,chargM,and cock'd her next delirc 
Was to pnrfent, and to give fire, 
^leepltfs the tortur d Sufan lay, 
Tolfiog and tunibliui; every way. 
Impatient for the dawn of day. 
So labours in the facred fhade, 
Toll of the God, the t>clphic maid: 
So wind, in hyiK)condric!> {^nt. 
Struggles and l&caveM to liiid a vent ; 
b labyrinths intricate it roarn, 
Now downward finks, tlien upward foars; 
Th uncafy patient groans in vain, 
Ho Cordials can relieve his pain ; 
Till at the poti rn gate, eiilarg d, 
The burltixig thunder i> difcharg'd. 
AtUd the happy hour was co.ue, 
When call'd into her lady's room ; 
'c'rcc three pins Uuckmco her gowo, 
^ out it boits^ and til i» kuowu. 
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l^or idle long the fecret lies, 
From mouth to niouih improvM it flies, 
And j^rows amiin in ftrenj'-tli and fizc; 
For Fa-ne, at iiri\ of pigmy birth. 
Walks cautioully «'n mother earth ; 
But foon as ;incirpr hard* hive ixid) 
In c'.oudnthe gi-nr hidr-^livT iioad. 
To council now the i oTin^went, 
IVIaJaiiT htrfclf was pri-fxloi.t ; 
1 h' fiffair is bandril f/io and cui. 
Much breath is fp nt, few coiiqii.fl^ won. 
At Kn^th d.ime Hobb, to end th : (irile, 
And VIa«la;n Ubjulc the uiirton's wifw, 
III tills with on«. correii: a^;; mc. 
That, fiiicc ih* ftj^l v.as lur.aiy 
If Wiikd. it were hy nuich tl.c bcft. 
Nor to diiUirl> him in the \c-\it : 
Kv'ii let l'.i:n ranil)lc il* he ptc.ife; 
Troth 'tis a K:»>inic.il tlilcalv.' ; 
riic w«r!l is to hiniioif : whew rc»ld 
And fiuvtiiiig he rv.iu.-!i:., tii.ni fi.!<l 
1 he vug ant m your Mrai"% ; he *i\ reft 
With pU'alurt om your gh)vvii)g breaft. 
Madam appriivM of this adv.cc, 
Iff'jril iicr oiicr.s in a trice: 
** I'hifiioi."' henceforth prelum -• to ftir, 
'* Or tfiwa.r ih' un!i:i]ipy wai.turcr.'** 

J< hn whi'n his makers kr.ocl: he heard, 
S<Mi;i III the dri-i]ii»;>roo:ii upp: :ir'd 
Arch y he l<jok'<., -.i.': fli y ic<T'«K 
" U'i.iit jr:uiK?" lay, Wi.d. *' Oh! nevermore, 
'* i'h'.ala :r- ai.«: p.-iU:''^".- in .iea:ilorc; 
*" I vNifli ycur aiiMiiU' ition Lit >/' 
A;ni tlic.. :. vcai'd ho\"' a:, l.a 1 Mft. 
N'« xt th(>uj.I»t it ]-T*'Y r t«» • Xr ..iji 
rji-i p't't, and iii.vv he lau! his train : 
^^ Til.- coi.t i- (.lea , (:r, >/,'* m «^i cc, 
** No tlra«'oa vuar.<3 the • :lder. tlreco.*' 

IltTe, Miife, III fa'jlc i.i^'.t 'advance, 
D-.lV.ii'jt her I^ •<• \Mth c'c^unce ; 
AruMul iKT d.iK. p iv lion ^,>i\di. 
I iu' ci(>ik{'«; w.t.. \''\y escri'*^ii lu-r head; 
Note \\\[\ lit-r <)■. i-., .lU.i b..'-> onftcnc i 
Call h r :.ii /ii'li.fiy. mi qiuvjii ; 
Or, it y i: tMJik 'tw:ll men 1 luy tale, 
Cj.\\ licr '. wilov." \vil/i a .'Jii; 
O' Ij'. lii'.rs ..i.vl hi>b;^«)l»iii ♦ 1!, 
« T f:.v tvs i-» j.li li.^.".:, 

VV * h tllCil « VSaS l.-l-lwlj 

Wii'.n \\ '-.i ii .rt^ v:'^n- ;;t i:\ liis mJ, 
Ltu[ > out, all''. wkLii".!. nw;re ail*, 
la cs i:j i>.\ r .oiii a t uri. <ir : vvu ; 
Op. :u -^ i!:e 'icDJ . lo<»n cut :.e ..liks^ 
Mid to ;:i i.-xt iinar'Jinrit walV.s; 
Wh.r. < . lu r back rl.Lrc- l-iv* '.'oor >»;e, 
*\.' ;- ; lii..;d jonu, ilic dr-.ai;iL «;f ye>u. 
WalvJ v.i'. a Menoi/c iivrui.iter kvown, 
i'lV i.:i:oi.-.*..''iC and 'in l«i<>..«..i. ; t.wn. 
hi • iiied liie li irf» not Itr^iai, i; bed 
.'-.;:.• li::!..-, aiM il«»\vi» Ibw p p her head ; 
InccLti ill- . e-M'.iy di •-'.;:, ^ ii'tiiigs 
bciwj.u I..:, lii. ef^, ili'.ii e!ule*y clsiigs. 
l'*0A', Alul'.-, ii;av- wh-t ill. re he aid; 
Iloiv!, i puwcnc« 1 — it mull be hia I— 
C c a He 
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He dM— a» any man wouM do 

In fuch a calc — Did i.c i.^t, Sue ? 

Thrn up into the parrc' flic*, 

Vhtrc Joan, sn-i Dol, and Betty lies; 

A Icitfh v\ I^-ffr- a<i t' jicthcr 

^^i: ■ ii the- dojr-diy* — in hot weather; 

Why, fj th, 'twa$ hard — he did hisbcdy 

And I« ft to I'rovidii.cc the reil. 

Com 'it the J' flivc creituns lie, 

For wh'» in du'y could *eny ? 

W.ifk non-rcfrltiincc tver thought 

Bv modem caiuiUs a tault ? 

# 

Wert not } cr order* flriA and plain r 

AH lh:jj;g'injf da gerru< and vain ? 

We!!, d.,\»n our y unktr trip« again: 

Much wifhi- jr. as hr re I d a'onjy. 

For l<»nu rich corilial w.-nn .md ftrong* 

In l>cii hi' qu.«.kl\ ti.mnlr.d r^ n, 

Nur w-k*.: next nu'm t li after ten. 

Tini" ni);ht hy ri h' h le«I his life, 

Bl'flii>); all f^mal ' 'it h:s w.fc; 

^.uih work uj'OL hi.' h.ti:dA there lay, 

^Inft hills v.trc dr3un than he coulJpay; 

JNo lav.-ycr diud^'d fo hard as he, 

In I aOcr Krin, orHilLry; 

But la\\yLr'- ''jbour i«r tl.cir fee: 

H-.rc no Ic'i-ir.f. Tf ft or pain, 

The plcjjurc l.ai.ir.ccsi the pain. 

So tiiv ycrcaT fuit-in wj|k^ among^ 

His troop of iafles lair and young: 

So the town-huil in Opentide, 

Hin lowinjj lovers by his fide, 

R^-veU at large in nature*? ri^jht, 

Cnrb'd hy no law, but appetite; 

Fr:lking his rail, he roves at pleasure, 

And know!» no Hint, and kreps no meafure* 
Rut now the iiii th rt voivinj^ moon 

(AL!«! it came an age r«'0 loon ; 

C»:rfc on each hafty flrttinjj nij^ht!) 
Some I'd J d»fc« verie» brought to light* 

S'ran;^e tympanii-^ the women fcize, 

An epiucnii* a\ d.'feale ; 

Madam herfcil with thcfc migiit paft 

r- r a c*i?r-{h:ip*d and tajM r lal's. 

'I' was vain to hide th* »p})-<tL-nr load. 

For hoop -I Were not tlicii u iii'r:cdf\ 

Sue beinq quc'(ti(>n\l, and iiari. prcfsM, 

Blubbering the naki-d irutli coiilels'd; 

•* Were »U)t your orders moll Jcverc, 

•' 'I h.tt iioric ihould llop hi^ nijjht-career ? 

** And who durft wake hi n ? I'niih not I ; 

" I WKS not th' n pr. pard to Mie.'* 

•» Wi il Suc.faid fiie, thou fhalt hare grace, 
«« Hmt rhcn thii nigltt I «.ikt' thy pb-C, 
•« Tiio'i m:: c my ni^ht-tloathson thy head, 
•' Soon fiiall he h .ivi- thtt fafc in bed : 
•' Lie tU:l, and llir not on thy life, 
«» But I'o the p'.napfo of a Wifc; 
" Much picu'urc h.il't thou had ; at lafc 
•* • Ti- pK-pcr for thy lir> to faft * 

'I'his poiut sticd, to b*d (he went, 
/ nd :»ue crejit in hut ill-vontc-nt : 
Sr.on asth' accultoa:M hour was (ome^ 
'J'he ytiunker ialiy'd from hiYfoom, 
1o Stie'^ apar-ment whiptaway. 
And iike a lion fciz'd hit prey \ 
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She c!afp*d him in her longiug annt, 
Stharp fet, (he feafted on his charms. 
He did whate'er he could ; but more 
Wa» yet to do, encort^ encore ! 
Fain would he now elope, (he clafpc 
Him Iti I, no burr e'er Ituck fo fait. 
At length the mom with envious light, 
Difcovrred a 1 : in what fad plight 
Poor m'n, he lay ! aba(h*d, for {hame 
■ e could not fpcak, r.or c\'n one lame 
Fxcuie was left. he, with a cra^c » 

That £ave new beauties to her face ; ' 
And with a kind obliging air 

Always fucctfaful in the fair,) 
'I hus foon relit vM him from defpair. 
'* Ah ! gr-nerou* youth, pardon a fault, 
** No fooliOi jealoufy hak taught ; 
'* 'Tiivour own crime, open *% day, 
* To your conviction pave- the uay. 

* Oh ' mighr this ftrat gem regain 

*' Your love ! let me not plead in vain ; 

* Somith'Ug to gnt-tude is due, 
** Have 1 nor given all to you V" 

I'om Itar'd, look'd pale, then in great hafte 
SlippM on his gown ; yet thus at laic 
"^poke faintly, as amaz'd heftood, 
" I will, my dear, be very good." 



THE HAPPY DISAPPOINTMENT: 

A lALE. 

] N days of yore, when belks aqd beaux 
^ l^ft nufquerad' s and puppet-lhows, 
Dcferted ombre and ha (let. 
At Jonathan ; to fquccze and fweat ; 
\\ hen fprightly rake^ forfook champaigDi 
I he play-iiuufe. an<i the merry nuin. 
G od mother Wyburn and 'he ftcws, 
lo fmoke with brokers, ftink with Jewi, 
In fine, v hen all the vkorld run mad 
A ftory cot Itfs true than fad); 
Ned .Smart, a virtuous youth, well knowB 
To all thia ch<iftc und fober town, 
Got every pt7in\ he could rally, 
Ht o try hitt fortune in Change- Alley : 
In halte to lull in coach and fix. 
Bought bulis and Lear-, play d twenty tricks, 
.Amuiiglt his brother luuatseks. 
. ranlportedat hisfirft fuccefs, 
A thoufaud whims his fancy blefii. 
With fceiieh of future happinefs. 
How frail are all our joys below ! 
Mere dazzling meteors, fla(h and (how! 
Oh, Fortune falfe deceitful whore! 
C?aught in 'hy trap with thou andsmore. 
He (dund his rhino funk and gone, 
Himlclf a bankrupt, and undone. 
Ned could not well digeft this change, 
ForcM in the world at large to range ; 
With Babel's monarch turnM co grafs, 
Wou'd .t not bteik an heart of b:als^ 
^i'is vain to fob and hang ihc lip ; 
One peony kft, he Ituysa flip 
At once his lite and caret to lofe. 
Under hit car be fiu the nuofc 
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a an old wall he foies* 

c fatal rope he ties : 

iu«> now, at one boU leap, 

d into the {(wiping deep ; 

e doubt irr hell to find, 

iiore juil, and friendii more kind. 

in to twiftand iprawU 

I'd ftones break fro n the wall ; 

ps the rakr upo.: the fpot, 

him an earthen pot : 

e rofe, and ^^z'd around, 

:hc crock lie on the ground ; 

arawz'd. at rhlft oud fight, 
^, he broke it in a fright ; 

! at once came pouring forth 
id ]»e irN, an«I gems of worth, 
with Fortune's kind bcqueft, 
:hc birds, but It ft the nclt ; 
, to fpy what m-ghr enfuc, 
ghbouring wood withdrew ; 
cd long. Forfoonhc fees 
ck man ikulk rhrnugh the trees ; 
him by liis fbuiHatg pace, 
i2 bare coat ano hatci.et face : 
the devil (bou)d it be, 
:i!7*d Sir • imothy ! 
: by his mothcr'» fide, 
diun. and his faithful guide, 
reliiig knight, with pockets full, 
id a^ any Great Mogul, 
'i'e ccndu<5l !.ad been made 
of tne jobbing trade : 
moft pioufly drawn in 
i <ind all his neji:cfl kin. 
:dy fouU lai '. out thtir gold, 
ght the very (lock he ft»ld ; 

kind knave conveyed their pelf, 
poc.is^ to himl< if ; 
'iLUiC the IpoiU he g'»t, 
Aus contrivance of the pot. 
:ry night, and every morn, 
IS any monk new (horn. 
Irate hypocrite implores 
vcn to blefs his hi.ldcn Dores; 
len he faw dear mammon flown, 
odc-r'd hive, the honey gone, 
1 bu ly, nobilk'd hack. 
." when b«.adle< flay hi- back, 
g rook, no carted whore, 
r when the b.llows roar, 
ch a grace e*cr curfed and fwore. 
it he por'd upon the ground, 
-n*d his haggard eyes around, 
ter at his feet he fpy'd, 
is this all that's lelt ?** he cry'd : 

thus paid for all my carc«, 
ledure>, repetitions, prayers ? 
veil — there *!» fomething fav*d at lead, 
onir, thou faithful, Iriindly gueft ; 
mu£k hang, now all is iotl, 
cheaper at another's cod ; 
lo It at my own expcnce, 
lid be downright extravagance, 
omiortcd, without a tear, 
d the aoofc i»encath his car. 



To the next bough the rope he tv'd, 
/ nd mod heroically dy'd. 
Ned, who behind a fpreading tree. 
Beheld thi. tragt-comedy, 
With hearty curfe^runir his knell, ' 
And bikVhim thus his lad far-wel. 
Was it not, uncle, very kind. 
In me, to leave the rope behind ? 
V legacy fo well beftow'd, 
For all the ingratitude I ow'd. 

dicu. Sir Tim ; by hcavi.*n's decree. 
Soon may thy brethren follow thee, 
(n the fame glorious manner fwing, 
Without one friend to rut the Pring ; 
That hence rapacious knaves may know, 
Judice is always fure, though flow." 
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A PADLOCK FOR THE MOUTH. 

A TALE. 

JACK niMPLU was a merry blade. 
Young;, amorous, witty, and well-made s 
Dikreet ? — Hohl, fir — nay, a« I live. 

My friend, you 're too inquiQtive : 
Difcrction, all men mud agree, 

fs a moil iliiniiiij^ quality. 

Which lik^* leaf-gold makeo a great i]low« 

And thinly fpread, f'ts-r.if a beau. 

But, dr, CO put you out of pain, 

Our your.k-r had not half a grain, 

A leaky blab, raOi, lai^hlefs, vain. 

The. viilories his eye* had won, 

Vg foon as e'er obtained, were known ; 

For trophies reared, the deed proclaiin. 

Spoils hung on high cxpofe the dame. 

And love isfacriftcM to fame. 

SiKh infolcncc the fcx alarms, 

Tiic female world is up in arms ; 

I'h' outrageous Bacchanals combine, 

/^nd brandilh'd tongues in concert join* 

Uiih.ippy youth ! where wilt thou go 

T' ttape fo terrible a foe ^ 

S'.ck flicltcr on the Lybian fliore. 

Where ti>;tr8 and where lions roar ? 

Sleep on the borders of the Nile, 

/'lid trud the wily crocodile ? 

'Tis viin to fhun a woman's hate, 

Hcavr the blow, and /urc as fjie. 

Phyllis jppear'd amon^ the crowd. 

But not fo talkative and loud, 

With filenceand with care fupprcfl: 
The i lowing vengeance in her bread, 

Rclolv'd, by dratagcm and ar^. 

To make the fancy villain fmart. 

The Cunning baggage had prepared 

Pomatum, of the fined lard. 

With diong adrir.gcntsmix'dthc meHt, 

Aiom, anil vitriol/ V- «^'. 

/ rfen ck and bole. But I want time 

To turn all Quincy into rhyme, 

'Twould make my didlion too iublime. 

Her gtaiidame this receipt had taught. 

Which Bendo from C^rand Cairo brooght, 

/'<n able dyptick (as 'tis faid) 

To folder a crack*d maidenhead. 
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This ointment bsinjj July made. 

The jilt upon her toilet \iu\ : 

The r.:ui.tcrir.g cully foon appears, 

^\j»ufual, vow§, prorcflb, r^ndfwean; 

Carclci'san opera tunc he hums. 

Plunders her patch- box, brcrakt her combs. 

An UT> and (!own th« monkey play*d, 

H'S hand upon the box hr laid. 

The fatal i)«)x. Fhas'd with her wiles. 

The treacherous Pandori imiles. 

*' What b this ? * cries Jack. ** That box !" faid 

fhe: 
•« Pomatum ; wkat clfc fliould it be ?*' 
But here 'tis fit my reader knows 
Twas March, wl.cn Uuflrriiij Soreasblow^^ 
Stern enemy to belles ar.u hcaux. 
Hi i lips Were f«re ; roujrh, puiutcd, torn, 
Th:: cor.il bridled like a thorn. 
Picas 'd witti a cure To <#-^/#^j/, 
Kor jealou* of fo fair a foe, 
The liLalinjr ointment thick hcfpread, 
And every gaping cranny fed. 
His chops be^in to glow and fboot. 
He drove to I'peal:, but, oh ! was mute, 
Alutc as a fiOi, all he could drain, 
Were fome hoifc j^utturaU forc'd with pain- 
He damps, he ra^cs, he foh-j, he fighs, 
The tear-i ran tri*.l:linv from his eyes 5 
He thought but could not fpcak a curfe, 
Hi9 lips were drawn into a purfe. 
M.idjni no loujcr could contain, 
'I rii:r.ipi:ar.t joy burdt out amain ; 
Khc bu^h;*, die fi reams, the houfe i% raised, 
Throuo;h :ill the drcet th' alf.iir isbhz'd : 
In r.ioaI.. now all the neighbours come, 
l.cu-}i i»ut, andprcA into the room. 
Sir liarry Tauilry and hi<i bride, 
Mi ■. Tuiip dtck'd in a*l li. r pride ; 
V.'-Ie N;;td.ini Fr^th, a::d wivUr.v Babble, 
Co'-i'^ ttcs :iiu' pru'.!t«, a mighty ral.bls. 
w:i jr.-t :i .■•iv.c.iTfe v.c i.v v. ■- k'.:;«vvn 
,'ki :jiu.lI.:\!j, vhwH .1 nwsnfijr '* Hiown ; 
Wh*:;! \i^..i> d.. tv, ji,-;;'»with r.»m<ly mem, 
W'htra winy Pi'ich adornb the Iceuc, 
Oi" froii^. Vm^ v 4\s iJarUqu 11. 
In vai;i hv llii«c» to tiiilc hi;, li. ad, 
In VAit: he rrt'.pi iKhinti i: c bed, 
F« rrv»t\i it.-t:'..r, expo-, d to vi«.w. 
The ciovvvl ihei: ;:Lmoroui iV.out* renew : 
A •i.'iuL.u.'. :aui:ts, a'houlan.l jtcrs 
Ft.uk »luiii!), th: pjlilve cie..turi'. hears. 
N«» ) trjur'd villain nail'd on hi^^h, 
A: A ;ui;'-t; in the pillory, 
ll", <.:ce bclint-r'd, hi.- •.yi?«, his chops» 
Villi rotten tg^^ and tun'ip.top5 
\v'a^ e'er lo mauiM. PJi/ins, at lad. 
To pay hi:u for otfcnces p-tll, 
WitI; hKcri::j; niaii.e in liur fdC?, 
Thus fii'-kc, ;;n I cave the ..7«,'» ■.*, '-r-vf : 
*• Lard! ho.v demure, and huw picilc 
*' He looks ! div'nvc Iicfonies the *.vifc. 
•* \'ilc tonj.^uc ! ii9 m;ilLer to betray, 
•• Cut now the pril^ntr mud obey, 
* r vc lock 'J the door, and k • -p the key, 
*^ Learn hence, what angry woman can, 
^* WhvU wrou^'dby chatfAlfc trucqr hub ; 



•* WTio beads our favours, foon or late, 
*< The treacherous blab diall feel our hate.1 



THE WISE BUILDER: 

A TALE. 

WISF Socrates had built a farm. 
Little, convenient, fnuj^, and warm, 
S<*cur d fi om rain and wind : 
A gaftunr whi.pcr'd in his ear, 
** Shall the great Socra(e.^ live here, 
*• To thia mean cell confinM ?*' 

** The furaiture 's my chiefed care,* • 
Reply'd the fagc ; " here's roon* to fpare^ 

" Sweet lir, for I and you ; 
'• When this with faithfui friends is fill'd. 
An ampler palace I diall build ; 

" Till then, tMi cot muft do." 
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The true Ufc of the LOOKING-GLASS. 

A TALE. 

"^pOM CAREFUL had a fon and heir, 

X I£xa6i his diape, genteel his air, 
Adonis was not half fo fair. 
But then, alas ! his daughter Jane 
VV'as but fo-lo, a little plain. 
In mam's apanment, as (^ne day 
1 he little rom^> and hoyden play. 
Their faces in tlic g'af> they view*d. 
Which then upon her toilet dood ; 
Where, asNarciflusvain, the boy 
Ucheld each rit'ing charm with joy ; 
With partial cycs furvey'd hiaiKif, 
But for his fidcr, poor brown cif, 
<.m her thefelt-enamour'd chit 
Wa» very lavidi of his wit. 
She bore, alas ! whate'er fhe cculdt 
But twas too much for flcfu anil blood; 
What female evc r had the grace 
Fo pardi>n fcandiii on her face i 
DIfconlolate uWay die flies, 
An-! at her daddy's feet Ibc lies ; 
Sighs, ioiii, and groans, ca: Is to her aid. 
And tears, that readily obcy*d ; 
Then ag^^ravates the vileoiTence, 
J:.xcrting all h-.r eloquence : 
The caulc th' indulgent father heard, 
.Mid culprit liinimon\: loon appear'd i 
Some tokens of rcmorle he fliow'd. 
And promii'd lar^e'y to be good. 
As both the tciiucr father prelt'd 
Wih equal ardour to his brc*«i, 
AnJfaiilin;; kila'd, *■ Let there be peace,'* 
Said he ; *' .et briils and ctilcord ceale ; 
*' l-!Ach(!ay, my chii r n, thusnu^ oy 
*' The f'.. lifui nitr.'or ; you, my bov, 
*^ Iv. member th.'.t novice liuirracc 
*' I iu' gift of heaven . t hit "b. iuti. ous face : 

\:«d)uu, my jLrl take fptv.al care 
'* Yiur wa/.tof beaury 10 repair 
" By virtiu;, wbiUi »*ouc i« Uir." 

MAHOM 
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MAHOMET ALI BEG j 

e Faithful Minister or State. 

; defccDt, and noble blood, 
: a vain fantadic good, 
Lh inbred virtues join 'd, 
, brave, and g;cnctous mind, 
ur anccftors have done, 
rliev'd, and battles won ; 
ies of each bloody ficld^ 
then true honour yield, 
LC Argyll, we fcorn to owe, 
hat luftre they beftow ; 
mean degenerate race, 
re faint, and (lack our pace, 
e glorious courfe of f.tme, 
at atchievcments we difcUim. 
1 plebeian foon (hall rife 
> the goal, and win the prixe. 
: the forming hand of old, 
lankind in the fame mold ; 
diftinguilh'd clan is bleft 
r porcelain than the reft ; 
: in all the ruling mind 
fame celeftial kind ; 
ation (hews the way 
nt beauty to difphy ; 
py genius brings to light, 
1 before in (hades of night : 
•nds from tl c gloomy mine. 
:>y the workman's hand to (hinc, 
s ivory bofo.ii blaze, 
the cro'.vn with brilliant rays, 
ifcur • (hall raii'c its head, 
dark obftruclmg clouds o'crfprsad ; 
as yet unfung, Iha.l fight, 
s opprefs'd. and liijur'd ri^ht ; 
: ftatcfmen prop the throne, 
e- Abbey-Roll • unknown, 
bbas, with luprcme command, 
, reign'd, and blefs'd the land; 
y prince, valiant, and wife, 
with (harp difcerning eyes, 
true virtue in difguife. 
' (it leerasj was his delight, 
by day, his dream by night : 
rt of all the brave and b«>ld, 
imrod, who, in days of old, 
len as well as beafts his prey, 
itier George, whofe milder fway 
ppy crowds with pride obey. 
of his fierce fav.tge foes, 
he fun the monarch rofc, 
ijy lion to en gape, 
ng dogs provokM to rage ; 
lofe thicket to explore, 
(h from thence the briftled boar : 
urfuc the flying deer, 
lecp-mouth'd hounds the vallics chcar ; 
ho from repeating hills 
irt with joy redoubled fills. 
cr a rock's projc Aing (hade, 
litrd boy his fe^t had made 



(Hippy as CrocfuR on his throne, 
rhe riches of the world his own. 
Content on mortals here below, 

1« all that heaven can beftow. 

His crook and fcrip wi re by him laid, 

Upon his oaten pipe he play'd ; 

His flocks fecurely couch d around, 

And feem'd to liften to the fouwfl. 

Returning from the chacc one day, 

T he king by chance had loft his way : 

Nor guards, nor nobles, now attend ; 

But one young lord, his bofom, friend. 

Now tirM with 1 ibour, fpent with heat, 

They fought this pleafant cool retreat ; 

The boy leapM adive from his feat, 

And with a kind obliging grace, 

Offcr'd the king unknown his place. 

"i he Perfian monarch, who fo late, 

Lord of the world, rulM all in ftste ; 

On cloth of gold and tilfue trod, 

Whole nations trembling at his nod ; 

With diamonds and with rubies crown *d, 

And girt with fawnmg flavcs around ; 

Behold him now : his canopy 

Th* impending rock, each ftinib, each tree, 

'I'hit grew upon its (Haggy brow, 

To tht ir great prince obfcrvant bow ; 

YiJd, as in duty bound, their aid. 

And bit fs him with a friendly (hade, 

On the bare flint, he fits alone. 

And, oh! would kings this truth but own, 

The fafcr and the nobler throne ! 

But where do 1 digrefs ? 'tii* time 

To check t) lis arrogance of rhyme. 

As the ju licious monarch vicw'd 

The llripling'satr, nor bold nor rude. 

With native modcfty fubdued ; 

The blulh thit glowed in all its pride 

Then trt'mbl.'d on his cheeks and dy*d. 

He grew inqmfit'.vc to trace 

V, hat foul d'Acl. in that lovely cafe : 

To every qu«»ftion, ferious. gay. 

The youth rep'y'd without delay ; 

His anfwcrs for the moft part right^ 

And taking, if not appoftte : 

Unftudy'd, unoflcvfted fcnfe, 

Mix'a with his native difli-.lcnce. 

The king was cTiarm'd with fuch a prize^ 

And flood with wonder in his eyes ; 

Commits his treafure to the care 

Of the young lord ; bid.s him not fparc 

Forcoft. or pains, t* enrich his brtaib 

With ail t c Wrarning of the Eaft. 

He bowM, obey'd, wcll-cloath'd, well-fed. 

And with liin patron's children bred; 

Still every day the youth improv'd. 

By all admir'd, by all belov'd. 

Now the firft carlinp down began . 
To j;ivc the promife of a man ; 
To court he 's callM, employ'd, and train'd. 
In lower pofts, yet ftill he gain'd 
By caniour, courttfy, and (kill. 
The fubjefls love, the king'i gootl-wlU, 



record which contained the names of the i Enaploy d in greater n^attcrs now, 
Qcn chat came over with the Cout^ueror. | No il^tteriei, no bribes, could bow 
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His ftobborn foul ; true to his truft. 

Firm, an^l inexorably juft. 

In judgment ripe» he l(*on became 

A Walpolc, or a VVa Gngham ; 

>\nd, 'M'akcfol for the public peace. 

No dragon jruiirvlsthc gohk-n fleece 

"With half ihar vigilance and care. 

His bufy eyes kenn'd every where ; 

In each d.:rk fcheme knew how to dive. 

Though cunning Dcrviies contrive 

Their plots, difguisM wiih fhamsand lies. 

And cloali'd with real perjuries. 

Kow hi^'h in rank the peer is pUc'd, 

And All Beg with titles grac'd ; 

No boOnds his miifler 'b bounties knoWy 

Hisfwclling coffers ov- rflow. 

And he is puzzKd ro beftow ; 

Pcrplcx'd and ftudious to contrive 

1 o whom, Mid how, not what to give ; 

His pious frauds conceal the name. 

And ikicen the modcft man from ihamc. 

Vhn e^er would heavenly trcafures raife» 

^luft grant the boon, cfcapc tlu'prailc. 

But hi4 immenft and endlef» : ain 

Ko private charities could drain : 

On puMic works he fix'd his mind, 

1 he zealous frienii of liumau kind. 

Convrmcnt inns on lach great ruad 

At his own proper cofcs endowed. 

To weary caravans afford 

Keirefhment, both at bed and board. 

From hame.<«, tl e Tiber, and the Rhine, 

Nations lemote with Al: dine: 

In various tongues hifi bounty *s blsft, 

"While with lurprizc the I'tranger gucft 

Does hcr^- on unbought dainties fcaft : 

See ftately pala cs arifc, 

And gilded domes invade thelkiefl. 

Say Mufe, what lords inhabit here ? 

Nor favourite cunuih, prince, nor peer? 

'i he p<H>r, tiiL Ijme, the b'.ind, the lick. 

The iucot, HUG the tunatirk. 

He curbed tavli river'* fweiling pride, 

0*er the rcluClaut murmuring tule 

]Jrum bank t» }>ank his bridges ftride. 

A thoufaud graciou* dcedb were dune, 

Bury*d in Clcnce :in<! uiiKnown. 

At length worn out with years and care, ' 
Sha Abbas dy'd ; left hift young heir 
t>ha Sc'ii, uuii^jx'rienw'd, r3w. 
By hl^Krrn father k<pt in awe ; 
'To the fera^Mio's wails confined, 
BariM from the converfe of mankind. 
Strange jeaioufy ! accrr:.ia rule, 
To breed a tyrant and a fool. 
Srill .'*.U was prime miiiiftir. 
But had not much hif maftcr's ear ; 
Wr.ik'don unlaithlul flippcry ground, 
1 ill 4n cccalir.r. could be foui u 
Topicka quarrLl; then, no doubt, 
Asib the mode at court — turn out. 
Sha itfi, an"H)n»r turnch** br* d, 
With thtm convcrs d, by them was led ; 
Beard icfs, half-men ! in whol-. fallc breafts, 
^ox joy, uor love, ugr friccdfhif , refu. 
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1 here fpight and pining envy dwcll| 

And rage a«i in their native hell ; 

For, coufcious of their own dil'grue 

Each excellence they would debafe. 

And vent their ipleen on human race. 

1 his ■ li found. Strange fenfeleOi lies 

And iuconfiftent calumnies 

1 hey buz into the monarches ears. 

And he believes all that he hears. 

•' Great prince,*' faid they, " Ali, your flavt 
Whom we acknowledge wife and brave- 
Yet pardon us — ^we c«n*t but fee 
His boundlcfs pride and vanity : 
His bridges tiiumph o*er each tide. 
In their own channel* taught to glide. 
Each bfggar, and each lazy drone, 
His fubjeiS, more than yours, is grown : 
And for a palace leaves'his cell. 
Where Xerxes might be proud to dwclL 
His inns for travellers provide. 
Strangers are lifted on his fide : 
In his own houfehow grand thefcene! 
Tiffues and velvets are too mean, 
Goid, jewels, pearls, unheard expence I 
Suf(>tdled, bold, magnificence 1 
Whence can this flood of riches flow ? 
Examine his accounts, you 11 know : 
Your eye on your exchequer caft. 
The fccret will come out at laft.'* 
Ali next morn (for 'twas his way 

To rife before the dawn of day) 

Went early to the c»uncil-board, 

Proftrate qn earth, his king ador'd. 

The king, with countenance fevere, 

Look'cLfternly on his minifter : 

«• Ali," faid he, " I have been told, 

** Great treafures, both in gems and goldy 
Were left, and trufted to your care ; 
*Mong thefe, one gem exceeding rare, 
I long to view ; which was (they faid) 
A prefent from the fultan made. 
The fincft that the world c*er faw. 
White, lar^e, and fair, without a flavr.'* 
Th*unhlcmlihM Ali thus rcply'd, 

•* Cleat (ir, it cannot be dcny'd, 

^* 'T:s brilliant, beautiful, and clear, 

" The Grcjt Mogul ha* not its peer. 

•' Plcafe it your majclty, to go 

•* Into tJic trealury below, 

*' You'll wonder at its pi'^rcia? ray. 

" 1 he fun gives not a nobkr day.** 
Togtthei now ihey all d^fccnd ; 

Poor li had no other friend. 

But a foul f<*ithful to its truft, 

1 he fure afyluni of the juft. 

In proper cUflesnow are feen 

The diamonds bright, and emeralds preen ; 

Pearls, rubies, fapjihires, next appear, 

DifposM ifi rows with niteft care. 

The king viewsall W!th curious eyes, 

Applauds with wonder and lurprize, 

I'hcir order and pecuhar grace. 

Each thingadapted to its pbcc ; 

The 7cU with envious lecr behold. 
And ftumblc upon bars of gold. 



« 



ti 



4C 
.tC 

CI 

44 



SOMERVILS'S POBM8. 



211 



I an Miiber box, is Ibown 
left jewel of the crown : 
fir,'* (aid he, ** believe your flave, 
ine gem the fultan gave ; 
d it darts its beams of light, 
Biet e*cr Was half fo bright.** 
r with joy the gem admires, 
u*d, and Kalf-conTiDc'd, retires, 
faid he, " with you I dine ; 
iimitiirc, !*m told, is fine.** 
, for this favoor (how*d, 
with loweft reverence bow*d. 
*i houfe now every hand 
their lord*s command ; 
: th' appointed hour rcfort 
; and all his fplendid court, 
forth hi) prince to meet, 
v\y bowing, kifs*d his feet. 
» compliments bedows, 
e to friends and foes. 
, impatient to behold 
tare of gcm« and gold, 
>m to room the chace purfuM, 
ions eyes each corner vicw*d, 
i ih* apartments o*cr Und o*er, 
et fearch'd, unlocked each door ; 
e found was plain and coarfe, 
neft Perfian fcarce had worfe ; 
i for convenience bought, 
jtpcnfive trifles fought. 
- a prying eunuch fpy*d, 
s and locks well fortify'd, 
', fecure to find the prize, 
c the king with joyful eyes, 
faid he, *< that citadel, 
ig, and baricadoed well f 
have yon there ?** AH reply'd, 
•, there's lodg'd my greateft pride : 
are the gem« 1 value mod, 
1 the treafures I can boaft." 
w convinc'd of his difgrace, 
appear*d in every face, 
arch doubted now no more ; 
are brought, unlockM the door, 
I ! upon the wall appear 
icrd*8 weeds hung up with care, 
k nor fcrip was wanting there ; 
that tun*d his humble lay.^, 
ace of his better day« • 
>wing low, he touch'd his bread, 
I the 'vi^ondering kirig aodrcll : 
Prince ! your Ali is your flave, 
i belong whate'cr I have ; 
, houfe, are yours, nay yours this 
:ak the word, and 1 am dead : 
moveables, and thefe alone, 
with juftice call my own. 
oyal (ire, Abbas the Great, 
I nations proftrate at his feet 
-ih ador*d ; whofe foul at rell, 
adife a welcome goeft, 
ys its full, and fragrant bowers, 
neons upon beds of flowcra.' 
the pore dream, in living rills, 
rockt of adABant diftils, 

SmB h thi Paraiift tic Tu/it expeSI, 
V. 
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*< And black-ey*d nymphs attend his nod, 

" Fair daughters of that bleft abode: 

" By his command, 1 left the plain, 

*' All humble, but contented fwain. 

'* Nor fought I wealth, nor power, nor plkft ; 

*' All thefe were owing to his grace*; 

** *Twas his mere bounty made me great, 

^ And fix*d me here, in this high feat, 

*• The mark of envy. Much he gave, 

*^ But yet of nought depriv'd his flave : 

<' He touch'd not thefe. Alas ! whofe fpite, 

" Whofe avarice, would thefe excite ? • 

My old, hereditary right ! 

Grant me but thefe. Great Prince, once mora^ 

Grant me the plcafurc to be poof. 

This fcrip, thefe homely weeds, I *11 wear, 

The bleating flocks l!.all be my care; 

Th' employ that did my youth engage. 

Shall be the comfort of my age." 

The king, amaz'd at fuch a fcom 
Of riches, in a (hepherd born ; 
*< How foars that fi>ul,*' faid he, •* ab<^ve 
" Tht courtier's hate, or monarch's lovc ! 
" No power fuch virtue can efFuc, 
** No jealous malice (ball difgrace. 
** Wealth, grandeur, pomp, arc a mere cheat, 
^ But this is to be truly great." 
While tears ran trickling down his face, ' 
He dafp'd him in a dofe embrace ; 
Then caus'd himfelf to be undreft. 
And cloath'd him in his royal veft : 
The greateil honour he could give, 
Or Perfian fubjeds can receive. 



THE SWEET-SCENTED MISBR. 

TELL me, my noble generous friend. 
With what dcfign, and to what end. 
Do greedy fools heap up with care 
That pelf, which they want heart to fliare \ 
What other pleafure can they know. 
But to enjoy, or to beilow ? 
Acfts of benevolence and love 
Give us a tafte of heaven above ; 
We imitate th' immortal powers, 
Whofe fun-ihine, and whofe kindly flioweri, 
Rcfreih the poor and barren ground, 
And plant a Paradifi: around : 
But this mean, fncaking avarice, 
Is a colIc(5lion of all vice. 
Where this foiil weed but taints the place. 
Nor virtue grows, nor worth, nor grace ; 
The foul a dcfert wafle remains. 
And ghaftly dcfolation reigns. 
But where will thefe grave morals tend ? 
Pardon my zeal, dear courteous friend ; • 
The province of my humbler vein, 
Is not to preach, but entcruin. 

Gripe, from the cradle to the grave, ' 
Was good for nothing, but to favc ; 
Mammon his God, to him alone 
He bow'd, and his fliort creed was known; 
On his thumb-nail it might be wrote, 
•* A penny lav'd 's a penny got." 
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Thit rich poor man wmt jogging down. 
Once on a time, from London town ; 
With him hit fon, a handy lad : 
To drcf» his daddj^^tr his pad : 
Among his dealers he had been. 
And all their ready cafli fwept dean. 
Gripe, to fave charges on the road. 
At each good houfe crammM in a load ; 
With boilM and roatt hi% belly fill'd. 
And grreedily each tankard fwilPd : 
How favoury, how fweet the; meat ! 
How good the drink when others treat ! 
Now on the road Gripe trots behind. 
For weighty rcalbns (as you *11 find) : 
The boy foon long*d to take a whet, 
His hoife at each (ign made a fet. 
And he (purr'd on with great regret. 
Thit the old man obfcrv'd witii pain, 
* Ah ! fon/* faid he, " the way to gain 
** Wealth (our chief goixl) i* to abftain ; 
** Check each expcnCve appetite, 
'* And make the moft of every mite : 
^ Confidtr well, my child, O think 
** What numbers are undone by drink ! 
^ Hopeful young men ! who might be great, 
** Die well, and leave a large edate ; 
" But, by lewd comrades led ailiriy, 
** Guzzling, throw all their means away. 
** Tom Daih, of parts acute and rare, 
** Can fplit a fradion to a hair ; 
** Knows Wingate better than his creed, 
« Can draw ftrong ale, or a weak deed ; 
*' By precedents a bond can write, 
•< Or an indenture tripartite ; 
** Can uEieafare land, pafture, or wood, 
" Yet never parchas'd half a rood. 
** Whom all theie liberal arts adorn, 
** If he not rich ! as iheep new (horn ! 
** The reafon need not far be fought, 
** For three pence gain*d, he fpends a groat. 
•* There's Billy Blowfe, tiiat merry fellow, 
" So wondrous witty when ht's mellow ; 
*' Ale and muudungus, in dcfpite 
** Of nature, make the clown police. 
'* When thofe rich fteams chafe his dull head, 
" What flowers (hoot up in that hot- bed ! 
* •* His jefts, when fojjs his temples (hrowd, 
** Like the fun burning through a cluud, 
** Bbze out, and dazzle all the crowd : 
" They laugh, each wag'* exceeding gay, 
•* While he, poor ninny ! joke* away 
«• By night, whatever he gets by day. 
" To the(e examples I might add 
** A iVjuire or two, troth full as bad ; 
•* Who, doom'd by heaven for th.-ir fins, 
" Mind nothing but their nipperkin* : 
** but thefe, at this time, ihall fuiT.ce ; 
•* Be fj^ving, boy, that ii, be wile." 

Now, Mufe, come hold thy nufe, and uU 
What doleful accident bcfel ; 
His horfe fet hard, an anticnt hack. 
That twice ten years carry 'da pack. 
But fuch a cargo ne'er before ; 
He had bim cheap, and kept him poor; 
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His bowels ftuft with too much liictt» 
He fat uoeafy in his feat. 
And riggled often to and fro. 
With painful gripings gnaw*d below* 
His diftance yet in hope to gain. 
For the next inn he fpors amain ; 
In hafte alights, and feuds away. 
But tide and time for no man ftay. 
No means can fave whom heaven has curft, 
For out th* impetuous torrent burft. 
Struck dumb, aghaft at firft he flood. 
And fcratch*d hu head in penfivc mood : 
But, wifely judgbg 'twas in vain 
To make an outcry, and complain. 
Of a bad bargain nuuie the befl. 
And lull'd his troubled foul to rett. 
Back he return'd with rueful face. 
And ihuffled through the houfe apace; 
My landlady fcreams out in hafte. 
Old gentleman, ho ! — where fo fafl ? 
Before you go, pray pay your (hot. 
This young man here has drunk a pot.** 
" A pot !'• faid Gripe ; " oh, the young roj 
Ah, ruinous, expenfive dog !** 
And, muttering eurfcs in hh ear, 
Look'd like a wiuh with hellifh leer; 
But, finding 'twas in vain to fret, 
Puird out his catikin, paid the debt. 
This point adjufled, on they fare, 
Ambrofial fweets perfume the air : 
The younkcr, by the fragrant fcent. 
Perceiving now how matters went, 
Laugh'd inwardly, could fcarce contain, 
.And kept his countenance with pain. 
At lad he cries, ^ Now, fir, an't pleafe, 
I hope youVe better, and at eafe.** 
Better, you booby ! — 'tb all out" — 
What's out ?'* faid he. *' You drunken lo 
AH in my trowicrs — well — no matter-^ 
Not great — th* expencc of foap and vrater; 
This charge-^if times are not too hard. 
By management may be repair'd : 
But, oh ! that damn*d confounded pot! 
Extravagant, audacious fot ; 
This, this indeed, my foul does grieve. 
There's two-pence loll without retrieve !" 
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THE INCURIOUS BENCHER 

AT Jenny Mann*«, where heroes meet. 
And lay their laurels at her feet ; 

The modem Pallas, at whofe fhrine 

They bow, and by whofe aid they dine : 

Colonel Brocade among the reft 

Was every day a welcome guefL 

One night a^ car«Iei»ly-he ilood, 
Chearing his reins before the fire, 

(So every true-bom Briton faould) 

Like that, he chaf'd, and fum'd, with ifv« 
Jenny," ^id he. " 'tis very hard. 
That no ni«in*9 honour can be fpar'd; 
If I but fnp with Lady Duccheb, 
Or i>lay a gamu at oiubre, fuch is 
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malice of the world, 'tis faid,' 

ODgfa hii Grace by drunk in bed, 

IS I that causM hi< aching head. 

[adam I>oodle would be witty, 

1 am^fummop'd to the city, 

lay at blind-manVbufT, of Co, 

t won't fuch hdliih malice do ? 

mt catch her in a comer, 

ph— 'tia. Your fenrant. Colonel Homer : 

ot the foeering fops, if eVr 

ve it, it Ihall coft them dear; 

ar by this dead-doing blade, 

Iful examples ihall be made : 

—can't diey drink bohea and cream, 

d — n them) 1 muft be their theme f 

mens buiincfs let alone, 
ihould not coxcombs mind their own ?'* 
us he raTM with all his might 
ifecure from' Fortune's fpight, 

every morul wight !} 
f his antient fplecn to Mars, 
ukan caught him by the a— 
» his ikirts, infatiate varlet ! 

with pleafore on the fcarlet. 
', and in the comer, fate 
icr grave, with look fedate, 
; his pipe, warm as a tnall, 
ding over laft week's poft ; 
the foe the fort invade, 
n (melt out the breach he made : 
a word—a little fly 
d, 'tis true, and from each eye - 
>ng glance fometimes he fent, 
\ him news, and watch th' eveat. 
Lh, upon that tend^ part 
: honovr lodges (as df old 
ntic Hudibras has told) 
Bering colonel felt a fmart. 
vM for his affronted bum, 
(kip'd, and bouoc*d about the room ; 
ning fliort, *' Zounds, fir !'* he cries— 
1 hiui), had the fool no eyes ? 

let a man be burnt alive !** 
1 not, fir, inquifitivc** 
Sir Gravity) ** to know 
'er your honour 's plca<>*d to do ; 

will burn yuur tail to tinder, 
•rhat have I to do to hinder? 
mens bufinefs let aloue, 
lioukl not coxcombs mind their own ?*' 
knocking out his pipe with cure, 
rn his penny at the ba- ; 
apping round his frieze (urtout, 
his crab-tree, and walkM out. 



; BUSY INDOLENT: 

A T A L E. 

CARELESS, was a man of parts, 
•fldll'd in the politer arts, 
pnent read, with humour writ : 
is friends pail for a wit : 
. his eafis moK than his meat, 
derM knaves could toil and cheat, 
dionliBlves by being great. 



At no levees the fuppliant bow'd ; 

Nor courted for their yotcs the crowd : 

Nor riches nor preferment fought. 

Did what he pleas'd, fpoke what he thought. 

.Content within due bounds to live. 

And what he could not fpend, to give : 

Would whiff his pipe o'er nappy ale. 

And joke, and pun, and tell bis tale ; 

Reform the ftate, lay down the law. 

And talk of lords he never faw ; 

Fi^t Marlborough's battles o'er again. 

And puih the French on Blenheim's plain ; 

Difcourfe of Paris, Naples, Rome, 

Though he had never Airr'd from home t 

'Tis true he travel'd vrith great care, 

The tour of Europe*— in his chair. 

Wats loth to part without his load. 

Or move till morning peep'd abroad.. 

One day this honeft, idle rake. 
Nor quite afleep, nor well awake. 
Was lolling in his elbow-chair, 
And building caftles in the air. 
His nipperkin (the port was good) 
Half empty at his elbow ftood. 
When a ftrange noife offends his ear. 
The din increas'd as it came near, 
And in his yard at laft he view'd 
Of farmers a great multitude ; 
Who that day, walking of their rounds. 
Had difagreed about their bounds ; 
And fure the difference muft be wide. 
Where each does for himfelf decide. 
Vollies of oaths in vain they fwear, 
Whigh burft like gniltlefs bombs in air ; 
And, " Thou 'rt a knave !" and, " Thou'rt an oaf !" 
Is banded round with truth enough. 
At length they mutually agree. 
His worlhip fliould be referee. 
Which courteous (Jack confents to be : 
Though for himfcll he would not budge,) 
Yet for his friends an arrant drudge ; 
A conscience of this point he nude 
With pleafure readily obey'd. 
And fhot like lightning to their aid. 
The farmers, fummon'd to his room. 
Bowing with aukwarc^revcrence come. 
In his great chair his worihip fate, 
A grave and able magillratc : 
Silence proclaim'd, each clack was laid. 
And flij'pant tongues with pain obey'd. 
In a (hort fpecch, he Br(l computes 
The vaft cxpcnce of law-diiputes. 
And cverla{iii»;r chaiicery-fuits. 
With zeal and warmth he railly'd then 
Pack'd juries, iheriffs, tales-men; 
And recommended in the clofe, 
Good-oeig:hbourhood, peace, and repofe. 
Next weigh'd with care each man's pretence 
Perus*d records, heard evidence, 
Obfcrv'd, reply'd, hit every blot, 
Unraverd every Gordian knot; 
With great adivity and parts. 
Informed their judgments, won their hearts s 
And, without fees, or time mifpent. 
By ftrength of ale and argument, 
Difpatch'd them home, friends and cont^pt. 

Trufty, who at his elbow fate, 
'And with furprUe heard the debate. 
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Aftoni{h*d, could not but admire 

His i^Tzagc dezterit}' and fire ; 

His wife difcemment and good fenfe, 

His .: : rneis, cafe, and eloquence. 

" Lord! fir/* faiJ ?k, " I can't but chide: 

** ^Vhat ufeful talents do you hide ! 

'* In half an hour you have done more 

<* Than Puzzle can in half a fcore, 

** With all the praflicc of the courts, 

" His cafes, preccJeuts, reports.*' 

Jack with a fmile repiy'd, ** *Tis true, 
** This may feem odd, my friend, to you, 
** But f^re me not more than my due. 
** No hungry judge nods o*er the laws, 
** But haftens to decide the caufe : 
<* Who hands the oar, and drags the chain, 
" Will druggie to be free again. 
** So lazy men and indolent, 
** With cares « ppref»*d, and bufinefs fpcnt, 
" Exert their utmoft powers and (kill, 
«« Work hard ; for what? Why, to Ot Hill. 
•• Thry toil, ihcy fweat, they want no fee, 
*' For cv*n floth prompts to induftry. 
•• Therefore, my friend, 1 freely own 
** All t.is addrefs I now have ihown, 
<* Is mere impatience, and no more, 
'* To lounge and loiter a^ before : 
** Life is a fpau, the world an inn — 
** Here, firrah, t* other nippcrkin.'* 



THE YEOMAN OF KENT 

A TALE. 

AYcoMAN bold (fuppofe of Kent) 
Liv*d on his own, and paid no rent ; 
Manor*d his own paternal hud. 
Had always money at command. 
To purchafe bargains, or to lend, 
T* improve his (lock, or help a friend : 
At Crefly and Poidicrs, of i>ld. 
His anceftnrs were bow-men bold ; 
Whofe frond yew-bows, and finews ftrong. 
Drew arrows of a cloth-yard long ; 
For Engb'uVs gl<»ry, fticw'd the plain 
With barms, cciunrs, «r.rl prit)ccK flain. 
BeIov*d by all the ncit.'hbnurhood. 
For his delight was doin;^ good : 
At every m:irt hi.i word a law. 
Kept all the fhuflling knaves in awe. 
How juft is heaven, at:d how true. 
To give lo fuch dcfert it* due ! 
*Tis in authenric legends faid. 
Two twins at once had blcfsM his bed : 
Frank was the eldcil, but the othtr 
Was honrfl Nunips his younger brother; 
That, with a face Lffcminr.cc, 
And (hape too fme and dciirute, 
1'ook after his fond mother Kutc, 
A Frankltn*s daughter. Numps was rough, 
No heart of oak was half fo tough, 
And true as fteel, to cuff, or kick, 
Or play a bout at doubk-ftick* 
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Who but friend Numps? While Frank*! dc%kt 
Was more (they fay) to dance, tliao fi|^; 
At Whitlun-ales king of the May 
Among the maids, briflc, frolic, gay. 
He tript it on each holyday. 
Their genius different, Frank would roain 
To town ; but Numps, he fiaid it home. 
The youth was forward, apt to leam. 
Could foon an honed living earn ; 
Good company would always keq>, 
'^ Was known to Falftafi* in Eaft-cheap ; 
C I'hrew many a merry main, could bully, 
3 And put the dodor on his cully; 

PlyM hard his work, and learn*d the way. 

To watch all night, and fleep all day. 

FlufliM with fuccefs, new rigg*d, and dean. 

Polite his air, genteel his mien : 

Accompli(h*d thus in every parr. 

He won a buxom widow*s heart. 

Her fortune narrow ; and too wide, 

Alas ! lay her concerns, her pride : 

Great as a dutchefs, (he would fcorn 

Mean fare, a gentlewoman bom; 

Poor and expenfive ! on my life 

*Twas but the devil of a wife. 

Vet Frank, with what be won by night, 

A while liv*d tolerably tight ; 

And fpoufe, who fome timet (ate till morn 

At cribbidge, made a good return. 

While thus they liv'd froni hand to mouth. 

She laid a bantling to the youth ; 

But whether 'twas his own or no. 

My authors don't pretend to know* 

His charge enhanc*d, *tis alfo true 

A lying-in *s expenfive too. 

In cradles, whittles, fpice-bowli, lack, 

Whate^r the wanton golfips lack ; 

While fcandal thick as hail-fiioc fliet. 

Till peaceful bumpers feal their eyes. 

Frank deemM it prudent to retire. 

And vifit the good man his fire ; 

In the (lage-coach he feats himfelf. 

Loaded with madam and her elf; 

In her right hand the coral placed. 

Her lap a China orange grac'd : 

Pap for the babe was not forgot ; 

And lullaby *s melodious note. 

That warbled in his ears all day, 

Shortened the ru^ed, tedious way* 

Frank, to the manfion-houfe now come. 
Rejoiced to find himfclf at home; 
Nci<;hbour& around, and coufins went 
By fcores rn pay their complfment. 
The good old min was kind, *ti8 true. 
But yet a lit:!c (hock'd, to view 
A fquire fo fine, a fight fo new. 
But above all, the lady fair 
Was pink'd, and deckM beyond comparr ; 
Scarce a {brieve's wife at an affize 
Was drefsM fo fine, fo rollM her eyes : 
And mailer too in all his pride. 
Hit filver rattle by his fide. 
Would (hake it oft, then (hrilly fcream. 
More noify than the yeoman*s team; 
With taifels and with plumes made prand. 
While jingling bells ring out al9iid. 
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M dame, nviikM out-right, 
id on fo gay a fight ; 
:, aa glorious as the morn ; 
tps was look*d upon with fcorn. 
her eyes the yeoman fage 
h youth ; nought could engage 
lod difcerning heart, 
g worth and true defert. 
z could no longer bear 
ge fophifticated ware ; 
enrag'd at this odd fcene) 
in this fooli(h coxcomb mean, 
ike a pedlar with his pack, 
his riches on his back ? 
ill this blockhead fink my rents, 
enate my tenements, 
long have ftood in good repair, 
ik| nor rofe, from heir to heir; 
I fiune rent without advance, 
le Black Prince firft conquer'd France : 
v, alas ! all muft be loft, 
my prudent projedts croft. 
oneil race ! Is it thus then 
indie into gentlemen f 
prevent this foul difgrace, 
itterfly from hence I *11 chace.** 
Ues Ball without delay, 
»n town dire^s his way ; 
:he Herald's Office he 
his coat, and paid his fee, 
it cheap, as wits agree, 
npant, ftout and able, 
le field, the border fable ; 
fcutcheon look*d as fine, 
w-daub*d country fign. 
ng done what he decreed, 
returns with all his fpced : 
on,*' faid he, *' fince you will be 
eman in fpight of me ; 
ir, this gorgeous bauble take, 
ell it will become a rake ! 
t you feem : this is your ihare ; 
left Numps (hall be my heir ; 
I Ml leave my whole eftate, 
r brave race degenerate." 



THE HAPPY LUNATIC: 



To Doctor M- 



A TALE. 



WHEN faints were chbap in good NoPs reign. 
As finners now In Drury-Lane ; 
Wrapt up in myficries profound, 
A faint perceiv*d his head turn round : 
Whether the fweet and favoury wind, 
That fliould have been difcharg*d behind. 
For want of vent had upward fled. 
And feiz'd the fortrefs of his head; 
Ye fage philofophers, debate : 
I folve no problems intricate. 
That he was mad, to me is clear, 
Elfe why fliould he, whofe nicer ear 
Could never bear church-mufick here. 
Dream that he heard the bleft above, 
Chanting in hymns of joy and love? 
Organs tnemfelves, which were of yore 
The mufick of the fcarlet whore. 
Are now with tranfport heard. In fine, 
Ravifti'd with harmony divine, 
All earthly bleflings he defies. 
The gueft and favourite of the ikies. 
At laft, his too officious friends 
The doAor call, and he attends; 
The patient cur*d, demands his fee. 
*' Curfe on thy farting pills and thee,** 
Reply'd the (unt : ** ah ! to my cofl 
" I *m cwr*d ; but where *s the heaven I ioil ? 
" Go, vile deceiver, get thee hence, 
" Who'd barter Paradife for fenfe ?** 

Ev*n fo btmut'd (that is, poflcft). 
With raptures fir*d, and more than bkft? 
In pompous epick, towering odes, 
1 ftnit with heroes, feaft with gods; 
Enjoy by turns the tuneful quire. 
For me they touch each frolden lyre. 
Happy delufion ! kind deceit ! 
Till you, my friend, reveal the cheat ; 
Your eye fevere, traces each fault. 
Each fwelling word, each tinfel thought. 
Cur'd of my Phrenfy, I defpifc 
Such trifles, ftript*of their difguife, 
ConvincM, and miferably wife. 
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:e wanderer. 



A VISION. 



CANTO I. 
would my vcrfc, Tyrconnel, boaft thy 



ame, 



e, at once my fubjed and my fame! 

. that fpirit, which thy bofom warms, 

eogth furprifcs, and whole goodnefs 

.rms! 

ns worth ! could that infpire my lays, 5 

d fmilc, vid Ccnfure learn to praife : I 



Yet, though unequal to a foul like thine, 
A generous foul, approaching to divine, 
WJien blefb*d beneath fuch patronage I write. 
Great my attempt, thiugh hazardous my flight. XO 

0*er ample Nature I extend my views ; 
Nature to rural fcenes iovitet the Mufe : 
She flics all public care, all venal ftrife, 
To try the ftill, ccmpar'd with adive life; 
To prove, by thefe the fons of men may owe j j 
The fruits of blif:* to burfting clouds of woe ; 
That ev'n calamity, by thought refia'd, 
Infpirits and adorns the thinking mind. 
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Come, Contemplation, whofe unbounded gaze. I O Contemplation, teach rae to expkre. 
Swift in a glance, the courfe of things funreys ; 20 1 From Britain far remote, fome diftant (horef 



IVho in thyfeif the various view canft find 
Of fea, land, air, and heaven, and human«kind ; 
What tides of paffion in the bofom roil ; 
What thoughts debafe, and what exalt the foul, 
Whofe pencil paints, obfequious to thy will, 25 
All thou furvey*fi, with a creative (kill ! 
Oh, leave awhile thy lov*d, (Seqnefter'd ibade! 
Awhile in wintery wilds vouchfafe thy aid ! 
Then waft me to fome olive, bowery green, 29 
Where,cloath*d in white^thou ihew*ft a mind ierene; 
Where kind Content from noife and court retires. 
And (iniling fits, while Mufes tunc their lyre^ : 
Where Zephyrs gently breathe, while Sleep pro- 
found 
To their foft fanning nods, with poppies crown'd; 
Sleep, on a treafure of bright dreams reclines, 35 
By thee be{low*d ; whence Fancy colour*d (hincs. 
And flutters round his brow a hovering flight. 
Varying her plumes in vifionery light. 

The foUr fires now faint and watery burn, 
Juflwhere with ice Aquarius frets his urn! ■ 40 
If thaw'd, forth ifluc, from its mouth fcverc. 
Raw clouds, that fadden all th* inverted year. 
When Froft and Fire with martial power* engag'd, 
Froft, northward, fled the war, unequal wag'd ! 
Beneath the Pole his legions urg'd their flight, 45 
And gained a cave profound and wide as night. 
O'er cheerlcfs fcenes by Defolation own'd, 
High on an Alp of ice he fits enthroned ! • 
One clay-cold hand, his cryftal beard fuilaina. 
And fcepter'd one,o*er wind and tempcfi reigns; 50 
0*er flony manzines of hail, that ftorm 
The bloflbmM fruit, and flowery Spring deform. 
His languid eyes like frozen lakes appear. 
Dim gleaming all the light that wanders here. 
Hie robe fnow-wrought, and hoar*d with age; his 
breath 55 

A nitrous damp, that ftrikes petrific death. 

Far hence lies, ever-freez*d, the northern main. 
That checks, and renders navigation vain. 
That, flint againft the fun*8 diflblving ray. 
Scatters the trembling tides of vanquifli*d day, 60 
And firetching eaftward half the world (ecures. 
Defies difcovcry, and like time endures ! 

Now Froft fent boreal blafts to fcourge the air. 
To bind the ftreams,aud leave the landfcape bare ; 
Yet when, far weft, his violence declines, 65 

Though here the brook, or lake,his power confines; 
To rocky pools, to catar«ds are unknown 
His chains! — to rivers, rapid like the Rhone ! 

The falling moon call, cold, a quivering light. 
Tuft filver'd o'er the fnow, and funk ! — pale uight 
Ketir'd. The dawn in light^;rcy miftb arofe ! 71 
Shrill chanu the cock ! — the wmgry heifer lows! 
Slow blufli yon brcakingclouds;-^e fun*s uproll'd! 
Th* expan&ve grey turns azure, chased witR gold ; 



I 



White-glittering 
gleams. 



ice. 



chang*d 



like the topaz, 



RsCeiluig faflron luftrc from his beams. 
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From Sleep a dream diftind and lively claim ; 
Clear let the vifion ftrike the moral's aim 1 
It comes ! I feel it o*er my foul ferene ! 
Still Morn begins, and Froft retains the fcene ! 
Hark ! — ^the loud horn's enliveninj^ note*sbegn 
From rock to vale fweet-wanderiog echoet nn f 
Still floats the found flirill-winding from aftf! f, 
Whilft bea(^ aftoniOiM dread the fylvan war ! 
Spears co the fun in files embattled play, 
March on, charge briikly, and enjoy the fray! 
Swans, ducks, and gecfe, and the wing*d wifller 
brood, 
Chatter difcordant on yon echoing flood ! 90 
At Babel thus, when heaven the tongue confMiiidi^ 
Sudden a thoufand different jargon-founds. 
Like jangling bells, harfli minglmg, grtce the cv! 
Allfiare! all talk! all mean; bnt nooecohoc! 
Mark ! wiley fowlers meditate their doom, ■ 95 
And fmoaky Fate fpeeds thundering throogh tbi 

gloom ! 
Stop*d fliort, they ceafe in airy rings to fly, 
Whirl o'er and o'er, and, fluttering, hU lad die 

Still Fancy wafts me on ! deceived I ftaod, 
£ftran^*d, adventurous on a foreign land ! XOO 
Wide and more wide extends the fceoe onkoown ! 
Where fhalll turn, a Wanderer, and alone? 
From hilly wilds, and depths where fiMWS re- 
main. 
My winding fteps up a fteep mountain flrain ! 
£mers*d a-top, I mark, the hills fubfide, 105 

And towers afpire, but with inferior pride ! 
On thi:; bleak height tall fini,with ice^ work crowned, 
Bend, while their flaky winter fliades thegroDBd! 
Hoarfe, and dired,a bluftcring north-wind bkyvs! 
On boughs, thick-ruftling, crack the crifpedfiiows! 
Tangles of froft half-fright the wildcr'd eye, xii 
By heat oft-blacken*d like a lowering flcy I 
Hence down the fide two turbid rivulets poor, 
Ai|d devious two, in one huge catarad roar ! 
While pleased the watery progrels I purfue, iij 
Von rocks in rough aflemhlage rufli in view ! 
In form an amphitheatre they rife ; 
And a dark gulf in their broad centre lies. 
There thedim'd fight with dizzy wcaknefs faili. 
And horror o'er the fimicft br^in prevails! 120 
Thither thefe mountain-ftreams their paflage take. 
Headlong foam down, and form a dreadful lake ! 
I'he lake, high-fwelling, fo redundant grows. 
From the heap'd ftore deriv*d, a river flows; 
Which, deepening, travels thro' a diftant wood,Z)5 
And theoce emerging, meets a fiflcr-flood ; 
Mingled they fiaOi on a wide-opening plain. 
And pafs yon city to the far-feen main. 

So blend two fouls by heaven for union made. 
And ftrengthening forward, lend a mutual aid, 130 
And prove in every tranfient turn their aim. 
Through finite life to infinite the fame. 

Nor ends the landfcape— Ocean, to my fight. 
Points a blue arm, where failing fliips ddight. 
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ft& le&o'dl — Now [ 
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■ croft-ndge, tod bar the . ., _ , 
iei obicv'd ihe ripeniiig diunond'i ray, 
sec red bruchiDg coral '• rcnl iway , 
: ban llwrc gtlid af&ai frrowi ; 
ichthe pklicc-lamp, gay luftre throm ! 140 
which, through dim nlghc, u vuiou* playi, 

Iroai jondu fnowi the changeful rayi! 
ikr life ibe ctyftal'i worth may rife, 
I perfpcfiive hem the (potlef* prize ; 
i^tbe bcami of the fai-lengthen'd cje I4J 
: known fiui, and ocw icmoter (py. 
rommcrce many a Ihuitea'd loyage Oeeri, 
'd 10 moDlhi, the hiiud once ol yeari ; 
tlalter'a fool ccheriil flight eflayi ; 
Itc tttere from orb to oib Ihe flrayt ; tjo 
sod new couDilcfi iaot, dvw fjrnemt roU '. 
dinalll and niagDificilbe whoic ! 
kf lidc enrich 'd the fnnimer fcene, 
ilaut* tcarch for herhi of healthful green ; 
iked, pale, and comfortleft it tiet, 155 

vth eitcudcd cold indcath'i diCguife. 
■rhile witboui the foundmE temptli fwelli, 

fccDTC th' eiuiting eagle dwells ; 

ere, when Nature owtii prolllic fprlng, 

o'er bcr joung a fondling miilhct'i wing. 

00 the coaaiheCir-ram'dfifhdefcty,[l(o 
(** the Beecy robe Che Tyrian dye ; 
belli, a Icatier'd ornament bellow, 
ftui'd linli ot the Ihonery bow. 

nelcf* Cud), Inufe-driving with the wind, 
« cauldnmi ufetul tenure find, [165 

[he furiLiCe thrown, the glowing mafi 
at, and brightening hardeni into glaTi. 
iviotcr hakyont, flickering on the itave, 
icircfunpUintiiyonCca forget! ID rave; 170 

1 lalh'd by Qoinit, whidi luval pride o'er- 

miug deep in fparklei feenti to burn, 
mdi turn zephjri to enlar^t their noiei, 
A fife nelt on a calm furtacc Boati. 
Tcerithc wuid full call ; and keen, and fore, 
ingiiiauenn achei in iveiy pore! [175 
cakihy fabric, Man ! — \. puffgiliui blown, 
• thy ftreii^th, and ahuo 10 thy groan, 
I'lminuicli nerve let anguini ftizc, 
Indred fibrn catcb ! ifo frail l'UI c^c !] iSo 
,pierc 'il, and torn, cnfianrd.andunalTuag'd, 
iart,andfwuil,ai.u throu, aud Uvot eiirag'd! 
er*e 10 nerve turric flicith' exulting pain! 
are we otthi»mii;htyfabiicvjin? [glides 1 
y bk>Ml chill) ! fcarce through my veins it 
rach bbft a (hivi^ring ague ridel J tgfi 
let me thit bleak eminence forfake, 
th: I'alc ■ different winding uke ! 
1 dci.end : my fpirits (afl decay ; 
Lc ..-'W relieve! my weary way. 190 

iiii ' hi> ftaj;e a precipice combine! ; 
: lliii tiie [pacious country far decline! ! 
d! icim mfrdi in the dULant giades 
!□ diminilh'd, i% a: nwn, their Ibadei! 
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Thick on thii top o'ergrownfoTWilkitrcfeen 195 
Grey IcaBefi wood, and winter-^reeni between ! 
The reddening berry, deep-ting'd holly fhowt, 
And matted milletDc, the white, bcflowi ! 
Though loll the banquet of aulonuiil fruiu, 
Tho* on broad oaki no vernal umbrage CiDoti ! loa 
Thefe boughs, the filenc'd (bivcring fongOcn feekl 
Thcfe foodful herrifi fill the hungry beak. 

Beneath appear! a pUcc, all outward bare. 
Inward the dreary manfian of Dcfpair 1 
The water of the motintain.road,hatt-ftray'd, 305 
Breakio'er it wild, andfaOi a brown cafcade. 

Hai Nature thi> rough,' naked piece defign'd. 
To hold inhabitant! of morcal kind I 
She has. Appioach'd, appeana deep deli:ent. 
Which opent in a rock a Urge eitent '. 310 

And hark ! — it! hollow entrance reach'd, 1 hear 
A trampling found of fuotflepi haltening near ! 
A death-like chillnifi thwart; my panting breafhf 
Soft ! the wifh'd objefi Oandi at length confell ', 
Ofyoulh hii form! — But why with anguiJb bent I 
Why pin 'd with fallow marksof dif content ? [31 If 
Yet Patience, labouring to beguile hii care, 
Seemi to raife hope, and fmilei away dcfpair. 
CompaOioQ, in hii eye, furreyi my grief. 
And in hit vcuce invites me to relief. 310 

Preventive of thy call, behold my hatte, 
(He fays,) nor let warm thanki thy hiritiirafie! 

All fear forget Each portal I po^fi, 

Duty wide-open! to receive dillre^ 
Oblig'd, I follow, by hit guidance led; a>J 

The vaulted roof re-echoing to our tread! 
And now, in fguar'd divilions, I furvey 
Chamber! fequelier'd from the glare of day; 
Yet needful lights arc taught to intervene. 
Through rifts; each forming ■ perfpcdive fcene. 

In front a parlour meet! my cnlenng view ; [tJo 
Oppot'd, a room to fwcet refaAioo due. 
Here my chill'd veins are warm'd by chippy Grei, 
Through the bor'fl rock above, the utoke ex- 
Neat, o'er a homely board, a lupkia 's fpread, 135 
Crown 'd with a hespy canifter of btead, 
A maple cup itneit difpatch'd !• bring 
The comfort of the falutary fpring : 
Nor mourn wc abfenl blefDng! of the vine. 
Here laughi a frugal bowl of rofy wine; 140 

And favoury catei, upon clear embers caft, 
Lie hifling, tiU Iiiatch'd off) a rich repaft ! 
Soon leap my fpititi with enliven'd power. 
And in gay converfe glidei the feaftful hour.[l4J 

TheHermit.thus; Thou wonder'A at [hy fare : 
On me, yon city, kind, beftowi her care : 
Meat for keen famine, and the generoiu juice. 
That warms chill'd life, her chuitiea prmhice : 
Accept without reward ; unaDc'd 'twaa niiae t [150 
Here what tUy health requires, ai free be thine. 
Hence learn that Goo, {who, in the time of need. 
In frozen deferttcan the raven feed) 
Well-fought, will delegate fome pitying breift, 
Hitfecond mcani, to fuecour man dtOrvS. 
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He patisM. Deep thought upon his afpeA 
glo6m*d ; 455 

Then he, with fmile honane, his voice refum'd. 
I *m juft inform'd, (and laugh me not to fcorn) 
By one unfeen by thee, thouVt Engiifli-born. 
Of England I — ^To me the Britifli ftate 
Rifes, in dear memorial, ever great ! 960 

Here ftand we confcious : — Diffidence fufpend 1 
Free flow our words ! — Did ne'er thy Muie extend 
To grots, where Contemplation fmiles ferenc, 
Where angels Tifit, an4 where joys convene ? 
To groves, where more than mortal voices rife, 265 
Catch the rapt fuul, and waft it to the fk'ics ? 
This cave! — Yon walks! — Bat, ere I moreuofuld, 
"What artful fcenes thy eyes (hall here bchoI<J; 
Think fubje^s of my toil : nor wondering gai^ ! 
What cannot Induftry completely raife ? 170 

Be the whole earth in one great landfcape found. 
By Induftry is all with beauty crown'd ! 
He, he alone, explores the mine for gain, 
Hewcs the hard rock, or harrows up the plain ;[ 275 
He forms the fword to fniite ; he (heaths the (Icel, 
Draws health fromherbs, and Ibcws the balm to heal ; 
Or with loom'd wool the native robe fupplies ; 
Or bids young plants in future foruds rife ; 
Or fells the monarch oak, which, borne away. 
Shall, with new grace, the diftant ocean fway; 280 
Hence golden Commerce views her wealth encreafe, 
The hlisful child of Liberty and Peace. 
He fcoops the ftubborn Alp^, and, ftill emp!ay*d. 
Fills, with (oft fertile mould, the (Icril void ; [285 
Slop'd up white rocks, fmall, yellow hurvcfts grow. 
And, green on terrac'd ftages, vineyards blow ! 
By him fall mountains to a level fpace. 
All iiUimus finks, and funderM feas embrace ! 
He founds a city on the naked (hore. 
And defolatjon ftarves the tra<S no more. 290 

From the wild waves he won the Belgic land ; 
Where wide they foam*d, her towns and traffics 

ftand; 
He clear'd, manur*d, enlarged, the furtive ground, 
And fimu the conqueft with his fenccful mound. 
£v*n mid the watery world his Venice rofe, 295 
Each fabric there, as Plcafure's feat he (hows ! 
There marts, fports, councils, arc for adlion fought, 
IjUidfcapes for health, and folitude for thought. 
Wiiat wonder then I, by his potent aid, 
A manfion in a barren mouncain made f 300 

Part thou haft view'd ! — If further wc «j:plore, 
L>et Induftry dTferre applaulie the more. 

No frowning care yon bleft apartment fees. 
There Sleep retires, and finds a couch of eafe. [335 
KinddreamSfthat fly remorfe,and pamper'd wealth. 
There flied the fmiles of innocence and health. 

Mark ! — Here defcends a grot, delightful feat I 
Which warmk eVn winter, tcm|M.Ts fummer heat! 
See ! — Gurgling from a top, a fpring ^iftils ! 
In mournful mcafures wind the itripping riUs ; 310 
Soft coo4of dillant doves, receiv'd around, 
In foothing mi.xtui c, fwcll the watery found ; 
An.l hence the U^calnlct^ fcek the t;rrraco* ihade, 
\^"j;hia, without, -LLi to all cjir.-y'J. 



Pafson — New fcenes, by my creative power, 31 

Invite Refle6Uon*s fweet and folemn honr. 

We eflter*d, where, in well-rang'd order, ftoo 
Th* inftruAive volumes of the wife and good. 
Thefti friends (faid he) though I defert mankbida 
Good angels never would permit behind. ^m 
Each genius, youth conceals, or time difphyi, 
I know ; each work fome feraph here conveys^ 
Retirement thus prefents my fearchfal thoo^t, 
What heaven infpir*d, and whyt the Mofe ha 

taught ; 
What Young fatiric and fublime has writ, 31J 
Whofe life is virtue, and whofe M ufe is wit. 
Rapt I forefee thy Mallet's* early aim 
Shine in full worth, and flioot at length to fame. ' 
Sweet fancy's hloom in Fenron's lay appeiO^ 
And the ripe judfrment of ipftruftive years. 33D' 
In Hill is all that generous fouls revere. 
To Virtue and the Mufe for ever dear : 
And Thomfon, in this praifc, thy merit fee. 
The tongue, that praifcs merit, prAifctf thee. [3351 

Thefc fcorn (faid* I ) the verfc-wright of their agfj 
Vain of a laboured, languid, ufelefs page; 
To whofe dim faculty the n:caning fong | 

Is glaring, or obfcurc, when clear, andftroog; j 
Who, in cant phrafc?, gives a work difgrace; ] 
His wit, and oddnefs of his tone and face ; \0\ 
Let the weak malice, nursM to an effay. 
In fome low libel a mean heart difplay ; 
Thofe, who once praisM, now undeceiv'd, defpifi^' 
It lives contemn*d a day, then harmlefs dies. 
Or fliould fome nobler bard, their Worth, unpraift^ 
Oeferting morals, that adorn his lays, [34^ 

Alas! too oft each fcience fliews the fame. 
The s^at grow jealous of a greater name : 
Ye bards, the frailty mourn, yet brave the flKick| 
Has not a Stillingfleet opposM a Locke ? 35Q 

Oh, ftill proceed, with facred rapture fir'd ! 
Unenvy'd had he liv'd, if unadrtiir*d. 

Let Envy, he replied, all ireful rife. 
Envy purfucs alone the brave and wife ; 
.Vlaro and Socrates infpire her pain, 35J 

And Pope, the monarch of the tuneful train! 
To whom be Nature's, and Britannia^s praife ! 
All their bright honours rufli into his lays! 
And all tbac glorioiis warmih his lays reveal. 
Which only poets, kiiij:>, and patriots feel! 360 
Though gay as mirth, Ai curious thought fedit^ 
As elegance polite, as power elate ; 
Profound as rcafon, and as juilice clear; 
Soft as companion, yet as truth fcvcrc ; 
As bounty copious, as perfualion fweet, 365 

Like nature various, and liUe art con>:»lcte; 
So fine her moraU, fo fublime her views, 
His life i& alaioft equal'd by his Mufe. 

O Pope ! — Since Envy is decreed by fate, 
Since flic purfues alone the wife and great ; 37O \ 
In one fmaii, emblematic landfcape fee, i 

How vaft a diftancc 'twixt thy foe and thee ! j 

Truth from an eminence furvcys our fcene 
(A hill, whcK all in clear, and all ferene). 

• Hi Lid iL'nJjJ 'zi'/itf.-.i Tut ExcriiSiosu 
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earth-Vred ftorms o*er meaoer valleys 
blow. . 375 

mdmng rolfts roll, blackening £ar below; 
ind deblfcM, like them, it Envy's aim, 
mr, and emincut, like Trum, thy fame. 
1. From what dire caafe can envy fpring ? 
cmboTom we a viper*^ fling ? 380 

vy iUngs our darling paflion, pride, 
the man of mighty foul replied) 
lOoTe we miferieA ? Mofl derive their birth 
Qc bad fourcc— -we dread fuperior worth ; 
l» it feems a latii;e on our own ; 385 

eedlefs to excel we meanly moan : 
'e abftraA our views, add envy (how, 
r fprings the mifcry, pride is doomM to 
know. 

Ily pain creates : By wifdom's power, 
n the weight of iriwU.y a rcftlefs hour — 390 
nect wrong; pcrha|)>. the wrong I feci 
by ihc fchcir.e ol things to public weal, 
le whole, am part — tUc J07 men fee, 
rculate, and f'o revolve Co me. 
ould 1 then of piiVitc lofs complain ? 39J 
that proves, perchance, a"biother'ij gain/ 
id, that binds one bark within the bay, 
ift a richer freight its wi(h'd-for way. 
redundant flooid the ahjed ground, 
ins are but fupplied, when vales arc 
drown*d ; 4C0 

1 foft moiflure fwell*d, the vale looks gay, 
dure of the mountain fades away. 
>uJs, but at my welfare*s call ddfcend f 
avity for me her laws fufpend f [405 

(hall funs their noon-tide cuurfe forbear f 
ion not fttbiill to influence air f 
means vary, be they froft, or flame, 
1, O Nature ! flill remains the fame ! 
tlie motive of a wile niun'scare,— 
defcf ving i\Uy and learn to be^r. 
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JLE thus a mind humancf and wife, he 

(hows, 
iient of truth his Un<>iiage flows, 
liough duprclsM, thrcugh ail his form ap- 
<'ar-i; 

I all his ft'ijt^me:^ts the dcprh of year*. 
— Yet farther liuiuftry hthold, 5 

onicious vaits rcn' woiidcrs to unfold, 
y chapel ikti — Lo! here begin 
nw'd riles, that check the growth of fin. 
ft vc met, how foon you fcen. d to knew 
m, bbotrring with the throbs of woe ! 10 
king throbs ! — Soft ! when I roufc thofe 
ires, 

hilTd mind pale Recolledion glares ! 
oping Frenzy flrove my thoughts to fway, 
dent labours chacM her power away. 1 j 
I rcugh-rifing from yon fculptar'J wall, 
iihets natioAs to repentance call ! 
V. 



Meek martyrs finile In flames! giir*d champioiii 

groan! 
And mufe-like cherubs tnne their harps inftonei 
Next fliadow'd light a rounding force beftows. 
Swells into life, and fpeaking atflion grows ! 00 
Here pleafing, melancholy fubjeifts find, 
Vo calm, amufe, exalt the penlive mind ! 
Thi^ figure tender grief, like mine, impliesi 
And femblant thoughts, that earthly pomp deipiie. 
Such penitential Magdalene reveals ; 15 

Loofc-veii'dj in negligence of charms flie kneels. 
Though drefs, near-flor*d, its vanity fupplies. 
The vanity of drefs unheeded lies. 
The finful world' in forrowing eye flie keeps, 
As o'c^ JerufAleiu Mefliah weeps. 30 

One hand her bofom fmites ; in one appears 
The h'fted lawn, that drinks her falling tears. 

Since evil outweighs ggod, and fwa^ mankind. 
True fortitude aflumes the patient mind : [3 5 

Such prov*d Mcfliah's, though to fuflering born. 
To penury, repulfe, reproach, and fcom. 
Here, by the pencil, mark his flight defign*d ; 
The wcary'd virgin by a ftream recJin'd, 
Who feeds the child. Her looks*a chai m expreis, 
A modell charm, that dignifies diiircfs. 40 

Boughs o*er their heads with blulhing fmics de- 
pend, 
Which angels to her bufied confort bend. 
Hence by the fmiling infant feems difcern*d, 
Trifles, concerning Him, all heaven concerned. ' 

Here the transfigured Son from earth retires: 45 
See ! the white form in a bright cloud afpiresl 
Full en his followers bur ft s a flood of rays, 
ProArate they fall beneath th* o*erwhelming blaze ! 
Like noon-tide fummcr-funs the rays appear, 
Unfuiferablc, magnificent, and near ! 50 

What fcene of agony the garden brings ; 
The cup of gall ; the fuppliant King of kings ! 
The crown of thorns; the crofs, that felt him die; 
Thrfe, languid in the fltetch, unfinifliM lie. 

J'ljcre, from the dead, centurions fee him rife, 55 
See I but ftruck down with horrible furprizc ! 
A-^ the firfl glory feem'd a fun at noon, 
Thii cafts the Giver fplendor of the moon. 

Hsre peopled day, th* afeending God furveys! 
I'hc glory varies, a» the myriads gaze ! 60 

Now foftcn*d, hke a fun at diftance feen, 
When throup^h a cloud bright-glancing, yet ferene ! 
Now lad cncreafmg to the crowd amaz*d. 
Like fomc vaft mct>.*nr high in xthcr rais*d! 

My bb.iur, yon high-vaulted altar ftains 6$ 
With dies, that emulate aetherial plains. 
I he convex glal«, which in that opening glows. 
Mid circling rays a picliiur'd Saviour fliows! 
B.-ijcht it col U'As the beams, which, trembling all, 
E?ck from the God, a (howery radiance fall. 70 
L' :.i:eriir^ the fcene beneath ! a fcene divine 1 
V^'hrre fair : y clouds, feraphs, intermingled fliioe I 

Here V- ater-falls, that play melodious rounds 
L ike '.. '".veet organ, fwell a lofty found ! 

• The 1 ijmn notes bid earthly paflions fly, 75 

• l.ul. all my cares, and lift my foul on high! 
(his monumental marble— this I rear 

To one — Oh ! ever m6urn*d — Oh ! ever dear ! 
He ftopt — pa'vhetic fighs the paufe fupply. 
And the prompt tear ftaru,<^\uvtring, on his ey«! 8q 
£ e 
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. I lookM— -two cohimns near the wall were feen. 
An inug'd beauty ftretch'd at lenf^h between. 
Near the wept fair, her harp Cecilia ilrung ; 
Leaning, from high, a lideoing an^el Hang ! 
Friend^ip, whofe figure at the feet remains, 85 
A phoenia, with irradiate crell, fudains : 
This gracM one palm, while one extends t* impart 
Two foreign hands, that clafp a burning heart. 
A pendent veil two hovering feraphs raife, 
Which opening heaven upon the roof difplays! 90 
And two, benevolent, lefft-diftant, h( 'd 
A vafe, collc^ve of perfumes uproll'd ! 
Thefie from the heart, by Friendibip held, arife, 
Odoroi^ as incenfe gathering in the fkies. 
In the food pelican is love ezpreft, 95 

Who opens to her young her tender breaft. 
Two nuted turtles hovering hang in air, 
One by a faulcon ftruck ! — in wild defpair. 
The hermit cries— So death, alas ! deftroys 
The tender confort of my cares and joys ! 100 
Again foft tears upon his eye-lid hun)r9 
Again check*d foundsdy'd, fluttering, on his tongue. 
Too well his pining inmoj^ thought I know ! 
Too well ev*n filence tells the ftory'd woe,! 
To his my iighs, to his my tears reply ! 105 

1 firay o*er all Uie tomb a watery tye ! 

Next, on the wall, her fcenes of life I gaz*d. 
The forpi back-leaning, by a globe half-nu»*d ! 
Cherubs a profierM crown of glory (h(}w, 
£y'd wiftful by th* admiring foir below. ixo 

Id aAion eloquent difpos*d her hand^ 
One ihowi her breaft, in rapture one expands! 
This the food hermit feizM !>-o*er all his foul. 
The loft, wild, wailing, amorous paifion ftole ! 
In ftedfaft gaxe his eyes her afpeA keep, 1x5 
Then tun away, a while dejeded weep ; 
Then be reverts them ; but reverts in vain, 
DimmM with the fwelling grief that dream* again. 
Where now is my philofophy ? (he cries) 
My joy, hope, reafon, my Olympia dies I tfto 
Why did I e*er that prime of bleifings know ? 
Wat it, ye cruel fates, t' embitter woe ? 
Whj woold your bolts not level firft my head ? 
Why muft I live to weep Olympia dead ? 
— Sir,l had oncea wife! Fair bloom'd heryourh, 125 
Her form was beauty, and her font was truth ! 
Oh, ibe was dear ! How dear, what words can fay * 
She dies!— my heaven at once is fnatch*d away ! 
Ah ! what avails, that, by a fath»*s care, 
I rofe a wealthy amd illu(lriou« heir f 130 

That early in my youth I learnM to prov^ 
Th* inftru^ve, pleafmg, academic grove f 
That in the fenate eloquence was mine ? 
That valour gave me in the field to fhiue ? 
That love (hower*d bleifings too— -far more than 

«U t3S 

High-rapt ambition e*er could happy call f 
Ah I— What are thefe, which ev*n the wife adore ? 
Loft it my pride !— Olympia is 110 more ! 
Had I, ye perfecuting powers ! been barn 
The world's cold pity, or, at befl, its fcom ; 140 
Of wealth, of rank, of kindre<k warmth bereft ; 
To want, to Ihame, to ruthleft cenfure left! 



Patience, or pride, to this, rdief fnpplaet! 
But a loft wile!— diere! — there diftradton fici! 

Now three fad years I yield me all to grief, 145 
And fly the hated comfort of relief! 
I'houghrich, great, young, I leave a pompouicBt, 
(My brother's now) to feek fome dark retreat: 
Mid cloifterM folitary tombs I ftray, 
Defpair and horror lead the cheerleis waj ! 150 
My forrow grows to fuch a wild excefs. 
Life, injur'd life, muft wifli the paffioo kfs ! 
Olympia ! — my Olympia 's loft ! (I cry) 
Olympia *s loft, the hollow vaulu reply ! 
Louder I make my lamentable moan ; I55 

The fwelling echoea learn like me to groan ; 
The ghofts to fcream, as through lone aiflcsthey 

fweep ; 
The ftirines to (hudder, and the faints to weep! 

Now grief and rage, by gathering f^hs fuppidl, 
Swell my full heart, aind heave my labouny 

breaft! 160 

With ftruggling flarts, each vital fbing they fbiifl, 
And fb^e the tottering fabric of my brain! 
0*er my funk fpirits frowns a vapoury foene, 
Woe*s dark retreat ! the madding maze of fpleea I 
A deep damp gloom o*crfpreads the marky 

ceU; 166 

Here pining thoughts and fecrct terrors dwdl! 
Here learn the Great unreal wanu to £etgn ! 
Unplealing truths here mortify the vain ! 
Here learning, blinded firft, and then begnil*d. 
Looks dark as Ignorance, as Frenzy wiU I 170 
Here firft Credulity on Reafon won ! 
And here falfe Zeal myfterioos rants began! 
Here Ix>ve impcarlseach moment with a tear, 
And Superftidon owes to Spleen her fear! 

FantaiUclightnings, through the dreary way,! 75 
In fwift fhort fignab flaih the burfting day ! 
Above, beneath, acrofs, around, they fly ! 
A dire deception ffarikes the mental eye ! 
By the blue fires, pale phantoms grin fevere ! 
Shrill, fancy*d echoes wound th* alighted ew! l8* 
Air-banilhM fpirits flag in fogs profound. 
And, all obfcene, fbed bane£l damps anwnd ! 
Now whifpers, trembling in fome feeble wind. 
Sigh out prophetic fears, and freeze the mind! 
Loud laughs the hag! — She mocka complaint 

away, 185 

Unroofs the den, and ^ets-in more than day. 
Suarmsof wild fancier, wing*d in various flight, 
Stick emblematic fhades, and myfbc light! 
Some drive with rapid fteeds the ftiiningctr! 
Thefc nod from throne9! Thofe thunder in the 

war ! 199 

Till, tir*d, they turn from the dclufive fliow. 
Start from wild joy, and fix in ilupid woe. 

Here the lone hour a blank of life difplaya. 
Till now bad thoughts a fiend more adive raiiei 
A fiend in evil moments ever nigh ! 195 

Death in her hand, and firenzy in her eye ! 
Her eye all red, and funk !— A robe (he wore, 
With lifie*s calamities embroidered o*er. 
A mirror in one hand coUeAivc flKtws, 
Vary^d and multiply*d, that group of woeiu 100 
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sdlds foe to generous toil and pain 

a eooch for eale ; bue lolls in vain ; 
ifcs o*er her woe-embroider'd veft» 
IC-abhorreoce heightens in her breaft. 

n her care, the force of fleep (he tries, 205 
iket her mind, thoo^h flumbers doze her eyes: 
ami, ftarts, rifet, ilalks from place to place, 
eftlda, tbouf^tful, interrupted ptoe ; 
fcs the fun, and curfes every ray, 
ef^reco j^and,where colour fades away. %io 
c6trc% dance. Again her eye ihe rears; 
ooi the blood-fliot ball wipes purpled tears ; 
reflet hard her brow, with mifchief fraught, 
>w half burils with agony of thought ! 
Die (flic cries) pale wretch, thy comfort 
claim, aij 

: Befpair, *and Suicide my name ! 
KMald thy life a moment *s pain endure ! 
rery obje<ft proffers grief a cure. 
lU where leaves of hemlock blackening (hoot ! 
t! pluck ! eat (faid (he) the fovercign root! 220 
teath, rever&'d, (hall bear his ebon lance ! 
r thy fight (hall fwim the (hadowy trance ! 

yon rock, polTcfs a watery g^ve, 
ive wild forrow to the wind and wave ! 
k—this poniard thus from misery frees! 225 
unds her breaft ! — the guilty fteel I feize ! 
t, where (he (Iruck, a fmoakiog fpring of 
gore 

romthe wound ,and floatsthecrimfon'd floor, 
us! ihe fades! — Calm thoughu the deed 
revolve, 

w, nnflartling, fix the dire refnlve ; 230 
Irops his terrors, and with charming wiles, 
g, and kind, like my Qlympia fmilesi 
Its the pafiage to the feats divine, 
poets heroes, (ainted lovers (hine ! 

Olympia !— -my rear*d arm extends ; 335 
jsiy breaft the threiitcning point defcends ; 
t thu^rder rocks the land! new lightnings play ! 
lo ! a voice refounds — Arife ! away ! 

nor murmur at th* afflictive rod ! 
npt the vengeance of an angry God ! 240 
Ion from Providence for vain relief ? 
•fought eafe (hall draw avenging grief. 
', the more obftru^ed, ftronger (hines, 
al by perfecution*s rage refines. 
:, the foul to daring atftion fwells ; 245 
t, in paiotlels patience it excels ; 
atient, prudent dear experience fprings, 
kcesknowledge through the courfe of things! 

hope is formed, thence fortitude, fuccel's, 
D :<-^whate*er men covet and carcfs. 250 
vani(h*d fiend thus fenr a hollow voice. 
ft thou be happy i ftraight be death thy 
choice. 

lean are thofe, who pallively complain ; 
i^ve fouls, more free, their fetters ftrain ! 

1 knowledge thine, hope, fortitude, fuccefs, 
n :-^whate*er men covet tnd carefs ; 256 
•h foecefs muft in iu turn give way, 

'o perfedion inu odace decay. 



Never the world of fpirits thn^— their reft 
UntouchM ! entire ! — once happy, ever bleft ! 260 

Eameft (he heavenly voice refponfive cries, 
Oh, liften not to fubtilty unwife ! 
Thy guardian faint, who mourns thy haplels fitte. 
Heaven grants to prop thy virtue, ere too late. 
Know,if thou wilt thy dear-lov*d wife deplore, 265 
Olympia waits thee on a foreign (here ; 
There in a cell thy laft remains be fpent ; 
Away ! deceive Defpair, and find Content ! 

1 heard, ohey*d; nor more of Fate complaint; 
LongfeasI mesLfurM,andthismounuingain*d. 270 
Soon to a yawning rift, chance tum*d my way ; 
A den it prov*d, where a huge ferpent lay ! 
Flame-ey'd he lay ! — he rages now for food. 
Meets my firft glance, and meditates my blood ! 
His bulk, in many a gather*d orb uproll'd, 275 
Rears fpire on fpire ! His fcales, be-dnipt with gold. 
Shine burni(h*d in the fun 1 fuch height they gala. 
They dart green luftre on the diftant main ! 
Now writh'd in dreadful flope, he ftoops his creft. 
Furious to fix on my un(hielded breaft ! 280 

Juft as he fprings, my fabre fmites the foe ! 
Headlefs he falls beneath th* unerring blow ! 
Wrath yet remains,though ftrength hit fabric leaves. 
And the meant hifs the gafptng mouth deceives ; 
The lengthening trunk fiow-loofens every fold, 285 
Lingers in li£e : then ftretches (tiff, and cold. 
Juft as th* inveterate fon of mifchief ends. 
Comes a white dove, and near the fpot defcends: 
1 hail this omen ! all bad paffions eeafe. 
Like the (lain fnake, and all within is peace. 290 

Next, to religion, this plain roof I nufe ! 
In duteous rites my hallow'd tapers blaie ; 
1 bid due incenfe on my altars fmoke ! 
Then, at this tomb, my promised love invoke! 
She hears ! (he comes !— My heart what rapturev 

warm ? 295 

All my Olympia fparkles in the form ! 
No pale, wan, livid mark of death (he bean! 
£ach rofeate look a quickening tranfport wears I 
A robe of light, high-wrought, her(hape inve(b; 
Unzon'd the fwelling beauty of her brcaftsl' 300 
Her auburn hair each flowing ring rcfumei. 
In her fair hand. Lovers branch of myrtle blooms !< 
Silent, awhile, each well-known charm I trace; 
Then, thus, (wiiile nearer (he avoids th* embrace) 
Thou dear deceit ! — muft I a (hade purfue ? 305 
Dazzled I guze ! — thou fwinim*ft before my view ! 
Dipt in etherial dews, her bough divine 
Sprinkles my eyes, which, ftrengthen'd, bear the 

(hine: 
Still thus I urge (for dill the (hadowy blifs 
Shuns the warm grafp, nor yields the tender 

kifs) 31C 

Oh, fly not ! — fade not ! liftcn to love's call ! 
She lives ! no more I'm man !— il'm fpirit all ! 
Then let me fnatch thee !— prefs thee ! — t^ke mi 

whole ! 
Oh, dofe ! — yet clofer !— clofer to my foul ! 
Twice,roundher waift,my eager armsentwin*d,3i 5 
^d, cwice dcceiv'd, my frenzy cL^jp'd the wind ! 
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Then th«i I riT*d— Beliold thy hufband kneel, 
Anr* judge ! O judge what agonic^ I feel ! 
Oh ! be no longer, if unkind, thus f^iir ; 
Take Horror *& (hap.*, ;:nd tright mr to dcfpair ! 320 
K;«t: r than thus, pitying, fee my moun. 
Far rather frown, d fix me iiere in Hone ! 
But mock not thii — Aia« (the charmer laid. 
Smiling, and in h'r fmiic foft radiance play*j) 
Alas ! no more eiti ' . - ilrength employ, 325 

To clafp a (hade ! — hat mote it mort.i! joy ? 
Man*8 bliffl i^*, like hi* knowledge, but l:irnMt»*d; 
One ignorance, th- other pain difguis'd [ 
Thou wrrt (had all thy wifh been fiill poffcfl) 
Supremely curft from being greatly bled; 350 
For oh ! lb fair, fo dear was I to thee. 
Thou h4d(l fcH'got thy God, to wcrihip me ; 
This he forefaw, and fnatch'd mc to the tomb ; 
Above I fiouriih in unfading bloom. 
Think me not i»(l : for thee I heaven implore ! ^i^s 
Thy guardian angel, though a wife no more ! 
I, when tbftrad^ed from thi^ world you fecni, 
Hiot the pure thought, and frame the hc^ivcnly 

drczm ! 
Clofe at thy fide, when morniiiir flreak^ the air. 
In Mufic^s voice I wake thy mind to ptarcr ! 34c 
By me, thy hymnv, like purtfl inccnfe, riii^ 
Fragrant with giacc, and picafing to the ikir«..' 
And wh^ that form ihall f;-om irs clay rvfine, 
(That only bar betwixt my foul and thine ! ) 
"U'hen thylovMfpirit mounttto realms of light, 345 
Then ihall Olympia aid thy earlieft fii<,hr ; 
Mingled we'll flame in raptures thut af;>ire 
Be>ond all youth, all f.nfc, and j11 define. 
She ended. Still fuch Iweetncfs dwelU behind, 
Th*inchjnring voice ftiil warble^ in my mind : 350 
But lo! th' unbodied vifion fleets away ! — 
-^tay, my Olympia! — I conjtire thee, Hay! 
Yet flay— for thee my memory leans to fmurt ! 
Sure every vein contains a bleeding heart ! 
Sooner flull fplendor leave the blaze of day, ^c^ 
Than love, fo pure, fo vaft as mine, decay ! 
From the fame heavenly fource it:* Inftre c.:.-ne, 
AndglowA, immortal, with con^'tr.isl flame! 
Ah !— kt me not with fires ncglct^ed burn ; 
Sweet miflrcis of my foul, return, retun: ! 360 

Alas !•— file's fled-— I travcrfe now the place. 
Where my enamour *d thoughri* hf c foorflc r« trace. 
Kow, o*cr the tomb, I bend mv c.Tor,\>i:.'r head, 
There tears, the t loquence < 1 loi-. .. , D- .i. 
Sighs choak my Hords, uiiah; ■ \(. ciprcf. 36^ 
The pangs, the throbs of f/'cich!c:» ^..-iderntf* " 
Not with more ardent, mere tx&iif}>nrent flanir. 
Call dying faints on their Creator's name. 
Than 1 on hcr*s;— -but through von yielding dfcr, 
GliJtit a new phantom o'er th' ii;u':!in*d flo<»r I 37c 
The locf fwitt kindles from the ht anvp;: groi;.id, 
An.i flood« of living luflrc flt-mc ^roui^i ! 
In til the majcfiy of light jrr;!y'd. 
Awful it (hino»l — *:i5 C uto's i.iM.ur'c fh^dt ! 
As 1 the hLtvrniy vilitant purfuc. 375 

Sublimer Glory open« to my view ! 
He fpeakb! — But, oh ! what words fhall dart' repeat 
His thoughts! — ^They leave me fir'd with patriot 

heat! 
More than poetic rapture^ now I fee!. 
And own that godiiue pafiion, public setl! 380 1 



But from my frailty, it receives a {laifi« 

I grow, unlike my great infpircr, vain ; 

And burn, once more, the bufy world to know. 

And would, in fcenc^ of action, foremoft glow ! 

W he re proud ambitinn }»oints her dazzling rays 1385 

Whtrc coronets and crown;*, attradive, blase ! 

Whtfn my Olympia leaves the realms above. 

And lures* me back to foliti.ry love. 

She tells me truth, prefers an humble flate. 

That genuine greatnef«* fliuns the being great ! 390 

'l*hat mean arc thofc, who falfc-term'd honour 

]trize ; 
Whofc fabricks from their country's ruin rife ; 
Who look the traitor, like the patriot, fair; 
Who, to enjoy the vineyard, wrong the heir. 
I hear! — through all my veins new tranfporu 

roll! 3n 

I gaze ! w:irm love comes rufhing on my foul : 
Ravifli'd I gizi- ! — a;!ain her i harms decay ! 
Agam my manho d to my grief gives way ! 
Cato returns! — Ztal take» her courfc to reign! 
But zeal is iiT ninbition InA attain ! 4M 

T*ni now the flave of fondnefs !•— now of pride ! 
— By turns they conquer, and by turns fubfide! 
'1 liel'e balancM each by each, the golden mean, 
Betwixt them found, give> happinefs ferene; 
This I'll enjoy 1— He ended !— I reply'd, 405 
O Hermit I thou art worth fcvercly try'd ! 
But had not innate grief producM thy woes. 
Men, baibarousmen, had prey'd on thy repoCe. 
When fccfciiip joy, we fcldom forrow mifs. 
And often mifery point b the path to blifs. 4fO 

The li»il, moft worthy of the thrifty fwain, 
Is wounded thus, ere trufted with thegrtin; 
I'he ftruggling grain mull work obfcure its way. 
Ere the hrll green fprings upward to the day ; 
Up-fprung,fuch weed-like coarfencfs it betraya,4Zi 
Flocks on th* abandon'd blade permifiive graze; 
Then (hoots the wealth, from impcrft<51ionc]car| 
And thi:» a grateful bar veil crown» the year. 



CANTO III. 

THUS free our focialtime from moniiogfl<i«i 
'J':il rifing (hndes attempt the day todofe. 
I'tiu* my new fiiend : Behold the light's decaiy : 
Back to yon city let me point thy way. 
South-w«.(^, behind yon hill, the Aoping fen, 5 
Ti oa-on*!* verge his fluent courfc has run : 
I Ti« pcrf^t'.-x eyes a watery radiance fhcd. 
Glance t'lcugh the vale, and tip tlie niountaiii*! 

iiiad : 
To which op))os'd, the fliadowy gulfs, below, 
yc\.> :.ous, refleCl the party-culour'd foow. 10 
No »v dance the liars, where Vefper leads ibe way ; 
Yii ui' fidnt-giimuiering with remains of day. 
Of ii-r.*^ the Queen of Night emits her dawn, 
Aur ti :ows, unfcen, her mantle o*cr the lawn. 
Dp ;hc blue lh;ep, her crimiuii orb now fluDcs; 15 
Ncv t n the mountain-top her arm reclincf. 
In A red crefcent feen • Her zone now glcanifl. 
Like Venus, quivering in refleding {beams. 
Yet reddening, yet round-burning up the air. 
From the white cliff, bcr feet flow-rifiog glare ! so 
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UDet, condeiu'd now vary her attire ; 
% a broad circumference of fire. 
•% feem kindled in nodumal blaze ; 
h ranks of pines, her broken luftrc plays, 
irct» there brown-protcding (hade beftows, 
ittertng, fports upon the fpaoglcd fnowt. a6 
filver turn her beams ! — yon den they gain ; 
;, rouz*d lion (hakes his brindled main. 
Beet, gaunt monfters, all prcpar'd for gore, 
oods, -vales, rocks, with wide-refounding 
roar. 30 

irefage ! — But fear not thou, my friend, 
)» the guardians of the jufl attend, 
ard I'll wait thee on — and now furvey, 
en and fpirits chace the night away ! [^^ 
nphs and fwains in amorous mirth advance ; 
thing muiic moves the circling dance, 
e bold youth in deeds adventurous glow, 
Dg in rapid fleds the crackling (how. 
en Tydides won the funeral race, 
light car along in fwifter pace. 40 

e glaz*d way with iron feet they dare, 
de, well-pois*d, like Mercuries in air. 
rowds, with (lable tread, and levelM eye, 
d difmifs the quoits, that whirling fly. 
rce fnperior, not with (kill fo true, 45 
iderous dilk from Roman Uncws flew, 
leighbouring hills fome cloudy (beet fullain, 
o*er the nether vale a penfilc plain, 
e rooTd hollow rolls the malTy round, 
:kM ice rattles, and the rocks refound ! 50 
I, difputes, and laughs, alternate, rife ; 
ifening clangor thunders up the (kies. 
, amid crowded images, ferene, 
>ur to hour we pafs^d, from fcene to fcene : 
-e the night. Full long we pac'd our way : 
ps ! the city yet far diflant lay. 56 

)U8 the Hermit, ere my wonder fpoke, 
^ht, with new amufemcnt« iilcnce broke :- 
>er-hued cafcade, which fleecy flies 
1 rocks,and (irays along the tracklefs (kies, 
c fairies marks the mazy ring ; 61 

I the dance from little cells they fpring, 
d to pipe or harp !— -and next they (land, 
*d beneath the moon, a radiant band ! 
work now delight the fportive kind : 6j 
art wild fancy in the whiflling wind. 
! the funereal bcll*s deep^founding toll, 
f from mi(ery, calls fome righteous foul ! 
d from life, Ufe fwift-afcending fire, [70 
lit mounts, and gleams from yonder fpire ! 
laps its wings I — it views, with pitying 

ndly mourner pay the pious rite ; 

me high wrought, that blackening nods in 

lir; 

v-pac*d weeping pomp ; the iblemo prayer ; 
ent tomb ; the vcrfe, that Sorrow gives, 75 
to remembrance fvveet, fair virtue lives. 
CO mid-heaven the whiteird moon inclines 
del ccMitrad, mark*d out ia dearer lii&es; 



With noifelefs gloom the plains are deliig*d o*er : 
See! — from the north, what (bieaming meteors 
pour ! So 

Beneath Bootes fpringa the radiant train, 
And quiver through the aile of his wain. 
O'er altars thus, inipaioted, we behold 
Half-circling glories (hoot in rays of gold. 
Crofs sther fwift elance the vivid fires I 8j 

As fwift again each pointed flames retires ! 
In Fancy's eye encountering armies glare. 
And fanguine enfigns wave unfurl'd in air ! 
Hence the weak vulgar deem impending fate, 
A monarch ruio*d, or unpeopled ftate. 90 

Thus comets, dreadful vificants ! arife 
To them wild omens ! fcience to the wife ! 
Thefe mark the comet to the fun incline. 
While deep>red flames around its centre (bine I 
While its fierce rear a winding trail difplays,. 95 
And lights all xther with the (weepy blaze ! 
Or when, compell'd, it flies the torrid zone. 
And (hoots by worlds unnumber'd and unknown } 
By worlds, whofe people, all-aghafl with fear. 
May view that minifter of vengeance near! loo 
Till now, the cranfient glow, remote and lodl, 
Decays, and darkens *mid involving frofl ! 
Or when it, funward, drinks rich beams again. 
And burns imperious on th* xtherial plain ! 
The leam'd-one curious eyes it from afar,' X05 
Sparkling through night, a new iUu(bious ftar ! 

The moon, defcending, faw ut now purine 
The various talk :«~the city near in view ! « 

Here from dill-life (he cries) avert thy fight, [tXO 
And mark what deeds adorn, or (hame the n^ht! 
But, heedful, each immodeft profpe^ fly ; 
Where decency forbids enquiry's eye. 
Man were not man, without love's wanton fire. 
But readon's glory is to quell defire, [iXJ 

What are thy fruits, O Luft ? Short Ueflings,boiight 
Wiu. 'ipng remorfe, the feed of bitter thought ; 
Perhaps fome babe to dire difieafes bom, 
Doom*d for another's crimes,throughlifie, to Bumni( 
Or murdcr'd, to preferve a mother's £Mie; 
Or cafl obfcure ; the child of want and fhame I ZIO 
Falfc piide ! What vices on our condutft (leal. 
From the world's eye one frailty to conceal ! 
Ye cruel mothers !---Soft ! thofe words command; 
So near (hall cruelty, and mother (land ? 
Can the dove's bofom iiiakey venom draw? X15 
Can its foot (harpen, like the vulture's daw? 
Can the fond goat, or tender, fleecy dam 
Howl, like the wolf, to tear the kid, or lamb f 
Yes, there are motherv-^There I fear'd his aim. 
And, confcious, trembled at the coming name ; X30 
I'hen, with a (i^h, his ifluiog words oppos'd I 
Straight with a failing tear the fpeech he dos*4. 
That tenderiiel'», which ties of blood deny. 
Nature repaid me from a flranger s eye. [135 

Pale grew my checks! — But not to general views 
Ourconvcrfe turns, which thus my friend renews. 

Yon manfion, made by beaming tapefs gay. 
Drowns the dim night, and counterfeits the day^ 
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From faiminM windows glandne on the eye, 
Aroundy ithwait, the friikio(|r ftadowt fly. X40 
There midpight riot fpreads illufive joyi. 
And fortune, heilth. and dearer time deftroyt. 
Soon death's dark agent to Inxuriant eafe. 
Shall wake Iharp warnings in feme fierce difeafe. 
O man ! thy fiihric's like a well-form*d ftate; 145 
Thy thooghts, firft raukM, were fure defign*d the 

great; 
Paffions plebeians are, which fadion raiie ; 
Wine, lie poor*d oil, excites the raging blaze : 
TKen giddy anarchy*s rude triumphs rife : 
Tlten wrereign reafon from her empire flies : 1 50 
That mler once depos'd, wifdom and wir. 
To noife and folly, place aod power fubmit ; 
Lik* a frail bark thy veaken*d mind is tofl, 
Unftecr'd, unbalanc'd, till its wealth is lofl. 

The mifer-fpirit eyes the fpendthrift heir, 155 
And moams, too late, cSc€is of (brdid care. 
Hit treafures fly to cloy each fawning flave ; 
Yet grudge a (tone to dignify his grave. 
For this, low-€houghf ed craft his life employ'd ; 
For this,though wealthy, he no wealthenjoy'd ; x6o 
For this, he grip*d the poor, and alms deny'd. 
Unfriended liv'd, and unlamented died. 
Yet frnsle, griev'd flude ! when that unprofperous 

itore; 
Faft^cfliens, when gay hours return no more ; 
Smile at thy heir, beholding, in his fall, 165 
Men once oblig*d, like Him, ungrateful all ! 
Then tkooght-infpiring woe his heart fliall mend. 
And nrove his only wife, unflattering friend. 

FoUy exhflnts thus unmanly fport , [170 

IXThik plotting Milchief keeps referv*d her court. 
lio! from that mount, in biaiUng fulphur broke, 
<hTf»m flames voluminou%enwrapp'd with (moke ! 
In chariot-ikApe they whirl up yonder tower, 
JLcan on its brow, and like deftni«ftion lower ! 
From the black depth a fiery legion fprings ; 1 75 
Each bold, bad fpedre claps her founding wings : 
And ftraight beneath a fummon*d, traiterous band. 
On horror bent, in dark convention ftand : 
Flrom each fiend's mouth a ruddy vapour flows. 
Glides thro' the roof, and o*er the council glows : 
The ^Uains, dofc beneath th' infeAion pent, i8x 
Feel, all-poflefs'd, their ri(ing galls ferment ; 
And born with fad ion, hate, and vengeful ir-. 
For rapine, blood, and devaflation dire ! [185 
But Tuflice marks their w;tys : fhe waves, in air. 
The (word, 'high-threatening, like a comet's glare. 

While here dark Villainy herfclf deceives. 
There ftudious Honefty our view relieves. 
A feeble, uper, from yon lonefome room, [190 
Scattering thin rays,]nft glimmers thro* the gloom. 
There fitfl the fapiem bakd in mufcful mood. 
And glow* impaffionM for his country's good ! 
All the bright fpiriis of the juft, comhin'd, 
Inform, refine, and prompt hi& towering mind ! 
He takes the pfted quill from hands divine, 195 
Around his temples rays refulgent (hine ! 
Now rapt ! now more than man ! — 1 fee him climb, 
'I'o view this fpcck of earth from worlds fublime ! 



I fee him now o'er Nature's works prefide ! 
How clear the vifion ! and the foene how wide ! SO 
I^ fome a name by adubtion raife, 
Oi* fcandal, meaner than a venal praife ! 
My Mufe (he cries) a nobler profped view! 
Through fancy's wilds fome moral's point pvibe 
From dark deception dear-drawn truth difpt^Ti tC^j 
As from black chaos rofe refplendent day ! 
Awake compaflion, and bid terror rife ! 
Bid humble forrows (Irike fuperior eyes ! 
So pamper' d power, unconfcioos of diftre(% 
May fee, be mov*d,and, being mov'd, redrdb^ UO 

Ye tray tors, tyrants, fear his flinging by 1 
Ye powers unlov'd, unpity'd in decay ! 
Bnt know, to you fweet-bloflbm'd Fame he briflg% 
Ye heroes, patriots, and paternal kings ! [%!$ 

O Thou, who formed, who raisM the poet's at, 
(Voice of thy will !) unerring force impart ! 
If wailing worth can generous warmth eicite. 
If verfe can gild inftrudion with delight, 
Infpire his hnneft Mufe with orient flame. 
To rife, to dare, to reach the nobleft aim ' ISO 

But, O my fi-iend ! myfterious is our (ate! 
How mean his fortune, though his mind date! 
JEneas-like he pafles through the crowd, * 
Unfought, unfeen beneath misfortune's dond ; 
Orfeen with flight regard: Unprais'dhisname: ftli 
His afrer-honoor, and our after-fhame. 
Tlie doom*d defcrt, to avarice flands confefs'd; 
Her eyes averted are, and fbeel'd her breaft. 
Envy afquint the future wonder eyes : 
Bold infult, pointing, hoou him as he flies; ajQ 
While coward Cenfure, fltill'd in darker ways. 
Hints fure detradion in difliembled praife ! 
Hunger, third, nakednefs, there grievous frll f 
Unjufl deriiion too ! — ^that tongue of gall ! [135 
Slow comes Relief, with no mild chums endaedi 
Ufher'd by Pride, and by Reproach purfued. 
Forc*d Pity meets him with a cold refpe^ 
Unkind as Scorn, ungenerous as Negle^ 

Yet, fuflering Worth ! thy fortitude will flnoe: 
Thy foes are Virtue*s,and her friends are thine ! 140 
Patience is thine, and Peace thy days fliall crowo; 
Thy treafure Prudence, and- thy claim Renown : 
Myriads, unborn, (hall mourn thy haple(s faie» 
And myriads grow, by thy example, great ! 

Hark ! from the watch-tower roUs the trumpet's 

found, [t4S 

Sweet through ftill night, proclaiming bbtl 

round! 
Yon (hade illuftrious quits the realms of rtBtf 
To aid fome orphan of its race diftreft. 
Safe winds him through the fubterraneous way. 
That mines yon manfion, grown with ruin grey. 
And marks the wealthy, unfufpe^d ground, ?5l 
Where, green with mil, long-buried coim sbooixi. 
This plaintive ghoft, from earth when newly ficd, 
Saw thofe, the hving truded, wrong the dead ; 
He faw, by fraud abus'd, the lifelefs hand i55 
Sign the falfe deed that alienates his land ; 
Heard, 00 his fame, injurious cenfure thrown. 
And mourn'd the bcggar'd orphan 'a bitter grotf- 
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iooM now the falfehood he revcaliy 
c loon th' enabled heir appeals ; a6o 

f hit irealth, are coftly pleas maintam'd, 
^ difcover^d truth, loft right regain*d. 
hj (may fome enquire) why kmd foccefs, 
fftic heaven gives mifery oft to biefs f 
mifery leads to happinefs and truth, 265 
I to the load, this languid youth, 
gthen*d virtue fcarce his bofom fir'd, 
rfnl from his growing wants retir*d. 
not cenfore, if (untried by grief, 
1ft woe, untempted by relief,) 170 

p'd reluAant to low arts of ftiaine, 
then, er'n then he fcoro'd, and blufliM to 
name. 

I fees, and makes th* imperfed worth its care, 
ears the trembling heart, unform'd to bear, 
fing fbrttme elevates his mind, 273 

let unclouded, and adorns mankind. 
I fome engine, that denies a vent, 
pirin)t is fome creature pent, 
ns, droops, and pants, and gafps for breath, 
' the fight fwim (hadowy mifts of death ; 280 
kind air pours powerful in again, 
ats, new pulfes quicken every vein ; 
be clear'd, lifted, life-rekindled eye, 
'd, the dark and dampy vapours fly. [185 
I tttmblingtombstheghofts of greatneis rife, 
er their bodies hang with wiftful eyes; 
ontented ftalk, and mix their howls 
owling wolvesjtheir fcreams with fcreaming 
erval *twizt night and mom is nigh, [owls, 
more nitrous chills the (hadow'd fky. 290 
I with foft heats no more give borders 
gTceo» 

oaking breathe along the whiten*d fcene ; 
fteamy currents, fweet in profped, charm 
ins biue-winding on a fair-one*s arm. [295 
Sleep to Fancy parts with half his power, 
okcn flumbers drag the reftlefs hour. 
irder*d feems alive, and ghaftly glares, 
dire dreams the confcious munkrer fcares, 
he yet-fpoutiog wound,th* enlanguia'd floor, 
allft yet-fmoakinjr with the fpatter*d gore ; 
eks to dozing juilice, and rev* als 301 

ed, which fraudfui art from day conceab; 
Ive obfcene, where no fufpicion pries, 
the disfi^r'd corfe unflirouded lies ; [305 
re, the firiking proof, fo ftrong maiotain'd, 
lilt ftarts felf-convided, when arraign*d. 
e fpirits treafou of its power diveft, 
m the peril from the patriot's breai^. 
blemn thought infpire, or bright defcend 
:ch in vifion fweet the dying friend. 310 
we deceive the gloom, the matin bell 
OS to prayer !— Now breaks th' iachanter's 
fpeU! 

*w— But yon fair fpirifs form furvey ! 
1— Olympia beckons mci away ! 



1 hafte >— I fly ?— a£eu f— and when you Ibt 315 
The youth who bleeds with fomlneis, think on me i 
Tell him my tale, and be his pain careft; 
By love I tortur'd was, by love I'm bleft. 
When wor(hipp*d woman we entranc'd behold. 
We praife the Maker in his faireft mould ; 32O 
The pride of nature, hanhony combinM, 
And light immortal to the foul refin*d ! 
Depriv'd of charmine women, loon we miTs 
The prize of friendiflip, and the life of blifs ! [325 

Still through the (hades Olympia dawning breaks! 
What bloom, what brightnefsloftres o*erhtf cheeksl 
Again (he calls! — 1 dare no longer ftay! 
A kind farewelU-Olympia, 1 vhej. 

He tum*d, no longer in my fight remain'd ; 
The mountain he, I fafe the city gain'd. 330 
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STILL o*er my mind vrild Fancy holds her fway^ 
Still on ftrange, vifionary Und 1 firay. 
how I'ceoes crowd thick ! now indiftin^ appear I 
Swift glide the months, and turn the varying year! 
Near the buirs horn light's rifing monarch 

draws ; 5 

Now on its back the Pleiades he thaws! 
From vernal heat pale winter forc'd to fly. 
Northward retires, yet turns a watery eye s 
Then with an anguiih breath nips infant blooBiiy 
Deprives unfolding fpring of rich perfumes, 10 
Shakes the flow-circling blood of human nce^ 
And in fliarp, livid looks contract the fiwe. 
Now o*er Norwegian hills he ftrides away ; 
Such flippery paths Ambition's fteps betray. 
Turning, with figns, far fpiral firs he /eet, ' 15 
Which bow obedient to the fouthem breete : 
Now from yon Zemblan rock his creft he flirondi^ 
'Like Fame's, obfcur'd amid the whitening dondt} 
Thence his loft empire^ is with tears deplor'd t 
Such tyrants flied o'er liberty reftor^d. SO 

Beneath his eye (that throws malignant light) 
Ten times the mnfur'd round of mortal fi^t) 
A wafte, pale glimmering, like a moon, that wanev 
A wild ezpanfe of frozen fea contains. [25 

It cracks i^vaft floating mountains beat tht fliure ! 
Far off he hears thofe icy ruins roar, 
And from the hideous crafli diftraded flies, 
Like one, who feels his dying infant's cries. 
Near, and more near the rufliiog torrents found. 
And ore great rife runs through the vaft profoundf 
Swifr as a (hooting meteor; groaning loud, 3X 
Like deep-rolPd thunder through a rending cloud* 
The late dark Pole now feels unfetting day : 
In hurricanes of wsath he whirls his way ; 
O'er many a polar Alp to Froft he goes, 35 

0*er cradding vales, embrown'd with mehing 

foows: 
Here bears ftalk tenants of the barren fpace. 
Few men, unfocial thofe !**a barbarous race! 
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At length tbe civt appein ! the race is run : 
How he recoonts vaft coDquefts loft and won, 40 
And taleful in th* embrace of Froft remains, , 
Barr*d from our climes, and Dbund in icy chains. 

Meanwhile the fun his beams on Cancer throws, 
Which now beneath his »varmefl influence glows. 
From glowing Cancer &Uen, the King of day, 45 
Red through the'kindling Lion (hoot* his ray. 
The tawny hanreft pays the earlier plough, 
And mellowing fruitage loads the bendinf; bough. 
*Tit day-fpring. Now green labyrinths I frequent. 
Where Wifdom oft retires to meet Content. 50 

The mounting lark her warbling antheni lends. 
From note to note the ravifh'd foul afccrdi^; 
As thus it would the' parriarchN ladder climb, 
By fome good angel led to worlds fublinie : 
Oft (legends fay) the fnake, with wak?ii*d ire, S5 
Like Envy rears in many a fcaly fpire; 
Then fongfters droop, then yield their viul gore. 
And innocence and mufic are no more. 

Mild rides the Mem in 01 icnt beauty dreft, 
An azure mantle, and a purple vcft, 60 

Which, blown by gales, her gemmyfcet dlfplay, 
Her amber treffes ncgligtriitly gay. 
Colleded now her rofy hand they fill, 
And, gently wrung, the pearly dews diftil. 
The fongful zephyrs, and the laughing hours, 65 
Breathe fwcet ; and ilrew her opening way with 
flowers. 

The chattering fwallows leave their nefted 
care. 
Each promifing return with plenteous fare. 
80 the fond fwain, who to the market hies. 
Stills, with big hopes, his infant's tender cries. 70 

Yonder two turtles, o*er their callow brood. 
Hang hovering, ere they feek their guiltleis food. 
Fondly they Lill. Now to their morning care, 
Likconr firft parents, part the amorous pair : 
But ah! — a pair no more!—- With fpreadiug 
wings, 75 

From the high-founding cliff a vulture fprings ; 
Steady he fails along th' aerial grey. 
Swoops down, and bears yon timorous dove away. 
Start we, ^ho worfc than vultures, Niouods 

find. 
Men meditating prey on human kind ? 80 

Wild bcafts to gloomy dens repace thtrir way, 
Where their couchM young demand the fl;iughter*d 

. prev. 
Rooks, from their nodding ncfts, black-fwarming 

Aid. in hoarfc uproar, tell the fowler nigh. 

Now, in hi^ tabernacle rouz*d, the fun 85 

U warii'd t'i:c blue scthcrial ilccp to run. 
While on hi^ couch of floating jafpr bid. 
From l;i? bright ;:ye Sleep calU rMc tiewy fhzdc. 
The :ryil.ii don'.c traiiiparcnt pillars raife, 
Whence, -Kfiir/d from fappliiie^, living azure 

p!.?y5: 
The liquid fl.w -, in-wrought with pearls divine. 
Where all h\ UJjour*. .n niof-ic fKiij*:. 
Hi> coronti, a »'iouii of f:lvct-wh:lc; 
His robe WKfi u:.vCfiiuiuirig crirjiou bright, 



Varied with gems, all heaven's colledcd (lore ! $$ 
While his loofe locks defcend, a golden fliowcr. 
If to his (Iteps compar*d, we tardy fiml 
The Grecian racers, who outftript the vrindy 
Fleet to the glowing race behold him ftart! 
His quickening eyes a quivering radiance dart, lOO • 
And, while this laft nofiurnal flag is fnrl'd. 
Swift into life and motion look the world. 
I'he fon-fiower now averts her blooming cheek 
From weft, to view his eaftcrn luftre break. 
What gay, creative, power his prefence brings! lOf 
Hills, lawns, lakes, ^lUgest ! — the face of tkingi, 
All night beneath fucceltive fliadowt mifs*d, 1 

Tnftant begins in colours to exift : ^ 

But abfeut thcfe from [ona of riot keep, i 

Loft in impure, unm-.^ditating fleep. , IIO 

T' unlock his fmce, the ncw-rifen fwain prepuce 
And ere tnrth-driven recounts his fleecy cares; 
Whrn, lo! an ambuih*d wolf, with hanger boM, 
Sprir/sat the prey, and fierce invades the ibid ! 
But by the p-iftor not in vain defied, IIj 

Like our arch foe by Comi ceiiftial guide. 

Sjiread on yon rock the fea-calf I furvvy: 
BaikM in the fun, his ikin refle&s the day. 
He fees yon tower-like (bip the waves divide. 
And flips again beneath the glaffy tide. ISO 

The watery herbs, and fhrub^ and vioct, aad 
flowers. 
Rear their bent heads, o*ercharg*d with nightly 
fiinwers. 

Hail, glorious fun ! to whofc utn&tve firci, 
The weakened, vegetative life afpire* ! 
The juices, i^Tought by thy diredive force, laj 
Thro' plants, and trees, )>erform their genial comie, 
Extend in root, with bark unyielding bind 
The hearted trunk ; or weave the branching rind; 
F.xpand in leaves, in flowery blofloms flioot, 
Bleed in rich gums, and fwell in ripen'd firuit* I|0 
From Thee, bright, univeri'al Power! began 
Infiin^l in bru:e, and ^(.-ncrous love in man, 

Talk'd I of love ? — Yon f A'ain, with amorous air, 
Soft fwells his pipe, to charm the rural fair* 
She milkb the flocks; then, liftening ashe plays, IJJ 
Steals, in the running brook, a confcions gaze. 

The trout, that deep, in winter, ooz'd remaioi^ 
Up-fprings, and funward turns itscrimfon ftainsi 

The tenants of the warren, vainly chac*d ; 
Now lur'd to ambient fields for green repaft, X40 
Seek their iinall vaulted labyrinths in vain; 
Kntan^ling nets betray the Ikipping train; 
Red nialTacreA through ihcir republic fly. 
And heaps on heaps by ruthlefs fpaniels die- 

The fifticr, who the lonely beech hat ftray'd, 145 
Ani ail tl L- live-long night his net- work fpread. 
Drags in, and bears the loaded fnare away ; 
Where flounce, deceivM, th' expiring; finny prqr. 

Near Neptune's temple (Neptune's now «• 
mere), 
Whole ftarue plants a trident on the (hore, ISO 
In fportivc rings the generous dolphins wind, 
And eye, and think tb'.* im.ii^c human-kiod : 
Dear, pleating friendftiip I — .'iee ! the pile commaadi 
The vale, and grim at Superftition ftandf I 
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hand tlwre letfvt its print of mofly green, iThns o*er my Hermit once did grief prertil, 

155 JThus rofe Olympiat's Comb, his moving ule, 
lUowi, CArT'dforfDakes,tndbitdtoMcenc. JThc fighs, tears, frantic ftarts, that banifli reft. 



bbs, whofe art the folemn fane can raife, 
Son delights to dwell, and man to praife ; 
ioulder*d thus the column falls away, 
ne great prince majeftic in decay ; x6o 
piorance and Scorn the ground fliall tread, 
kViidom tutor*d, and Devotion pray'd ; 
hall thy pompous work our wonder claim ; 
tntthe Mufe abne, preferve thy name ? 
im fliincs, broken, through yon arch that 
•ear% 16 s 

:e-ronnd fabric, half depriv'd by yesirs, 
Yilie a flately colonnade, and crown'd 
ig pillars now unfaithful found ; 
ient!i,thefe the fall of thofe forebode, [170 
aodding, juft up>heave their crumbling load. 
x yon column, which has batter *d ilood, 
le ftripp'd oak, the grandeur of the wood, 
k inhabits her aerial neft ; 
ire liberty and peace careft ; 
the realms that own defpotic kings, 175 
y fpreads o'er free-born ftates her wings. 
: is now the daw*s, or raven's haunt, 
iifome toads in the dark entrance pant; 
», that lurk to fnap the heedlefs fly, 
d bird, that oft comes fluttering by. z8o 
uedud acrols yon vale is laid, 
lel through a ruin*d arch betray*4 ; 
down a fieep, it flies with torreat-force, 
and roars, and ploughs a devious courfe: 
icd mifts a golden cloud commeaoe, 185 
rough high«colour*d air ftrike rays intenfe. 
two points, which yon deep mountains 
low, 

ild bay, to which kind breet es flow, 
a grotto, arch*d for calm retreat, 
gthening in the rock-— Be this myfeat. 190 
er enters herie ; but Coolnefs reigns 
lyrt, ind difUlling, watery veins, 
now I trace th* inftru^ive page, 
o'er fcenes of many a backward age ; 
days, months, years, through time's 
hole conrfe I run, 195 

ent ftand where time itfclf begun 
l^hty Dead, of juft. diftinguifh'd fame, 
>ughts, (ye bright infbrudors !) here 1 
aim. 

ent knowledge opens nature's fpringsj 
rhs hifloric give the hearts of kings. kx> 
ntemplacion learns white hours to find, 
urs virtue on rh' attcncive mind : 
irtreat ! thy joyb content beftow, 
, nor ihame, nor (harp repentance know, 
fifth Charles long aim'd in power to fee, 
>inefs he found referv'd in thee. 206 

t me change the page— Here Tully weeps, 
death's ley arms his TulKa fleep. 
Iter dear ! — Retir'd I fee him mourn, 
phrenfy now of anguilh torn. azo 

xunplaint ! Nor fwcrerer Sorrow's ftrains, 
iger for Alexis loft complains, 
id condoles, eapoftulates, reproves; 
1 a father raving 'Fully loves; 
: cenfuresthus !— Unheeding blam^ %ts 
e« a temple to his Tujlia's namt. 



And all the burfting (brrows of his breaft. %%o 

But hark ! a fudden power attunes the air ! 
'I'h* inchanting fonmiJBpmour'd breezes bear; 
Now low, now high, Vey fink, or lift the fong, 
Which the cave echoes fweefr, and fweet the creeka 
prolong. 
I lifteo'd, gaz'd, when, wondrous to behold! laj 
From ocean fteam'd, a vapour gathering roll'd : 
A blue, round fpot on the mid-roof it came. 
Spread broad, and reddened into dazsling flame. 
Fuli^-orb'd it (hone, and dinmi'd the fwinutaing 

fight. 
While doubling objeSs dancM with darkling 
light. • ajo 

Amaz'd 1 ftood ! — amaz'd I ftill remain ! 
What earthly power this wonder can explain ? 
Gradual, at length, the luftre dies away : 
iVIy eyes reilor'd, a mortal form furvey. 
My Hermit-friend! 'Tishe.— All hail! (he cries) 
I {itf and would alleviate, thy furprize. a {6 

The vaiiifh'd meteor was heaven's meflage meant. 
To warn thee hence : I knew the high intent. 
Hear then 1 in this fequefter'd cave retir'd. 
Departed laiiits converfe with men tnfpir'd. 240 
lis facrcd ground ; nor can thy mind endure. 
Yet unprepar'd, an intercoorfe fo pure. 
Qnick let us hence.— '^nd now extend thy viewg 
O'er yonder lawn; there find the heaven-bom 

Mufe I 
Or feek her, where (he trufts her tuneful tale 245 
To the mid. filent wood, or vocal vale ; 
Where trees half check tlie light with trembling 

(hades, 

Clofe in deep glooms, or open clear in gladei ; 
Or where furrounding viftas far defcend. 
The kndf^ape varied at each le(rening end ; djo 
She, only (he can mortal thought refine. 
And raife thy voice to vifitanu divine. 



CANTO V. 



w 
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£ left the cave. Be Fear (faid 1} defy*d I 
Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my gnids. 
Hy time-worn fteps a fteep afcent we gain, 
Whofe fummit yields a prolpedl o'er the plajp. 
There, bench'd with turf, an oak our fis^t eztendf, 
Whofe top a verdant, branch'd pavilion benda. 6 
ViiUs, with leaves, diverlify the fcene. 
Some pale, fome brown, and fome of lively greeD* 
Now, from the full-grown day a beamy (howv 
Gleams on the lake, and gilds each gloiTyflowtf • lO 
Gay infers fparkle in the genial blase. 
Various as light, and countlefs as its rays t 
They dance on every ftream, and pidur'd pUy* 
Till, by the watery racer, (natchM away. 

Now, from yon range of rocks, (liong rays re*^ 
bound, 1$ 

Doubling the day on flowery plaiiu around : 
Kinj^-cups beneath far*ftriking colours ghnce^ 
Bright as th* etherial glows the green ezpaafew 
Gems of the field I— the topaz charms the (S^t, 
I JLikc thefe, effulgiug yellow ftreams of light a« 
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From the fame roclu, fall rills with foftcnM forcd 
Meet in yon nieacf, and well a river's fourcc. 
Through her clear channel (hinc htr f^iiny flioah, 
O'er fandff, like gold, the liquid cryflal loiU. 
1 )immM in yoti coarfcr moor, her charms d'.cay, 25 
And IhajMf, through ruftlnr recd<. a luIT^'jii way. 
Near wiliows Ihorc and bffly Ru'lo/ s tlirovv : 
Now loft, (he fcems through ncrin i tia^^l'^ to flow : 
Yet, at yon point, winds 4mt in liivtr flati. 
Like Virtue from a lah^iiuih of tare. .^c 

In lengthening row*, piouc from tht: mountains, 

run 
The flocks : — their fleeces jjliftcnir^j in t'n* liin ; 
Her dreams they feck, and, 'tv/ \; iter iictgimur- 

ing trees. 
Recline in various atntudc*! of rrifv. 
Where the herds fip, th-. littlt l. .,'.-/ fry, -jj 

Swift h'om the fliore, in fcattuiii^ i-ij^nd-; fly. 

Each liveryM cidud tliainniin; ;nlio:iZt.nj;lows, 
Shifts in odd fccncs, likctartii. In ni v. iu i:'..c it rolc^ 
Tlii bcc hums want<ui in yau jain-..i.v I»wAcr, 
AnM circling feitlcs, and tltfj>oii> fl.c fn>v\cr. 4c 
Mtirditrj= there the pUiniy foijgll* rs mvtt. 
And call ciiarm'd J'clio fr<»ni Iki ^irclit; rttr^ar. 
Neat polilh*d manli'jnsrife in 1 r.Mp< :t ^«y ; 
Time-baitct'd cowers frown a^viul in d< v.tv ; 
Thel'unpliysj;iittjringcn the n.^.r.- ..-.i iinr.*, 45 
And the lawn liiiht^'^s \^ith rcil-.-cicd nf; -. 

Here Mirth, and Fancy's wancon tr-iu d«.'.vance, 
And to light nuai'urcs turn the iVimniing dancc. 
Sweet, flow-pacM Melancholy next appears. 
Pompous in grief, and eloquent of tears. 50 

Here Meditation fliinc% in azure drtfl, 
All-ftaii'd with gems; a fun a«lorn> h-:r crcft. 
Religion, towhofc lifted, raptur'd eyes 
b'eraphic hofts defccnd from optnni;^ Ikies ; [ji^^ 
Beauty, who fways the hcait, and charm- tnc Hyiiii ; 
"Whofc tongue is mulic, ami whole Inule di ii^lit j 
Whofc brow is niajelly ; whole b«iiom pcac*. ; 
Vho bade creation be, and th-os ccafe ; 
"VVhofe breath perfumes the fprin;^- ; whofc eye 

divine 
Kindled the f\in, and jr?ve it^ Hv;hr to fljlnc. 60 
Here, in thy likcneli , fair Ojhciia, * Icrn, 
She throws kind lullro o*cr th" eiiiiv^uM vrncn. 
Next her Uclcription, rob'd in Virii.u.. luiu^, 
Invites attention from the pc:nri'.\ \ls*'iL \ [65 

The Mufc ! — ^flie comes ! rclin'dtl.^ !'*»•:. .ms wait, 
And Precept, ever winning, wilV, and grtat. 
The Mufc ! a thoulati.i fpiiiis win^ iik air 
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A RaphacFs fancy animates each Ihie, 
Each image flrikes with energy divine ; 
Bacon and Newton in her thoughts coofpire ; 
Nor fwectcr than htr v«»icc is Handel's lyre. 

My Hermit thus. She beckons us away : 
Oil, let us fwift the high behcft obey ! 

Now through a lane, which mingling traAs havi 
croft, 
The way unequal, and thelancfcape loft, 
\Vc rove. 1 he warl)lcrs lively tancscffay, 9j 
I'he laik on wing, the linnet en the l|>ray, 
While niuilc trcmbks in their lorgful throats, 
Tiic bullfinch whiiHt-^fft hi^fJure-likc notes, 
rlic bolder blutkbird l'w.ll.% lonorous lays; 
Tl'.c varyii.g thrufli ccnimaniNa tuneful niaze; 90 
r.icii - wild leiieth of meloJv pursues ; 
While riio foft mux muring, amorous wood-ilcve 

Coo*. 

And, when in fpring ihefc melting mixtures flow, 
I'lie cuckoo lends her uiHfoii of woe. 

tut ris finoorh UA<i are I'urrow'd by a florm; 95 
As troubles all our trunjjuil joy-* dciorm; 
So, It.ud :hrou;:h air, unwcicomc noifcs found, 
.vi.c harmony '.sat on.e, in diuorfi, urowu'u. 
Irom yon dark cypfcN, croak* [he raven's cry; 
.V» ilifi luar.t the iiavv, jay, chaticiing pie: 109 
The cL;i.orou>! cri>\v«. abandon 'd Ciir::a'e Itek. 
*i::d :!-.w Jiarih ow! Ih. ilS. out a lh irpeninj; ihri^k. 

A: rric lane's end a high-lath'd gate's prefer 'd, 
To bar the trefpafs of a vagrant herd. 
Fuft by, a niragre mendicant we find, lOf 

Whole ruflrt rags hang fluttering in the wmd: 
Year- bow his back, .» ftaff fupportn his tread, 
And loLL white hair> inadc thni his {Kaify'd head. 
Poor wretch I — U thib for charity his haunt? 
He nieeib the frequent flight, and ruthhrfstanntlte 
On flavea of guilt ofi iniileb the fquanderiug peer | 
Jju: pafling knows not common bounty here. 
V-in thin^ I in what doft thou fupcriorfliine? 
His our firll lire : what race Tnorc ancient tkise? 
I.efs backward trac'd, he may his lineage draw ilj 
lr:>m men, whole influence kept the world in awe: 
Whole worthlels Ions, hke thee, perchance coih 

fum'd 
Their ampl- ftorr,th».ir line to want was doom'iL 
Sfi thir'v iM;.y ptrifli, by the ctnirfc of things 
Wnile hi-*, fmm Invgjrs, rc-uiccnvi to kings. l» 
N'>w, l.iZar, as tiiy rj;irdlh;ii> 1 piruie, 
Un my oam Iruie in(iru;rV. d woiilii I mufe. 



V :cn I \i'-vv v'lratfii.w. 1 my lot iar.icot ; 
(Oncemen,whomade,hk^^ her, mai.kiiitiilicii care), j Loj:;|<-r"<l to tj.ce, i Inatch luprcine contcDt. 
Kiumour'd round her prelN liriuipiring iiiio:i^. , ! m;^.^: huv. Iel*,'Ii.l {itavcnrn r gracious dealt 115 
And fwcil to ccftacy her foliinn Iih-c- 7c j .\ '-»'., v.? !.;h 1 i; '.!:i :mmrn to fee Oiec feci. 

Thus in the damt* ca«.h noi»irr wr...f' we find, j h.it ii ;i I :}. .r:i-;»i-> our appioain defdirs 
Fair Woiilty's anyil-a'ceiti, eve«. .i'l.i nnnd. 1 A.-..'i to tne g .tc, tnoigli we.ik, •tiucious nic*. 

\V'hcl!iw«- herfighi the dew-brigi;-. ohwii f.ivcys • J spring prevLr.tivc, .uiu unbar tric way, 
'i hr no- n's dry htat, or even:;;*; s trni] c-'d ra)r, » Tian, turnii;^;, with a fmileof pity, fay, I]*^ 
'Ihj hours ^f Uorn^or calm, the gl-^'j iH"«'«'J> 75 ''^tc, friend! — ihi; little copper alms recfivr, 
ThcMrai'd fca, gem'd rock, or Iky prolouni:, liiilancc of w;ll, without the power, to give. 

Hi unit, if licrc with pity wj rvflecl, 
* My:. 0: If.fJ, How mu*l wt grie ve, w hta kai rn.i^ meets ceglcfi? 
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S'A V A O E i 

sd-Skc Ibult endure i mran rellnint ; 135 
mcroa) will it curb'd hy lyraiit wan! .' 
' fccb wha( to ilidrefi bel:iag>, 
hit prWatc, a<lds a people'it wrnniri; 
>ni>rk, ■[ which dir^rrui: » tnruwn, 
rj injur'd vinue it hif. own. 140 

ir own pan^ with piucncc here endure, 
e weep wouiidi, thty ire denied to Cure; 
h in poverty, thui humlily ^T»t, 
oughdeprcbM. fupcrior to their fjte, 
in power, and mirers, 'mid their florc, 145 
in in greainel^, and in plenty pn-tr. 

ir woaAJi^ Weie ihey not fonn'd 
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aOudc? 



; for virtoe, and frtmi wm 

r we IJ-rajK ivtaniiv hi hoi 

Y avarice owns polluted ^1 

■Iden fandi h<r pride could Libya raifu, 

ie,who rprcad* nnpaftare.cUim our pr.iifi: 

were her wulth, wher; rjljid munltei 



Ijo 



m, feed, 

I. lupply ; 



erpenft, pamper'd on her 
ery tmt invite the Wjnd:ri;r-9 
., nogMiii, nogunii, her trad 
lad wilHi uo lovely profped- n 
iei barren, ihuujjh beneath the 
lermir thut. I kmvi thy fuul I 
J vieitriuinphs.Jnd that virtue j;i 
alBiiAioii puriliet the niitid, 
nefitu oft flow from mean* urkind. 
e whole kuown, that we uncouih ruppofe 
f>, would beauieiiutfyminL-try dilcU.;, 
xd clilT, that rinyly luugh tL-maiu^, 16; 
eA digtiiRa (he fertile plains; 
tour'dckiud', in featicrin^ (laxment* feen 
hou)rh in brnken vii:ws, ihe blue Icrciie. 
Iinreire>.indii<lryinl'pire; 
piivesofc exetlling itrx* aciuin^. I7< 

Jly ftruseic throii;jh a itaii- of ihame, 
cafe, pltniy, liben 



160 



e red vido 
Arif^, 



yyea 



>ufpe.r. 



hnugh dfJil 
— !,-[ Al.ic'' 
n, that f.iid 



n'd, 
lainM. 
, througn ulln 

i.ll.-fi> lif.'. 



henfiErce bcaiui o'e( witheri:i;; puati 

roU'd. 

he green fruit tenii ripen'd into gold. 

cnca that llrike with t'.rrilili'lurpriK:, 

ive a Oud, jull, uier<;iful, attJ wife. 

itcry bbltn, that llrip the auiunin, bring 185 

I'lcr bcautiu of a flowery fpriag. 

huroui firu in ia;;^y Ii)(hiningt bruk I 

iden rattle, and )'c nation' (hake 1 

miof rivinir Dame the fureO tear! (190 

ack thcrocki! rent treetbe whirl'd 

aflroke, f»me Hately fane w> 



eutU wunjfl tuoD io guLfi 



■1 up-ti 



Theoall were loll! — Or would we floitiog view I9J 
The l>u:erul cluud, there wot.ld deftruaion brtw ; 
Pli(;ue, fever, phrenfv, cli'fe-cn gendering lie, 
-rill ihcfe red riiplurci cit rr the I'ullied Iky. 
Now a Tkid opens to enlarj^e my thought. 
In parccl'd iracli to varioui ul'ci wrou);ht. lOO 
Here hardeoi>t(; rip. neb the lirft blooma behold, 
There the lall blolFonii fpriug-like ptide anfbld. 
fwellin; pea> on 1 afy (lalka are (eca, 
i Q'nvcrt of red and azure Ihinc between ; 
Whufe w:ivtn<rbeiutic<,heit;hten'dby[herun, »OJ 
our'J Ij:.c( along the furrows run. 
: the neit pro.Iure of a ijenial Ihower, 
Iran- frefli-btofloms In a fpeckled flower ; 
Whofe moriiin^ dews, when to ihefun irfgn'd. 
With unilulaiin^ fweeti embilm the wind. 119 
Now daily pLti of clover r4itarc (he plain. 
And part the bearded from the bear&lefi grain. 
There Rbmu* flax with verdure bindi ihe field. 
Which on the loom fliall art-fpun labour* yield. 
The mulberry, in fair fummer-grcen array'd, irj 
Full in the midit llarii up, a Glky fhade. 
F..r human [afle the rieh-ftain'd fruitage bUedt ; 
The lejf the dlk-cmiitin^ rLptlle feeds. 
.\n fwans their down, as fIock>i their flcecei leave, 
Hrre worms for man their glcifTycntrailt weave. 110 
Hrncc, to adorn the fair, in leiiure gay, 
^I^ri^s, [ruitt, and flower* on figur'd veflmcnu 

pUy: 
But lndu:li'y preparei them oft to pleifu 
The guilty prlik of vain, luxuriant cafe. 

Now ftcqui-nt, ,:ully galea offcnCve blow, 115 
And o'er nif ligh; a tnnfient blindnefs thnw. 
W„idw..rdweniift. Neardo«<nfh'etherialtte«p, 
Til': lamp uf day hangs hovering o'er the dccfi. 
Dull niadea. in rocky Ihapei up xiher roll'd, 
Pri^ciS liiu'j. (ha^y poind, diipitiiig'd with gold. 
Other) take faint th' unripcn'd then y'l die, 139 
And paint uiuuriag landlcapn on the eye. 
I'licir hlii,>vcird yellow, through a Dty I'ercne, 
In fwclliiig miicnre form* a floating green 
Streak'J through while chjudu a mild vermilion 
rh>iie», tjs 

And ilie hr^cze frefbent, ai the huat declines 

Yon crooked, tunny ruad^ change rifing viewt 
From hrown, to fandy ri-d, and chalky huca. 
One mingled (eene another quick fucceeda, 
Mui, cnirioci, teams, yok'u llccr*, and praodn^ 
audi, 14a 

Which dimh, defci-nd, and. ai loud whips nfaSnd, 
Strctuh, fweii. and fmnke ilnnn uneq'ial gninnd. 
Oil winding rhainci, rrfli^i^irg ra.iiant beamt, 
Wiim brtats, (hips, barret nark cha rou^hen'4 

llreaai*. 
This way, and :hat, they dilTi'rcnt poinri purfuei 
So mia the motitinr., and To (hifts trie view, 446 
While thus we throw around our gladdenM cyca, 
rliL Kiftt 01 heaven in gay pmlvGon rile; 
Treetrich with gii]n>,and fruit*; with iewcltrocka 
Bainiwlthfluwert, herb), and pLin-.t, and beevei 
and-ftn>^lii; 159 

Mouutji^ii »ich mines; with oak, and cedac 

Q^atrie* wiih marble, aod with fib the Soadi, 
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Id darkeninft fpots, mid fields of Tarioos diet, 
Tilth new manured, or naked fallow liet. 
Kear uplands fertil - pride enclot*d difpUf, tjj 
The green fn^f* yel' owing into fcentful hay. 
And thick-fet hedges fence the full-ear*d com. 
And berries blacken on the virid thorn. 
Mark in yon heath oppoA d the culturM fcene, 
-Wild thyme, pale box, and firs of darker green. 260 
The native ftrawberry red-ripcniog grows. 
By nettles guarded, as by thorns the rofe. 
There nightingales in unprun*d copfes build, 
In fliaggy furzes lies the hare conceaPd. 
*Twixc ferns and thi(lles,Dnfown flowers amufe, 365 
And form a lucid chace of various hues ; 
Many half-grey with dull : confus'd they lie, 
Scent the rich ye .r, and lead the wandering eye. 

Contemplative, we tread the flowery plain. 
The Mufe preceding with her heavenly train. 270 
When, lo ! the mendicant, fo late behind. 
Strange view! now josmeying in our front we find ! 
And yet a view, more ftrange, our heed demands; 
Touch'dby the Mufe's wand transform'd he ftands. 
0*cr flun late wrinkled, infiant beauty fprcads; 275 
The late-dimm*d eye, a vivid luftre flieds; 
Hairs, on^ fo thin, now graceful locks decline; 
And rags now chang'd, in regal veftments fliine. 

The Hermit thus. In him the bakb behold, 
Qnce feen by midnight's lamp in winter's cold ; 280 
The BARD, whofe want fo multiplied his woes. 
He funk a mortal, and a fcraph rofe. 
See ! — where chofe ftately yew-trees darkling grow, 
And, waving o'er yon graves,brown horrors throw, 
Scornful he points— there, o'er hisfacred duft, 285 
AriSd the fculptnr'd tomb, and labour'd buft. 
Vain pomp ! beftow'd by oflentatioos pride. 
Who (o a life of want relief denr'd. 



Bbc thus the baeo^ Are thefe the gifts of 
ilate? 
Gifts unreceiv'd!—— Thefe.' Ye ungeaaous 

great! 
How was I treated when in life forlorn ? 291 
My claim your pity ; but my lot your fcom. 
Why were my fludious hours oppo»*d by need ? 
In me did poverty from guilt proceed ? 
Did I contemporary author* wrong ? 29.; 

And deem their worth, but as they priz'd my fon^ : 
Did I footh vice, or venal ftrokes betray. 
In the low-purpos*d, loud polemic fray ? 
Did e*er my verfe immodefl warmth contain, 
Or, oncc-lieeBtious, heavenly truths profane ? 30c 
NeVer.— And yet when envy funk my name. 
Who call'd my fliadow'd merit into fame \ 
^hcD, nndcfeirv'd, a prifon's grate I faw, 
What hand redeem'd me from the wrefted law ? 
Who cloath'd me naked, or when hungry fed? 30 
Why crufli'd the living } Why eitolFd the dead \— 
But foreign languages adopt my lays. 
And diftant natimis fliame you into praife. 
Why Aould umelifli'd wit thefe honours canic ? 
Ciiiloiii^ sot knowlege,didates your appUufe : 310 



Or think you thns a feU^renown rm r«if«. 
And mingle yo^r vain-glories with my hays 7 
Be yours the mouldering tomb ! Be mine the k; 
Immortal ! — Thus he fcofls the pomp away. 
Though words like thcie unletter'd pride in 

peach, 31 

To the meek heart he turns with milder fpeech. 
Though now a fcraph, oft he deigns to war 
The fuce of human firiendfliip, oft of care; 
To walk difguis'd an objed of relief. 
A learned, good man, long exercis'd in grief; Jjc 
Forlorn, a friendlefs orphan oft to roam. 
Craving fome kind, fome hofpitable boaie \ 
Or, like Ulyfles, a low lazar (land ; 
Befeeching Pity's eye, and Bounty's hand; 
Or, like Ulyfies, royal aid requeft, jt| 

Wandering from court to court, a king diftreft. 
Thus varying fliapes, the feeming fon of woe 
Eyes the cold heart, and hearts that generous giow: 
Then to the Mufe relates each lordly name, 
Who deals impinial infamy and fame. 330 

Oft, as when man in mortal ftate depre(s*d, 
ilis lays uught virtue, which his life con£d»*d, 
He now forms vifionary fcenes below, 
Infpiring patience in the heart of woe ; 
Patience, that fofteos every iad eitreme, jjj 
rhac cafts through dungeop-glooms a chcarfid 

gleam, 
Difarms difeafe of pain, mocks flander*s ftiag, 
\nd drips of terrors the terrific king, 
'Gainft Want, a fourer foe, its fuccoor lends^ 
And fmiling fees th' ingratitude of friends. 340 

Nor are thefe taflcs to him alone confign*d, 
Millions invifible befriend mankind. 
When watery ftrudures,feea crols heav'o t* aiccB^ 
Arch above arch in radiant order bend^ 
Fancy beholds, adown each glittering fide, 345 
Myriads of miffionary feraphs glide ; 
She fees good angels genial fliowers beftow 
From the red convex of the dewy bow. 
rhey fmile upon the fwain : He views the priic; 
Then grateful bends,to bleA the bounteous fldo. 3|0 
Some winds colled, and fend propitious gales 
Oft where Britannia's navy fpreads her fails ; 
There ever wafting, on the breath of fame, 
ITnequal'd glory in her Sovereign's name. 
Some teach young zephyrs vernal fweetstobear, j5J 
Vnd float the balmy health on ambient air ; 
Zephyrs, that oft, where lovers lifleniog U^, 
\long the g^ve in melting mufic die. 
And in lone caves to minds poetic roll 
Seraphic whifpers, that abdrad the foiiL 560 
fome range the colours, as they parted flfy 
Clear- pointed to the philofophic eye; 
The flaming red, that pains the dwelling gsiie; 
The ftainlefs, lightfome yellow*a gilding rtys; 
The dooded orange, that betwixt them ^wii j^i 
And to kind mixture uwny luftre owes ; 
.•ill-chearing green, that gives the fpring itsdyt; 
The bright, tranfparent bl«e, that robes the Ikjt 
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ig^ whkh ihaded light difpUyt; 
let, which in the view decay*. 
hucs» whence others all proceed ; 
-mingling, changeful, countleli breed ; 
'd, variegated, lines of light, 
lended, dazzling in promifcuout white. 
ugh thefe bows departed fpirits range, 375 
the ikies, admiring at their change ; 
ind a void, as when firft bom to earth, 
I fecond blank in fccond birth ; 
t yoo feraph bard fram*d hearts below, 
« him here tranfcendent knowledge fliow, 
QU he tutors into truth refin'd, 381 

es to rapturous love the ncw-form*d mind. 
Is the lyre, whofe loud, melodious lays 
h Hofannas from the voice of praife; 
one bad age fuch poefy could wrong, 385 
>rlds around retentive roll the fong . 
od\ high throne the full-voic*d raptures 



rain. 



1 hofts returning drain for ftrain. 

he, who once knew want without relief, 

8 refuliing from well-fuffering grief. 390 

while we talk, a diftant pattering rain 

b !— See ! up the broad aetherial plain 

he bright bow ! — ^The feraph flits away ; 

ife> the Graces from our view decay. 

id yon wcftcrn hill the globe of light 395 

nddcn ; fall-purfued by (hades of night. 

graves from winter-fcenes to mind recall 

>n's council, and rebellion's fall. 

ends in fulphurous, car-like clouds up-flew ! 

midnight trcafon glar*d beneath their 

view ! 400 

w the traitors rear their Babel-fchemes, 

d more big, ftupendous mifchief feems; 

bice, rouz*d, fuperior ftrcngth employs, 

fcheme wide fiiatters, and their hope 

deilroys. 

flie wills : the miilile ruin flies ; 405 

, tinnatural debates arife, 

mutual jealoufy, and dumb difgufl, 

inted mutterings, and avow'd diflrud ; 

et ferment is each heart refign*d ; 

m hovers in each clouded mind ; 410 

ir, accus'd accufe, rcvil'd revile, 

rath to wrath oppofe, and guile to guile ; 

ing they part,thcmfelvesthemlelves betray; 

re device fUrts naked into day ; 

xl confuilon in the van with fear ; 4x5 

el the king of terrors in the rear. 

lefe were three by diflerent motives fired, 

on one, and one Revenge infpired. 

rd, O Mammon, was thy meaner flave ; 

loifeldom of the great and brave ! 400 

0, whofe life was one continued feafl, 

ftUh diminiih'd, and his debts incrcab*d, 

Mnp, and equipage, his low deflres, 

:*er to intellc&ual blifs afpires ; 

repair by vice what vice has broke, 425 

'lUi bold trcafons judgment's rod provoke. 



Hit flrength of mind, by hixury half difiblv'd, 
111 brooks the woe, where deep he ftandt involv*d. 
He weeps, damps wild, and to and fro now flies ; 
Now wrings his hands, and fends unmanly criet^ 430 
Arraigns his judge, aflirms unjuft he bleeds,) 
And now recants, and now for mercy pleads ; 
Now blames aflbciates, raves with inward (Itife, 
Upbraids himfelf; then thinks alone on life.^ 
He rolls red fwelling, tearful eyes around, 435 
Sore fmites his bread, and dnks upon the grouod. 
He wails, he quite defponds, convuUlve lies. 
Shrinks from the fancied axe, and thinks he dies; 
Revives, with hope enquires, dops fliort with fear. 
Entreats ev*n flattery, nor the word will hear; 440 
The word, alas, hi« doom ! — What friend replica i 
Each fpeaks with fliaking head, and down-cad eyes. 
One filence breaks, then paufes, drops a tear; 
Nor hope aflbrds, nor quite confirms his fear ; 
But what kindfriendfliip part refer ves unknown 445 
Comes thundering in his keeper's furly tone. 
Enough druck through and through, in ghadlj 

dare, 
He dands transfiz'd, the datue of defpair; 
Nor aught of life, nor aught of death he knows. 
Till thought returns, and bringsreturn of woes: 430 
Now pours a ftorm of grief in gufliing dreams: 
That pad— colleded in himfelfhe feems. 
And with forc'd fmile retires— His latent thought 
Dark, horrid, as the prifon's difmal vault* 

If with himfelf at variance ever-wild, 455 

With angry heaven how dands he reconcilM ? 
No penitential orifons arile ; 
Nay, he obteds the judice of the flcies. 
Not for his guilt, for fentenc'd life be moans; 
His chains rough-clanking to difcordant groans, 460 
'To bars harfli-grating, heavy-creaking doors, 
Hoarfe-echoing walls, and hollow-ringing floors. 
To thoughts more diflbnant, far, far kis kind. 
One anarchy, one chaos of the inind. 
At length, fatigued with grief, on earth he lies: 465 
But foon as deep weighs down th* unwilling cyct^ 
Glad liberty appears, no damps annoy, 
Trcafon fuccecds, and all traoaforai^co Uy. 
Proud palaces their glittering dores difpjay : 
Gain he purfucs, and rapine leads the way. 470 
Wiiat gold ! What gems ! — he drains to ieize the 

prize; 
Quick Irom his touch diflblv^d, a ck>nd it flies. 
Confcious he cries — and mud I wake to weep f 
Ah, yet return, return, delufive deep ! 
Sleep comes; but liberty no more :— Unkind, 47c 
The dungeon-glooms hang heavy on his mind. 
Shrill winds are heard, and howling daemons call - 
Wide-flying portals fcem unhing'd toiall : 
Then clofe with fuddcn claps ; a dreadful din ! 
He darts, wakes, dorms, and all is hell within. 480 

Hiii genius flics — refleds he now on prayer i 
Alas ! bad fpiriu turn thofe thoughts to air. 
What diall he next? What, draigbt relinquidi 

breath. 
To bar a public, jud, though diameful death f 
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Rafli, horrid thought ! yet now afraid to live, 485 
Alurdcrous he ftrikes — may heaven the deed 
forgive ! 

Why had he thus falfc fpirit to rcht- 1 ? 
And why not fortitude to fufTcr well ^ 
Were his fuccefs, how terrible the blow ! 
And it recoils on him eternal woj, 490 

Heaven thiii aiHidiun then for mercy meant, 
That a good end might ciofc a life mifpunt. 

Where no kind lips the hallowM dirge refound, 
Far from the compaf* of yon facrcd ground ; 
Fuil in the centre of iliree met- tin« ways, 495 

Stak*d through he lies. — WariiM let the wicked 
gaze. 

Near yonder fame, where mifcry fleepn in peace, 
Whofe fpire faft-lelfciis, as thefe ihade-* increafe. 
JLcft to the north, whence oft brew'd tcmpe/lsroll, 
Tempefts, dire eniblem.o, Coimo, of thy foul! 500 
There mark that Cofmo, much for guile reiiown'd ! 
His grave by unbid pliiirs of poifon crown 'd. 
When out of power, though him the public good. 
So (Irong his fai^tious tribe, I'ufjvrii'lc'l Hood. 
In power, vindidlive a^^ions were hi^ aim, 505 
And patriots pcrilhM by th' un;;cnerc)us flame. 
If the heft caufe he in tht.* Icuatc chofe, 
Ev*n right in him from fomt wron;^ morivc rofc. 
The bad he loathM, and would tlie w;rak ilef})ifr ; 
Yet councdfor dark ends, and ihunn'd the wile. 
When ill his purpofe, eloquent his Itrain ; 511 
His malice had a look, and voice humane. 
His fmiie, the figrul of fume vile intent, 
A private poniard, or empoi:on*d feent ; 
Proud, yet to popular appluufc a il<ive; 51J 

No friend he honour'd, and no Utc forjrdve. 
His boons unfrequent, or unjutl to neca ; 
The hire of guilt, of infamy the meed : 
Bat, if they chanc*d on learned vsiutth to fall, 
Bounty in him was olleutation all, J20 i 

No true benevolence hi^-thought fublimcs, 
Hisoobleft anions are illuflriuu^ (.rinu'9, 
Fine parts, which virtue might have ranked with 

fame, 
Enhance his guilt, and magnify hU (hime. 
When parts and probity in man combine, 525 
In wifdum*seye how charmiii^ mull he (hine! 
Let him, Ief» happy, truth at lead impart 
And what he wants in ge.iius bear in heart, 

Cofmo, a!( death draws nigh, no more conceals 
That florm of palTion, whii.h hi<> nature feels : 530 
He feels much fear, more an^rcr, and molt pride ; 
But pride and anger make all fear fubudc. 
Dauutltffs he meets at length untimely fare ; 
A drfpcrate fpirit ! rather fierce, than great. 
l->arkUiig he glides along the dreary co ill, £35 
A fullcn, w^dcnn;:, lelt-tormenu;ig gnoft. 

Wheic veiny marble digiiiiles rhe ground, 
With emblem fair in l'.ulj<ture r:rin'^ round, 
Tull where a crolling, K.n/.thijuing aiflc wr find. 
Full eaU ; whence Goil returns to judge mankind, 
Once-lov'd Horatio ULCusa mind tiarr ! J41 

Lamented (hade, ambition was thy fate. 
l-v'n angels wondering", rh h-a worth furvey'd ; 
iJcLiolu a :i;aii, liL: out ui Ui ' Uiey Uid. 



Straight heard the Furies, and with envy glar*d. 

And to precipitate his fall prepared. 546 

Firfl Avarice came. In vain Self-love (he prefs*d; 

The poor he pity*d ftill, and ittU redrefs'd : 

learning was his, and knowledge to commeod. 

Of arts a parron, and of want a friend. 550 

Next came Revenge : but her cflay how vain 1 

Not hite, nor envy, in his heart remain. 

No previuui malice could his mind engage, 

Malice tiie mother of vindictive rage. 

No— fiom hi^ life his foes might learn to live ; jjj 

He held it ft ill a triumph to forgive. 

At length Ambition urg'd his country's weal, 

AiTuming the fair look of public Zeal ; 

Srill in his bread fu generous glow*d the flame. 

The vice, when there, a virtue half became. j6o 

His pitying eye faw millions in'diftrefs. 

He deemed it godlike to have power to blefs: 

Thus, when unguarded, treafon flain'd him o'er; 

And virtue and content were then no more. 

But when to death by rigorous juftice dooin'd. 
His genuine fpirit faint-like ftate refum*d, 5(6 
Oft from lofr penitence difcili'd a tear; 
Oft hope in heavenly mercy lightened fear; 
Ott would a drop from ftruggling nature fall. 
And then a fmilc of patience brighren all. 570 

He fjoks in heaven a friend, nor feeks in vam, 
His guaruian an>^el fwift defcends again ; 
And rcfoluiion thus befpeaks a mind, 
Nor fcoruing life, yet all to death rcfign*d; 
— Ye chains, fit only to reftrain the will 57J , 
Of common, defp'-'rarc vc:v:ran^ in ill, 1 

rhoujh rankling cm my limbs ye lie, declare, 
Di.l e'er my rifin;^ foul yoiir preffure wear? j 

No ! — free as liberty, and quick as light, 
i'!> worldi reniorr; the takes unbounded flight 58Q 
Ye dunj^eon /l'>«»m">, that dim corporeal eyes, 
Cot: 1.1 ye once bio: her profpcA of the fkitil 
No ! — from her clearer fight ye fled away. 
Like error, picrc'd by truth's refiftleA ray. • 
Vc waiis, that witnefs my repentant moan ! j8j 
Ye eciioes that to midnight for rows groan \ 
Do 1, in wrach, to you of fate complain ? 
Or once betray ft:'>ir\ moil inglorious pain ? 
No I — H lil, twice hail th-rn, ignominious detth \ 
Uenoid how wdling glide« my parting breath I59O 
Far greater, better f-ir — ay, far indeed I 
Like me, have fuflerM, and like me will bleed. 
Apoltles, patriarchs, prophets martyrs all. 
Like me once fell, nor murmurM at their fall 
ilull 1, whofe days, at beft, no ill dcfign'd, 59J 
Whofe virtue (hone not, though I lov'd maokiodi 
Shall I, now guilty wietch, Ih.dl I repine ? 
Ah, no I to jui>iic icr me life rcfi'^n ! 
Q^'ick, a^ a friend, would 1 cml»ntCsi my foe! 
He tau;c^t me patience, who liril taught wt 
w«»e ; 60Q 

But friends are foeo, they render woe fevere, 
F(»r me they wail, Irom me extort the tear. 
Not thofe, yet ablent, millive griefs control; 
rhilV periods wcvp, thole rive, and tliefe conl<^ 
At entrance fhiieks a friend, wuh pale furpriie i 
Auutlier pootm^, pioitrate, fpccchlcl'a lies; 6^4 
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et my hand, one fobs upon my bread ! 
can bear ? — it ihocks, it murders reil ! 
yoiin, alas 1 my friends to feel ?' 
mine to comfort, mine to heal ? 610 
^e patience, yours the bofom' llrife ? 
lid raih love lure back my thoughts to life ? 
:ar, dangerous mourners 1 fwift depart ! 
le I fly ! — 1 teaf you from my heart. 
Bts, whom fears of death could ne*cr 
mtrol, 615 

: hour compofe, fupport my foul 1 
lood wafli repented fin away ! 
receive me to eternal day! 
vords like thefe the dellinM hero dies, 
gels waft his foul to happier (kies. 620 
i'xon now gives way ; yet on we talk, 
nefs deepening o*cr the formlcf) walk, 
ads not with light (lep the dewy gale, 
it-diflcnds her ftar-embroider'd veil ; 
:n feet, inclement damps diftil, 625 

ut her face, black winds her vefture fiil ; 
-bom meteor lighcs the fable ikies, 
it (hoots, and, funk, forgotten dies, 
that rofc from duft to guilty power, 
t in vain $ fo dud fhall pride devour. 630 
, who yonder brink by torches gain, 
thful tridents flrike the fcaly train. 
:es in eagles* claws, in vain they ftrive, 
av*d aloft, and quivering yet alive, 
here, mcthought, our time in converfe 
ifs'd, .635 

n clouds muffled, and the night wore faft. 
ling wolves was heard the maftifTs bay, 
waroM mafter^s arms forbad the prey ! 
ifon Aeels, the patriot thus defcries, [640 
ings the monarch, and the mif,:hief flies. 
low- worms glimmer'd through the depth 
: night, 

g, like hope through fear, a doubtful light, 
ilomela tun*d the filent grove, 
ifivc pleafure lijflen'd wakeful Love, 
uning Fancy form'dan angel's tongue, 645 
n forgot to groan, fofweet fhc fung. 
ht-crone, wich the melody aiarm'd, 
s*d,now liftcn'd, and awhile wascharmM ; 
the man, whofc frequent ilubborn will 
hat kind, I'eraphic founds inllil, 650 

•t the love-infpiring voice repcU'd, 
ft with agitating mifchief fweird ; 
los'd her ct, and tempted to dcftroy 
rfiil life, that charms with virtuous joy. 
faft we meafure back the tracklefs way ; 
dly ftars diredlive beams difplay. 656 

—a thoufand lights (hoot inllant rays ; 
dling rock reflcdsthe (lartling blaze. 
(loniibM — thus the hermit cries : 
, but liden with enlarg'd furprize 1 660 
.1 thefe hours our mutual converfe claim, 
ife to echo ftiU OIympia*t name ; 
tvulctf, groves, Olympia's name forget, 
I now no (ighing winds repeat, 
t mortal, and rhofe hours no more, 665 
morous houxs, that plaintive echoes bore ? 



Am I the fame ? Ah no !— Bc'hold a midd. 
Unruffled, firm, exalted, and re(inM 1 
Late noonthn, that made the vernal fnafon gay. 
Saw my health languiih off in pale decay. 679 
No racking pain ycr gave difeai'e a date ; 
No fad, prefageful thought preluded fate : 
Yet numbcrM were my days— My dcftin'dend 
Near, and more near — Nay, every fear fufpend ! 
I pafsM a weary, lingering, llccplefs night: 675 
Then rofe, to walk in morning's carlieft light : 
But few my fteps — a faint, and chcerlcfs few ! 
Refrofhment from my flagging fpirits flew. 
When, low, retir'd beneath a cyprefs (hade, 
r.ly limbs upon a flowery bank I laid, 680 

Soon by foft-creeping, murmuring winda com- 

pOb'd, 

A flumbcrprefs'd my languid eyes— They closed : 
but clos'd not long — Methought Olympia fpokc ; 
Thrice loud (he c.i]rd,and thrice the flumber broke. 
1 wak'd. Fort h-gl' ding from a neighbouring wood. 
Full in my view the fliadowy cliarmer ftood. 686 
Rapturous I flartcd up to dafp the Ihadc; 
But ftagger'd, fell, aiul*found my vitals lade : 
A mantling chllliicfs o'er n'.y bofom fpread. 
As if ihat inllant nuniherM with the dead. 690 
Her voice now fent ;i far, impcrfcdl found. 
When in a fwimming trance my pangs were 

drown'd. 
Still farther oflf flic callM— With foft furprize, 
1 tum'd — ^but void of ftreugth, and aid to rife; 
Short, (horter, (horter yet, my breath I drew : 695 
Therf up my (Iruggling foul unburthen'd flew. 
Thus from a (late, where fin and grief abide. 
Heaven fummon'd me to mercy-— thus 1 died. 

He faid. Th' aftoniftiment with which I ftart. 
Like bolted ice runs (hivering through my heart. 
Art thou not mortal then ? I cried. But lo ! 701 
His raiment lightens, and his features glow t 
In (hady ringlets falls a length of hair; 
EmblooniM his afpetft (hines, enlarg*d his air. 
Mild from his eyes enlivening glories beam ; 705 
Mild on his brow fits majcfly fupreme. 
Bright plumes of every dye, that round him flow, 
Veft, robe, and wings, in varied luftre (how. 
tie lyoks, and forward (leps with mien divine; 
A grace celeftial gives him all to (bine: 710 

He fpeakf— Nature is ravi(h'd at the found. 
The fore Us move, and (Ireams ftand Ixftening 
round I 

Thus he. As incorruption I a(ram*d. 
As inftant in immortal youth I bloom'd ! 
Renew'd, and chang'd, I felt my vital fprings 715 
With different lights difcern'd the form of things ; 
To earth my pailions fell like mifts away. 
And reafon openM in eternal day. 
Swifter than thought from world to world I flew, 
Ccledial knowledge (hone in every view. 710 

My food was truth — ^what tranfport could I mifs P 
My profpe(ft, all iiitinitude of bhfs. 
Olympia met me firft, and, fmilinpgay. 
Onward to mercy led tin! (hining way; 
As far tranfccndant to her wonted air, 725 

I Aa her dear wonted Iclf to many a fair ! 
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In Toicc, and fom, iMtoty mora beauttoot ihowt, 
And hannony ftill more hannoiiioni growt. 
She points oot fouls, who taught me IricDdftip's 
charms, . 730 

They gaze, they glow, they fpnng into my arms 1 
Well pl^sM, high ancefiors my view command ; 
Patrons and patriots all; a glorious .band I 
Horatio too, by well-born &te refin'd. 
Shone out white-rob*d with faints, a fpotlefs 

mind I 
What once, below, ambition made him mift, 735 
Humility here gained, a life of blifs 1 
Though late, let finners then from (in depart I 
Heaven never yet defpis'd the contrite heart. 
Laft (bone, with fweet, exalted luftre grac'd. 
The scBAPH-BAan, in higheft order plac*d ! 740 
Seen, lovers, legiflators, prebtes, kings. 
All raptur'd lillen, as he raptur*d fings. 
Sweetndft and flrength his look and lays employ. 
Greet fmiles with fmilcs, and every joy with joy : 
Charmiiil he rofe ; his ever-charmfnl tongue 745 
Joy to our iecond hymen<ra1f^ fung ; 
Still as we pafs'd, the bright, celeftial throng 
Hail*d us in focial love, and heavenly fong. 

Of that no more ! my deathlefii friendfhip fee ! 
I come an Angel to the Mufe and Thee. 750 

Thefe lights, that vibrate^ and promifcuous fliine. 
Are emanations all of forms divine. 
«And here the Mule, though melted from thy gaae. 
Stands amcmg fpirits, mingling rays with rayt. 
U thou wouM*fi peace attain, my words attend. 
The lafi, fond words of thy departed friend I 756 
True joy's a ieraph, thai to heaven afpires. 
Unhurt it triumphs mid' celeftial choirs. 
But Ihould no cares a mortal ftate moleft, 
lA£c were a (late of ignorance at bcft. 760 

Know then, if ills oblige thee to retire, 
Thofe ills folemnity of thought infpire. 
Did not the foul abroad for objedn roam. 
Whence could Ibe learn to call idrab home ? 
Juflly to know thyfelf, perufe mankind ; ^. 765 
To know thy Gcd, paint nature on thy mina : 
Without fuch kience of the worldJy fcene. 
What is retirement ?— Fmpty pride or fpltcn : 
But with it wiftiom. There (ball caresrefine, 
Render*fl by contemplation half-divir.e. 770 

Truft not the frantic, or myfterious guide, 
Kor (loop a captive to the fchooim&r/K pride. 
On nattireV wonders fix alone thy zeal ! 
They dim noc reafon, when they truth reveal ; 
So (hall religion in thy heart endure, 775 

From all traditionary fall'chood pure; 
So life make death familiar to thy eye. 
So (halt thou live, as tlou may'ft Icarr to die; 
And, though thou view'ft thy worft opprefTor 

thrive. 
From tracficnt wee, immortal blifs derive. 780 
Farcwtll — Nay, ftc.p the parting tear !-^l go 1 
But leave the Muft iliv comforter below. 
He fiid. lr.ll;int Iiis pinions upward foar. 
He Icffcnirg afcthoy rife, till fcen no niore. [785 

While Contemplation weigh'd the myiiic view, I 
Thx lijghts all vaiji(h*d, and the vi(ion flew* 
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THE BASTARD. 

IN gayer hours, when high my fancy ran, 
'nie Mu(e, exulting, thus her lay begu. 
Bleft be the Ba(lard*s birth I through 1 



ways. 
He (bines eccentric like a comet's blaze | 
No fickly fruit of faint cofapliance He I 5 

He I ftampt in nature's mint of ecftacy I 
He lives to build, not boaft, a eeneronsnce : 
No tenth tranfmitter of a foolim face. 
His daring hope, no fire's example bounds i 
His firlUborn lights, no prejudice confounds. IQ 
He, kindling, from within, requires no flame ; 
He glories in a BafUrd's glowing name. 
Bom to himfelf, by no pofleflion led. 
In freedom fo(ler*d« and by fortune fed ; [15 

Nor guides, nor rules, his fovefeign choice contnii, 
His body independent as his foul ; 
Loos'd to the world's wide rangO'-^-enjoy'd no aiSi 
Prefcrib'd no duty, and a(fign*d no name : 
Nature's unbounded fon, he (lands alone. 
Hit heart unbiafs'd, and his mind his own. 99 

O Mother, yet no Mother ! 'tis to you. 
My thanks for fuch diAinguilh'd claim* are due. 
You, unenflav'd to Nature*s narrow law*. 
Warm chanipionefi for freedom's facred caufe, 
From all the dry devoirs of hlood and line, 15 
From ties maternal, moral and divine, 
DiCcharg'd my grafping foul ; pu(h'd me from (hpR^ 
And launch *d me into life without an oar. 

What had I loft, if, conjugally kind. 
By nature hating, yet by vows confin'd, 30 

Untaught the matrimonial bounds to flighty 
And coldly confcious of a hu(band*8 right. 
You had faint-drawn me with a form alone, 
A lawful lump of life by force your own ! [35 
Then, while your backward will retrench'd deve« 
And unconcurring fpirits lent no fire, 
I had been bom your dull, domeftic heir. 
Load of your life, and motive of your care ; 
Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great. 
The (lave of pomp, a cypher in the date ; 40 
Lordly negle&ful of a worth unknown, 
And numbering in a feat, by chance my own. 
Far nobler blcffings wait the Ballard's lot; 
ConceivM in rapture, and with fire begot I 
Stroi g a& neceflfity, he darts away, 4f 

Climbs againft wrong*, and brightens into day. 

Thus unprf'phetic, lately mifmfpir'd, 
1 fung : Gay fluttering hope, my fancy fir'd ; 
Inly (iccure, throujjh conicious fcom of ill. 
Nor taught by wiMom. how to balance will, p 
Rafhly Ceceiv'd, 1 faw no pits to (bun. 
But thought to purpofc and to a<^ were one; 
Hcedicf- what pointed cares pervert bis way. 
Whom caution arms not, and whom woes betriy; 
But now, cxpos'd, and (hrinking from diftrds, $5 
1 fly to (hehcr, while the tempeft* prcfs; 
My Mufe to Rricf refigns the varying tone. 
The raptures langui(b, and the numbers croaoL 

O memory 1 thou foul of joy and pain ! 
Tbou ador of our pafliotts o'er again! 6^ 
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ft tiioa aggravate the wretch*! woe ? 
d contiau«us fmart to every blow ? 
mj joj«; aUt! how foon forgot! 
kind quarter thou iovad*(l me not : 
arp and numberlcfs my forrowt fall ; tj 
repeat'ft, and niultiply*d them all ! 
ice a guilt ? that my difafterous heart, 
lief never nneant, muft ever fmart ? 
iefeoce be iin !— Ah, plead no more ! 
oogh no purpos'd malice ftain'd thee 
cr? 70 

eo befriended thy unhappy fide, 
Ift not been provok'd — Or thou hadft 

!d. 

the fH'ilt o^ homeihed blood from all 
, unfought, embroiling dangers fall ! 
ale Dead revives, and lives to me, 75 
broogh Pity*i eye condcmnM to fee. 
ioce veilfc his rage, hut fwdU his fate ; 
forgive, and am grown cool too Ute. 
id unthoughtfiil thon ; who knows, one 
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sning virtues might have made their 

have liv*d till folly died in (hame, 

ag wifdom felt a third for fame. 

; perhaps his country*8 friend have 

v'd; 

f, generous, candid, and belov'd, 

have fav*d fume worth, now doom*d 

ail ; 8 J 

-chance, in him, have murder*d all. 

f late repentance ! always vain : 

ies but lull undying pain. 

U my hope find reft? — No Mother's 



f infant innocence with prayer ; 90 
guardian hand my youth maintain *d, 

sny virtues, or from vice reilrain'd. 
Be to inatch fome powerful arm, 
mce, then flcrecn from future harm ? 
rd from death, to live in pain? 95 
nperial Pity fave in vain ? 
oc— -What blame can mercy find, 
s at once a life, and rears a mind ? 
miscallM, ^ewell—^of foul fcvere, 
ledion yet may force one tear : 100 
retched by to you I ow*d, 
ftrangers cv^ry comfort fiow*d ! 
le life you gave, your fon no more, 
lopted, who was doom'd bcfcve, 
I may a nobler Mother claim, 
t whifper her immortal name ; 
ovely, and fcrcnely great ! 
>ther of a kaecUng State ! 

People's heart, who ne'er before ! 
t now with one confent adore ! iXo 
yet remains in this dcfire, 
lall give applauTe, where all admire. 



VERSES OCCASIONED BY 

TXB aiOHT HONOURABLE THE LADT 

VISCOUNTESS TYRCONNELL'i 
RECOVERY AT BATH. 

WHERE Thamcswith pride beholds Augufta^ 
charmii. 
And cither India pours into her arms ; 

I Where Liberty bids honeft arts abound. 
And plcafures dance in one eternal round; 
High-thron'd appears the laughter-loving dame, S 
Goddcfs of mirth ! Euphrofyne her name. 
Her fmile more cheerful than a vernal morn ; 
All life ! all bloom ! of Youth and fancy born. 
Touch'd into joy, what hearts to her fubmit ! 
She looks her Sire, and fpcaks her Mother's wit. 10 

O'er the gay world the fwcet infpirer reigns; 
Spleen flies, and Elegance her pomp fuftaint. * 
80 I Thee, goddef* ! thee ! the fair and young obey ; 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Mufic, all confefs thy fw»y. 
In the bleak wild ev'n Want by thee is blef&'d, 15 • 
And pamper 'd Pride without thee pines for reft. 
The rich grow richer, while in thee they find 
The ni«tchlcf> treafure of a fmih'ng mind 
Science by thee flows foft in focial eafe. 
Ami virtue, l«)fing rigour, learns to pleafe. ^ 

The goddefs fummons each illoftrious name. 
Bids the gay talk, and forms th* amufive game. 
She, whofe fair throne it fix'd in human fouls. 
From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. 
But where (fbe cried) is (he, my favourite I flbe %S 
Of all my race, the deareil far to me I 
Whofe life's the life of each refin'd dch'ght? 
She rttid«>-But no l^yrconnel glads her fijrht. 
Swift funk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 
Swift lofc the fwelling figh, and trembling icI/. 30 
In kind low murmurs all the lofs deplore I 
Tynonncl droops, and pleafure is rto more. 

The jroddcfs, filcnt, paus'd in mnfeful air ; 
But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long defpair. 
Celcftial-hinted thoughts gay h«pe infpir'd, 5^ 
Smiling (he rofe, and all with hope were fir'd. 
Where Baih'a afcending turrets meet her eyci; 
Srrai|(ht wafted on the tepid breeze (he flies. 
She flies her eldeft filler Health to find ; 
She finds her on the mountain-brow reclin'd. 4b 
105 I Around her birds in earlicd concert fiug j 

Her cheek the fcmblancc o{ the kindling fpriog*; 
Frcih-tln<aur'd hke a fummer-evening (ky. 
And a mild fun fits fmiling in her eye. 
Loofe to the wind her verdant veftments flow ; 4f 
Her limbs yet-recent from the fpriogs below ; 
There oft ftie bathes, then peaceful fits fecuK, 
Where every gaJc it fnagraBt inOk zad pure } 
O g ( 
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Where flowen and hcfbs their cordial odours blend, 
And all their balmy virtues fail afcend. 5^ 

Hail, After, hail ! (the kindred goddefs cries) 
Wo common fuppKant (lands before your eyes. 
You, with whofe living breath the morn if 

fraught, 
Flulh the fair cheek, and point the cheerful 

thought ! 
Strength, vigour, wit, deprived of thee, decline! SS 
Each 6ner fenic, that forms delight, is thine ! 
Bright funs by thee diifufe a brighter bLze, 
And the frelh green a frcfber green difplay.s ! 
Without thee pleafures die, or dully cloy, 
And life with thee, howe'er deprcl^'H, is joy. 60 
Such thy vafl power ! — The Deity replies. 
Mirth never aiks a boon, which Health denies, 
Our mingled gifts tranfcend imperial wealth ; 
Health ftrengthens Mirth, and Mirth infpirits 
Health. 65 

Thefe gales, yon fprings, herbs, flowers, and fun, 

arc mine ; 
Thine is their fmile ! be all their influence thine. 

• Euphrofyne rejoins— Thy friendfliip prove I 
See the dear, fickening objedl of my love ! 
Shall that warm heart, fo cheerful ev'n in pain. 
So form'd to pleafe, unpleasM itfelf remain ? 70 
Sifter I in her my fnule anew difplay, 
And all the focial world ftiall blefs thy fway. 
Swift, as flie fpeaks. Health fprcads the purple 

wing, 
Soars in the coloured clouds, and ftieds the fpring : 
How bland and fweet flic floats along in air ; 75 
Air feels, aifd foftening own th* xthereal fair 1 
]n ftiU defceot flic melts on opening flowers. 
And deep impregnates plants with genial fliowers, 
The genial fliowers, new-rifing to the ray. 
Exhale in rofeate clouds, and glad the day. 80 
Now in a zephyr's borrowed voice flie fings. 
Sweeps the frefli dews, and ftiakes them from her 

wings, 
Shakes them cmbalmM ; or, in a gentle kifs. 
Breathes the fure earneft of awakening bliis. 
Sapphira feels it, with a foft furprize, 85 

Glide through her veins, and quicken in her eyes ! 

Inftant in her own form the goddefs glows. 
Where, bubbling warm, the mineral water flows ; 
Then, plunging, to the flood new virtue gives ; 
Steeps every charm ; and, as flie bathes, it lives 1 pc 
As from her lockaihc flieds the vital (howcr, ' 
'Tisdonel (ftie cries) thelefpringspoflefs my power! 
Let thcfie immediate to thy darling roll 
Health, vigour, life, and gay-teturuing foul. 
Thou fmil'S Euphrofyne ; and confcions lee, ^^ 
Prompt to tliy iinile, how Nature joys with thee 
All is green life I all beauty lofy-bright ; 
F«ll Harmony, young Love, and dear Delight 1 
S<re vernal Hours lead circling Joys along ! 
All fun, all bloom, all fragrance, and all fong 1 100 
Receive thy carel Now Mirth and Health 
combine. 
Tarh heart fliall gladden, and each virtue fluac. 
Quick to Augufta bear thy prixc away ; 
There let b«r imile, and bid a world be gay. 



A ^N E P I S T L I 

TO TUE RIGHT HONOOEABLK 

SIR ROBERT W A L P O L E. 

STILL let low wits, who fenfe nor honoor prixc« 
Sneer at all gratitude, all truth difgnife; 
At living worth, becaufe alive, exclaim, 
Iiifult the exird, and the dead defame I 
Such paint, what pity veils in private woes, 5 
And what we fee with grief, with mirth expofe; 
Studious to urge — (whom will mean authors fpaicf) 
ThechiluN, the parentV, and the confort*s tear: 
Unconfcious of what panjrs the heart may reod, 
Vo lofe what they have neVr defcrv*d — a friend. !• 
Such, ignorant of fads, invent, relate. 
Exposed pcrfill, and anfwcrM ftill debate: 
Such, but by foils, the cleareft luftre fee. 
And deem afperfing others, praillng thee. 
Fiir from thcfj tracks my honeft lays afpire, 15 
And greet a generous heart with geiflerous fire. 
Truth be my guide ! Truth,which thy virtue cbiou! 
'1 hi>, nor the poet, nor the patron fliames ! 
When party-minds fliall lofc contra^fted views. 
And hiftory queftion the recording Mufe; 10 
' Tis this alone to after-times muft fliine, 
Aud ftamp the poet and his theme divine. 

Long has my Mufe, from many a mournful caufe, 
Sung with fmall power,nor fought fublinieapplaufi:; 
From that great point flie now fliall urge her foopc; 
On that fair promife rell her future hope; a6 

Where policy, from ftate-illufion clear. 
Can through an open afped fliine fincere ; 
Where Science, Law, and Liberty depend. 
And own the patron, patriot, and the friend; 30 
(That breaU to feel, that eye on worth to gaze. 
That fmile to cherifh, and that hand to n.Se !) 
Whofe beft of hearts her beft of thoughts ii 
Whofe joy is bounty, and whofe gift is : 

Where, fur relief, flies Innocence diftreisM^ $$ 
To you, who chacc oppreflion from th* oppre&'d: 
Who, when complaint :o you alone belongs, 
Forgive your own, though not a people's wroqgi: 
W ho ftill jnake public property your care. 
And thence bid private grief no more defpair. 40 

Aflc they what ftate your flieltcring care fluil 
own? 
'Tis youth, 'tis age, the cottage, and the thrwe; 
Nor can the priibn *fcapc your fearching eye, 
Vour ear ftill opening to the captive's cry. 
Nor lefs was prontib'd from thy early ikill, 45 
Ere power enforc'd bcuevoicuce of willl 
I'o trtends refin'd, thy private life adher'd. 
By thee improving, ere by thee prefcr'd. 
A'ell hadft tliou weighed what truth fuch Mtmh 

afford. 
With thee refigning, and with thee reftor'd. JO 
Thou taught *ft them all extenflve love to bear, 
And.now mankind with thee their firiendfliips ihvc 

As the r?ch cloud by due degrees expands. 
And fliowers down plenty thick cm fundry Imdii 
Thy fpreading worth in various bounty fell, jj 
Made gcaiut flouriiky and made art cxcelL 
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' many, yet deceivM, all power oppofe ? 
cart encreafing:, as decreafe their woes ; 
of bondage, while they freedom gain, 
yfk obliged, moil eaj^er to complain. 60 
Nrell we count oor blifs, if well we view, 
■ower oppreflion, not prote<flion grew ; 
'efenc ills that punifh diflant climes; 
i in memory here from ancient times. 
: firft the robe ahus'd Religion wore, 6s 
with griefs, and RainM with human gore ! 
uious tortures, engines, lircs, reveal, 
, empower*d, and ran«5lify*d by zeal ? 
icre, my Mufe ! — Peculiar woes dtfcry ! 
n in fad fuccefllon flrike thy eye 1 70 

ler eye the fad fuccefllon fprings I 
t, Ibe weeps, and, as (he weeps. Hie iings. 
doomM Hebrew of hii» (lores bereft ! 

murder juftify the theft 1 
g'd gold fome ufclefs (briuc (hall raifc, 75 
IS on fuperftitious idols blaze 1 
r, his babe, deny'd their little home, 
, (larv*d, unfriended, and uupity*d roam, 
c Pried 's hand the Wafer-God fuppliesl — 
by confecratcd poifon dies ! 80 

earning range yon broad zthereal pbin, 
3rld to world, and god-like Science gain 1 
tat avails the cunous fearch fuftainM, 
Ih'd toil, the k'od-like Science gainM ? 
i to flames tb* expanfive wifdom fell, 85 
h from heaven was forccry from hell, 
rafon bid each myftic wile retire, 
t new light! and mark! — the wife admire! 
Ilfuchhcrcfy, like Learning, hate; 
: their glory, and the fame their fate. 90 
om fought mercy, one his life receives ! 
•rfe than death, that cruel mercy gives : 
, perchance, who wealth and honours bore, 
the mine, or ceafelefs drains the oar. 
d are thefe,and fuch perhaps, our doom, 95 
X a Prince, avert it, heaven I from Rome, 
rivate worth alone falfe Zeal aifails ; 
aiions bleed when bigotry prevails. 
: fwomfriendfhipK ? What are kindred ties ? 
aith with herefy ? (the zealot cries.) 100 
Q war (inks, the thundering cannon's roar; 
ounds, and death, and difcord are no more ; 
uiic bids uudreading joys advance, 
: foft hour, and turn the fwimming dance : 
> crown thefe,thefocial fparklingbowl 105 
cheerM fenfe, and pours out all the foul; 
le fends red ma(racre abroad ; 
to man, to prove \m ^ith to God. 
re perfuafive eloquence denies, [tic 

k with blood, thearjruing fwordfupplics; 
d, which to th* aflaflin*a hand is given ! 
!n*shand!-—pronounc*dthe hand of heaven! 
s with fex, and infancy with age ; 

DO place, no virtue, flops his rage; 
•rd, and flame, and devadation ccafe, 1 15 

with zeal, wild zeal! the GikI of Peace ? 
a abufe hab fcuurgM the civil date, 
Ciog*a will became a natiou's fate, ~ 



Enormous power ! Nor noble, nar ftrene ; 

Now fierce and cruel; now but wild and mean. Xa# 

See titles fold, to riifc th* unjud fupply ! 

Compeird the purchafc ! or be fin'd, or buy ! 

No public fpirit, guarded well by laws, 

Uncenfur'd cenfures in his country's caufe. 

See from the merchant forcMth* unwilling loan! 115 

Who dares deny, or deem his wealth hi«.own ? 

Denying, fee ! where dungeon-damps arifc, 

Difeas'd he pines, and unadided dies. 

Far more than mafTacre that fate accurd ! 

As of all death"* the lingering is the word. 130 

New courts of cenfure griev'd with new oficnce, 
Tajt'd without power, and 6n'd without pretence, 
ExpIainM, at will, each datute's wreded aim, 
7'ill marks of merit were the marks of (hame ; 
So mondrous ! — Life was the fevered grief, 135 
And the word death feem'd welcome for relief. 

In vain the fubje<% fought redrefs fron^ law. 
No fenate livM the panisd judge to awe : 
Senates were void, and fenators con fin'd 
For the great caufe of Nature and Mankind ; X40 , 
Who kings fuperior to the people own ; 
Yet prove the law fuperior to the throne. 

Who can review without a generous tear, 
A Church, a State, fo impious, fo fevere ; 
A land uncultur'd through polemic jars, 145 

Rich ! — but with carnage from intedine wan ; 
The hand of Indullry cmploy*d no more, 
And Commerce flying to fome (afer (here; 
All property reducM, to Power a prey. 
And Senfe and Learning chac*d by Zeal away? ijq 
Who honours not each dear departed ghod. 
That ilrove for Liberty fo won, fo lod : 
So well regain*d when god-like William ro(c. 
And 6rd entail'd the blelfing George beftows.^ 
May Walpole dill the growing triumph raife, Z55 
And bid thefe emubte Eliza's days ; 
Still ferve a Prince, who, o'er his people great. 
As far tranfcends in virtue, at in (late ! 

The Mufe purfues thee to thy rural feat ; 
Ev'n there fliali Liberty infpire retreat. x6q 

When folemn cares in flowing wit are drownM, 
And fporttve chat and focial laughs go round : 
Ev*n then, when pauflng mirth begins to fail, 
Tha converfe varies to the ferious tale. 
Thetale pathetic fpeaks fome wretch that owes x6< 
To fome deficient law relieflcfa woes. 
What indanc pity warms thy generous bread! 
How all the legiflator dands confels'd ! 
Now fprings the him! *tisnow iniprov*d to thought! 
Now ripe! and now to public welfare brought! X70 
New bills, which regulating means bedow, 
Judice prcferve, yet foftening mercy know : 
Judice Ihall low vexatious wiles decline, 
.\nd dill thrive mod, when lawyers mod repine, 
Judice from jargon (ball refin'd appear, z 75 

To knowledge through our native language clear ^ 
Hence we mar learn, no more deceiT'd by law. 
Whence wealth and Ife their bed afTuranc* draw. 

The freed lufolvent, with indudrious hand. 
Strive* yet to faiisfy the juft demand : xt« 
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Thus ruthM incOy wbo would his powers refitain, 
Oft what ftTcritj would bfe obtain. 
Thcfe, and ■ thonfand gifts, thy thought acquires, 
V . . i-h 1 ibertj beucvoknt iofpircv. 
Fnm Liboty the fruits of l:iw increafe. 
Plenty, and joy, and all the .:r« of peace. 
Abroad the merchant, while the tempc'fts raTe, 
Advenrurouf fails, nor fcan the winds and wave; 
At home untir'd we find th* auf| icious hand [190 
With flocks, and herds, and harveft4,b!efsthe hnd: 
Vhile rherc, the peaiant gladi the grateful foil. 
Here mark the fhi^wright, there the mafon toil. 
Hew, fquare, and rear, magnificent, the ftone. 
And givf our oaks a glory not their own ! 
What hfe demands by this obeys her call, 
And add^'d elegance confum mares all. 
?'hus fUtely cicie«, fbtelier navies rife, 
And fpread our grandeur under diftant (kiet. 
Prom Liberty each no' Icr fcieoce fprung, 
A Bacon brightc n*d, and a Spenfi-r iung : 
A Clnrkc and Locke new tracks of truth explore. 
And Ni-wion r'-achcs h ights vnreacli*d before. 

What J rai:e fcthProTxrrty that wealth mainuin, 
^Xiliich Induftry no longer dreads to gain ; [205 
What t» ndcr cor fcicnce kneels with fcarh re(ign*d, 
Cnjoys btT \ft orihip, and avows her mind ; 
"Wh: t ."••pi It now Irom want to foriiiue climbs. 
And to faft Science every thoU};hc fublime^ ; 
What Royal Power, from his iuperior ftate. 
Sees public happinef^ his own create; 210 

Bup kens thnfe patriot-foul?, to which he owes 
Of old each fource.whcnce now each blclfing flows? 

And if fncK fpirit* from their heaven defccnd, 
And blended flame, to point one glorious end; 
Flame from one brealt, and thence to Britain 
(hine, 115 

What love, what piaife, O Walpole, then is thine ? 
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THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, 

A POEM9 
ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1 731-2. 

NO. I. 

TWICE twenrvtedious moonshave rollVI away, 
Sincehope,kindflattercr!tun'dmypenfivclav, 
Whifpcring, that you, who raisM me from defpair, 
Meant, by your fmiles, to make life worth my care; 
With pitying hand an orphan'* tear* to (krcen j 
And o*er the mothcrltfs catcnd the queen. 
•Twin be — the prophet guides the poet's drain ! 
Grief ne\er touch'd a heart like yours in vain : 
Heaven gave you power, becaufc vol love to blcfs ; 
And pity, when you feel it, is ndrtd. ic 

Two Jafherfc join'd to rob my claim of one ! 
My mother too thoujrht fit to hav<: no fon ! 
Thefciiate next, whofc ai '. the helplcfs own, 
Forgot my infant wron-rs, and mine alone I 
Yet parents oity'efs nor peer* uukmd, 15 

Nor titles loft, nor woes myftcrious join*d« 



Strip me of hope— 4iy heav*o thus lowlj laidf . 
To nnd a Pharaoh*s daughter in die (bade. 

Yon cannot hear unmov'd, when wrongs in^lflMb 
Your heart is woman, tho* your mind be moR ; 90 
Kind, like the power who gave you to our prqfcn^ 
You would not lengthen life to fliarpcn caret; 
They, who a barren leave to live bcftoWy 
Snatch but from death, to facrifice to woe. 
Hated by her from whom my life I drew, tj 
Whence Ihould I hope,if not from heaven aindyM? 
Nor dare I groan beneath afflidion*s rod. 
My queen my mother, and my father— <jrod. 

I'he pitying Mufes faw me wit purfue ; 
A baitard-fon, abs ! on that fide too, |0 

Did not your eyes exalt the poet*s fire. 
And what the Mufc denies, the queen iofpire? . 
While rifing thus your heavenly foul to view, 
I learn, how angels think, by copying you. 

Great princefb! 'tis decreed— once every year 35 
I march uncalled your Ilaureat Volunteer ; 
Thus fliall your poet his low genius raife. 
And charm the world with truths too vaft for pnifet 
Nor need I dwell on glories all your own, [40 
Since furer mean* to tempt your fmiles are knows ; 
Your Poet fliall allot your lord his part. 
And paint him in bin nobleil throne — ^yoiir heart. 

Is there a greatncfs that auiorns Him beft, 
A rifing wi(b, chat ripens in his breaft f 
Has He foremeant foroe diftant age to blefs, 45 
Difarm opprefiion, or expel diibeis? 
' Plans He fome fcheme to reconcile mankind. 
People the (cas, and bufy every wind? 
Would he by pity the dcceiv*d reclaim, 
And fmilc contending fadions into fltame f $0 
Would his example lend his laws a weight. 
And breathe his own foft morals o'er his ftite f 
The Mufe fliall find it all, fliall make it fecn. 
And teach the world his praife, to charm his queci. i 
Such be the annual truths my verfe impani^ S5 \ 
Nor frown, fair favourite of a people's heuts! 
Happy if, plac*d, perchance, beneath your eye, | 
My Mufe, onpenuon*d, might her pinions try; | 
Fearlef» to fail, whilfl yc-n indulge her flimc, 
And bid me proudly boafl your Laureat*s name ; io [ 
Renobled thus by wreaths my queen bcftswi^ 
I lofc all memory of wrongs and woea. 



THE VOLUNTEER LAUR£AT« 

A POEM, 
ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1732-3. 

NO. XI. 

" y^ RE AT prineefs,'tis decreed! once every year, 
•* vJ ' na*'-^ uncaird, youxLaurcat Volunteer.*' 
So fuag the Mufe; nor fuag the Muie in vaia: 
My queen accepts, the year renews the flratn. 
Ere firfl your influcnoe (hone with heavenly aid, 5 
£ach thought was urror ; Cor each view w» 4Md(« 
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to Ufecach Hovnxf padi denyM; 
ce karn'd to bloom, no lay to glide, 
if hallowM hill, or vocal vale, 
n, fwect-eclioing to the tuneful tale ; 10 
!ns coofin*d, or barren de&rtt fpreadf 
sdres haonted, and the Mufet fled ; 
peniive emblem feem to rile, 
iraa dark« or wild, to Fancy's eyet. [15 
irk I a gladdeniog voice all nature chean ! 
ye glcx>ms 1 a day of joy appears I 
ppy day |->*Twas on thy glorious morn, 
, the feireft of her fex was born ! 
ift the change I Cold, wintery forrows fly ; 
*er ihc looks, delight furrounds the eye I ao 
les the fun, the woodlands warble round, 
s fwect echo, fwee( the rocks refound I 
1 air, ii>ft fragrance floats along ; 
ic is verdure, and each voice is fong t [25 
From yon orb divine, ye quickening rays I 
K, like her benevolence, ye blaze 1 
lems of her bounty, fall ye ihowers I 
et afcend, and fair unfold ye flowers I . 
Ulicfi, you we earlieil claim, 
leia, and in fragrance, match her faaic I JO 
s to fade, to fame like hers is due 
fweets, and bloom for ever new. 
ms, that one varie<i landfcape rife, 
I your fcentful tributtf to the ikies ; 
like yon royal branchcR fmile, 35 

K young year, and glad the grateful ifle I 
re Mufes I mark the feather'd quire« 1 
; fpring wakes, as you the queen infpires. 
T praife for ever fwell your fong I 
: your focred flreams rhe notes prolong, 40 
d more clear, through all my lays refine ; 
e let heaven and her refieflcd ihine ! 
bra chHl blights from vernal funs retire, 
the vegetative world afpire, 
I BofoldiBg bloomy and waving try 45 
ening influence of a milder fky ; 
her bulk (like yon approaching; fpring) 
to flourift, and the MuTe to fing. 
thus, 2^nobia, on Palmyra's throoe, 
>g, beamy, and in virtue flnine; 50 

hnsr mfr, Loagtniis, in thy name, 
*ii, ericick't, and the patriot's fame 1 
fo high be you, great princefs, praisM !) 
ipstied, or a worth nnrais'd ? [ss 

9 to ibar by your fweet influence taught ; 
rH cherifli'd ; nor in death forgot : 
as life, the learn'd your goodnefs tell ! 
he iacred bufts of Richmond's cell 1 
ho in unfading light will (hine ; ' 
*p*d at fclenee, like your own, divine I 60 
lufe, who haib with fong this glorious 
oril, 

a through days, through months, through 
ara unborn ; 

th<7 rife, and in their courfe exprcft 
r kings rever'd, by fufaje As blefl 1 . 

w h cr c"e'qr true greatncfs fpreads in fame; I 
imifis towers beyond her fex's aim ; 66 



Where pure religioo ao extreme cui tcndiy 
Of faith too little, or of zeal too much ; 
Where theie behold, as on thb blels'd of momi^ 
What love process them, and what worth adoraii 
Where-e*er difluflve goodnefii fmiles, a qucco |t 
Still prais'd with rapture, as with wooder iccn 1 

See nations round, of every wifli pofleil ! 
Li& in each eye, aad joy in every breaft ! 
Shall I, on what J lightly touch'd, explain ? 75 
Shall I (vain thought !) attempt the fiaifli*d ftnio? 
No !— let the Poet ftop unequal lays. 
And to the jufl hiftoriaa yield jour pnufib 
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A POEMy 
ON HER MAJESTTs BIRTH-DAY, X734-5* 

II NO. in. 
N youth no parent nurs'd my infant fongs, 
'Twas mine to be infpir*d alone by wrongs ; 
Wrongs, that with life their fierce attack begad. 
Drank infant tear;, and flill purfue the man. 
Life fcarce is life — ^Dejedion all is mine ; 5 

The power, that loves in lonely fluuies topioe; 
Of fading cheek, of undated views ; 
Whofe weaken'd eyes the rays of hope refofe. 
'Tis mine the mean, inhuman pride to find ; 
Who fliuns th' opprefs'd, to fortune only kind ; JO 
Whofe pity 'sinfult, and whofe cold refpedk 
Is keen as fcorn, ungenerous as neglect 
Void of benevolent, obliginj? grace, 
£v*n dubious friendfliip half averts his face. 
Thus funk in ficknefs, thus with woesoppreft, 15 
How fliall the (ire awake within my bread ? 
How fliall the Mufe her flagging pinions raife ? 
How tune her voice to Carolina's praife ? 
From jarring thought no tuneful raptures flow; 
Thefe with fair days and gentle feafons glow ; 10 
Such f^ive alone fweet Philomel to* fing. 
And Philomel '« the poet of the fpring. 

But foft, my foul ! Uic yon ccleftial Hght ! 
Before whofe lambent luflre breaks the nighc 
It glads me like the nif)rtiii)g clad in dews, 15 

And beams rt^vivtng from the vernal Mufe : 
Infpiring joyous peace, 'tis (he 1 'tis flie ! 
A ftrangcr long to roifery and me. 

Her verdant mantle gracefully declinet. 
And, flower-cmbroider'd, as it varies, fliiaet. jO 
To form her garland, Zephyr, from his wing. 
Throws the finl flowers and foliage of the 

fprin^'. 
Her Inuk.n how lovely ! health and joy have lent 
Bloom to her cheek, and to her brow content. 
Behold, iweet-beaming her a;thcrial eyes ! . 35 
Softa»the Pleiades o'er the dewy fkics. 
She blunts the point of care, alleviates woes. 
And pours ihc balm of comfort andrepolc ; 
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Bids die heart yield to Virtne't Tileiit cill ; 
And (hews Ambition't font mere children all ; 40 
Who hont for toyi which pleafe with tinfel fliine ; 
For which they fquabblr, and for which they pine. 
Oh ! heir her voice, more mellow than the gale. 
That breath*d thro* ihepherd*ft pipe enchinu the 

Tale! 
Kirk ! (be inviteft from city fmoke and noife, 45 
Vapcyon impure, and from impurer joyt ; 
From Tariout eviln, that, with rage combin*d. 
Untune the body, and pollute the mind: 
From croodfy'to whom no fecial faith belongs, 
Who tread one circle of deceit and wrongs ; jo 
With whom politeneft is but civil guile, 
And laws opprcfs, exerted by the vile. 
To thi* oppos'd, the Mufcprefcnts the fcene; 
Where fylvan pleafures erer fmile fercne ; 
Pleafures that emulate the blcft above, S5 

Health, innocence, and peace, the Mufe, and Ix>ve ; 
Pleafures that ravifli, while alternate wrought 
By friendly converfe, and abdradcd thought. 
Thefe footh my throbbing bread. No lofs I mourn ; 
Though both from riches and from grandeur 
torn. 60 

Weep I a cruel mother ? No— I 've fcen. 
From heaven, a pitying, a maternal queen. 
Ope gave me life ; but would no comfort grant ; 
She more than life rcfum'd by giving want. 
Would ihc the being which file gave dedroy ? 65 
My queen gives life, and bids mc hope for joy. 
Honours and wealth 1 chearfully refign ; 
If competence, if learned eafe be mine ! 
If I by mental, heartful joys be firM, 
And in the Tale by all the Mufe infpirM ! 70 

Here ceafc my pbint — Sec yon enlivening fcenes! 
Child of the fpring ! Behold the heft of queens ! 
Sofitnefs and beauty rofe thi» heavenly morn, 
Dawn'd wifdom, and benevolence wan born. 
Joy, o'er a people, in her influence rofe ; 75 

Like that which fpring o'er rural nature throwi. 
War to the peaceful pipe rcfignshi* roar, 
And breaks his billows on fome diftant (bore. 
I>omeftic difcord Gnks beneath her fmile. 
And arts, and trade, and plenty, glad the iflc. 8c 
J^! induftry forveys, with fcattcd eyes. 
His due reward, a plenteous harvefl rife ! 
Nor (taught by commerce) joy* in that alone ; 
But fees the harveft of a world his own. [85 

Hence thy juft praife, thou mild, majeftic Thame* ! 
Rich river ! richer than Paaolu*' ftrcaiuk ! 
Than thofe renowned of yore, by i»hctn roll'd 
0*cr intermingled pearU, and fando of gold. 
How glorious thoD, when from old octan's Am, 
Loaded with India's wealth, thy waves return ! 90 
Alive thy bankt ! along each bordering line. 
High cuJtur'd blooms, inviting villa 4 (hine : 
And while around ten thoufand be-utic» glow. 
Thief-: ftill o'er thofe redoubling luftre throw. [95 

*• Come then f fo whifptrM the indulirent Mufe) 
*• Come then, in R:chmondgrovf-.thyforrows!ofe! 
•' Come then, and hymn ihib day ! The pleafing 

fcene 
* Shsws, in each vi:w, the geuiu:. of thy queer* 
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Hear Nature whifpering in the breeze her fi»f f 
Hear her fweet warbling through the feathered 
** throng ! 100 

Come ! with the warbling world thy notes nmte. 
And with the vegetative finile delight ! 
Sure fuch a fcene and fong will foon reftore 
1^(1 quiet, and give blifs unknown befwe; 
Receive it grateful, and adore, when given, 105 
The goodnefs of thy parent, queen, and heaven! 
" With me each private virtue lifts the voice ; 
While public fpirit bids a land rejoice : 
0*er all rhy queen's benevolence defcendj^ 
And wide o'er all her vital light extends. 
As winter fofrens into fpring, ro you 
Blooms fortune's feafon, through herimile,: 
Still for paft bounty, let new lays impart 
The fweet effufions of a grateful heart I 
Caft though the telefcope of hope your eye f XIJ 
There goodnefs infinite, fupreme, defcry ! 
From him that ray of virtue flream'd on earth. 
Which kindled Caroline'^ bright foul to birth. 
Behold ! he fpreads one univerfal fpring ! [xio 
MortaU, transform 'd to angels, then (hall fiog; 
Oppreffion then (hall fly with want and (hame, 
And blefling and eziflence be the fame !'* 
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THE VOLUNTEER LAURBAT, 

A POBM, 
ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1735-6^ 

NO. IV. 

LO ! the mild fun falutes the opening fpring. 
And gladdening nature calls the Mufe to fiog} 
Cray chirp the birds, the bloomy fweets exhale. 
And health, and fong, and fragrance fill the gala. 
Yet, miUleft funs, ro rac are pain fevere, 5 

And mufic'h fclf i^ difrord to my ear ! 
I, jocund fpring, unfympAthizing, fee. 
And hcahh, that comes 10 all, comes not to me. 
Dear health once fled, what fpirits can 1 find? [to 
V^'hac folace meet, when fled my |ieace of mind? 
From abfcnt book» what (ludioushintdevife? 
From abfcnt fri^-'ods, what aid to thought can rile ? 

A genius whif(>cr*d in my ear — Go feek 
Some men of date ! — The mufe your wrongs may 

fpeak. 
But will fuch liften to the phintive flrain ? 1$ 
The happy fddom heed th* unhappy*^ pain. 
To wealth, to honour», wherefore was I bora ? 
Why left to poverty, repulfe, and fcorn ? 
Why was I form'd of ele;jant dcfires ? 
Thought, which beyond a vulgar flight afpires! la 
Why, by the proud, and wicked, crufli'd to earth ? 
Better the day of death, rhan day of birth ! 

Thus I exclaimed : a Little cherub fmil'd ; 
'* Hope, I am call'd (faid he), a hoven-bom diildl 
Wrongs fure you have; complain you juftlymay :%S 
But let wild fotrow whirl not thought away 1 
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I lianoiic ! thtt yon ne'er will {lain 

:e-blo(xl, whkb fires your filial Teln. 

o Providence 1 fiwn me ne*er fwerve 1 

vik^ it nerer to deferve. 30 

day a Caroline difdofe ? 

t her birth, and bleffing rofe I 

er all the letterM world to fliine, 

e clear, beneficence divine !) 

mine, to chace away defpair; 35 

'^*d is her peculiar care- 

lenerolence fends me to grief: 

is bounty, and on wrong relief." 

i-ey*d Patience, • born of angel*kind, 

wn of comfort on my mind. 40 

ne Fortitude of god-like air I 

3 conquer ilk ; at lead to bear : 

my queen, while wayward fates ordain, 

ngthen, but to lengthen pain ; 

his forrows with a fmile endures ; 45 

vretched is, to be made yours. 



VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 

AN ODEy 
MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DBY, 1736-7. 

NO. V. 

rits bright, that zther rove. 

It breathe the vernal foul of love ; 

I defcend in balmy dews, 

n every gale diffufe ; 

te flowers co fiiime, the birds to fing ; 5 

is natal day, the prime of fpring I 

n foow-drop firft appears ; 

;n head the crocus rears. 

:ry tribe, profufe and gay, 

the foft, inviting ray. lo 

bloom by Carolina's fmile, 

fame waft fragrance o*er the ifle. 

ilers various, fweet and clear, 

amy fprays falute the year. 

awake I afcend and iing ! 15 

air rival of the I'pring ! 

d honours woodland hymns belong ; . 

pride of arc{< ! the Mufe's fong. 

of late her cjtincnt fway, 

n (beds a tepi J ray. 

IS of Boreas ruve no more ; 

OS of fa<^ion cealc lu roar, 

ns as wintery tempeds ceafe, 

power I fmilcs fadion into peace. 
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trOLU>JTEER LAUREAT, 
THE 1ST or March, 1737-8. 

i SACRCO TO TUr. MEMORY OP 

LATE MAJESTY, 

' ADDRESSED TO HIS MAJESTY. 
NO. VI. 

I the Mufe, on this diftingui(h*d day, 
i to glad harmoay the vernal lay ; 



But, O lameoted change 1 the lay moil flow 
From grateful rapture now to grateful woe. 
She, to this day who joyous kftre gave, $ 

Defcends for ever to the filent grave. 
She, born at once to charm us and to mend. 
Of human race the pattern and the friend. 

To be or fondly or feverely kind. 
To check the rafli or prompt the better mind, X& 
Parents (hall learn from her, and thus (hall draw 
From filial love alone a filial awe. 
Who feek in avarice wifdom's art to fave ; 
Who often fquander, yet who never gave ; 
From her thefe knew the righteous mean to find, IS 
And the mild virtue fiole on half mankind. 
The lavifh now caught frugal wifdom's lore; 
Yet fiill, the more they fav'd, beftowM the more. 
Now mifers leam*d at others woes to melt. 
And faw and wonder'd at the change they felt, ao 
The generous, when on her they turn*d their view. 
The generous ev*n themfelves more generous grew, 
LeamM the (hunnM haunts of (hame-fac'd want 

to trace ; 
To goodnefs, delicacy, adding grace. 
The cdnfcious cheek no rifing blu(h confefs'd, 95 
Nor dwelt one thought to pain the modeft breafi ; 
Kind and more kind did thus her bounty (hower. 
And knew no limit but a bounded power. 
This truth the widow's fighs, alas I proclaim ; 
For (hi« the orphan** tears embalm her fame. 30 
The wife beheld her L-arnlng's fummitgain. 
Yet never giddy grow, nor ever vain : 
But on one fcience point a ftedfaft eye. 
That fcience— how to live and how to die. 

Say, Memory, while to thy grateful fight 35 
Arife her virtues in unfading iight. 
What joys were ours, what forrows now remaioj^ 
All I how fublime the bliis ! how deep the pain f - 

And thou, bright princels, feated now on high* 
Next one, the faired daughter of the iky, 40 

Wboie warm-felt love is to all beings known, 
Thy fifter Charity ! next her thy throne ; 
See at thy comb the Virtues weeping lie ! 
There in dumb forrow feem the Arts to die. 
So were the fun o*er other orbs to blaze, 45 

And from our world, like thee, withdraw his 

rays. 
No more to vifit where he warm*d before. 
All life mufi ceafe, and nature be 00 more. 
Yet Ihall the Mufe a heavenly height efTay 
Beyond the weaknefs mixM with morul clay ; J9 
Beyond the lof*, which, chough (he bleeds to fee. 
Though ne*er to be redeemM, the lo(s of thee I 
Beyond cv'n thi», (he hails with joyous lay, 
I'liy better birth, thy firil true natal day ; 
A day, rhat fees thee borne, beyond the tomb, SS 
To en;^i:fs health, to youth's eternal bloom ; 
Borne to the mighty dead, the fouls fublime 
Of every fam jus age, and every clime ; 
To goodn*.Is fix'd by truth** unvarying laws. 
To biifii that knows no period, knows no paufe«->69 
Save when thine -ye, irom yonder pure (erene. 
Sheds a foft eye on this our gloomy fcene. 

With me now liberty au'i learuiug mourn. 
From all rclier, like thy lov'u confort, torn ; 
For where can prince or people Sopc relief, . Ijft 
When each contend to be f jprcmc '. ^ (rief { 
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So TjM thy ^rtofli, tint coidd point the wiy, 
80 well to {orem ; yet fo well obey. 

Deign one look more ! ah I fee thy confort dear 
Wifliing all hearts, except his own, to chear. 70 
Lo 1 (hU he bids thy wonted bounty flow 
To wcepinf^ families of worth and woe. 
He ftops all tears, however fift thtj rife. 
Save thofe that flill muft fall from grateful eyes, 
And, fpite of griefs that fo ufuip his mind, yj 
Still watches o*er the welfere of mankind. 

Father of thofe, whofe rights thy care defiends, 
SciU moft their own, when moft their fovereign*s 

friends; 
Then chiefly brave, from bondage chiefly free, [80 
IVhen mofl they tnift, when moft they copy thee ; 
Ah ! let the loweft of thy fubje^s pay 
His honeft heart-felt tribotary lay ; 
In an^uiih happy, if permitted here, 
One figh to vent, to drop one virtuous tear ; 
Happier, if pardon'd, (hould he wildly moan, 85 
And with a monarch*^ forrow mix his own. 

OF PUBLIC SPIRIT 

IN aCGARO TO ' 

PUBLIC WORKS: 

AN BPISTLE TO UI8 ROYAL HIGHNESS 

FREDERIC PRINCE OF WALES. 



CONTENTS. 

Of re fe r vo i rs, and their ufe ; of draining fens, and 
building bridges, catting canals, repairing har- 
bours, and ftoppiog inundations, making rivers 
■avigable, building lighc^houfes; of agriculture, 
gardening, and planting for the nobleft ufes; of 
commerce ; of public roads; of public build- 
ings, vis. fquaies, ftreets, manfions, palaces, 
cooru of juftice, fenate-hoofes, theatres, hof- 
pitals, churches, colleges ; the variety of worthies 
produced by the latter; of colonics. Theflave- 
trade ccnfurcd, &c. 

GREAT Hope of Britain !— Here the Mufc 
cflip 
A theme, which, to attempt alone, i^ praife. 
Be Her's a zeal of Public Spirit known ! 
A princely xcal ! — a Spirit all your own ! 

Where never Science bcam'd a friendly ray, 5 
l^Hierc cne vaft blank neglected Nature lay ; 
From Public Spirit th-re, by arts cmploy'd. 
Creation, varying, glads the cheerlefs void. 
Hail, arts ! where fafety, treafure, and delight, 
Ort land, on wave, in wondmus works unite ! 10 
Thofe wondrous works, O Mufr ! fucceflive raife. 
And point their worth, their dignity, und praife 1 

What though no flr^*ams, m::gn>6ccntly playM, 
Rife a proud column, fall a {;rand cafcade ; [ij 
Through nether pipes, which nobler ufe renowns, 
Lo 1 ihidile rivulett viiit diiUnt towns I 
Now vaniflt fens, whence vapours rife no mflre, 
Whofe agueiib influet.we Utiitv-d heaven before. 
The folid ifthmus finks a watery fpace, 
AnlO^oi^UcfSt iaocw ibitei ai uaraJ grxce. ao 



Where the flood deepeniof rolli, or iHde otend 
From road to road yon arch, conneAive bends: 
Where pons were choak'd; where moiiiidt, i 

vain, aroie ; 
There harbours open, and there bretdief dofb; 
To keels obedient, fpreads each liquid plain, s, 
And bulwark molet repel the boifterotts main. 
When the funk fun no homeward (ail befriends 
On the rock's brow the light-hoofe kind afcendsy 
And from tlie flioaly, o*er the gulfy way. 
Points to the pilot's eye the warning ray. 3c 

Count ftill» my Mufe (to count, what Mule can 
ceafe ?) 
The works of Public Spirit, freedom, peace I 
By them (hall plants, in forefts, reach the flues; 
I'hcn lofc their leafy pride, and navies riie. 
(Navies, which to invafive foes explain, J5 

Heaven throws not round us rocks and feas in vain): 
The fail of commerce ine^h flcy afpires. 
And property affures what toil acquires. 

Who digfi the mine or quarry, digs with glee ; 
No flave ! — His option aLd hi* gain are free; 40 
Him the fame laws the lame protedion yicld< 
Who ploughs the furrow, or who owns ch^ field. 

Unlike, where tyranny the rod maincaina 
O'er turflcfs, ieaflcfs, and uncultur'd plains 
Here herbs of food and phyfic plenty fliowers 4S 
G'iMc% fruicb to biu(h, and colours various fleWeii 
Where faudh or ttony wilds once ftarvM the year, 
Laiip^hs the green lawr, and nods the golden eir ; 
White Hiiue the fleecy race, which fate fliaU doon 
The feafl of life, the treafure of the loom. 50 

On plains now bare fliall gardens wave their 
groves ; 
While fettling fongfters woo their leatherM lofCL 
Where pathlefs woods no grateful openingt knew. 
Walks tempt the ftep, and viftas court the view. 
See the parterre confefs ezpanfive day; £$ 

The grot, clufive of the noon-tide ray. 
Up yon green flope a length of terrace lies 
Whence gradual landfcapes fade in diftant fldes 
Now the blue lake reflected heaven difplays; 
Now darkens regularly-wild, the nsase. 60 

Urns, obelilks, fanes flatoes intervene ; 
Now centre, now commence, or end the Icene. 
Lo, proud alcoves I lo, foft fequefter'd bowcnl 
Rtttrrath of focial, or of lludious hours I 
Rank above rank her fliapcly greens aicend; 6$ 
There others nativeiy-grotefque depend. 
The rude, the delicate, immingled tell 
How Art would Nature, Nature Art excel ; 
And how, while thefe their rival charms imparS 
Art brightens Nature, Nature brightens Art; 70 
Thus, in the various, yet harmonious fpace. 
Blend order, fymmetry, and force, and grace. 

When thefe from Public Spirit fmile, we Stt 
Free-opcnmg gates, and bowery pleafures free ; 
For furc great fviiU one truth can nsver mift, 75 
Bliiii not communicated is not blifs. 

Thus Public Spirit, liberty, and peace. 
Carve, build, and plant, and give the land increale; 
From pea£itit hands imperial works arile. 
And Britiflk hence with Roman grandeur vies ; to 
Not grandeur tliat in pompous whim appears 
That Icvclshills that vaka to monntaini 
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Jm natiire^ regulated gnce, 
Bf fio 4ed, but deftinM to de&ce. [S6 
h BD pnmd gitesy with Chioa't taught to vie, 
ficently ufeleft firike the eye ( 
Is, where rocks a furer barrier lend, 
feis cndrcle, and where fleet* defend ;) 
hough DO arch of triumph b a(Hgn*d [90 
el'dpride, whofe fword has thinn*d mankind ; 
Ik no vaft wall extends from coaft to coafi, 
imid afpireiy fiiblimely loft ; 
; lafe road through rocks Ihail windine tend, 
« film cauicway o*er the clays afcend. 
itely ftreeta, lo ! ample fquares invite 95 
iutary gale, that breathes delight, 
udoret mark the chariuble foil, 
oil ill, maim*d valour, feeble tt^ 
mt with care, infirmity, and age; 
i here entering, quitting there the ftage : xoo 
ibe of lawkls birth, doom*d elfe to moan, 
ve or bleed for errors not his own ! 
: frail mother 'icape the fame defil'd, 
I the murdering mother *fcape the child! 
ard his youth from Gn's alluring voice ; 1 05 
teeda of dire neceffity, not choice ! 
ireful hand^ thus never harmful known, 
a the public welfera build his own. 
I worthy crafts, which low-bom life divide, 
iwns their opulence, and courts their pride 
to pleafure firudores rife date, xzi 

t dill worthy of the wife and grrat. 
to pleafure then fluil piles afcend ? 
lall^when pleafure and inftruAion blend, 
atres from Public Spirit (hine ! 115 

eatret, as, Athens, once were thine ! 
c gay Miife of pointed wit pofleft, 
akes the virtuous laugh, the decent jeft : 
ioughihemock,ihe mocks with hooeil aim, 
ighs each favourite folly into (hame, lao 
Ixral light the tragic charms the age ; 
10-training robes (he fills the fUge ; 
luman nature, nuu-k*d in different lines, 
1 chara^er difiindly fhioes. 
>aiCons change alternate on her face % lis 
Hon mufic, jm her adion ^nct. 
we catch her terror-giving cares, 
c fighs, and pity-moving tears; 
we catch her generous glow of foul, 
great ftriking moral crowns the whole. 1 30 
ein warm youth, by fcencs of virtue taught, 
' exalts, and love expands the thought I 
pity, to peculiar grief affignM, 
wide benevolence to all mankind. 
re various edifice the land renowns 135 
hiblic Spirit plans, exalts, and crowns. 
sra the manfioo with the fpacious hall, 
nting live along the ftoried wall ; 
ihe (miliiig eyes th* undofing door, 
cfa (he wdcomes all, but moft the poor; Z40 
u the pillar, or the arch ihe bends, 
»ir flkcleagthens, or the choir extends; 
ra the tower, whofe height the heaven* 
idmire; 

B, Ihe roanda, (he points the lefleniiigfpires 
V. 



I At her command the coBqpfc f mo ft afisoA X45 

(For Public Spirit flill is learning's fitiend.) 
Stupendous piles, which uieful pomp compleat% 

I'hus rife Religion^ and thus Learning's ibitai 
There moral truth and holy fdeoce fpnng. 
And give the fage to teach, the bard to nng, J50 
lliere fome draw health from herbs and minenil 

veins. 
Some fearch the fyftems of the heavenly plamt; 
home call from hiHory paft times to view^ 
And others trace old bws, and (ketch out new; 
Thence faving righu b\ legiilators plann'dt 155 
And guardian patriots thence iu 'jpire the land. 

Now grant, ye power«,one great, one fond defir^ 
And, granting, bid a new Whitehall afpire ! 
Far let it lead, bv wdl-pleas'd Thames furvey'd. 
The fwdlii'g arch, and (Utclv colonnade ; x6o 
Bid courts of juOicCk fienate-clMnibcrsjoin, 
rill varioub aU in one proud work combine! 
But now be all the generous Goddefs leen. 
When moft difius'd ibe (hines, andmoft benigi f 
Ye font of mifery, attrad her view ! 1^5 

Ye fallow, hollow-eyed, and meagre crew! 
Such high |.'erfcrAit<n have our arts attain'd. 
That now few font of toil our arta demand f 
Then to the public, to itfcif, we fear, 
£v'n willing induftry grows nfelcft here, 170 
Are we too populous at length confefsM, 
From conflucoc fir .ngers reAig'd and redrels^d t 
Has war fo long withdrawn his barbarous txiiin^ 
1 hat peace o'erftocks us with the fons of men ? 
So long has plague left pure the ambient air, 17 j 
That want muft prey on thofe oifeafe would fpare f 
Hence beauteous wretches (beauty's fouldifgrace!) 
Though bom the pride, the (hame of human race; 
Fair wretches hence, who nightly fireets annoy^ . 
l^ive but themfdves and others to deftroy. s8o 
Hence robbers rile, to theft, to murder prone, 
Firil driven by want, from habit defperate growo ; 
Hence for ow'd trifles oft our jails contain 
(Tom from mankind) a mtlerable train; 
Torn from, in fpite of nature's tendereft ciie^ I$5 
Parental, filial, and connubial ties : 
The trader, when on every fide difirefty 
Hence flies to what expedient fraod!i fuggeil ; 
To prop his queftion'd credit's tottering (bte» 
Others he firfi involves to (hare his (ate ; 199 

I'hen for mean refuge muft fclf-exil'd roam 
Never to hope a friend, nor find a home. 

I'his Public Spirit fees, (he fees and fixla! 
Her bread the throb, her eye the tear fevcali; 
{The patriot throb that beats, the tear that flowaX95 
For others welfare, and for others woes)«* 
And what can I (Cbe (aid) to cure their srief I 
Shall I or point out death, or point relief? 
Forth (hall 1 lead them to fome happier fbfl. 
To conquefl lead them, and enrich vrith fpoil? 909 
Bid them convulfe a wciid, make nature groan. 
And fpill, in ihedding others blood, their own i 
No, nor^di wars do thoo, Ambitioo wage I 
Oo ftcrilize the fertile with thy rage { 
Whole natipos to depopuhtte it thine ; §oS 

To f eople» odmcb aiid procc^ he auiie ! 
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Then noge the world, Difcovcry ! — Straight lie 

gOCf 

0*er feu, o*er Libya's fandx, and Zcmbla's fnowi; 
He fntlei ^here kind rays riil now have fmiPd 
(Vainfmile!) on fome ItzurlantlniufcKTs vwild.2io 
How many fens of want niiv^iit here riijoy 
What Nature jyivcs for ajre hut to d''flroy ? 
Blufli, blaCh, Ofun ((hr criis) ii< re vainly found, 
To rife, tofet, to roll the ferifons round! 
ShiU heaven dillil in dewA, defa nd in rain, 215 
From earth guih fountain;*, rivers How — in vain f 
There (hall the watery lives in nnriads flray. 
And be, to he alone each other's prey ? 
Unfought ihall here l^e teeming quarries own 
The yarioufi fpccies of median . lirr.c ? 17.0 

From fbudurc this, from fculpfure that ccnHne ? 
Shall rocks forbid the latmt gem to (hii:c ? 
Shall mines, obedient, aid no .TtiftV care, 
Korgive the martial fword, and p<:ac^ful (hare? 
Ah ! (hall they never prrcion* ore unfold, 225 
To finilc in filvcr, or to flunir in gold ? 
Shall here the vegetable world i'Ujiv.-, 
For joys, for various virtue*, rr*l uii'-nown ? 
"While food' and phvfic, pl--\ni^ and herh« fiipply. 
Here xnuft they (hort ^love to Mourn a"d dii; .* 2,10 
Shall fruits, which nons but brutal cyti fu-vcy, 
Umouch*d grow ripe, untaf^r d drop away ? 
Shall here th* irrational, the fava^e kind, 
lAurd it o'er ftces by heaven for man defign'd. 
And trtmple what mild funs benignly raife, 235 
"While xhan muft lofethe ufe,and heaven the praife f 
Shall it then be ? — (Indignant here (he rofe. 
Indignant, yet humane, her bofum glows)-— 
Nof By each honour 'd Grecian, Roman name. 
By men forvirtne delfyM by famr, 240 

Who peopled lahd^, who moa'-lM infant flare, 
And then bade empire be matu'-ely gn-xr ; 
Bj thefe I fwear (be witnefs earth and Ikies!) 
Fair Order here Ihall from Cnnfufion rife. 
Rapt, I a future colony furvcy ? 445 

Come then, ye fons of Mif-rry ! come awr.y! 
Let thofr, whofc forrovs from ncglcft :ire known, 
(Here taught, comprll't*, empower *d) nt^leift 

at one ! 
Let thofe enjoy, wTio never merit woe«, 
In youth th* induftrious wifh, in age repofe ! 150 
Allotted acrcE 'no rdudlint foil) 
Shall prompt Jhcir induflry, and piy their toil. 
Let families, long ftranvr'T^ fo d'-lij^hr . 
Whom wayward fate difper**d, by me unire; 
Here live enjoyiny^ life : frr plrnty, O'Sce : c r 
Their lands incrfdfing as their fo.14 iMcrtale. 
As nature yet is found, in U^ify j?'.a>!- -, 
To intermix the walks with ll^rht- -.v: fh. ^r«: 
Or as wi»h ;:nod and ill, in rh»-<jii-: '! <*iilr, 
Various the j»od:l?1" cofo'ir* hum :i: l"r : 2f*0 

So, in thi« fer'ilfr clin»e, if yc- r.r;: ♦i.ev 
Moon, »tiarftie«. c\\f\\ by turn* to inrri^r^r; 
Where clifTi, m«'or«, marlhe*, ^' 'o't:- •^r view. 
Wii.Te liUunt- the bittern, and where krea'n* the 

- mew ;■ 2' 

Where proivi^rhr woIF.when'rMlMthe f rpent lies, 
Shatl foiemn /a;i « and halls of jufiice rife. 



And towns (hall open (all of firudnre £ur!) 
To brightening profpeAn, and to pureft ur ; 
Frequented porto, and vineyards green facceedf 
And flocks increafing whiten all the mead. %yo 
On fcieuce fctence, arts on arts refine ; 
On thefe from hif;h all heaven (hall fmiling (hine. 
And Public Spirit here a p'jople (how. 
Free, nanierous, pIcasM, and bufy all below. 

I. earn, future natives of this promis'd land, 175 
What your forefathers ow*d my faving hand ! 
Learn, when Defpair fuch fudden blil's (hall fee, 
Such blifs mud (liine from Oglerhorpe or mc! 
Do you the neighbouring hlamclef<^ Indian aid. 
Culture what he negleds, n'lt hi> invade, aSo 
Dare not, oh «!are nof, with ambitious view, 
I'orce or demand fubje<flion never due. 
Let, by my fpeciou* name, no tyrants rife. 
And cry, while they enllave, they civilize ! 

I Know, Liberty and 1 are flill the fame, 285 

Congenial! — ever mingl'mg flame with flame! 
Why mull I Afric's fable children fee 
Vended for (laves, thouj^h form*d by nature free, 

j The nuiiiclrfs torture«i cruel minds invent, 
'rhofir to fubje(3, wiiom nature equal meant? 2^ 
If thefe you dare (albeit unjufl fuccefM 
F.nipowers you now unpunifh'd to opprefs) 
Rcvolvinjr rnijvire you and your's may doom 
(Rome all fubdued,yct VandaU yanquifh'd Rome,) 
Ves, empire may revolve, give them the day, 195 
And yoke may yoke, and blood may blood repay. 

^ Thus (ah ! how far nnequaPd by my lays, 
Unlkiird the heart to melt, or mind to raife,} 
Sublime, benevolent, deep, fwcetly-clear, 
Worrliy a Thon\fon*s Mufe, a Fkcdekick's 
car, . 300 

Thus fpukc the Goddefn. Thus 1 faintly tell 
In what lov*d works heaven gives her to eicel. 
But who herfons, that, to her intereft true, 
Converfant lead her to a prince like you ? 
irhefc. Sir, falute you from life's middle ftate, 305 
Rich withour K^ld, and without titles great: 
Knowlcdj^e of books and men exalts their thought. 
In wit accamplifh'd, though in wiles untaujrht, 
Carelefs of whifper^ meant to wound their name. 
Nor fnetr'd nor bribM from virtue into (hame; JIO 
In letters elegant, in honour bri^fht, 
rhey conic, they catch, and they refled delight. 
ATI ting with thefe, a few of rank are found, 
For council*, embafTi'-p, and camp* renowned* 
V.jrs'd in /^y life, in honoft maxlnift read, 311 
\n.-i cv."r r n-m 'jf hr.^r*. yet cwjI of head, 
Iron: thrfs the cirrlioir jflaiV v\vc^ wii to fhine, 
l*he hrrght grow brighter, and ev'n crturts refine; 
.•'r'>m rnrfc To j^i't''d, eandid, and upri|;ht, 
l«n"i knowli-.l'T, foftcninjj intoiafc polite. 320 
H^pny the men, who fueh a prince can plcafc! 

Happy iJ^e p-rinec rcvcr'd by mtn like thefe! 
H>* rMMd*-rivnrions dignity difplay, 

(Jravc with the wife, and with 'he witty gay; 

hor him fine maibl" in fhc quarry lies, 32J 

Which, in due Oatues, to hi* fame (h.ill rife; 

Kvcr fhall Public Spirit hcam his praife, 

«\jidthe Mufe fwcll it iu immortal lays. 
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To Mr. JOHN DYER, A P AI NT ER J Throughthofcbrifrht features Cssfar'irpirit trace. 

Rjch conquering (wcetorls, each imperial gncc, 
ADvitiNG HIM TO DRAW A CKRTAiN All that lA i'olt, or cmiacntly greac, J5 

In love, in wur. In IwRowled^c, or ia (late. 

'rhu» ni:ill your colour*, like hit worth amaze ! 
Thus (hall you charm, curichM with Clio*« praife ! 
Clear, and more cicdr, yuur p;olden genius (hinci, 
VV'hilr my dim lamp ot* life nhlcure dedineii; 6^ 
DuHM in dumpihodes, it walVes, unfcim, Away, 
While your>, triumphant, grows one biaeof day. 



MOBLE AND ILLUSTRIOUS PERSON ; 

OCCASIONED BT SEEING HIS PICTURE OF TUE 
CELEBKATCD CLIO.* 

FORGIVE an artl'Ts, an officious friend, 
Wcitk, when I judjfc, but willing; to commend; 
Fal]*o zi I am, by no kind fortune raia'd, 
Beprcfs'd, obfcur*d, unpity'd, and uiiprals*d ; 
Yet, when thefc wcIUknown features I perufc, 5 
Some warmth awakes — fome enibfr& of u Mufc. 

Ye Mufes, Graces, and yc J.ovcs, appear ! 
Your Queen, your Vciiu«, aad your Clio's licrc ! 
lo fuch pure fires her riling thoughts rcline! 
Hereyeswirh fuch commanding fwcctn(.i'» (hinc : lo 
Such vivid tinAure» fure thiou<>;h a:thi:r plow, 
iitain fummcr clouds, or gild the wdtt-ry bow : 
If life Pygmalion^s ivory fuvourite firM, 
Sore fome enamonr'd God this draught infpir*d! 
Or, if you raflily caught Promethean flame, 15 
Shade the fweet theft,andinar the beauti-oiis frame ! 
Yet if thofe chc'-riug li^jhts the profpedl fly. 
Ah!—* let no pleating view the lofa fupply. 



VERSES. 

SENT TO AARON HILL, ESQ^ 

\vn H TDP. TRAGEDY OF SIR THOM Af'OVERBDRTi 
EXPECTING HIM TO CORRECT IT* 

I. " . - 
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Some dreary den, iome dcfert waftc prepare, 
Wild as my thoughts, or dark us my dcfpair. ao 

But ftill, my friend, ilill the fwcct ohjeel flays. Thy touch hrirrrs the wi(h*d done to paf), 
Sdll flream your colours rich with Clio'ii rays! I So fought, fo long foretold; 



AS the foul, ftript of mortal day, 
Grovvd all divinely fair. 
And boundlcfs roves the milky way. 
And views fwcct profpc&s there. 

II. 
This hero, clogg*d'with drolff Ulies;- 

liy thee new vigour tries; 
As lliy corroding hand refines, 
Bright fcenco around him rife. 

Ill- 
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It turns polluted lead or brafs. 
At once to pureft gold. 



.»» »■ 
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Sore at each kindling touch your canvafs glows I 
Sure the full fortn, inllind wiihfpirit, grows! 
2^ the dull artift j}uzzliiig rules explore, 35 

Dwell on the face, and gaze the features o'er ; 
You eye the foul — th'jrc genuine nature ti;id« 
Yon, through the meaning mufcles.flrlkc rlic mind. 
Nor can one view fuch houndlcfs power confine, 
All Nature opens to .m art like thine ! 30 

Now rural fcenes in (imple grandeur rife ! 
Vales, hills, lawns, laUcb, and vineyards feafl our 

■eyes. 
Now halcyon Pc.ice a fmilingafpe^l wears! 
Now the red frrnc with w,ir and ruin glares! 
Here Britain*.*, flef tn o'er Europe's i\:\s prrlide ' ^s ! 

There long-loft cities rear ihcir ancient pride; | |^ And t«> your yreat lorcfathTk' deeds attend. 
Vou from the grave cun half redeem thr. Ilain, \ H»Te, crieaj»ly waruM, yebUit dcicendanti view. 
And bid great Julius eharni the wirid ./din : . Wlut ills imi Knj^laiui. Civil Difcord drew. 
Mark out Pharlalia'^, murk out Mund^'s fray, T<. wouml thehc^ri, the martial Mufe prepares: 
And image all the hoiijiirs of the dny 40 Wl.ic the red fcene with raging fliughter glaret 



PROLOGUE 

SPOKEN AT THE REVIVAL OW 

SHAKESP£ARE*S KING HENRY THT'^ttTUt' 

«.• • ■ • - « 

AT TUE THLAIRE-ROVAL iN ORURY-LANB. 
Printed hrfyre the Pljy ffm a Jpuriefks Cofy, 

np*0-NlGHT a patient ear, ye Britons, lend. 



But if new gIoric:> mnll our warmth excite. 
If toils UDtry*d to nobleft aims invite ; 
Vouid you in cnvy'd pomp uiirivalM rcitra, 
Oh, Jet Horatius ^.race the canvaln plain ! 
Hi^ form might ev'n idolatry create. 
In lineage, titU-s, wealth, and worth clutc ! 
Empires to htm might virgin honour* owe. 



Hcrr, while a monarches fufferingi we relate. 
Let g.nerou-* grief hi* nim'd grandeur waiL 
Whilj Second Riwhard% blo^id for ▼cngeanee calls, 
Dooai'dforhis gran(hirc*sguilt,poor Henry falls, zo 
45 : In civil jirs avenging judgment blows, 
I And royal wrongs cnr jil a people's woes. 
Henry, unvcr»'d in wiles more good than great. 
From him arts,arm5,andlawb,new influence know. ; Drew on by meeknfia his difi(lrou» fa're. "' 
For him kind funs on frnits and grains (hall Ihine, | Thus when you fee thin land by Fa^ion toft, I j 
And future gold lie ripening in the mint : jO ' Her nobler flam, hrr liw-., her freedom loft; 



fnr hiai fine maridt* in the quarry \\r%, 
Wliich, in due (Utucs, to his fame fUall rife. 

■ * See Dyer*t Pasmt. 



L.t thi» rrfletJtion f»-i»n rhe :idion flow. 
We ne'er from foreign Uk^ cou J ruin know. 
Oh, let u^ then intcftipe difeord ihun, 
We ne*er can be, but by ourfelves, undone ! 
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THS ANIMALCULJB; 

A TALI* 
eCCAliONKD IT BIS O&ACC TBS SUKB OT 
KVTl^mi't RKCEIVIMO T«t SMALL- POX 
ST UIOCI7LATXOII. 

L 

IN AniniBlciiIei, Moic, dUphy 
Spiriti, of Qune unknown in fong ! 
^etidgr^ B kind Btteucion pay. 
Nor think an n/eful comment lonz. 

IL ^ 

Far left than mitct, on mstet they prey; 

MioDteft things my fwarms contain : 
When o'er yogr i«iry teeth they fway. 
Then throb your little nerves with pain. 

HI. 
Flnid8» sa drops, minutely fwell ; 

Thefe fnbtil beings each contains ; 
lb the (qibU (angiune globes they dwell, 
KoU fron die heart and trace the veins* 

IV. 
Through ^cr^ tender tube they rove. 

In ancr fpints ftrike the brain ; 
Wind quick thnmgh every fibrous grove. 
And leek, through pores, the Kaut agaift. 

V, 
If they with purer drops dilate. 

And lo^ge where entity began. 
They aduate with a genial heat. 
And iindle Into liiture Mao. 

VI. 
ftit, when our lives are Natnie's doe. 

Air, leas, nor §att their frames diflbive 
They matter, through ail forms, purfuc. 
And oft to genial heats retblve. 

VII. 
Thus ooee an Animalcule prov*d. 

When Mni, a patron to the bays; 
Tb» patron was in Greece belovM ; 
Ttt £uae was faithlefi to his praiie. 

VIII. 
te Rome this Animalcule grew 

MiBcenas, whom the daffies rate ! 
Amoog the Gauls, it prov*d Richlieo, 
in learning, power, and bounty great. 

IX. 
In Britain, Halifax it rofe ; 

(By Hali£u, blpom*d Coogreve's ftrains) ; 
Anjji new it rediminiih*d glows, 
To^ glide through godlike Rutland's veins. 

X. 
A ,pl|!fne there is, too many know ; 
Too feldom.perfed cures befal it; 
The Mofe may term it Beauty's foe ; 
In phyOc, the Snull-Poz we call it. 

XI. 
Irom Turks we lean this plague t* afluage. 

They, by admitting, torn its coorfe : 
Their kifs will tame the tumor's rage ; 
By yielding, thej o'ercome the force. 

XII. 
Thus Rutland did its touch invite. 

While, wMchfnl in the ambicpt air, 
TUe little, guardian, fubtil fprig^ 
XKd Willi the poita in r^air. 






xnf. 

TV inlcdion from the heart it dean; 

111 infedion, now dilated thin. 
In pearly pimples but appears, 

£zpell*d upon the furure fltin* 

XIV. 
And now it, mouldering, waftes avray ; 

"Tis gone !— -doomM to return no mosc ! 
Our Animalcule keeps its ftay. 

And muil new labyrinths explore. 

XV. 
And now the Noble'a thoughts are feen, 

Unmark'd, it views his heart's defires! 
It now refledli what it has been. 

And, rapturous, at his change admires ! 

XVL 
Its prifline virtues kept, combine. 

To be again in Rutland known ; 
But they, immers'd, no longer (bine. 

Nor equal, nor encreafe hu own. 



To Mks. £LIZ. HAYWOODa 

ON ntR NOVEL, GALLSn, 

THE RASH RESOLVB. 

DOOMED to afate which dampsthe poet'efiaiM, 
A Mufe, unfriended, greeu thy rifing nana! 
Unvers'd in envy's, or in flattery's phrafe, 
Greatnefs fhe flies, yet merit claims her praiie ; 
Nor will (be, at her withering wreath repine, 5 
But ifflile, if fame and fortune cherifli thine« 

The Sdences in thy fweet genius charm. 
And, with their ftrength, thy fex*s foftnefii am. 
In thy full 6gures, painting's force we find. 
As mufic fircii, thy language lifts the mind. ZO 
Thy power gives form, and touches into life 
rhe.paffions imag*d in their bleeding ftrife 1 
Contrafted ftrokes, true art and fancy fliow. 
And lighu and fliades in lively misture flow. 
Hope attacks Fear, and Reafon, Love*8 control, 1$ 
Jealoufy wounds, and Friendfliip heals the Ibnl : 
Bhck Falfchood wears bright Gallantry's (^^guife, 
And the gilt cloud enchants the fair-one^ eyes. 
Thy dames, in grief and frailties lovely fliine. 
And when moft mortal half appear divine. ao 
If, when feme god-like, favourite paflion fwayi. 
The willing heart too fatally obeys, 
Ureat minds laihent what cruel cenfure bUmes, 
And ruin'd virtue generous pity claims, 

Elixa, ftill impatient Love*s powerful Queen ! ft| 
Let Ixyve, foft Love, exalt each fwelling fcene. 
Arm'd with keen wit, in fame's wide lift's advance! 
Spain yields in fidion, in politcne^ France. 
Such orient light, as the firft poets knew. 
Flames from thy diought, and brightens every 
view ! JO 

A ftrong, a glorious, a luxuriant fire. 
Which warms cold wifdom into wild defire ! 
Thy Fable glows fo rich through every pege, 
>Vhat meraTs force can the fierce beet afiiaige ? 

And yet— but lay if ever doom*d to mve 15 
The fiid, the dear perpkntiGt of Lnve! 
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•ncf'd finsedom wautt the winoiiig 
from pugt to Tifiomiy joyt| 
tlw frte, and charms as h deftroys I 
i-^£ Love to fnddeii ra^ gWet way, 
§ah paffioo DM fcfome its fway ? 

I ysad chann'dycan Love from Lofc retire { 
I c o a wt ut qvoich th' unwitKiif fire? 
if hamao, may our choaghto rcfiht, 45 
I'ldadM! bttt cannot prove 



tOhOOT'ro BKILLANTB, 
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I OMITTID WRITING IN ▼BKSB. 



'a tertmm Mmu ^A»mnm* 



I r*ft^**l<A charms redte } 
vee of ever*fprioging light! 
»iMit the vernal flowers, 
cadleis time the hours! . 
e coontlefs ftars ahonre, 
e captive hearts of Love ; 
; torture of his fire, 
\ pangs thoTe eyes infpire ; 
; torture, thus to ihine, 
hv fires like thine ! 
ftrike the founding firing \ 
thy perfedion fiog. 
: world!— *Thon fomething more ! 
of th* Ahnighty's (lore ! 
depths we oft defcry, 
're ^frc*d hy Leaming^s eye; 
thought on thee would gain, 
like heaven) enquiry vain, 
incqual'd we purfue ! 
n fluoing throngs we view ! * 
\ then could nature's be, 
fidf were poor to thee. 
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[LB to your charms unequal verfc I raife, 
Lw*d, 1 admire, and tremble as I praifc : 
: and Genius new refinement need, 
, they gase, and, as they gaxe, recede I 
or Genius, or their powers combio'd, 5 
corporeal organs, flcetch the mind ? 
md embody*d can with fiiape furprize, 
e may emulate your voice and eyes, 
rival arts perfe^ion's point purfne ! 
is each, but to excel in you I zo 

, and Medal bear the meaning &oe, 
praod Statue adds the poftnie's grace! 
: length, the buryM Heroine, known, 
a to wound, to finile, or frown 10 ftooe ! 
9a)d art, or metal done fnrpafs, \$ 

vikctyglcamiDgthcoaghOonnthian hnfi! 



Serene, the iaint in finiliog filver flihiaii 
And cherubs weep in gold o'er fainted flwinosl 
If long-loft forms from Raphael's pencil glow. 
Wondrous in warmth the mimic colourst flow i 9(> 
Each look, each attitude, new grace difplaysf 
Tour voice and motion life and mufic raife. 
.xThus Cleopatra in your charms refines ; 
She lives, (he (peaks, with lorce improved flis (hineaf 
Pair, and more fair, you every grace tranfmit; aj 
Ijcnt^ learning, beauty, elegance, and wit. 
Csfar, the world's nnrivaPd matter, fir'd. 
In her imperial Ibul, his own admir'd I 
Philippi's vidbir "wore her winning chain. 
And (elt not empire's lofs in beanty*s gain^ %%. 
Could the pale heroes your Imght influence know^ 
Or catch the filver accents as they flow. 
Drawn from dark rdt by your enchanting drain. 
Each (hade were lurM to life and love again. 

Say, fweet infpirer ! were each annal Imown, %$. 
What living greatnefs (hines there not your own ! 
If the griev'd Mufe by fome lov*d empre(s rofe. 
New flSength, new grace, it to your influence oweai 
ICpower by war di(Hngui(h*d height reveals. 
Your nobler pride the wounds of fortune heals ! 40 
Then could an empire's caufie demand yonrcar^ ". 
The foul, that jofUy thinks, would greatly dare* 

Long has feig^'d Venus mock'dthe Mufis'spraifi^ - 
You d^ divine Ophelia! genuine rays! 
Warm through tholieeyesenliventngraptmretroll!45 
Sweet through each (Iriking feature ftroHBs your 

foul ! 
The foul's bright meanings heighten beauty's fires: ^ 
Your looks, your thoughts, your deeds, each grace 

infpires ! 
Know then, if ranked with monarchi, hcreyoo 

(land. 
What Fate declines,you from the Mufie damandli^ 
Each grace that (hone of old in each fam'd lair, 
Or may in modern dames refinemem wear ; 
Whate'er juft, emulative thoughts pttrfhe. 
Is all confirm*d, is all ador'd in you ! 
If godlike bofoms pant for power to ble(s» 55 
If *tis a monarch*s glory to redre(s ; 
In confcious majefty you (hioe ferene, 
In thought a heroine, and in wQl a queen. 
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*« * The llnesmarkedthas* ' are taken from Gideon. 

L 

LE T other poets poorly fing 
Their flatteries to the vulgar grfcat ! 
Her airy flight let wandering fancy wing. 

And rival nature's mioft luiuriant (lore. 
To fwell fome monfter's pride, who (hemes t (lite, 5 . 

Or form a wreath to crown tyrannic power I 
Thou, who inform'd'ft this clay with adive firel 

Do thou, Supreme of Powers ! my thoughu refine. 
And with thy pureft heart my *foul infpire, [10 

That with Hilarius' worth my verie may fliinc ! 
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THE POET*i DEPENDANCE 



ON A 



STATESMAN. 



SOME feem to hint, and others prodf will briog, 
l^hat, from oegled, my onmerons hardlhipi 
fpring. 
Seek the great man ! the j cry— -*tis then dectted. 
In him, if I court fortune, I fucceed. [5 

What friends to fccond ? who for me ihould fue. 
Have interefts, partial to themfelve^, in view. 
They own my matchlel«£tte compaflion drawn ; 
They all wiih well, lament, but drop my caufe. 
There are who afk no penfion, want no place, 
Ko title wifli, and would accept no grace. 10 
Can I entreat, they (hould for me obtain 
The leaft, who grcateft for themfclvea difdain f 
A flatefman, knowing this, unkind, will cry, 
Thofe love him : let thofe ferve him !— why 
(hould I? 
Say, fliall I turn where lucre points my views ; 15 
At firftdefert my friends, at length abufe ? 
But, on Icfs terms, in promife he complies : 
Years bury yean, and hopes on hopes arifc ; 
I troO, am trufted on my fairy gain ; 
And woe« on woes attend, an endlefr train. 20 

Be pods difpos'd at will ! — ^I have, for thefe, 
Ko gold to plead, no impudence to teaze. 
All fecret fcrvice from my foul I hate ; 
All dark intrigues of pleafure, or of (late. 
I have no power, el e<^ ion- votes to gain ; aj 

No will to hackney our polemic ilrain ; 
To fha'i^e, a< rime (ball frrvc, my verfe,or proie, 
To flatter thfcnce, nor fiur, a courtier's foes ; 
Nor him to daub with praife, if I prevail; 
Nor ibock'd by him with libds to afTaiL 30 

Where thcfe are not, what claim to me belongs ? 
Though mine the Mufe and .rtue, birth and 
wrongs. 
Where lives the ftatefman, fo in honour dtar, 
To gire where he has nought to hope, nor fear ? 
No 1-— there to feek, is but to find frefh pain : ^s 
The promife brnke, rencw'd, and broke again ; 
To be, a* humour deign«, rcceivM, refused ; 
By turns affronted, and by turns amu«*d ; 
To lofe that time, which wurthier thoughu require; 
To kife the health, which ihould thofe thoughts 



A fcene will fliew, all-rigiittoai iriAeB hiin 
The meek enlted, and the proud deb«8*d ! 
Oh, to be there!-^o tread th«t friendly IhoR^P 
Where wifehood, pride, and fiatefmen are no man 
But ere indulged— «re htt my hnath flail cfan 
A poetfHll is anxxons after £une. 
What future fame would my ambitiefi cntc f 

This were my wifli— could ought By menoryfrrc 
Say, when in death my forrows Ke rcpoiTd, ^j 
That my pad life no venal view difclos'd ; 
Say, I well knew, while in a ftate obfcwey 
Without the being bafe, the being poor; 
Say, I had parts too moderate to tranfccad: 
Yet fenfe to mean, and virtue not t* ofiend ; p 
My heart /upplying wha my head denied. 
Say that, by Pope efleem'd 1 liv'd and died; 

I Whofe writings the beil roles to write cooldgifc; 

' Whofi: life the nobler fcience how to live. 



AN EPISTLE 



TO 



DAMON AND DELIA 



infpire ; 40 

To ilarvc an hope ; 01^, like camelions, fare 
On miniflerial faith, which means but air. 

But flill, undrooping, I the crew difdain. 
Who, or by jobs, or liSels, wealth obtain. [45 
Ne^ei let mc be. through thofe, from want exempt ; 
In one man's favour, in the world's cf>ntempt: 
Worfe in my own —through thofe, to polls who 

rife, 
Themfelvcs, in fecret, muil themfelves defpife ; 
Vile, and more vile, till they, at length, difclaim 
Not fenfc alone of glory, but of (hame. 50 

What though 1 hourly fee the fei vile herd. 
For mcanncf» honour'd, and for guilt preicr*d; 
See feI6ni paGTiou, public virtue fcem; 
-Aiid public virtue an cnthuGafl dream ; 
Set favour'd falichood, innocence belied, 55! 

Meekncfs depiefs'd, and power-elated pride ; I 



HEAR Damon, Delia hear, in candid lays, 
Truth without anger, without flattery, piaift! 
A bookifh mind, with pedantry unfran^tt. 
Oft a fedate, yet never gloomy thought : 
Prompt to rejoice, When others pleafuie knov, | 
And prompt to feel the pan); for others woe; 
To foften Uult*, to which a foe is prone. 
And, in a friend's perfedion, praiie your own : 
A will fiocere, unknown to felfifh views; 
A heart of love, of galUntry a Mufe; n 

A delicate, yet not a jealous mind; 
A paflion ever fond, yet never blind. 
Glowing with amorous, yet with gniltldsfrti^ 
In ever-eager, never grois defires : 
A modeft honour, {^Loed to contain i| 

From tattling vanity, when fmiles yon gain ; 
Coollant, moft plcas'd when beauty moft yon pkiie: 
Damon ! your pidure's ihewn in tints like thefe. 
Say, Delia! muft I chide you or commcod? 
Say, mufl 1 be your flatterer or yonr friend f » 

"to praife no graces in a rival fair. 
Nor your own foibles in a lifler fpare; 
Each lover's billet, ba^itering, to reveal. 
And never known one fecret to conceal; 
Young, 6ckle, fair, a levity inborn, i$ 

To treat all iighing flaves with flippant fcom; 
An eye, exprefiife of a wandering mind: 
Nor this to read, nor that to think inclinM; 
Or when a book, or thought, from whim wtxit. 
Intent on fongs or novels, dref» or cards; 30 

Choice 10 felcd the party of delight. 
To kill time, thought, and fame, in frolic fli^ ; 
To flutter here, to flurry there on wing ; 
To talk, to tease, to (imper, or to fing ; 
To prude it, to coquet it — him to tnm, jj 

Wnufc vain, looi-^ li.e, fliould caution or difgaft ; 
Hini to diiIike,whoIiie modcfl worth flionldpleilb-* 
Say, is your pidurc fhewn in tints Ukf thele? 
Your's !— -you deny it— Hear the point then tried, 
Let jodgmcDtt tnlt]^ the Mnic, and love dedde. 4^ 
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tyoor**!— -Ntjr, ftireft trifler, frown not fo : 

the Mufe with doubt — Love anfwers no : 
fmile — 1» *t not ? Again the queflion try !— 
judgmeot thinks, and truth will y£s, reply. 



TO MISS M.. . H..., 

«T WITH MR. pope's WORKS. 

S female vice and female folly here, 
laillied with wit polite, or lalh'd fevere : 
ope prefent fuch objc(5^s to our view; 
lie, my fair, the full rcverfc of you. 
«rhcn, to Loddon*s (Ircani* from Windfor*s 

(hades, 5 

gi the modeft charms of fylvan maidi ; 
jurford's hills in nicmi;ry's eye appear, 
.uddaPs fpring f ftil! murniursi in my ^'ar : 
licn you eeafc to bl»*fs r.iy lon;;ip;» ^')"^% 
i> the fprinp, the joylef-. profpeCt die-*: 10 

then, my charmer, come ! here transport 

rei)(nb r 

calth, new youth, i:.fpirits all n)y veins, 
our let intcrcourfe of hearts employ, 
life of lovclinefs ! thou foul of joy ! 

akcsthebirds — oh, hcarcach melting lay! 15 
arms the world — come,charnur,romeaway! 
rk I — immortal Pope refum«*s the lyre ! 
r airs, diviner flight", infpire : 
vhcrc an angel's language tunes the line ! 
jrc the thoughts and look u)f angels Ibinc! ao 
e pour*d all ^h*?: mufiv' of your tongue, 

your looks and thoughts, uucunfirious, fung. 



ON the: rlcovcry of 
A D Y OF CLU A L I T Y 

FROM THE SMALL-POX. 

*7G a iov'd fair had ble^^'dhcr conforrV (ight 
^ith amorous pride, and undifturbM deligiu; 
ith, jrrown envious with repugnant aim, 
iat their joys, and urg'd a tyrant's claim. 
imoDS each difeale I — the noxious crew, 5 
ig, in dire diftortions, ftrike his view ! 
irious pljgues, which v^irious nature;* know, 
jflies beauty's fear'd and fervent foe. 

the fair, the mifltic mifcliief flieti, 
guine dreams in raging ferments rile ! zo 
8, ignipocent, through every vein, 

in the heart, and burns around the brain ! 
chill damp the charmer's luftre dims ! 
* her eyes the livid languor fwims ! 
s, that with a glance could joy infpire, 15 
ting ftars, fcarce (hoot a glimmering fire, 
ftands her confort, fore, with anguifh, preft, 

1 his eye, and terror in his brca(L 
phtan Graces, fmit with anxious care, 

: forrow weep the waining fair. ao 

*-m£iig U tbt heauiiful Efifode •/ L^dJma, in 
Ftreft, 

yrimg maw Burjwri^ 
L. V. ♦ 



Eight funs, fucceiEve, roll their fire away. 
And eight flow nights fee their deep (hades decty. 
, While thefe revolve, though mute each Mufa 
; appears. 

Each fpeaking eye drops eloquence in tears. \%$ 
On the ninth noon, great Phcebus, liilening bends! 
On the ninth noon, each voice in prayer afccnds!— 
j Great God of light, of fung, and phyfic's art, 
Reflore the languid fair, new foul impart ! 
Her beauty, wir, and virtue, claim tliy care. 
And thine own bouuty'd almoft rival'd there. 30 
Each pausM. The God affents. Would Death 
advance ? 
Phcebus, unr.'en, arrefts the threatening lance ! 
Down from his orb a vivid inilnence dreams. 
And quickening eanh imbibes folubrious beams; 
Each balmy plant, encreafe pf virtue knows, 35 
And art, infpir'd, with all her patron, glows, 
'i'he charnier% opening eye, kind hope, reveal^. 
Kind hope, her confort*s bread enlivening fceb. 
Each ^race revives, each Mufc refupies the lyre, 
JLach beauty hrightens with re-lumin'd iire. 49 
As Ileaith*!! aufpicious powers gay :. e difplay^ . 
Death, lullcn at the fight, dalks fio>v away. 



The F R I .. E N D, 

AN EPISTLE, 
To AARON HILL, Es^. 

OMy Iov'd Hill, O thou by heaven dcfign'd 
To charm, to mend, and to adorn mankind ! 
'I o :hee my hope**, fears, joys, and furrows tend, 
'rh':u brorhcr, father, nearer yet! — thou friend ! 

If worldly friendihips oft cement, divide, 5 
As iiUercfts vary, or as whims prcfide; 
If leagues of luxury borrow fricndOiip's light. 
Or leagues fubverilve of all focial right : 
Ofay, my Hill, in what propitious fphere, 
Gain we the friend, pure, knowing, and llncere ? lO 
' ris where the worthy and the wife retire ; 
There wealth may learn its ufe, may love infpire ; 
There may young worth, the noblefl end obtain. 
In want may friend-sin friends may knowledge gain ; 
In knowledge blifs; for wifdom virtue finds, l^ 
And brtvhtLUs mortal to immortal minds. 
Kind then tfiy wroisgs, if love, like yours, fucceed; 
I'or )uu, like virtue, are a friend indeed. 

Oft when you faw my youth wild error know. 
Reproof, foft-hinted, taught the blulh to glow. 30 
Young iind unformM, you firfl my genius rais'd, 
Jull fmird when faulty,and when moderate praii'd. 
Me (hunM, me ruin'd, f<ich a mother's rage ! 
You fung, till pity wept o'er every page 
You call'd my lays and wrongs to early fame, %^ 
Yet, yet, ih' obdurate mother felt no fliame. 
Pierc'd as I wa- ! your counfel foftcn'd care, 
I'o eafe turnM anguifli, and to hope defpair. 
The man who never wound afflifliv. feels. 
He never felt the balmy worth that heals. 33 

Welcome the wound, when bled with fuch relief! 
For deep is felt tlie friend, when felt in grief. 

From you fliall never, but with life, remuva 
Afpiring genius^ coBdefcendij^ lov«« 
I i 



as^ 



VAVAGE^S POEMS. 



When foaie» i^ith cold, foperior look«, redrcfs, 35 

Relief feems infult, and confimu diftreft ; 

You, when you view the man with wronn 

befiegM 
Whik warm you ad th' obliger, feem th' obUg*d. 

All-winning mild to each of lowljr (bite ; 
To equab free, unferrile to the great ; 40 

Greatncfs yon honour, when by worth acquired ; 
Worth is by worth in every rank admir'd. 
Greatneft you fcom, when titles infult fpeak ; 
Proud to vain pride, to honour *d meeknefs meek. 
That worthleCi blils, which others court, you 

fly; 4j 

That worthy woe, they (bun, attrads your eye. 
But fliall the Mule rcfound alone your praife ; 
No— let the public friend enlt her lays ! 
O traoe that friend with me !— he *t yours !^*he*s 

mine!— 
The world's^-beneficent behold him (bine ! 50 

Is wealth his fphere i If riches, like a tide, 
From other India pour their goldicn pride ; 
Rich in good works, him others wants employ ; 
He gives the widow's heart to fing for joy. 
To orphans, prifoners, ihall his bounty flow; 5^ 
The weeping family of want and woe. 

Is knowledge his ? Benevolently great, 
In leifure adive, and in care fedate ; 
What aid, his little wealth perchance denies; 
In each hard inftance his advice fupplics. 60 

With modeil truth he fets the wandering right, 
And gives religion pure, primxvul light ; 
In love diifufive, as in light refiii'd. 
The liberal emblem of his Maker's mind. [6s 
Is power his orb ? He then, like power divine, 
On all, though with a varied ray, will (hine. 
Ere power was his, the man he once carefs*d, 
Meets the fame faithful fmile, and mutual 

bread : 
But aiks his friend feme dignity of ftate ; 
His friend, unequal to th' incuinoent weight ? 70 
Aflcs it a ftrangcr, one whom parts infpirc 
With all a peopled welfare would require f 
His choice admits no paufc ; his gift will prove 
All private, well abforb'd in public love. 
He fhields his country, when for aid (he calk ; 75 
Or, ihould ibe fall, with her he greatly falls : 
But, as proud Rome, with guilty conqucfl 

crown'd. 
Spread flavcry, death and defolation round. 
Should e*er his country, for dominiun's prize, 
Againft thefons of men a fudion rile, So 

Glory in hers, is in his eye difip'^ce ; 
The friend of truth ; the friend of human race. 

Thus to no one, no fcA, no clime confiird, 
HU boundlefs love embraces all mankind ; 
And all their virtuen in hi^lifr arc known: 8y 

And all their joys and furrows arc his own. 

Thefe are the lights, where Hands that fricod 
confeft ; 
Thiii, this the fparit, which inform? thy bread. 
Thruagh fortune'^ cloud thy genuine worth can 

fhine; 
What wouUrft thou not, were wealth and great- 
nefs thine f yo 



AN EPlSTtE 

T O 

M». JOHN DYER, 

AUTHOR or CROlfGAR-BU,L. 

In Anfwer to his from the CooDtry.* 

NOW various birds in melting coacert fing 
And hail the beauty of the opening fprio 
Now to thy dreams the nightingale complainsk 
Till the lark wakes thee with her cheerful ftraip 
Wakes, in thy verfe and friendfhip ever luadf 
Melodious comfort to my jarring mind« 

Oh could my fool through depths ofknowledgcl 
Could I read nature and ^nankind like thee, 
I ihould o'ercome, or bear the Ihocks oi fate, 
And e*en draw envy to the humbled date. 
Thou cand raife honour from each ill event, 
From fliocks gain vigour, and from want coote 

Think not ligh]( poetry my life's chief care ! 
The Mule*B manilon is, at bed, bat air ; 
But. if m6re folid works my meaning forms, 
Th'uofinifli*d drudores fill by fortune*s dorms. 

Oft have I faid we falfely thofe accufe, 
Whofe god-like fouls life's middle date refule. 
Self-love, I cry'd, there feelu ignoble red ; [ 
Care fleeps not calm, when millions wake unbk 
Mean let me flirink, or fpread fweet (hade o*cr ] 
I^ow as the fhrub, or as the cedar tall !•— 
*Twas vain ! 'twas wild ! — 1 fought the middle Jb 
And found the good, and found the truly great. [ 
Though vcrfe can never give my (bul her aii 
Though adion only claims fubdantial fame; 
Though fate denies what my proud wants reqoi 
Yet grant mr, heaven, by knowledge to afpirc : 
Thus to cni'.ilry Wt nn. prompt the mind; 
Thus clor^r dimni'd truth, ^iid hid hrr bicfs ma 

kind : 
From the pii-rc'd orphan thus «ira'.v (iKu'tsof grii 
Arm want with palii-pcir, and teach wraith rr-lid 
To f«.Tvc lov'd liberty infpire my breath 1 
Or, if my life be ufelcfs, ;;ranc me death ; 
For he, who ufcicfs i^ in life furvcy'd. 
Burthens that worM, his duty bids him aid. 

Say, what have honours to allure the mind, 
Which hf gain* nioil, \\ ho letJl h«isferv*d mankind 
^I'itlrs, when worn by fooU, I d^rc dofpife; [4 
Vet they claim homagcwhtn they crown the wtf 
When high difiinClioii niark« delcrving heirs, 
Deleft dill di^iiiie« the mark it wcaix 
But, who lu birch alone would honours owe? 
lionours, if true, from i'ced» of merit grow. [4 
'I'lioic trees withfweetclt charms, invite our no 
U'nich, from our own crgraftment, fniitlulrife. 
Still v.'c love bed what we with labmir gain, 
aVs rhc child's dearer for the m(tchcr*» paio. . 
The grc-ii I would not envy nor <leride ; 
Nor doc^i' to Iwell a vain Superior's pride ; 5^ 
Nor view an Equal's hope with jeulmts eye»; 
Nar crufh the wretch beneath who waiting U:r. 
My fympathizing bread his grief can feci, 
And my eye weep th= wound 1 cannor bttL 

* Sit Dyr^t ^wm/. 
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loqg friendfliips let ine fow debate, 55 

uiother^t hW adTance my ftate ; 

de wit againft an abfent friend : 

he Ttnoei of a foe defend ! 

h and waot true mindi prefar?e their 

-eight; 

ough exalted ; though difgracM, elate ; 60 

I and grateful, wrong'dor helpM th«y live ; 

to fcnre, and generous to foivive. 

lay they learn, who clofe thy ufe attend ; 

ear in memory^ fUU inftruAs thy friend. 

anel difiance bars my grofier eye, 65 

clear*fighted, draws thy virtue nigh ; 

deep woe that quickening comfort gleams, 

It np Fortitude with Friend(hip*s beams. 
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OCCASIONEO BY THE 
lINCiPALof$t.MARY-HALL,OxPORD, 

prefented by rhe Hon. Mrs. Knight, 
lie Living of GoDsriiLo in Essex. 

LE by mean arts and meaner parrons rife 
ricfts, whom the learned and the good 

defpife ; 
t$ix Knight, in whofe tranfcendcnt mind, 
m, purity, and truth enlhrin*d. 
merit now fhe plans to lift, 5 

g, Godsfield ! falls her inftant gift. 
be faid) reward alone the wife, 
t the church-revenue Virtue*s prixe. 
ight the man of honed, candid bread, 
n words of goodnefs, Ml cxprell ; 20 
'oung, yet tutoring academic youth 
f moral, and religious truth, 
t where the difinterefted friend, ' 
ar, fage, and frcre companion blend ; 
ing poet, and the deep divine, 15 

It, (he found, and, Hart ! the prise was 
ine. 
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rulvia's wifdom be a Have to will, 

r darling palTionfi, fcandal and quadrille } 

s and foes her tongue a fatire known, 

I a fatire on herfelf alone* 

:>or kindred deigns (he word or look? 5 

refpedl, or *tis unjufl rebuke ; 

len good-naturM, than when moft fevere : 

mpure then pains the modeft ear. 

the fceptic 1 the divine how odd 1 
ns of wit play fmartly on her God ! 10 
res, my neareft kindred, foes decree : 
hen piqu*d at them, ft rait pities mc. 
Benevolence, a (mile bcdows, 
o me indulge her fpleen to thofe. 
|net ferv*d, with peerefTes I fit : I5 

ny ftory, and repeats my wit. 
uth diftorted, through a founding nofe 

now homelinefs more homely grows, 
•faw founds, and nonfenlie not my own, 
rftberfcatitfaiaiidiheaM^hcrtODC* ao 



How fine your Ba(brd ! why fo foft a {bain ? 
What fuch a Mother i fatirize again ! 

Oft I objea— but fix*d is Fulvia's will-* 
Ah ! though unkind, (he is my mother (lill ! [if 

The veHe now flows, the manufcript (he clainn* 
'TisfamM — ^The fame, each curious fair enflamest 
The wild-fire runs; frt)m copy, copy grows : 
The Brets, alarm*d, a fepante peace propofe. 
Tis rati6ed— How alter*d Fulvia*s look! 
My wit*s degraded, and my caufe forfook. 30 
Thus (he : What *s poetry but to amufe ? 
Might I advife — there are more folid views. 
With a cool air (he adds : This tale is old : 
Were it my cafe, it (hould 00 more be told* 
Complaints— had I been worthy to advife-ir 35 
You know — But when are wits, like women, wKef 
True it may take ; but, think whate*er you lift. 
All love the fatire, none the fatirift* 

1 (tiirt, I ftare, ftand fix*d, then paufe awhile; 
Then hefitate, then ponder well, then fmile. 40 
Madam — a penfion loft-^and where's amends ! 
Sir ((he replies) indeed you *11 lofe your friends. 
Why did 1 (Urt? 'twas but a change of wind-^ 
Or the fame thing— <he bdy chang*dher mind. 
I bow, depart, dcfpile, difcem her all : 4^ 

Nanny revifits, and difgrac'd 1 fall. 

Let Fuivia*8 friendftiip whirl with every whifl^ I 
A reed, a weather-cock, a (hade, a dream : 
No more the fricnd(hip (hall be now difplay'd 
By weather-cock, or reed, or dream, or (hade ; 50 
To Nanny fix*d unvarying (hall it tend. 
For fouls, fo form*d alike, were form'd tb blend. 

EPITAPH 

ON A 

YOUNG LADY. 

CLOS*d are thofc eyes, that beam*dferaphicfire; 
Cold is that breft, which gave the world defire; 
Mute is the voice where winning foftneiswarmM, 
Where mufic melted, and where wifdom charm'd. 
And lively wit, which, decently confin'd, 5 

N6 prude e*er thought impure, no friend unkind. 
Could modeft knowledge, fair untrifling youth, 
Perfuafive rcafon and endearing truth. 
Could hononr, (hewn in friendmips moft refin*d. 
And fenfe, that (hields th* attempted virtuous 
mind ; XO 

The focial temper never known to (b'ife. 
The heightening graces that embellifti life ; 
Could thefe have e'er the darts of death defied. 
Never, ah ! never had Melinda died ; 
Nur can (be die— ev*n now furvives her name, 15 
lumiortaliz'd by friend(hip, love, and fsme. 



THE GENIUS OF LIBERTY. 

A ? O £ M. 

Occafiooed by the DaPARTuac of the Prince and 

Princcfs of Oranox. 

(Written in the Year X734«) 

MILD rofe the morn! the fiice of nature bright 
Wore ofic cucftfitc finik of cahn aad light I 
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Wide, o*er the Itnd.did hoTcring filence reign, 
Vfide o*er the blue difiulion of the main ; 
V^hen lo ! before me, on the fouthern fhore, 5 
8t^od forth the power, whom Albioir^ Tons adore ; 
Bleft Liberty ! whofc charge is Albion*s ifle ; 
Whom ReafoD gives to bloom, and Truth to fmile; 
Gives Peace to gladden, flidcerin^ huw to fpread, 
jLeaminjr to lift aloft her laurclM head, ic 

Rich indullry to view, with plcafrng e^'es 
Her AeetA, her cities, and her hurvcllci rife. 
In curious emblems every art, cxprcH, 
Glow*d from the loom, and bri}>l;tcn*d on his veil. 
Science in various lights attention wen, 15 

Wav*d on his robe, and glittcr'il in the fun. 

My words, he cried, my words obfcrvance claim : 
Refound, ye Mufes; and receive them. Fame! 
Here was my ilation, when, o'er ocean wide, [10 
The great, third William, (IretchM his naval pride : 
I with my facrcd influence fwell'd his foul ; 
Th* enflav'd to free, th* enflavcr to control. 
In vain did waves difpcrfe, and winds detain : 
He came, he fav'd ; in his was feen my reign. 
How juft, how great, the plan his foul deGgu'd, 25 
To humble tyrants, and fecure mankind! 
Next Marlborou}(h in hi<t ftcps fuccef-'ful trod : 
This, godlike plann*d ; th«t, finiihM like a god ! 
And, while OpprcfTion fled to realms unknown, 
Europe was free, and Britain glorious (hone. 30 
Where Naflau^s race est en five grovifth difplay'd, 
There Freedom ever found a (bcltcring ihade. 
Still heaven is kind ! — See, from the princely root, 
Millions to blcfs, the branch aufpicious (hoot } 
He lives, he flouriflics, his honours fprcad ; 35 
Fair virtues blooming on his youthful head : 
Kurfchim, ye heavenly dews, ye funny rays, 
Into firm health, fair fume, and icn^th of days! 

He paused, and cailing o'er the deep his eye. 
Where the lad billow fwclis into the iky, 40 

Where, in gay vifion, round th' horizoirs line. 
The moving clouds with various beauty ihine ; 
As dropping from their boibm, tinp^'d with gold. 
Shoots forth a fui*, ajuulive to behold ! 
1^0 ! while its light the glowing wave returns, 45 
Broad like a fun the bark ap])roaching burnn. 
Near, and more near, great NafTiu fi^on he fpy*d. 
And beauteous Anna, Britain'^ cldi-fi pride! 
Thus fpoke the Gctiius, as advancM the fail—- > 
H«il, blooming hero ! high-born uriucefs, hail ! 50 
Thy charms thy mother's lovi.- of cruth difplay. 
Her light of virtue, and her beauiy'sray ; 
Her di<;nit/; which, cnpyii^,- th.e divine, 
Softeii'd, through cor.c!cfccnr><ir),lcarnstolbine. [SS 
Greatnefs of thouglic, with p:t:.lc:;cc for its guide ; 
Knowlcdr;t, from nature am! from art fupply*d : 
To noblcft obj'.-ftt pointed various ways; 
pointed by judj;mi-nt'* clear, untrring rays. 

What manly viru.ts in her mii:d excel! 
Yet on hen heart wl;at tender paUions dwell! 60 
For ah ! what p ii.,'i-> did late her peace deftroy. 
To part u iih thee, (o wont to give her joy ! 
How heav*dher bread, how faddcn'd was her Buen ! 
All in the mother th;n was loft the queen. 
The fwelling tear then dimm*d her parting view, 65 
The ftruggling figh ilopp'd (hoit her laft adieu: 
£v'n now thy fancied perils fill her mind ; 
The fccrct rock, rough waw, and rifing wind; 



The ihoal, fo treacherous, near the tempdng land 
Th* ingulphing whirlpool, and the fwallowin: 
fand ; 7 

Thcfe fancied perils all, by day, by night. 
In thoughts alarm her, and in dreams affright; 
For thee her heart unccafing love declares. 
In doubts in hope«, in wifties and in prayeri ! [7 
Her praters are heard ! — For me, 'tis thine tobrai 
The fand, the Ihoal, rock, whirlpool, wind, an 



wave 



Kind Safety waits, to waft thee gently o'er. 
And Joy to greet thee on the Bclgic Ihore. 
May future times, when their fond praife woofc 

tell 
How molt their favourite charaders excel ; & 
How bleft I how great I — then may their foo; 

declare. 
So great 1 fo bleft ! — fuch Anne and Naffaa were 



EGRiBCO RUF. 

<y;i TE VIDET BEATDS EST, 
BE.MIOR qVl TE AUDIET, 
QVl BASIAT SEMIDEDS EST, 

qvi TE PoriTua est deus. 

fiOCHAMAV 

THE FOREGOING LINES PARAPHRASED 

I. 

HAPPY the man, who, in thy fparkling eyo 
His amorous wtflies fees, reflcding, play; 
Sees little laughing Cupids, glancing, rife. 
And, in foft-fwimming languor, die away. 

II. 
Still happier he ! to whom thy meanings roll 

In founds which love, harmonious love, ioTpire 
On his charm*d ear fits, rapt, his liftening foul. 
Till admiration form intenfe defire. 

111. 
Half-deity is he who warm may prefii 

Thy lip, foft-fwelliflg to the kindling kifs; 
And may that lip affentive warmth exprefs. 
Till love draw willing love to ardent blifhl 

IV. 
Circling thy waift, and circled in thy arms. 

Who, meltuig on thy mutual-melting breaft, 
EntrancV. enjoys love*s whole luxurious charms, 
Is all a God ! — ^is of all heaven poffeft. 



THE EMPLOYMENT OF BEAUTK 

A POEM. 

AddrcfTed to a Mr«. Bridget Jones, a yooo 
Wid(tW Lady of Llanelly, Caermarthenlhire. 

ONCE Beauty, wifliing fond defire to niovr, 
Contriv'd to catch the heart of wandcrio 
I.ove. 
Come, purcft atoms ! Beauty aid implores ; 
For new foft texture leave letherial ftores. | 

They come, they croud, they fliinlng hues onfol 
Be theirs a form, which Beauty's felf ihall mould 
'J'o mould my charmer*s form (be all apply'd— • 
Whence Cambria boafts the birth of Nacun 
pride. 
She calls the Graces-^uch is Beauty's ftate, 
Prompt, at her call, th' obedient Graces wait. 



SAVAGE'S POBMt. 
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ir {air feet they (hape, and ibape to pleafe ; 
nds deiignM for dignity and eafe. 
I thcfe curious pedcflals, depend 
Ufli'd pillars; which, aa fair, afccnd; 
ell-wrought knees, more fair, more large, 
hey rife ; IJ 

the Mufc, though hid from mnrul eyes. 
slifli'd yet, your fabric each fuftains ; 
reft tiniplc where perfe<5lion reigns, 
, fweet circle forms your faultlefs waift, 
ity (hap*d, to be by I^ve embrac'd. 20 
that levelling waift, two orbs dcvife, 
celling charms, in fair proportion, rife ! 
epiiig there, two bluftiing buds arc found, 
ea rofe, which lilies white furround. 
:cUng fenfe, let pitying lighs infpirc, is 
ting pity fwells to warm dcfire : 
hough warm, is chafie ; each wanned kifs, 
urc chafte, when Hymtn bids the blifs. 
ig and foft, two taper arms dqfcend ; 
)w-white hands, in taper fingers, end. 30 
ining Beauty, on each palm, defigns 
brtune and your own, in myftic lines ; 
cly whitcnefe, either arm contains, 
led with azure-wandering veins ; 
ndering veins conceal a generous flood, ^S 
•pic trcafurc of ccleftial blood, 
ig and white your neck, as curious, rears 
a face, where Beauty's ftlf appears. 
: attendants fmooth the fpotlcfs Ikin, 
noothly-oval, turn the Ihapcly chin ; 40 
pcly chin, to Beauty's rifin;: face, 
loubling gently, give a double grace, 
>n fwcet-opcning, rofy lips difdofc 
ll-rang'd teeth, in lily- whitening rows ; 
*e is breathM, and florid life affumes 45 
h, whofe fragrance vies with vernal blooms; 
•0 fair cheeks give modefty to raife 
teous blulh at praife, though juft the praife. 
ture now, from each kind ray, fupplics 
mient fmiles, and lovc-infpiring eyes ; 50 
races, to thofe eyes, mild ftiades, allow ; 
their fair lids, and pencil either brow, 
fenfe of viiion lights up orbs fo rare, 
one, but pleafing objeSls, vifit there ! [SS 
ttlc porches, (which, one fenfe empowers, 
w rich fccut from aromatic flowcrj-) 
Sure neat, and dcck'd with polifti'd grace, 
qual firfl, then heighten, Beauty's face, 
riling fenfe, oh, may tiie flowery year 
k, laft, choiceft incenfe, offer here ! 60 

arcnt neict, two curious cre^ceut^« bound 
/o-fold cn:rance of infpiring found, 
granting a new power of fenfe to hear, 
ner organs form each curious car ; 
o imbibe what moil the foul can move, 6s 
and Reafon, l^^efy and Love. 
on an open front, is plcaang wrought 
ive fweetner*<, born of ^utient thought : 
your lucid ihoulders locks difplay'd, 
to defcend, ihall foftcn light with fliade. 70 
ith a namelefb air and mein, unite, 
18 you move, each movemtnt is delight. 
Is your melting tongue and equal mind, 
e by knowledge heightened and rcfin'd. 
VUtucs next to Beauty*! nod incline ; 



Let thefe, the temperate fenfe of taile reveal. 
And give, while nature fpreads the iimple meal, 
I'he palate pure, to relilh health defign'd. 
From luxury as t^ntlcfs as your mind. Zm 

The Vrrues, Chaflity and i'ruth, impart. 
And mould to fweet benevolence your heart. 

Thus Beauty finifhM — ^Thus Ihe gaini the fway. 
And Love ilill follows where Ihe leads the way. 
From every gift of heaven, to charm is thine; 8j 
lo love, to praife, and to adore, be'mine. 



ff I N D TO 



Mrs. BRIDGET JONES, 



WI T U TH B 



WANDERER. 

Alluding to an Epifode, where a young Man tumt 
Hermit, for the lofs of his wife Olympia. 

WHEN with delight fond Love on Beasty 
dwelt, 
While this the youth, and that the fair eipreft^ 
Faint was joy compared to what I felt. 

When in my angel Biddy's prefence bled. 
Tell her, my Mufe, in foft, fad, fighing breath« 

If (he his piercing grief can pitying fee, 
Worfe than to him was his 01ympia*s death. 
From her each moment's abfence it to me. 



75 
vhcrc they lend not light, ihe cannot (hlne ; 



ON FALSE HISTORIANS: 

A S A T I R E. 

SURE of all plagues with which dull profe ii 
curft. 
Scandals, from falfe hiftorians, fppt the worfl. 
In (]uc(l of thefe the Mufe (hall firfl advance. 
Bold, to explore the regions of romance ; 
Romance, call'd Hiftory — Lo ! at once Ihe ikinu5 

iThe viiionary world of monkifli whims ; 
Where fallacy, in legends, wildly fhines. 
And ven6:eance glares from violated ihrines; 
Where faints perform all tricks, ai^d (lartle thought 
With many a miracle that ne*er was wrought; zo 
Saints that never liv'd, or fuch as juftice paints^ 
Jug;!flers, on fuperflition palmed for faints. 
Here, canoniz*d, let creed-mongers be ihown, 
Red-letter'd faints, and red aflaflins known ; 
While thofe they martyr'd, fuch as angels rofe ! JJ 
All black enroU'd among religion's foes, 
Snatch'd by fulphurcous clouds, a lye proclaims 
Number'd with li-^nds, and plung'd in cndleft 
flames. 

Hiftory, from air or deep draws many a fright. 
Such a«, from nurfc or priced, mi^ht boysanright; 
Or fuch as but o'er fev^ rifli flumbers fly, ai 

And fix in melancholy phrcrify's eye. 
Now meteors make enthuHail- wonder flare,* 
And image wild portentous wars in air ! 
Seers fall intranc'd ! fome wizard's lawlefsfkill 25 
Now whirls, now fetters nature's works at will ! 
Thus liifiory, by machine, mock>epic, fecms, 
Not from poetic, but from monkifh dreams. 

The devil, who pricH andforcerer mud obey. 
The forcerer usM to raife, the parfon lay, 30 

When Echard wav'd his pen, the hiftory fhows, 
The parfon coajur'd, and the fiend npioile. 
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A camp tt £(biice, and tbe fceoe • wood. 
Here enterM NoU, and thd%7)ld Satin ftood : 
Ko tail his rump, his foot do hoof reveal'd; 35 
Like a wife cudiold, with hit homi coDceal*d : 
Hoc 4 gaj ferpent, glittering to the eye ; 
Bat more than ferpent, or than harlot fly : 
For, lawyer-like, a fiend no wit can fcape. 
The demon fiands coafeft in proper fliape ! 40 
Kow fpreadt hia parchment, now u fign*d the 

fcroU; 
Tbin HoU gaint empire, and the devil has KolL 

Wondroos hiftorian ! thus account for evil. 
And thus for its fuccefs — *cis all the devil. [45 
Though ne*cr that devil we (aw, yet one we fee^— 
One m an author fore, and —thou art iie. 

But duiky phantoms, Mufe, no more purfue ! 
Now clearer objeds opeiv— yet untrue. 
Awful the gcsnine hidorian's name ! [50 

Fa^e ones—with what materials build they fame ; 
Fabrkka of £une, by dirty means made good. 
As nefts of martins are compilM of mud. 
Peace be with Curlk— with him I wave all firife, 
IVho pens esch felon's, and each ador's life ; 
Biomphy that cooks the devil's martyrs, S5 

And lards with lufcious rapes the cheats of Chartrcs. 

Materials, which belieip in gazettes claim, 
Loofe-ftrung, run gingling into Hiftory's name. 
Thick as Egyptian clouds of raining flies ; 
At thick as worms where man corrupting lies ; 60 
As pefts obfcene that haunt the ruin*d pile ; 
As monfters floundering in the muddy Nile ; 
Minutes, Memoirs, Views and Reviews appear, 
l¥here flander darkens each recorded year. 
In a paft reign is feign'd fome amorous league ; 6s 
Some ring or letter now reveals th* intrigue : 
Queens, with their minions, work unfeemly things. 
And boys grow dukes, when catamites to kings. 
Does a prince die ? What potfons they furmife ! 
No royal mortal fure by nature dies. 70 

Is a prince bom ? What birth more bafe believM? 
Or, what's more ftrange,his mother ne^erconcdv'd ! 
Thus flander popular o'er truth prevails, 
And eafy minds imbibe romantic tales. 
Thva, *ftead of hiftory, fuch authors raife 75 
Merc crude wild novels of bad hints for plays. 

Some ufurp names — an £ng!i(h garreteer, 
From Minutes forg'd, is Monfieur Mcfiiagcr.* 

Some, while on good or ill fuccefs they flare. 
Give condud a complexion dark or fair : 80 

Others, as little to enquiry prone, 
Account for aAions, though their fpring'sunknown. 

One ftatcfman vices has, and virtues too ; 
Hence will contcftcd charaacr enfuc. [85 

View but the black, he 's fiend ; the bright but fcan, 
He 's angel : view him all — he 's ftill a man. 
Bpt fuch hiftorians all accufe, acquit; 
No virtue thefc, and thofc no vice admit ; 
For either in a friend no fault will know. 
And neither own a virtue in a foe. 90 

•The Minutes orMoNs.MEssAoia; a&Mi 
takuUted to mlify tbt admimtftratiom im tbt four lifi 
yean of queen Aunt^t reign. Tbe truth is, that tb'u 
libel tvai net written by Monf, Mefknger^ neither vnu 
rnnyfuA book ever printed in tbe Freaeb tongue^/rom 
mbicb ii it impudently Jmd iM tbt tUhftge 19 ke trw 

pad. Savaos. 



BAVAOS'S POXMS. 



I Where hear-l^iy knowfedge fits en public nme^ 
And bold conjedure or extols or blames, 
Spring party libels; from whofe aflxrs lead, 
A monfter, mifoam'd Hiftory, lifts its head. 
CoQtending BiAions croud to hear its roar ! 95 
But when once heard, it dies to noifs no more. 
From thefe no anfwer, no applaufe from thofe. 
O'er half they fimper, and o'er half they doze. 
So when in fenate, with egregious pite, 

Perks up Sir in fome deep debare ; Jo« 

He hems, looks wife, cune» thin his labouring 

throat. 
To prove bladt white, poftpone or palm the vote: 
In fly contempt, fome. Hear him ! Hear him ! cry; 
Some yawn, fome fneer ; none fecond, none reply. 

But dare fuch miforeants now rufli abroad, Z05 
By blanket, cane, pump, pillory, unaw'd ? 
Dare they imp falfehood thus, and plume her wing^ 
From prefont charadfcers and recent things ? 
Yes : What untruths ! or truths in what diiguiie ! 
What Boyers and what Oldmixons arifef no 

What fiAsfrom all but them and Slander foeea'd ! 
Here meets a council, no where elfe conven'd; 
There, from originals, come, thick as fpawn. 
Letters ne'er wrote, memorials never drawn ; 
To fecret conference never held they yoke, 1x5 
Treaties ne'er plann'd, and fpeeches never fpoke. 
From, Oldmixon, thy brow, too well we know. 
Like Sin from Satan's hx and wide they go. 

In vain may St. John fafe in confcience fit ; 
In vain with truth confute, contenm with wit : lao 
Confute, contemn, amid foleded friends ; 
There finks the juflice, there the latire ends. 
Here, though a century fcarce fuch leaves uncUcs 
From mould and duft the flander iacred grows. 
Now none reply where ^ defpifc the page ; 1%% 
But will dumb fcom deceive no future age ? 
Then, fliould dull periods cloud not feemioff fiid| 
Will no fine pen th' unanfwer'd lie e^^trad 1 . 
Well-fet in plan, and polifli'd into (tile, 
Fair and more fair may finifliM fraud beguile; Ijt 
By every language fnatch'd, by time recdv'di 
In every clime, by every age bclievM : 
How vain to virtue truft the great their naniei 
When fuch their lot for in£suny or £une } 



A CHARACTER. 

FAIR Truth, in courts where JniUcc AiodIiI 
prefide. 
Alike the Judge and Advocate would guides 
And thefe would vie each dubious point to cletf, 
To ftop the widow's and the orphan's tear ; 
Were all, like Yorke, of delicate addrefs, 5 

Strength to difcem, and fweetocfs to exprefs 
Learned, juft, polite, bom every heart to gain. 
Like Cummins mild ; likef Fortefcue humane, 
All-eloquent of truth, divinely known. 
So deep, fo clear, all Science is his ovm. I0 

Of heart impure, and impotent of head. 
In hiftory, rhetoric, ethics, law, unread; 
How far unlike fuch worthies, once a drndgeB 
From floundering in low cafes, rafo 1 Jodse* 

• rii hmmrMt Wimam Ftrtefint^ Vi' ^ 4 
tht JuJHfti of Bit Miify't Ctwri rfCmmm flm. 
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make pleaden laugh, his nonfiaife 

iders, 15 

V juries, lireathes contagkms blundert. 
s blufb, becaufe no bliifli he knows, 
*• one ^ncorrupted 6nger (hows." 
with power, the circuit-lord ezprcft ! 
eye, hi« betters (land confeft ; fto 

1th, birth, virtue, from a tongue fo loofe, 
provincial, vile, buffoon abufe. 
u circuit isaffignM his name, 
c before him, flies the wamer— Fame. 
3s Ihort, Confent yields every caule a^ 
Jclay, endures them, and withdraws, 
cape prifoners ? To their trial chain*d, 
J ftand condemned, who ftand arraigned. 

which elfe would deteftation caufe, 
with Infult, wonderous pity draws. 30 

c*en Innocence his harih harangue ? 
n Innocence itfelf mufl hang; 

to pleafe him, when of fpleen pofleft ; 

to bring forth an abortive jelL 
* J he not ere Star-chambers had£urd, 35 
, tax, cenfure, all but law prevail'd ; 
bfenrient to fome murderous will, 
precedent to murder flill ? 
fhen patriots did for traitors bleed, 
he jobb to fuch a flave deereed, 
ige mind wants fophift-art to draw, 
cr*d virtue, fpecious veils of law ? 
itudent, when the bench your youth 
nits; 
ough the worft, with the beft rank*d he 



Did ^eoos lasars oft attend her door ? 15 

She gave— £u«wel the parent of the poor. 
Youth, age, and want, once ^heer*d, now iighiof 

fwell, 
Blcit ha* lov'd name, and weep a lad Eurewd* 



VALENTINE*! DAY. 

A POEM. 



ABOaSSSSD 



TO A YOUNG WIDQW LADY. 
A DIEU, ye rocks that witne&'d oncemy flame^ 



ind opinions you attentive write, 45 

Raymond, now a I«ee to cite, 

b you fconiful when he dins the court ? 

his cruel quirks, and well report. 

rn words againft himfelf point clear 

e iharp than vcrfe when moft fevere. 50 



p I T A P H 

>N Mas. JONES, 

Jier to Mrs. Bridgit Jones, of Llanelly 
in Caermarthenihire. 

whole relicks mark this facred earth, 

all domeftic and all focial worth : 

en her hope with early offspring crown'd; 

X a fecond race rofe numerous round. 

) Induftrious virtue bldfing lent, 5 

'as competence, and all (ontent. 

1 frugal care, in Wifdom's eye admir'd, 

prefcrve what induftry requir*d ; 

er board with desent plenty blcft, 

leying ftranger fat a welcome gueft. 10 

ill (ides, did trading neighbours fear 

iich hung o*er exigence fevere i 

he friend, who fpar*d th* affiftant loan-* 

our's woe or welfue was her own. 

t^km F^ mi mmmftnfjfigirjhewi. 

D%. of WHAKTON, 



Rctum*d [my fighs, and ccho*d Chlpef 
same! 
Cambria, farewel !-->my Chloe*i charms no more 
Invite my fteps along iJanelly's ihore ; 
There no wild dens conceal voracious foes, 5 

The beach no fierce, amphibious monider knoW9; 
No crocodile there fleih*d with prey appear^ 
And o*er that bleeding prey weeps cruel ceara; 

I No falfe hysna, feigning human grief, [ZO 

. There murders him, whofe goodnefii meant relief : 
Yet tides, confpiring with unfaithful ground. 
Though diiUnt feen, with treacherous arms, fitr- 

round. 
There quickiands, thick as beauty's (hares, annoy. 
Look fair to tempt, and whom they tempt, deftroj. 
I wacchM the fcas« I pac*d the fands with care, 15 
£fcap*d, but wildly ru(h*d on beauty*s ihare. 
Ah !— better far, than by that fnare overpowVd, 
Had fands engulf *d me, or had feas devour'd. 

Far from that (hore, where fyren-beauty dwells. 
And wraps fweet ruin in reiiftlefs fpells ; flO 

From Cambrian plains; which 'Chloc*B luikre 

boaft. 
Me native England yields a lafer coaft» 
Chloe, farewel !— Now feas, with boifteront pride. 
Divide us, and will ever far divide : [25 

Yet while each plant, which vernal youth re.'umei, 
Feels the green blood afcend in future bloooit ; 
While little featherM fongClers of the air 
In woodlands tuneful woo and fondly pair. 
The Mufe exults, to beauty tunes the lyre. 
And willing Loves the fwelling notes infpire. !• 

Sure on this day, when b(^ attains fuccefs. 
Bright Venus firfl did young Adonis blefs. 
Her charms not brighter, Chloe, fure than thine ; 
Though flufliM his youth, not more his warmth 

than mine. 
Sequefter*d far within a myrtle grove, 3^ 

Whofe blooming bofom courts retiring love ; 
Where a clear Am, the blue ferene di^lays, 
And iheds, through vernal air, attempered V9js ; 
Where flowers their aromatic incenfe bring, 
And fragrant flourifh in eternal fpring ; '49 

There mate to mate each dove rei'ponfive coos. 
While this affents, as that enamour*d woos. 
There rills am%ilive, fend from rocks around, 
A folitary, pleafing, murmuring found; 
Then form a limpid lake. The lake ferene 4^ 
Reflect the wonders of the hliftftil Icene. 
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To loTcthe birdt attune their chirping throattf 
And on each breeze Immortal muiic floats. 
There feated on a riling turf is feen, 
Graceful^ in loofe array, the Cyprian queen ; 50 
All frcih and fair, all mild, as Ocean gave 
The goddefs, rifingfrom the azure wave; 
DiflieTel'd locks diAil cclcAial dews, 
And all her limbs, divine perfumes diffufe. [ss 
Her voice fo charms, the plumy, warbling throngs, 
In liftening wonder loft, fufpend their fongs. 
It founds — ^** Why loiters my Adonis ?'*— cry, 
•* Why loiters my Adonis;** — crocks reply. 
•* Oh, come away !"*-thcy thrice, repeating, fay ; 
AndEcho thrice repeats, — ** Oh, come away !'*— -60 
Kind zephyrs waft them to her lover's ears ; 
Who, inftant atth* inchanting call, appears. 
Her placid eye, where fparkling joy refines. 
Benignant, with alluring luftre (bines. [65 

His locks, which, in l«K>fc ringlets, charm the view 
float careleff , lucid from their amber hue. 
A myrtle wreath her rofy Rrgers frame. 
Which, from her hand, hib polifli'd temples claim ; 
His temples fair, a ftreaking beauty Aaius, 
As fmooth white marble Ihines with azure veins. 70 
He kneelM. Her (howy hand he trembling feiz*d, 
Juft lifted to his lip, and gently f^ueczM ; 
The meaniitg fquccze returned, love caught its Ion- 
AndcnterM, at -his palm, through every pore. |"75 
Then fwelKd her downy breafts, till then encIosM, 
Fail heavinjr, half-conccal'd and lialf-expoft*d : 
Soft ihe reclines. He, as they fjll and rife, 
Haog5, hovering oVr th«Ti:, with cnaniour*d eyes, 
And, warm'd, grows wanton — As he thus adniir*d, 
He prayM, lu: touch'd, and with the touch was 
firM. 80 

Half«angry, yvt half-pleas*d, her frown beguiles 
The boy to fear; but, at his fear, fh^' fmiles. 
The youth IcI'h timon)un and the fair Icfs coy^ 
Supinely amorous they reclining toy. 
More amorous ftill hia fanguinc meaning ftole Z^ 
In wiAful glance*, to her foftcning foul : 
In her f^ir eye her foftcning foul he read» : 
To freedom, freedom, lMX>n, to boon, fuccceds. 
With cunfcious bluflStth'impaflionM charmer burn k; 
And, blufh fur blufb, th' impaffion'd youth returns. 
They look,thi-ylknguiih,(lghwithp{carmc:pain, 91 
And wifli and gaze, uiid guzc and wifh again. 
"I'wixt her white, par tii'^j hofom fK-aU the boy, 
And more than h«'Pe prvliiiic* tumuituou* joy ; 
Through every vein the vigorous rrunl'port 



What joys they both receive and both befioir. 
Virgins may guefs, but wives experienc*d knows 
From joys, like ihcfe, (ah, why deny*d to me ?) 
Sprung a frefh, blooming boy, my fair, from thee. 
May he, 3 new Adoni«, lift his creft, nj 

In all the florid grace of youth confeil I 
Firfl let him learn to lifp your !ovcr*s name. 
And, when he reads, here annual read my flame. 
When beauty firft (hall wake his genial lire. 
And the firft tingllne: fcnfe excite defire ; iio 

When the dear object, of his peace polfcfl, 
Gains and ftill gains on his unguarded brnft : 
Then may he fay, as he this vcric reviews. 
So my bright mother charm'd the poet's Mufe. [itj 
His heart thus fluttered ofc *twixt doubt and far, 
Lighten'd with hope, and faddcnM with defpair, 
Say, on fome rival did (he fmile too kind ? 
Ah, read — ^what jcaloufy diArads his mind ! 
Smird (he on him ? He imag*d rays divine ; 
And gaz*d and gladdcn'd with a love like mine. 130 
How dwelt her praifcupon his raptured tonjuc ! 
Ah ! — when (be frown*d, what plaintive uous he 

fung ! 
'And could Ine frown on him — Ah, wherefore, tell! 
On him, whofc only crime was loving well f 

Thus may thy fon his pangs with mine compare, 
Then \vi(h his motlicr had been kind as fair. 136 
For him may love the myrtle wreath entwine; 
Though the fad willow fuir" a woe like mint;! 
Ne'er may the filial hope, like me, complain ! 
Ah ! never (igh and bleed, liltc me in vain ! — 14a 
When death affords that peace which luvedeDiOv 
Ah, no I — far other fccntsmy fate fiipplies; 
When earth to earth my lifelt-fs corfe inlaid. 
And o'er it hang5 the yew or cyprefs (hade ; 
When pale I flit along the dreary coaft. 
An he! plcfis lover *a pining plaifirivc j?h'jft; 
Hcie annual on this dear returning day. 
While fcather*d choirs renew the melting lay; 
May you, my fair, when you thefe ftrains (hall fee, 
Juft fpare one figh, one tear, to love and mc, I JO 
Me, who, in abfence or in death, adore 
Tho(i; heavenly charms I niuit behold no more. 
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TO JOHN POWELL, Es<^ 

BARRISTtR AT L \W. 



. • ; T^^ n^e l«ng abfcut, lon^ with anguifh fraught, 
""t 95 ; JL In mt, though filcr-jL l«)i:^' his dcadcn'd thought, 
"*"_ Yet memory lives and calls the Mufc's aid, 



Strung every nerve, airl liracM the boy to 

atrogglinjr, yet yielding, half o'crpo\vtr'd, (he i;Vnrtcrour'fric;Jihip7r7m"oVliv^^^ 

jKints, ... As foon the fun fliall ccafe the world to warm. C 

Seems to deny, and ycr, neiivinj', «T:rants. ». r«..r, i i.>..^it..» » r- -. .1 ., u . l 

r^ . t ,.. :* •• f ' *.- ' r As loon IJancUy »• 1- air that world to charm, 

Quick. like the t.;n< ru, of :i cur..:,' vme. [roo a. grateful fenic of g.^dncfs. true likr thine 

hoiid timh, with hmh., ifi an,or..,i. I,,IJ=, entwine, ghall c'.r dcfert ;. brfaft fo w 
l.ip> prcl^ on l.'ps. crr'inv arid ciTlt, 



Now tyc dart-i Wjunr *<> t yc, •■xu-A hrrait to Ln-aft. 

All ill*; refi'ri:', a- tivnr d. lirir* i:ui?tr. 

And r;ipl he rv.'.ic)i*d r'.v: hrifik of full deli jht. 

Her waid coniprclVd in tiis txwlting arms, joj 

He dorms, explores, and riih*. a I her charms, 

Clafps in ectlatic blifa th* expiring fair, 

And, thrilling, melting, ncftlin;:, riots there. 

How long the rapture bfts, how foon it fleets, 
lio<» oft it paufc», au4 how oft repeats; 1 10 



arm as nime. 
When imaged C:.i;uhria llrikes my memory's eye, 
(Cambria, niy ibrling fcciic !) I, fighing, cry, 10 
Where is my PowaW dear alVociatc '—where? 
To him I \%ould unbofi^n every care; 
To him, who early leit, from beauty, pain; 
Gall'd in a plighted, f^ithlcfs vir^^in's chain. 
At length, from her ungcnerousfettcrs, freed, I5 
Again he loves! he woo»! his hopes fuccecd! 

♦ Mn. BriJgH j9Mu. 
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1^ bride^roonif i61I by fortune crofts 
iiity In the weepiiijr widower loll. 
* Me joy ! h-r, from his boibm torn, 
fcHng hearty but learns, like hi4» to 
urn ? zo 

ure then, fuchfuddcn A ocks, fuft^iin? ■ 
thus ftruc>:, all reafon pleads in vain ! 
Jate, from reafon yet he draws relief, 
3a her memory ; but difpeU his grief. 
caJt-i, and fame (tyraruiic pafHon^ all !) 
renrta.ne him, ai d no more enthral. 26 
I no more, in Rut'us* iiall, renown ; 
ies Pelt the jargon of the gown ; 
,5'd with competence, on rural plaiaf, 
lom courts that eafe hii worth obtaiti*^. 30 
•>rivate jar i, which Aidden rife, eucreafe? 
lour fmile* aU di;cord.into peace. 
^'' flormf ii public woal reOga'd ? 
ady patri'^t-virtue f\eer.> his mind, 
n the beach, while- ■.maddening billows 

<?» . 35 

» philofophy from c^'wry wave ; 

iVpm every. objecl round, he draws ; 
.rioui nature, and from nature's law^. 

o'er every paft hifloric age ; 

forth ethics from the fabled page. 40 

.ugelic truth, to thought excites ; 

I, by turns, each clafTic Mufe delights. 

it welUnatur'J ; wit, tha* would difdijn 

re rifing from another's pain ; 

all, and moft of blif^- poiToJt, 45 

loft he render > all, around him,, blefl : 
ad 'fquirc; illiterately gay ; 
the learnM, as learned full as they ; 
.' polite, all, all-accompli^M eafe, 
•e form'd, without deceit, to pleafe. 50 
/hiaes thy youth ; and thus my friend, 
e 

IS well as worth, is truly great, 
liould ruthlefs fate, unjiift, expofe 

tbofe clouds, that rain unnumbcrM 



<•» 



fome nobler fphere, fhould fortune 

:}i confpicuous, and tolaurel'dpraifc ; 
1 yet be love and tViendfnip mine ; 
1 Cbloc's, and I itill am thine. 



^MDON AND BRISTOL 

♦DELINEATED. 

fea-port cities mark Britannia's fame, 

i thefe from commerce diflftrrent honours 

aim. 

Ferent honours flwU the Mufes i?ay, 

e infpires and one untunes the lay ? 

ilver Itis brightemng flows along^ 5 

from Oxford fliore each cUflfic fong ; 

Authtr freferr*d thh title to that •/ Lcr^ 
Brijitl €^mfat€d\ vthich^ nnhtnhthtgan 
he intended 1 9 fi-efix t9 it. 



Tlien weds with Tame; and tbeftt O London^ 

fee 
Sw eliiug with navfd pride, )the pride of th«c ! 
Wide, deep, unfullied Thames, mean^crio^* 

glides . 
■ And bi-ars thy wealth on mild majeftic tid^s. !• 

'i hy .) ip<:, with gildi^d palaces that vie, 
! lii glittering pojnp, igrikc wondering China's 

eye; 
And thence returning bear, in (\))eiidfd Aate, 
I To Eritaiii's mercl.ants, India's eaflern freight^ 
Inidia, hertreafures from lier weficraikoreiy l^ 
Due at thy feet, a williag tribute pours; 
Thy warring navies diftant nations awe. 
Aril l.\id the world olxy thy righteous law. 
Thus fhinc thy manly fons of Ubcral mind; 
Thy change d-ep-bufied, 3rct as courts rcfin'd} 
Councils, likefenates, that enforce debate, 41 
With t^iient eloviuence a-id rcalbiA's weight. 
VVuofc patriot vii-tuc, lawlefs power controls; 
Their BritiiVj eiculatiitg Rom/an fouls. 
Of thefe tlie worthiefl itill fcleded Hand, 2$ 

^tiil lead tiu; fenatc, and i^ill five the laiid ; 
Social, not felfiOi, here, O Learning, trace 
t^ friends, the lovers of all human race ! 

In a dark bottom funk, O Briftol now. 
With .native malice, lift thy lowering brow ! 30 
Tlun as fome hell-born fprito in mortal*guire> ' 
Borrows the /hape of goodnefs and belies. 
All fair, all fmug, to yon proud haU invite, 
I'o feaib all Arangcrs ape an air polite ! 
From Cambrj^ ^raij'd, or En^and's weflcrii 

coaft, 35 

Not elegant, yet coftjy banquets boaft ! 
Revere, or fcem the Granger to revere ; 
Praife, fawa> profefs, l>e all things but fbscere ; 
InAdious now, our bofonirfefrets Iteal, 
And thele with fly farc^lUc fneer rcvcaL 4ft . 

Prcfcnt we meet tiiy fneaking tre^herous fmiles; 
The liarmlefs a!)fent ftiU thy fneer reviles; 
Such as in thee all parts fuperior find^ 
The fneer tl\^t pi.^rks t]ie ipol ;ind knave oomf» 

bin'd : 
When melting pity.wouldaflTorcl relief. 45 

Tile ruthlcfs fneer tlwt infult add* to grief. 
What friend ftiip canlt thou bpaft^ y^mt honours 

claim ? 
To thee each Granger owes an injiir'd name. 
What fmiles thy foni' yavAx. in their foes excite! 
Thy fon.«-, to whom all diftofd is delight ; 
Fror.i whom eternal mutual railing fiowf ; 
Who in each othi-T's crimes, tluir own expoie ; 
Th)' fons, ihoiigh ci-afty, deaf to v.ifdom's call; 
Dcfpifing all men, ai:d dgfpiiM by all ; 
Sons, while thy clifl s a riitcb^Ufcc river laves, 55 
Rude as thy r^'^vr^, and muddy aithy waves. 
Of thoughts a>i narrow as of words imment'c,. 
As full oi" turhilcj.cc as void otfeiife ? 
Thee, tl»ct, whar fcuatorial loul; adorn ! 
Thy natives fiirc would prove a fenatc** fcom. ^o 
Do ilnii^gcr-; deign to fcrve thee ; what their 

praife? 
Their generous. fcrviccB thy murnftijrs vaifc* . 
Whai^ hcnd malign,- that o*erthy air prefldes. 
Around from bfcalt to breaft inherent glides^ 

Kk 
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Andy as besides,.. there fcatters in a trice ^s 
The lurking feeds of every rank device ? ■ 
1/et oreign youths to thy indentures run ! 
^chy each will prove, in thy adopted fon^ 
Proud, pert, and dull^-though brilli^t once 

SrqmfchocAf, 
Will fcoru all learning's a^ all virtues rules ( 70 
And, though by nature fiien41yi honeft, brave» 
Turn a fly, felfilh, fimpering, ifharpjng knave. 
Boaft petty-courts, where *itead of fluent- eafe, 
Of cited precedents aod'le^rned pleas ; 
?Stead of Cige counfcl in the dubious caufe, 75 
Attoniies, chattering wild, burlefque the l»w»— 
(So /hamelefs quacks, who dolors rights invade, 
(Of jii:gQD and of poifon form a trade. 
So canting cobbrs, while from tubs they te»ch. 
Buffoon the gofpel they pretend to pre^ch^) So 
Boaft petty courts, whence rules new 'rigour 

draw. 
Unknown tp Nati^ri's and to Statute.law ; 
Quirks that explain all faying rights awayy 
•To give th» attorney and tlie catchpoll prey. 
is tiire where law too rigorous may defcend^ 85 
Or charity bcr kindly hand extend ? 
Thy courts^ th4t, /hut when pity would pcdrefs. 
Spontaneous open to :nfii<^ (iiitrefs* 
.'Try mifdemeanours U—a\\ thy wiles em|>loy^ 
ti^io ohnftife th' offender, but deftroy -, 90 



Bid iSx large lawkfs fine bit fate-forckl| 
Bid it beyo;id his crime and fortune fwell ; 
Cut off from fervice due to kindred blood. 
To private welfare and to public good. 
Pitied by all, but thee, he fentenc'd lies; 
Imprifon'd languiihes, imprifou'd dies. 
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Boaft f^varming veflTels, whofe plebeian l^ite 
Owes not to mcrrhar.ts but mechanics fi'eigl.t 
Boaft nought but pedlar-fleetju-»in war*s elan 
Unknown to glory, as unknown to arms 
Boaft thy bafe P Tolfey, and thy tum-fpit di 
Thy f Halliers horfes and thy human hogs : 
Upftarts and muihroonis, proud, rclen 

hearts ; 
Thou blank of fciences ! thou dearth of art< ' 
Such foes as learnilig once was doom'd to f 
Huns, Goths, and Vapdal*~, were but typ. 
thee. 
Proceed, greai Briftol, in all-righteous w; 
And let one Juftice heighten yet thy praife; 
Still fpare the catamite, and fwinge the whor 
And be, whatever Gomorrha wa3 l^fore. 
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ODE 

*" TO' TtIB HOKf'URAPL^ 

SIR WILLIAM TEMPLE. 

Written at Moor.Park, Junf, 16891 " 

I. 

-T riRTtTF, the greafeft of all monarchies I 
V Till, firft emperor reliellious n)aa 

. DeposM from oft his feat, 
* It feD, and broke with its own weight 

IhtD fn&l). fti^tes and principalitieS| 



I 



Fy many a petty lord pofTefsM, 
But ne'er fmce feated in one fmgle brea^ I 
'Tis you who muft this land fuhc 
The mighty conqneft's left for y< 
The conqueft and difoovery too; 
Search out this Utopian ground, 
Virtue^s Terra Ircogrnita, 
Where none ever led the way, 

* J fhce nchtre th merehi.ntt njed /# 
tronfoB their affairs heffn the Kxchangevi 
ed. See GentUmAt^sMagailret Vol. XIII. ; 

+ Halltert are the ferfent mpk§ drtve er 
fi€^9*% ^fhich mrt hire tiffd infltad rfcart*% 
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oreref fanCe but in defcriptions found. 

Like the philofopher^s Aone, 
1th rvlu to Tearch it, yet obtaiu'd by nOne. 

II. 

We have too long been led aAray } 
>e long h^ve our mifguided fouli been taught 
With rules from mufly morals brought, 
'Tis you muft put us in the way *, 
Let u3 (for ihame !) no more be fed 
With antique relitjues of the deadj 
The gleaningi ot* philofophy, 
Philofophy, the lumber of the fchoolsi 
The roguery of alchemy \ 
And we, the bubbled.focK 
;nd all our prefent life iu hopes of golden 
rules. 

III. 

t what does our proud ignorance Learning 
call? 
We oddly Plato's paradox make good, 

r knowledge is but mere remembrance all ; 
Remembrance is our trcai'ure and our 
ftiod; 

ture's fair table-book, our tender fouls, 

; fcrairl aJl o'er with old and empty rules. 
Stale noemorandums of the fchools ; 
For Learning's mighty treafures look 
In that deep gravv; a book ; 

rhiakthat ihe there docs all her treafures hide^ 

dthat her troubled ghod lliU hauntg tliere 
fince ^ e dy'd. 

sfine her walks to colleges ai»d fcbools ; 

Her pricftf, lier train, aiid followers fhew 
As if tlicV all were fpcftres too ! 
They purcnafe knowledge at th» expeuce 
Of common breeding, common fcnfc. 
And grow at once fchoUrs and fooU } 
Affca ill.nianncrM ]XHlaijtry, 

di-nef", ill- nature, incivility. 

And, Cck with di-egt of knowledge growb, 
Which grce<lily they fwallow d6wn, 

lead it up, and naufeate company. 

IV. 

CxirR be the wretch ! nay doubly cur ft I 

(If it may lawful be 
To curfe our grciiteft enemy) 
Who learnt himtelf that hcrefy firft 

(Which fincc has feizM on all the nrft) 
It k:iOw ledge forfeits all humanity; 
!g!!t us^ like Spaniards, to be proud and poor, 
i':6 *1ing our fcraps befor* our dorr ! v 

•ice Iiappy yOM have Ycap'd this C'-vicral peft; 
iu mighty epthffts leanjM, good, and'^eafi 
ich'^c ne'er join'd before^ but in romililcci 

meet, 
find in you at laA vyiitcd groyi(W ^ ' 

You cart»ot be compared to one: ^ ^ 
Iii)wft, like*hin\ihiitpainted Vc^s'fice, 
Borrow from every one a. grace ; 
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Virgil and Epictu-us will not doy 

Their courting^a. retreat like you, 
Uukfs I put in Caefar's learning too : 

Your happy frame at once controlf 
This grtfat triumvirate of fouls. 

V. 

Let not old Rome boaft Fabius' fate ; 

He fav'd his country by delays* 
But you by peace. ' 

You bought it at a cheaper rate | 
Nor has it left the ufual bloody fear. 

To /hew it cod its price in war; 
War I that mad game the M'prld to loves to play^ 

And for it does fp dearly pay ;^ 
For, though whji lofs or vi^ory a while 

Fortune the gamefters docs beguilr> 
Yet at the laft the box.f>reeps all away. 

VI. 

Only the laurel got by peace 
No thunder e'er can blafl : 
Th^ artillery of the Ikies 

Shoots to the earth, and ditfs ; 
Noi* ever g reen and iiouriihing 't will laft» 
Nor dipt in blood, nor widows' tears, nor oiw 
phans' cries. 
About the head crowned with thefe baysy 
Like lambent fire the lightning plays ; 
Nor, its triumphal cavalcade to grace. 

Makes up its folemn train with death \ 
It melts the fword of war, yet kteps it in the 
iheath. 

VII. 

The wily ihifts of ftate, thofe jugglers' tricks. 
Which we call deep def.gns and politicks 
(As in a theatre the ignorant fry, 

Becaufe the corcjs efcape their eye» 
Wonder to fee the motions dy); 
^Iethinks, when you expofe the fcene, 
Down the ill-organ^4 engines fall ; 
Off fly tlic vizardo, and difcover all : 

How plain ffce through the deceit ! 
How /hallow, and how grofs, the cheat I 
Look where the puUy's tied above ! 
Great God ! (faid I) what have I fecn ! 

On what pc or engines move 
The thoughts of monarcns, ^ard dcfgni of ftatetl 

What petty motives rule their fates I 
How the moufe makes the mighty mountaio 

d-akc 1 
The mighty mountain labours with its birthf 
Away the frightcn'd peafants fly, 
•5car*d at til* unl)eard-of prwligy, 
Exp^A feme great gigantic fon of earth ; 
I-o I it appear^ ! 
See how they tremble ! how they qi^ake! 
Out ilarts the little .be?ft, and mocks tbelr idle 
fears. 

.; VIII. 

.-".. »• ••• . . ■. 

"Theii teH, dear favourite Mufe! 
What ferpcntS that which ftil! reforts. 
Still hnict tii.palacea and courtb } 
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Take thy unwiftited flight. 
And on the ttrVace light. 

See where fhe lies ! 
See how (he rear^ her head. 
And rolls alxnit her dreadful eyes. 
To drive all virtue out, or look it dead ! 
Twas fure this bniMiflc fcnt Temple tlience. 
And though as fo me (*tir. faid) for their cicic nee 
Have worn a cafe me nt o*er their ikin, 
So he wore his witiiin, 
Made up of virtue and traiifparent innocence ; 

And though he oft renewM the fight. 
And ahnoll got priority of f;ght. 

He ne'er could overcome her qui^e 
(In pieces cut, the viper f^ill did re-unite). 

Till, at lalt, tird with lofs of time andeafe, 
Refojv'd to give himfelf, as well as country, peace. 

IX. 

Sing, belov'd Mufc ! the picafiircs of retreat. 

And in fome untoi-ch'd virgin finiin 
Shew the delights thy f^lWr Njiturc yields ; 
Sing of thy vales, fmg of thy woods, fing of 
thy fields ; 
Go puMiih o'er the plain 
How mighty a profclytt you gain I 
How noble a reprifal on the great ! 

How is the Mufc luxuriant grown ! 
Whene'er fV.e takes this flight. 
She foars clear out of fight. 
Thefe are the ijaradifcs of her own ; 
• (The Pegafu«, like an unruly horfe. 
Though ncVr fo gently led 
To theJov*d palture wh.rc ho u>M.to feed. 
Runs violently o'er hio ufoil courll'.) 
Wake from thy wa.-.to;) drs-im*, 

Come from thy dcir-lovM ftriim?. 
The crooked paths of wandering Thames 1 
Fain t]io fair nymph would flay, 
Oft* fhc looks had*- In vain, 
Oft* 'gainft her fountain does com]>lain, 

And foftly flcals in' many windings dow.M, 
As lothto fee the ha^'•d coiTt and town. 
And murmurs as (he glides away* 

X. 

In this new happy fc-nC 
Are nobler fubjeifts for your learned i>en ; ■ 
Here we cxpcfl from you 
Morethan your prwdccefTnr Adam knew ; 
Whatever moves our wonder, or our fport, 
Whatever fcrvcs for innocent emblem's of the 
court ; 
How that which we a kernel fee 
(Whofe W!?ll-compaelcd form* efca^)c the light, 
Unpierc'd by the Miint rnys of i>ght) 
Shall tre long grow into a trew' ; . 
Whence t.»kc* it its incr^aft, 3:)d whence its birth. 
Or from tlic fun, or from liie air, or from the 
earth, 
Where all the fruitful atoms lie*, 
How fome go downward to the root. 
Some more nmhm^iiify u])wards fly, 
And form tlic bave^, the branches, and the fruit. 
You ftrove to cultrvatc a barren court in vain, 
Your garde I'f -Ixjttcr worth your noble pain» 
Ifefe mankind fell, and fabnoc muft rife agaio* 1 



XI. 

Shall 1 brlicve a fpirit fo divine 

Was cafl in the fame mould with mine? 
Why then tlce? Xat^.re fo uninitly fVarc 
Among her eldi.*r Tons the whole eliatc. 

And all htr 'e^icls aud her plate? 
Poor we! cadets of Heaven, not worth her care. 
Take up at ]>eft with lumber and the leavings oJ 
a f^re : 
Some fhe binds 'prentice to the fpade, 
Some to tl:e t'rudgiry of a trade, 
Seme fhe docs to Fgyptian boi dage draw, 
Bids us male bricfc, yet fcr.ds us to look outfoi 
ftraw : 
Some fliC condemns for life to try 
To dig the leaden n.ines of deep philofophy: 
Me fl.e has to the Mufc's gallic 3 tied. 
In vain I flrive to crcfs this fpacious main. 
In vain I tug and puU the cur. 
And, when I ahiioit reach the (hore. 
Straight the Mufe turns ths helm, and Ilauncl 
out again : 
And ytt to feed my pi kle. 
Whene'er I mourn, flops my complaining brirath 
With promife of a mad revcri.on after dieath. 

XII. 

Then, Sir, accept this wortKlefs verfe, 
The tribute of an humble Mufe, 
*Tis all the portion of my niggard (hirs ; 
Nature the hidden fpark did at my birth Infufe, 
And kindled f rfl with indolence and eafe ; 

And, fince too oft' dcbaiich'd by praife, 
'Ti« row grown an incuraMc difcafe : 
In \'a:n to duench this foolifh frc I try 
In wifdr m and philofophy ; 
In V'»in all wholefome hcrbi I fow, 
Where nought but weeds wiD grow. 
Wliatc'er I plaiit (like corn on liarren earth) 
By an equivocal birth 
Seeds, and runs up to poetry. 



ODE TO KING WILLIAM*, 

OS HIS SUCCESSES IN IRELAND. 

TO purcliafe kingdoms, and to buy renowDi 
Are arts peculiar to din*mbli::g Franc? ; 
You, mighty Monarch, nobler adlion.s ci*own, 
And f< lid virtue does your name advance. 

Your matchlefs courage with your prudence ioinS 
Tiie glorious flru6ture of your fame to raiffi 

With its own light your tlarzlirg gWy ihinc^i 
Aiid into adoration turns our praife. 

♦ ff7th much pUjfttre I htrt preferJ to rhftih 
In i an OJe tv/ii'c)/ had hten ieng ftug^ht afier oritir 
cut fuctefs. That it is Smfift*j, I lart net tkt 
iejft dcuht ; oit/ it it the inert curitvtf as M*ij 
the fcccnd fcam tKat he terete. He refers tt it it 
the fecpftd ftauza if his «* Ode te the Athemam 5h 
ciet^i** umI exfrefily marks it hy a mt^r^iKal nettt 
under the tttle ef ^« Tf.e Ode I wit te the Kifg i* 
Ire/and." See p. 14; ard fie^ alje^ " 2^# ^f» 
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by dull fuccefTion gain'd ypur cmwn 
ird> arc Monarchy by that title niade)» 
y^ur merit Chance would call h«r own. 
lalf your virtues had been loil in (hade. 

' your wcrth its juft reward frail have : 
trophies and wliat triumphs are your due; 
jld fo well a dying nation fave, 
V defcrve a crown, and gain it too! 

how near we were to ruin brought^ 
iVf th* impetuous torrent rolling on*, 
cly on the coming danger thought, 
I we coul4 neither obviate, nor ihun. 

1 Aript from her fole guard the laws, 
to fall Rome's bloody facriCct ; 
'^ht itept in, and from the ntoniler's jaws 
•avcly fnatch the lovely, belplefs prize. 

IS all ; as glorious is the care 
.'f.TVti conquoft<, as at (>rft to gain : 
our virtue claims a double ihare, 
1 what it bravely won, docs well main* 
lin. 

n has now your rightful title ihow'd, 
n on wliich all Europe's hopes depend, 
h they look as to fome guardian God^ 
nuft their doubtful liberty defend. 

thy aAion at the Boyne we fee ! 
Schombcrg (Parted at the vaft defign: 
ndlefs glory all redounds to thee, 
ipulfe, the f ght,^th' event, were wboUy 
line. 

ve attempt does all our foes difarm ; 
eed but now ghre orders and command, 
ne fl-all the remaining work perform, 
lare th« labour of your conquering band. 

Iocs in vain her feeble arts apply, 
errupt the fortune of your courie : 
:iuencc docs the vain attacks defy 
ret malice, or of open force. 

e hence the brave commencement date 
irious deeds, that mull all tongues em- 
loy : 

^ the pledge and carneft given by Fate 
gknd's glory, and her lailing joy. 
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> THE ATHENIAN SOCIETY. 

Moor-Park, Feb. 14> 1691, 

I. 

hen the deluge firft began to fall, 

at mighty ebb never to tiow agaiti 

his huge body's moiilure was fo great, 

e o'ercame the vital heat) ; 

untain which wa» higheil, firll of all 

, above the univerfal main, 

the primitive failor's weary fight ! 

IS perhaps I^arnalTus, if i^ height . 

3 great as 'tis in faihe*, 

igh to Heaven as is its name : 

th* ifiynthtiuo ot' a war> 



I 



When Learning's little houihold did embark 
Witb herworld*s fruitiul fyliem in her facreUark| 

At the f^rfi «bb of noife and fears, 
Philofophy's exalted head appears ; 
And the Dove-Mufe will now no longer flay. 
But plumes her filver wings and flies away;. 

And now a laurel wreath /he brings from faj> 

To crown the happy conqueror. 

To ihew the flood begins to ceafe. 
And brmgs the dear, reward of vlAory and peace. 

IL 

The eager Mufe took wing upon the waves' der 
cline. 
When War her cloudy afpeA juft withdrew ^ 
Wl)en the bright fun of Peace began to Oitne^ 
AikI for a while in heavenly contemplation f^t 

On the high top of peaceful Ararat ; 
And pluck'd a laurel branch (for laurel was tho 

frit that grew, 
The lirll of plants after the thunder, Itorm, 9m\^ 
rain) ; 
And thence, witl\ joyful nimble wingi 
Hew dutifully back again. 
And made an hiimblt' cliaplet fcyr the King *. 

And the Dove-Mufe is fled once more 
(Glad of the viAory, yet frightenM at the war)|. 
And now dUcovers from afar * 

A peaceful and a Houri/hlng Ihorc : 
No fooner did Ifce land 
On the delightful rtrand. 
Than itraight f^iC fees the tbtiutry aU aroumly 
Where ftital Neptune rul'd efewhile, 
Scatter*d with tiowery vales, with fruitful gar* 
dens crown'd. 
And many a plcafant wood! 
As. if the univtrfnl Nile 
Had rather water'd it than drown'd : 
It feems fome floating piece of paradife, 

Preferv'd by wor.dcr from the flood, - 
Long wandering through the deep, as we are tf)14 
Farn'd Delos did of old, 
And. the tranfported Mufe imagin'd it 
To be a fitter birth-place tor the God of wit. 

Or the much-talte»d oracular grove; .» 

When with amazing joy /he' bears 
An unknown mufck all around 
Charming her greedy ears 
With many a heavenly forg 
Of nature and of art, of deep philofophy ' and 

love, 
Whilft angels tune the voice, and God infpireft 
the tongue. 
In vain fl e catches at the empty found,* 
In vain purfucs the mufic with her Jonging eyc^ 
And courts the wanton echoes as they fly. 

III. 

Pardon, ye great unknown, and far-cxalteil men. 
The wildexcurlron.^ of a youtkul pen f; 

* T^ie OJdv/rtt to the King In Ireland. SwiFTf 
See ^, II, ^ . . .; . 

# • • • ' _ . 

See Snvift'j very remarkalie Tttter to the. At htm 
man SfiUf/i in thi f< ^ttf}jemeji: ft fu* tVorh^ f^ 
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ForgVe a young* and (almoft) Virgia-Mule* 
Whom blhid and czgsr curioiity 
(Yet curiofity, th«*y fay. 
Is in Lcr (cw a crime needs no excufe) 

Has forc'd to grope her luicouth way 
After a mighty light tiiat leads her wandering eye; 
No wonder then (he quits the narrow path of 
fcnfe 
For a dear rarrWe through impertinence ; 

• Impertinence! the fcurvy of manHnd. 

A«id si]l we iboh, who are the greater part of it, 
. 1 hough we b J of two different faAioos {Ull> 
Both the g<x)dp>natur'd and the lU. 
Yet whercfoe'cr you look, you^l always find 
Y/e joiDf like tiics and wafps, in buzziug about 
wit. 
In mc, who am of the £rfl fe^ of thefe, 
' All merit, tlut traiifcends the humble rules 

Of n.y o^ dazzl;d fcsjity fenfc. 
Begets a kinder foUy and impertinence 

Of admiration and of praife. 
And our good brethren of the furly fed 

Mufl e'en all herd us with their kindred foelfi : 
Far 4bough> polTcfa'd of prefcnt vogue, they've 
made 
RaHiog a rule of wit, and obloquy a trade ; 
Yet the fame want of brains produces each effe^^. 
And you, whom Pluto's helm does wifely 
i ^ . . ihroud 

tFpom us the blin4 and thoughtlcfs croud, 
14k*- the'fam'd hero in hi* mother's cloud, 
Who both our follies and impertinence- fee, 
JDo laogh £erj»ps tt 'th«:iro, aad pity mine and 
me. 

IV. 

But cenfu^'sto be underftood 
Th» authentic mark of the el:a, 
The public ilamp Heaven lets on all that's great 
a .d good, 
OuT'ihallow fearch and judgment to diredl. 
The war methinks has made 
Cur wit an^ karniriif narrow as our trade ; 
Tnftead of bcldly faiiiiig far, to buy 
A flocit of wifdom and philofophy, 

W<>foodly {lay at liome, in fear 
i Cf evwty ccnfuring privateer; 
Forcing a wrctoited trade* by beating down the (ale, 
Ai.d f( llirg barely by rcta L 

* The wits, I mean tju* aihciils of the age, 
"Who fain would rule the pulpit as they do the 

. ftage; 
" Wondrous ref:ner^ of p],iloll»phy. 
Of moral i and divijuty, 
By the new modifh fyilem of reducing all to 
fcnfe, 
^gaind all IrcrJckand concluding law> 
Do own th' cf^e^ls of Providence, 
And yet deny the caufe, 

V. 

This hcpeful feft, now it begins to fee 
Horn' little, very little, do prevail 
Their fjrfl aitd chiefeil force 

Tocerfure, to cry down, and rai?, 
No^ Vnowing v/lr.t, or where, cjc who you b^ 

yim qujskly talR axu>tiier OMrfc ;. 



And, by their nererAfailing ways 

Of fohring all ap])earances they pleafc, 

We foon fhall fee them to their ancient metboir 

And ih-aight deny you to be men, or any thiog 
at ali 
I laugh at tlie grrave anfwer they will make, 
Which th:jy Live always ready, general, and 
cheap : 
*Tis but to fay, that what we dally meet. 
And by a fond miftake 
Perhaps imagine to be wondrous wit. 
And think, alas ! to be by mortals writ. 
Is but a croud of atoms jufrling in a heap, 

Which from eternal feeds begun, 

Juflling fome tboufand years till ripen'd by tb 

fun; 

They're now, juft now, as naturally bom, 

As- from the woo^b of. earth a fxld of corn. 

VI. 

But as for poor contented me, 
Who muft my wcakn^^s and my iguoraooc coo- 

fef?. 
That I believe in much I ne'er can hope to fee ; 
Methinks I'm fati^fy'd to guefs, 
That tliis new, noble, and delightful fcene 
Is wondcc/ully mov'd by fome exalted men, 

Who have Avell fludicd in the world's dUczk' 
(That epidemic error and depravity. 
Or in our judgment or our eye). 
That what furprifes us can only pleafc. 
We often fearch contentedly the whole ^otli 
i^und, 
To make fome great difcovcry ; 
And fcofn it v hrn 'tis found. 
Juft fo t^v? mi-rhty Xile has fu.Hfcr'd in it< fame, 

Bccaiife *xU f?id (anc|.pei^lwp> only fjitl) 
We've found a jittij ijiconfiderable h.ad. 

That icci^i tl)e hi;^e unequal ftrcam. 
ConWcr hum,in foJy, and 3'ou'll quickly own< 

. Th:jt ail the pr^ifes i^ can give, 
By which fome fc udly boa ft they fhall for ever 
live. 
Wont pay th' impertinence of hting known; 
Elfc why fhoiild tlie fjn:M l-ydian Ving 
(Whom all the charms of an ufurped wife awl 

ftate, 
With all that power unfclt courts mankind to be 
great. 
Did with n-.v u:^cxpeficnc*d glories wait) 
Still wear, ftil] drat, on his ujvIi.bL riug ? 

Vll. 

Were I to form a regular thoui^ht rS Fame, 
Wliich is perhaps as hard t'iniayi'.e right 
As to paint Echo to the fight ; 
I Would not draw th' id^*a from an empty name; 
Beciufe, alas ! when we alt die, 
Carel?f< ard' igndrtnt pofterity, 
Although they praife the learning and the wit, 

And though the title feems to (how 
Thei^ame a/id'man by whom the bookvai 
wi*it, 
Yetliow (tali they be brought to know, 
Whether that v<nry oame was he, or you, or It 
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M I daub it o'er with tranfltory praifey 

ind watf^^.Qolours ojf thefp.days ; 

lys! where c'cn th* cxiriva^aace of poetry 

I lofs for figures to exyrefs 

} folly, whimiies, a^i^d iiiconi^ih^yy 
iy a faint defcrii)tion makes them lefa. 

II us what is Fame; where fliall we i'earcl) 
it? 

icrc exalted Virtue and Religion fit ' 
■jith/on'd with heavenly Wit] 
-00 k where you fee 
freatell fcorii vf learned Vani'.y ! 
then how much a nothing i> mankind! 
eafon h ^cighMdown by popular air, 

by that, vainly talks of baffling death ; 
brtpes to lengthen life by a tranit'uiiOn of 

breath, 
lich yet whoe'er examines right will find 
; an art as vain as I ottling up of wind!) 
^n you £iad put thefe, believe true Fame 
s there. •» 

bove all reward, yet to which all is due ; 
^biSf ye gre^t uakuQwn ! i^ only knowi^ 
n you, 

yiii, 

juggling fea-'god, when by chance tre- 
panned 

i inftruiflcd querift fleeping on the fand, 
tient of all anfwerf, ftr light became 
aling brook, and firove to creep away 

his native fea, 

at their foUies, murmured in his flream \ 

di: appointed of his fond deCre, 

Id VH. ifh in a pyramid of fire. 

fur!/ 'iippery God, whom he d'jfign*d 

• fCirnifh h'n efcapcs, 

• borrowed more variety of /hapes 
you to pleafe and fatisfy mant in<l, 

m (almoltj transformed to water, flame, 
and air, '• 

ell you anfwer all phrenomena there : 

1 mailmen and the wits, philofophers ahd J 
>K ^ 

ill that factious or enthuliaftic dotards 
earn, 

ths incoherent Jargon cf the fchcch ; 
tughall the fumes of lear, hope, love and 
O.ame, 

e fo /hock your minds with many a fenfe- 
s doubt \ 
where ths Dcl]^.hic God would grope in 

ignorance and night, 
\e God of Iramingand of light 
Id want a God hiiulelt to help him out. 

. IX. . 

)fophy, a<) it before us Jies,. 
to have borrow »d Topic ungrateful tafte 
loubts, impertinence, and, niceties, 
om every ajre through which it p^fs'd, 
vays with alh^nger relifh of. thp bft. 
< bciuteous queen, by Heaven deiignM 
jc the great original 

in to drefs and polish bis uncourtly mind, 
It mock babiu have they put her frncc the 
faUJ '■ .. ^ 



More oft' in fools' apd madmen's hands than 
fages. 
She feenis a medley of ail age^, 
With a huge fardingale to fweii her ru'tian (hifF, 
A new commode, a top. knot, and a ruff. 
Her face patch'd oVr with modern pedantry^ 
With a long fweeping train 
Of comrtients and dii'putes, ridiculous and ▼ain^ 
All of old cut with a new dye; 
Ho\v foon have you r-ftor'd her ^armsj 
And rid her of her lumber and her booi£S> 
Dreii her again genteel and ntat. 
And rather tight than great ! 
How fond Ve are to court her to our arms! 
}iow much of Heaven is in iier ual:ed looks I 

^. 

Thus the deluding Muiie oft' bl>nd3 me to l^r 
ways. 
And ev'n my very thoughts transfers • 

And changes all to beauty, and tb^ praife 
Of that proud tyrant fex of her«. 
The rebel Mufe, alas ! takes |)art 
But with my own rebellious hrarS 
And you with fatal and immortal wit confpirt 
To fan-th' unhappy fire. 
Cni^l unknown ! what is it you inUnd ? 
Ah ! could you, could you hope a poet for your 
friend 1 
Rather forgive what my firfl tranfport Cpd : 
May ail the blood, which ihall by woman's icori^ 
bp fhed. 
Lie upon you a* id on your cliildren's head I ' 
For you (ah ! did I think J e'er ihoujd live to fee 
The fatal time when that could be!) 
Have cv*n increat'd their pride and cruelty. 
Womati feeras now ab^ve all vanity grown^ 
tJtill boaHing of her gr<at unknown 
Platonic champions, gaiu'd without one fema)? 
wile, 
Or the vail clvirgcs cf a fmile ; 
Which 'tis a ftiame to fee how much of late 
You 'Vc taught the cvetous wretches too'er- 
rate. 
And which they Ve pow the confcicr.ces to weigh 
In the fame balance with our tenrs. 
And with i'uch fcanty wagc^ pay 
The bondage and the ilavery of yean. 
l»tt tiie vain fex dream on; the empire comei 
from u«, 
A^d, liad they common gencrofitjr, 
They would not ufe us thus. 
WclW-though you Ve r«is'd her to this high 
degcee. 
Ourselves are raisM as well as /he ; 
And, fpite of all that they or you can do^ 
♦Ti$ pride and happinefs enough to me 
Still to be of the fame exalted fex with you* 

XI. 

Alas, how fleeting ^d how vain 
Is ev*n the nobler man, our learning and 6ur 
witl 
I figh whene'er I think of it ; 
As- at the cloiing of aii unhappy fcene 

Of feme great kmg and conqueror's deatjh 
When the fad melancholy Mufe . ^ . • 
Stays but to catch his utmoft breat)u 
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J p-icve, tbis noTjlcr work rjioft hzppiiyr begtiny 
Ho quickly and I'o wonderfullj'canyM on, 
May tall at Ull to intereO, folly, aiid abufe. 
There is a noon-tide in cur live*!, 
Which fnll tlie looncr it arrives, 
AUhoueli wc hoaitour vrijit.r-fun looks bright, 
A lid \'rn>\}{\,]y a«-c glad to fee it at it? .'iciijht, 
Vet fo much fooncr comes the long anu gloomy 
ni?ht. 
So coihjucft ever yet begun, 
And by oiic mighty :icro carried to it? ncight, 
y.\r ilourlft-.M -M.iirr a ?MCc«:flror or a <oa ; 
Jt loit.l'ome ir.iijnty pieces through a]l hands it 

pill, 
And vainifhd to an empty 'itle in the laft. 
For, when tlie a.iiirating mind is Hcd 
(Which natur? levc can retain, 
Xof e'er call back agjkin^, 
^Hie body, 'r.<Mgb gtgaijtu:, lies ^U cold and 
dv^ad. 

XIL 

And thus undoubtedly twill fare, 
- With what u ;hapr»y men /hall dare 
To be fucc- flbrsto tiwfe great unkr.own. 
On Learning'^ high-cila<iiith'd thro le. 
Cenfufe, a:id Pedantry, a-d PritL*, 
Kumbcrlef) nations, flrctchirg far a.id wide, 
Shall (I forefec it) Toon with Gothic iwarms 
come forth 
From Ignorance's univerfal Xorth, 
And with blind rage break all this peaceful go- 

verament : 
Vet (hall tiiefe traces of your wit remain, 
Like a juft map, to tell t;ie "v^fk extent 
Of conqueft in your fl-.ort and hai^>y reign; 
And to all future m;|:^kind Oew 
How ftraiige a perado^c ii true, 
That men who liv'd nnd dyM without a name 
Are the chief Iicroes in the facrcd lilt of Fame. 
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LADY'S IVORY TABLE BOOK, 

1699. 

' "PF-RCSI*. my Kavc* through every part, 
Jl And think thou fcelt my owner's hearty 
Sw'rawl'd o»:r with trifle? thus and quite 
As hard, a*! fcnfclcfs, and as light ; 
F.x|K)-*d to fverj' coxcomb's eyes, 
F» It hid w:th caution from the wife, 
H.re you may read, " Dear charming faint!'' 
Ik-ncath, *• A new receipt for paint :" 
H*r-, in !>c:ui-rp'jlling, «' Tru tel detU ;" 
Tl«cu% inhirown, «* For an el bretb ;" 
Here, « Lo\*dy nymph,. pr<*n ounce my doom!" 
Ti.jre, «« A fafe way to ufc perfume :" 
JUre, a jwge MU'd with billets-doux; 
On t^hcr lide, " Laid out for fhoes"— 
«« Madam, I die without your grac^'— « 
<' Item, for lialf a yard of lace.* 



Wlio that had wit would place it here. 
For every pccpug fop to jeer; 
7n I'OWtr rt \\ it'le :i:;d a clout, 
Wlfeiie'er he pl-.afe, to blot it out 5 
Ard then, to licighten the dii'gracc. 
Clap lii« own noi.f<ii fc i; the place I 
V. hoe'er rxpo^s to hrJd !ii« part 
In iuch a br^tc, and fuch a h'.art. 
If h<r be V. calthy, a*d a foo'. 
Is in all points the ^ ttell tool ; 
Of who'n i* may he ii-lily faid. 
He *s a gv'ldp<-ucil tipped with lead. 



Mrs. HARRIS'S PETITION. 

1699. 

'TK^ their Exi-ellencies the Lords Juflicti ef 
X Irela.idi^, the hunible petition of Frucei 

Fiances Harris, 
Who mui^ I'tarve, and die a maid> if it mifcar* 

ries ; 

Humbly (hewer h. 

That I wcr.t to warm rnyfelf in Lac^y Betty'sf 

chanib;,r, becaufe I was cold ; 
And I fiad in a purfe feven pounds ^^^ur H-rl* 

Hogs, and f-x penoe, bei^des f^jrthiogs, ia 

money ard gold.: 
So, becaufe I had been buying things for my 

Lady laft night, 
I was refolv'd (o tefl my money, to fee if it WJI 

. "fig*!** 
Now, you mufl 1mow> becaufe my trunk has* 

a very bad lock. 
Therefore ail the money I ha¥e, which, God 

knows, i; a very fmall flock, 
I keep i ' my pocket, ty'd aI>out my middle, 

iH-'Xt to my fiiiock. 
So when I wett to put up my purfe, as God 

would have it, my finock waf unrii>t. 
And, inOcad of putting it into my pocket, dovi 

it fiipt ; 
Then tlie bell rung, aud I went down to put my 

Lady to be^ ; 
.'Vud, God knows, I thought my jnooey was as 

f;ii'e as my maidenhead. ) 

So, when T came up again, f found my pocj^ 

feel very light : 
Btjt when I fc;^x:h'd, and mifs'd my puWir, 

Lord ! I thought I Aiould luve funk out- 
right. 
Lord ! Matjbm, fays Mar}', how d* ye do? In- 
deed, fays I, never worfe : 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what I havedooe 

with my purfe ? 
Lord help me ! foid Mary, I never flirr'd out of 

this plice : 
Kay,' faid I, I .had it in Lady Betty's chamberi 

that's a pbin cafe, 

* TiiEMtls •f BirMeyattd*/ Gakoay. 
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I MR17 got me to bed> and coverM me up 

wcver, iV.e ftolc awny my garters, that 1 might 

tii^ ir.yfcif fin harm. 
I tiiriblcd a::<l tolVd all night, as you may ve- 
ry well thiiih, 
t lartlly ever let my eyes together, or Cept a 

w.' a. 
I \»a- a-drcRinM, mcthowght, that we v. • ;t 

ai.d fcnrw'.jM the tclh- roi'i i^ 
d ill a cf'rner of JJr . Dii'^es'b* box, tyM in a 

ra^, *:i:* nintcy wri> ft.uiul. 
ncvi jn.-.rr iiig wc told Whittle f, and be Tell 

it i"wearii:g : 
fn ny «-'irne Wa<?jT-rJ came ; and ihe, you 

blow, is thicV ol' V i*i'.^, 
xe, faici I, as loi.'i r. ' (. r>i-ld bawl, do you 

• now what a loA 1 ! dve had ? 
f, fa id ft- e, my Ixrd '. rlwuy's§ lolks are a!l 

very Aid ; 

my Lord t)romedaryj| comes a Tuefday 

H ithout fail. 

1< ! fold I, but that 's not the bufmefs that I 
ail. 
, ( ary**, fays he, I liave been a fcrvant this 

five and twe .ty years, c^mc fpring, 
'. in all the places I liv'd I never heard of 
fuch a thing. 

, fays the ftewardf f , I remember, Wiien I 
was at my Lady ShrcwIburyV., 
1 a thing a? this happcn'd juft about the time 
oi gnfeherrics, - 

Went to the party fufped^ed, and I found her 
full of grief, 

wr, you muft know, of all things in the world, 
I hate a thief.) 

'cwr, I am rwlblvM to bring the difcourfe 
(lily a!>oi;t : ( 

. Dukes, faid T, here *i an ugly accident has 
happen'*! out : 

i.ft that I vaiue the money three fkips of a 
Ion c;lf| 

the thing I fland upon is the credit of the 

hni-iV. 

tn:e, feveu pound*, fnur {V.ilUng", and fix 

f.?.-.ce, ma>es a great hole in ji-y wag i? : 

1<, as they ijkf, fcrvice is no inlierltance in 

thfe aec?. 

r, Mrs. Du*cs, you know, aixl every Inxly 
iM-derflai.d^, 

tthoin(h 'ti^ hard to judge, yet uwocy can't 
g') without hand v. 

If'ife t9 ere of th fcotne*; 

E.tfl cf Be, U!t}\^ I^cet. 

T' : oiJ ilc^f hiujt keener, 

Cttv) 'jr. 

T'< F^rl ef 'Hrsv'hd.Ty 'zvhcf *SDith the Prt- 
m.tff, *iiu's ts Jucceed the t'wo Earls, 

^ CUrkcf thlttcJtn, 

\ Ferris, 

An ufual fi^jtrg of htrt. 



The detiU take me ! faid fhe (bleflingf herfelf) if 

ever I law 't ! 
So Ihe roar'd lile a Bedlam, as though I had 

call'd her all to naught. 
So you know, wliat could I fay to her any 

more ? 
I e'er lej> lier, and came away as wife as I was 

before. 
\VeIl ; but then they would have Iiad me gone to 

the cur I i^g man ! 
No, fjiid I, »! is the fame thing, the chaplain "^IM 

Ix? here anon. 
So the chiiplalr^ came in. Now the fervants fay 

he is my fweet heart, 
Becaufe he 's always in, my chamber, and I al- 
ways take his part. 
So, a3 the fle<v'l would have it, before I was aware» 

out I blunder'd, 
Jhr'c'f faid 1, can you call a ftativi'fy, when a 

body "« jilunder'd ? 
(Now, you muft kp(»w, he hates to b^ call'd 

farfen like the devil f J 
Truly, fay? he, iMr=. Nab, it' might become you • 

to be more civil : 
If your money be gone, ai3 a learned </iWn<r fays^ 

d' ye fee, , " 

You are no text fcr my handling : fo take that 

from me : 
1 was never taken for a conjurer before, I 'd hav» 

you to know* 
Lerd! faid I, doii't be angry, I am fure I never 

ihoupht von fo ; 
You k'low I honour the doth ; I de fig n to be a 

parj*r?s wiie } 

I never took one in your coat iar a conjurer in all 

my hfe. 
With that he twiftcd his girdle at me like a rope* 

as who /hould fay, 
Now you may go hang yourfelf for me ! and fo 

went away. 
Well : 1 thought I /hould have fwoon'd. Lord! 

faid I, what fl)all I do ? 
I have loft my mcne^, and ftialllofe my true love 

tool 
Then my Lord call'd mc : Harry*, faid my* 

lx>rd, don't cry ; 
I '11 give you fomc^hing towards thy lofs ; and^ 

fays my Lady, fo will L 
Oil ! hut, faid T, what if, after all, the chaplain 

won't ccme to f 
For thiit, Iv? faid, (an't pleafe your Excellencies') 

I mull petition you. • 

Ti»e pr-' mi !7e5 tenderly confider'd, I defjrc your 

hxi t llercies prote^ion. 
And *hat I may have a Ihare in nett Sunday's 

coUedtion ; 
And, ''.vcr anl above, that I may haw your 

ExceUencici I'Jtter, 
With an order for the chupUin aforefald, or, in- 
dead of him, a better : 

* Dr, S^ift, 

* J can/ Vford of Lord a$id Ladj JL /• Afr/. 
Harris, 

LI 
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Apd tben your ipoor petttUrett b6th night and 

day. 
Or the chaplain (for 'th his traJe), as ia duty 

bound, fliaQever fr^/0 



A BALLAD 

ON THE 

GAME OF TRAFFIC. 

Written at the CafUe of t)ubUn, 1699. 

MY Lordf, to 6nd out who muft deal, 
DeHrcr? cards about. 
But the firft knave dees feldom fail 
To find the DoAorout. 

But then his Honour cr} 'J> Gadzooks ! 

And feem'd to knit ni^ brow : 
For on a knave he never looks ■ 

But h* thinks upon Jack How*. 

My Lady» though fhe is no player. 

Some bungling partner takes, 
Andy wedg'd in corner of a chair. 

Takes fnuff, ^d holds the iUkes. 

Dame Floydf looks out in grave fufpence 

For pair-royal^ and fcquents ; 
But, wifely cautious of her pence^ 

The caftle feldom frequent*. 

C^oth Herries, fairly putting cafes, 

I 'd won it on my word. 
If I had but a pair oi ace>. 

And could pick up a third. 

But Wefton has a new-caft gown 

On Sundays jk> be fine in. 
And, if /he can but win i crown, 

*Twifl }ufl ntm'-dye the lining. 

« I With thefc is PtirfsrC-^-ifr, 

*• Kot knowi»:g how to frend hi5 time, 

•« Doe"5 nial« a wretched ft-ift,^ 

" To deafen them with puns and rhyme.** 



o 



A BALLAD 

To the Tune of Jr.i Cut-Pmrfe* . 

J. 

jXCE on a time, as old fl or ies rehrarfe, 
A friar would needs fticw his talent in ^- 
tin ; 
But was C(ir:\Y put to 't in the mi<lfl of a vcrfe, 
Becaufe he ct>uld £:.d no word to come pat in : 

f Th£ Eiirl sf Bcrh\f. 

* Puj^a er f the arnj, 

•J- See theverfes tnthlt L,idy^ f. 271. 
\ See t'f-e note fe'lcacini, 

* Lady Betty BerkeUjy fit M^g the ptece/iing 

Ttrff in the authcr'^t rum unfimjl^i^ nvrete un^ 

der them the corcluding Jianzia \ Kohich gj.ve ecca^ 

fien to this kaliadf Hvritten hy the author in a 

eomnterfcit kandf as if a ihird per/em had dene 

a. 



Then all in the place, 
He left a void fj^acc, 
Andfo wci.t to bed in a d-jfperate cafe : 
When behold the next mcniing a wondLT 

db! 
He found it was ftrangcly fcHVl up in tl 
die. 
Clio. Let ccrfur:/-^ critics then fhirk ^l 
li-i en 't \ 
fVh§ rvculJ ret ^crite xerjes v:ith 
ajjifiunt T 

n. 

Tliis put me the friar into an amazement ; 

lor he wifely conf dcr'd it muA be a fj' 

That he came tiirocigh the key-hole, or ii 

cafement ; 

And it needft mud be one that could Ik 

and write : 

Yet he did not know 
If it were friend or foe. 
Or whether it came -'roni above or below ; 
However, 'twas civil in angel or elf. 
For he nt'cr could have fiU'd it fo well o 
felf. 
Cho« Let cenjnrirg, 9^c» 

in. 

Even {o Matter DoAor had puzzled his bn 
In making a Inllad, but wa> at a ftaud : 
He had mixM little wit with a great 
|xiins ; 
Whci: he found a new help from ii 
ha.:d. 

Tlicn, gootl Do^or Swi.'t, 
Pay thauka for the gift ; 
For you freely mult owj , you were at 
lilt: 
And, though fome malicioiis young fy 

You n'ay know by the ha;;d it had no 
toot. 

Cho. Lit CCrj'r./ ir£y v^V. 



THE DKSCOA'F.RV. 

WIEX wife Lori! Brr'-.d^y frfl canx 
Statcfinen a::d mob txpciTied viom 
X^r th'^i'gh*. to i:i.d fo great a peer 
Etc a week palt committing blunders. 

Till, on a day cut out by fate. 

When folks came thick to make their cc 
Out fiipt a myftery of Hate, 

Tc give ih. town and country fport. 

Now enters > Bufh w ith new ftatc air^, 
Hi< lordihiiVs premier miniftcr; 

Ami who in all profound aHairs 
Is licld as needfiill as his f clyfter. 

* Tc Ire/ardf as ere cf tU Lirds J^tdi^t 

* huPi hy fome under harti inltruutisr^ < 
the pofi of fecretary \ rciJch liad Uem f ro\ 
Swift, 

^ Alvays taken he fere my Lerdv/ent ti 
\ciL 



swift's poems> 



*sd 



id reclining on hU fhoulder. 
Is 2r.d hear* n^yilerious ::hat^ 
'cry ignorant beholder 
f Lis neighbour. Who is that ? 

. he put up to my lord, 
•Ui'tic;^^ kept their diflancc duc» 
I'd liis Hec^-e, and ftole ^ word; 

a corner both withdrew. 

now, my Lord and Bu/h 
erjng in junto moll profound; 
i king } Phyz and good king Uih^ 
all the relt llood gaping round. 

1 a /"park not too well bred, • 
ward race and ear acute, 

. or. tiptoe^ IcaaM his head, 
r-hcar the graad dilpute : 

what Northern kings dc fgn, 
t\\ Whitehall fome new cxpref?. 
ilarm'd, or tall ot coin : 
•e (thought he) it can't be lefs. 

faid Bufh, a friend and J, 
i'd in two old thread- bare coats* 
ing** dawn, dole out to fpy 
larketi went for hay and oats. 

jie draws two handfuls out» 
e was oats, the other hay ; 
to *s' excellency's fnout, 
;gs he would the other weigh. 

*eems pkai'd, but flill direfks 
means to bring down the rates i 
ith a congee circumflex, 
fmiiing round on ally retreats. 

er flood a while confus'd, 
ithering fpirits, wifely ran for 't, 

fee the world abus'd 

1 fuch whifpcring kings of Qr^ntibrd. 



lEPROBLEM, 

MY X.OgD BERKELEY STINKS^ WB^N 
HE IS ;N love." 

ver problem thus perplex, 
• more employ, the female fex ? 
I pafTion, who wo'jld think, 
form'd to make a flink ? 
i vow and fwear, they *11 try 
it be a truth or lye. 
:, it fcems, like inward heat, 
my lord by Itot^ a:"id fweat, 
ings a (Unk from every pore, 
. behind and from l>efore ; 
: is wonderful to tsiW it, 
the ♦i-vouritc nymph can finell it, 
tn folve the natural caufe 
philofopbic laws : 
dl paflTions, when in ferment, 
as anger does in vermin ; 

Scr <* T^ RehearfaU* 



I 



So, wlien a weazel you tQrmeot, 

Vou find his paflF.on by hio fcent. 

We read of kings, who, in a fright. 

Though on a throne, would faH to fh— , 

3er]de all this, d'.-ep fcholars know. 

That the main ftri'^g of Cupid's bow 

Once on a time was a i a— gut ; 

Now to a nobler office put. 

By favour or defcrt preferr'd 

From efiving pa^Tag? to a t — ; 

But Hill, though Mx'd among the ftars^ 

Does fympathize with human a—. 

Thus, when you feel an bard-lx)und breech^ 

Conclude lovo'i bow-llri.ig at full Itretch, 

Till the kindloofenefs comes, and t^ea 

Conclud.' the bow rc?laxM again. 

And now> the ladies all ^re bent 
To try the greut cxpcriiiient. 
Ambitious of a regentfs heart. 
Spread all thdir charms to catch a f-^^ 
Watching the <irrt unfavoury wind« 
Sqme ply bet»)re, and fome behind. 
My lord, on fire aniidfl the dames» 
F-— ts like a laurel in the flames. 
The fair afiproach the fpeaking part^ 
To try the bacl^way to his heart : * 
For, as when we a gun difchargOt 
Although the bore be ne*er fo large. 
Before the jlame from muzzle burfl^ 
Jull at the breech it flafhes f^jrft ; 
So £i-om my lord ^is pafHon broke. 
He f— d firll, and :then be fpoke. 

The ladies vanifh in the ^mother. 
To confer notes with one another \ 
And now they all agreed to name 
Wlvuu cach-oae thrjught the happy dame. 
<^»oth Neal, wliate'er the reft may think^ 
I'm fure 'twas I, that fmelt the ftink. 
You fmell the' ftink ! t)y G— , you lye, * 
<)iioth Rofs, for Pll be fworn 'twas I, 
I-aJies, quoth Levens, |:ray forbear : 
Xet '.-i not fall out ; we all had fhare ; 
And, by the mofl I can difcover, 
My ^ord ^ an wiiverfai lover. 



The DESCRIPTIO?^ 

OF A 
SALAMANDER. 

1706. 
Pliny, -Nat. Hifl.lib, x. c, 67. lib. xxix. c. 4, 

AS MaflifF Dogs in modern phrafe are 
Call'd Pompey, Scipio,iind Ca?iar; 
Af Pycs and Daws are often lty?d 
With Cliriftian nicknames, like a child *, 
As we fay Monfjcur to an Ape, 
Without ot^ence to human ihape ; 
So men have got, fi"im bird and brute^ 
Names that would bed their natures fuit. 
The Lion, Eagle, Fox, and Boar, 
Were Heroes titles heretofore^ 
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Befto^ M a? hieroglyphics fit 

To /hcw thrir valoiJr, Itrcni'Mi, or wit : 

For what is iinderitood by //".«r, 

Br 'rfl '-, 'iie gettiiig oi i rar-: ? 

B'--. t'*:*r fiurc men invented gun?, 

A Uff rent \»ay th.-ir farcy. ruiiS : 

Tf. jwiijt a Hero, we inqunc 

For romclhiop Jhit will conqueror r. 

Would you defcril)c Turennc or Trump ? 

Think of a bucln or a t^utnp. 

Arc thefc too low ? — then find out gmndfr * 

Call my lord Cutts a Salninander. 

' Tis wlU ; but, fjncc we live a>iiong 

Detraflors with an evil tongue. 

Who may object ngainft the term, 

Pliny fhall prove wli^t we affirm ; 

Fliny fhall prove, and we '11 apply. 

And I '11 be judg'd by ftandcri-by. 

Fir ft, then, our author has dctinM 
This reptile oi the Serpent kind, 
With gaudy coat and /liining train ; 
But loathfome fpots hi.s body itain ; 
Out from fome hole obfcure he hieJ* 
When rains defcend, and tempeflf rile. 
Till the fun clears the air; and then 
CrawU back ncglefled to his den. 

So, when th'j war has r.\i-M a (ioroif 
I've fecn a Snake inhuman lorm, 
All I'laiii'd with infamy a;.d vice, 
Leap from the dunghill 'v^ a trice, 
BuruiH', and make a gaudy (how. 
Become a gcnc^ral, peer, a.?d beaU| 
Till peace ha^ made the Iky fi^ripne ; 
Then ft rink into its hole again. 
« AH this we grant— .w hy then look yonder : 
^< Sure that muft be a Salamander !" 

Farther, we are by Pliny told, • 
Thi^ Serpent is cxtremvly cold *, 
So cold, tliat, put it in tjic l>c, 
' f will jjiukc the very riaincs expire : 
Bordcs, it rpues a tUtliy l"i oth 
(Whether throu^Th rage or lult, or both) 
Oi' matter purulent or v/h'te, 
Whu'hjha'f w'.iii [^ on xlw kiat^ light. 
And tiierc t- : r';n*ing t.^ a wju: <i, 
Spreads Icpro.y aiid balchuf". rcux.d. 

So have I 'ecn a batts. r'd b:-au, 
Ey age and c!jp' grown coM as Inow, 
Whnfe brca'h or to:.,:'i, w-.erc-e'er he came, 
pjlfwout Love's torch, cr cMliM tiic fjaine : 
And fliould Tone ny.-npN, w'v- 'r *tr was cruel, 
I '»';c Ci:.::lto.'-i cheap, <:/ tai:.'il IV-Rucl, 
R-xive the f 1th wiiirh W: ejcJ" ••, 
8.1 • Toon would ilnd tiie fame etrcAs 
iiCr 'aintfd cifcalV to pun'ue, 
A J !rom tiic Salainandvr's fpue ; 
A difmal ft-ieiMi.ig of htr lock;. 
And, if no kprofy> a pox. 
<« Thtn I *ll appeal to cac'i by-Candcr, 
« If this be not a Salamjr.dor ?" 



I TO THE 

r.\RL OF 1 ,;i KIBOROW, 

, WHO rOV.MA?;DED TPF, RftlTISH FORCES 

S«Ai::. 

MORD^NTO fill, th- frump of f.iT.e, 
The Ch- iftian worlds hi» c .••U procliii 
A:;d prints arc croi:d*d with hia name. 

In jonmie* he oufride* the polt. 
Sit: up till midnight with hi? li"fl, 
Tall-.i politicks, a. id gives the toalt ; 

Knows ever>' prince in Furope'-. tare, 
Flie^ like a fquib from place to place, 
Ai;d travel") not, but runs a race. 

From Pari' gazrtte ii-Ia-n^.ain, 
This day anriv'd, without his train, 
Mor(?a;iro in a woe from Spain. 

A mcficngerconici al! a-r^ek, 
Mqh' u'Ao at Madrid to feck ; 
He le:t t.ie ^o*i: a!)Ove a week. 

Next day the port-boy wi.iUs hi"* horn, 
A--d rides ti>r(iUgh Dover in the mom ; 
Mordanto 's landed from Leghorn. 

Morgianto gallops on' alone ; 
The roads arc witii her followers ftrown ; 
This breaks a girth, and that a bone. 

His body ac)ivc as his mind. 
Returning ibund iu limb and wind. 
Except fom-. leather loR behind. 

A duliton in outw.ird tigure, 
Hij i.'.jagrc corpfe, though full of vigoiir| 
WouLl lult behind him, were it bigger. 

So wonderful his expedition. 
When you have iiot ti»c leafl fufpicionf 
He ■•s with you 1 ke an apparition : 

S'liiies in al| climates like a liar; 
In fenjies bold, and fierc-cin war; 
Alaiid commawJl'wr, and a tar : 

Heroic aSiior.^ early bred in ; 
Ne'er to be matchM in modern reading, 
But by liii naroe-fakc Charles of Swcdt a. 



On TH€ UNION. 

THK Qi^ieen hai lately lofl a part. 
Of her ENTiRELV'-E> g: ibh* heart f 
Fo/ wantof whiei), t\vway of liotch, 
Sh? pivc'd up again with .-f.nTc h. 
Bled revolution ! which Li/ates 
Divid.d hearts uwited ilatei I 
Sec ho»v- the d'-ub'.j :< Ulon lie". ; 
l.»rr .1 rich woat with ikirts of irize : 
A": ii r. nan, in nw' i g pof'C*, 
bhi.uJd bundL- thi.'^lc up with rofes. 
W:a> .vjr yet aui^ion /aw 
Of kingdoms witl»or. faith or law? 
Henciorwirdlct r.o llatv-iinai dare 
A kingilom :•, a O.ip compare ; 
Lett he P.ould call our commonweal 
A vclTel witt; a double »eel : 

* V':f mitt 9 fn ^etn JtttU*s cfffnatiiH mtid* 
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]uft like ours, new rigg'd and mannM^ 

: about i league ify'ii land, 

g-* or wi .^d to IcewMrd i tk:, 

t -r; ?w not how to jjukW. 

g fa ^1 ion willoVrwhclm 

•y doiiblc-boltoiuM realm. 



N Mrs. biddy FLOYD. 

rhe Receipt to torm a Beauty*. 

rJS Cupid did his grandHrc Jove intreat 
To form foir-w Beauty by a new rxcipt, 
t, and fouad far in a country-fcsne 
innocence, good-nature, look fr»*ene : 
aich ingredients fir ft t'.e d'.'xti-'^iis boy 
icdcrmur?, the aukvx'ard a. id the ccy, 
.CCS from th.» court did next provide 
^, aiid wit, and air, a:id decent p^-ide ; 
;iius cleans from every fpuriou? grain 
coiiuet, alledlcd, pert, andvain. 
tM up aM, and his Deft clay employM; 
i'd the happy Comi>oi'ition J^'Ic^, 



POLLO OUTWITTED. 

TO THE 

Hon. Mjis. Finch, 

vards Ctunf'eff »f fVtnchelfe^^f under her 
Nume ef Ardeiia, 

BUS, now (hcrtening every (hadcy 
) to the norvUern trcpic came, 
ice beheld a lovely maid, 
ling on a royal dame. 

bid down his feeble rays, 
ighted xroni his glittering coach ; 
'd his head witii his owiiLays, 
he durlt the nymph approach. 

ofc facred leaves, fecure 
jcnmoii lij itniijj^ of the fiiies, 
f thought hv .nl^'.i: endure 
I lies of Ard^lia'. eye , 

:ph, who o\» had r^a«^ in books 
brig'.it god whoiii i ardi invoke^ 
,v \po!l') by hi? l^okf , 
ieiVd hi^ buh.i-'fs cjre he fpoke. 

le oldceleftbl ca it, 
>*d his flamw', ard Iv/orc by Styx, 
fhc would deJire, to gra jt— 
fe Ardclia knew ius triciis. 

warn'd licr, to bewarJ 
lling god«, whofe ufualtracjc is, 
teiice v^' taianr ^ir, 
< up fublunary ladies. 

fhc gave notiat denial, 
l.;g mal'ce in hrr heart; 
ref'»lvM uj>oa a trial, 
it the god in his ovrn art. ' 

egartt Lt/ii verfion cf t^is littfe p^jm ts 



Hear my rcqueft, the virgin fafdt 
Let v/hich I plcafe of all t^itf Nine 

Attend, whci.e'cr I waat their aid. 
Obey my call, and only mine. 

By vow oblig'd, \y pafTion led, 

The god could not refufe her prayer ; 

H; wav\* his wreath thrice o'er her head. 
Thrice mutter'd fomething to the air. 

And now he thought to fcize his due i 
But ;>.c the charm already tried. 

Tlialia heard the call, and Hew 
To wait at bright ArcJ-*lb*s fide. 

On fight of this celelHal prude^ 
Apollo thought it vain to ftay ; 

Nor in her prcfci?ce durft be rude ; 
fiut made his leg and went away. 

He hop*d to lind fome lucky hour, 

Whc a 0.-4 their Q^'ecn the Miifes wfit ; 

But Pallas owns Ardelb*s power ( 
For vows divine are itept Ijy Fate. 

Tlien, full of rage, Apollo fpoke : 
Deceitful Nymph ! 1 fee thy jrt ; 

And, tliough I can't my eift reVoke, 
J *\\ difappoint its oobfer part. 

Let llubborn pride poflTefs thee long. 
And be thou negligent of fame ; 

Wtth every Mufe to grace thy fong, 
May'tl thou dcfpife a poet's name,! 

Of mode ft poets thou be firft ; 

To lilcnt ihadco repeat thy vcrfe^ 
Till Fame and Elcho alinoft burft. 

Vet hardly dare One line rehearfe. 

And laft, my vengeance to complete. 
May' li thou defcend to take renown* 

Prevail'd on by the thing you hate, 
A Whig ! and one x\ix. wears a gownt 



VANBRUGH's HOUSE, , 
Built from the Ruins of Whitehall^ 

1706*, 

IN times of c/rf, when time was jr#irn^, 
And poets their own verfes fung, 

\ vcrfe would draw a uone or beaifi, 

i'.iai now would over«ioad a team; 
L- ad them a dance of many a mile, 
'j ^cn rear them to a goodly pile. 
tach number had its cfifferent power } 
Heroic itraios could build % tower ; 
^'onnets, or Elegies to C hloris. 
Might raife a houlc about two (lories ; 
A Lyric Ode would Catc *, a Catch 
Would tili \ an Epigram would thatcH^ 

But, to their own or laniUord's colt. 
Now poets leel this art is loft. 
Not one of all our tuneful throng 
CnxL raife a lodguig far a fen^ : 

Iff SittJitntte p,%J^ 
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1/Vhcte, jn tlie ftrollcrs* oanting ilrain, 
They bcggM from door to door in vaiii. 
Tried cs'cry tont- migiit pity win ; 
But not a foul would let them ii:.' 

Our w.u.de ring fail ts iu woFul iiate, 15 

Treated at this ungrdly j-ate, 
Havijfg though alfthc village paft. 
To a fmall cottage* came at laft ! 
"Where dwelt a gof J eld boneft yc^nan, 
Call'd in the neighbourhood Philemon ; 29 

'U'ho kh.dly did thcfc faiiits invite 
In his poor hut to pafs the night ; 
Aud ti:sn tlie hofpitahlc fre 
Bid goody Baucis im^nd the fro ; 
While he '"rom out the chimi^cy to<A ^5 

A flitch of bacon off the hook> 
And freely from the tjattcft f.de 
Cut out hrge liic^s to be fry 'd ; 
Then Aepp'daiide to. fetch them drinks 
Fill'd a large jug up to the brink, 30 

And faw It lairly t>i ice go round \ 
Yet (what is wonderful I) they found 
•Twas ftiU repleni/h'd to the top. 
As if they ne'er had touch'd a drop. 
Tne good old couple were am zM, 35 

And often on each other gaz'd ; 
Fcr both were frighteii'd to the heart* 
And juft began to cry,— What ar't! 
Then foftly tum'd aLdc to view 
Whether the lights were burring blue. 40 

The gentle ^/Vj r/wj, foon aware on't. 
Told them their calling, and tlie'r errand : 
Good folks, you need i»ot be afraid, 
We are but /-iV/xj the hermits laid ; 
No hurt fV.all come to you or your» : 
But for that pack of churlish l)oors, 
Not t;t to live on Chrilti.in emuiid. 
They and their hoi:jV- f^ all Ix; drown'd; 
WhillJ you i>.all ;ee yr)».» o'Jttagc rife, 
And grow a chrrch l^.V re yorr eyes. 50 

They fcarje had f|>oke, when fair ajid foft 
The roof bc.rav to mcur.t aloft ; 
Aloft rofc evvrv Ix'am ai'd rafter; 
The henry wall clinibd r»)V.ly after. 

The chim.ty wid-.n'd, an*^! grtw higlier* ^5 
Became a f^teplc with a fpir*-. 

The kcttPr tc the top vfr.i Ik i:*, 
And there fiood laflen'd to a Y-li\y 
But with the upr.t'»c i\o\\ n, to ii ow 
Its inclii.afioi. for fx.low : 60 

In vain ; fcr a fnpcr^rr f'^rre, 
Apply'd at bottom, flops it . c^rrfe : 
Doom'd e\'er in fufpewce to dwell, 
*Tii now no kettle, bi I a Ixli. 

A wooden jack, which bad alr.ioft 65 

Loft by difufc tlic aH to rf ait, 
A fudden alteration feel^, 
' liicr^a-'d by.iew Mktcftine wheels ; 
And, what exah- the wonder more. 
The number made the motion flower : ^0 

The tlier, though t had leaden feet, 
Turr'd round fo quick, you fcara.* couU fee 't ; 
But, flacken'd by fome-fecrct power. 
Now lardly moves an inch an hour. 
The Jack and chimney, near ally'iiy 75 

^ad never Vtcaehotber^ iadei 



I The chimney to a Oft pie grown. 
The jack would not be left aloui^ ; 
But, up agahiA the (leeple reaiM, 
Became a clocV, and ftill adher*d; So 

And Hill, it? love f'.> hcufhold cares. 
By a fVrill voice at n'^oi:, declares. 
Warning the cook*moi<i ::< t t<- lurn 
That rraft-nuar uhFch it cnnnot turn. * 

The groaniiig-c';ali- b-^jTii'i tr crawl, 85 

Like a Imge fnuil, ;.'"io- ;: tl-!e Wi'll; 
There iIlcIc a* >rt in public view. 
And, with wr.all char. jyo, a r:i,lpitgrcw. 

The poiTii.7,rs thai in a row 
Hung high, M.'.\ ma<l- a glittering ftinw, 90 

To a lei's; noMc fc bi^a^ice cha^.t^'d. 
Were rov. h\:* Lailurn b^xkcts rang'd. 

The ? rji.ii., |>a-'tcd on the wr.ll, 
Cf Joan 01" i'ra; c?, nnd F.j'tjli/h Mc.ll, 
Fair Roiani.i.J, and R.''bi:i Hond, 95 

Thv Litrle t hildrrn v; the Wood, 
Nov fe:m*d tolor>L;abi:nda:.ce better, 
Improv*d in pidU re, Hze, and letter; 
Aiifi, high in order placed, dcfcribe 
The herah!ry of every tribe *. 100 

A bedflcad of the at.tique modc> 
CorapaA cf timber mai.y a lead. 
Such as our anceflors did ufe, 
Was metamorpho>M iiito pew j ; 
Which fliU their ancle rt nature keep 105 

By lodging fol!;s dirj>os'd to flecp. 

"I he cottage ^y fuch t^at^ as fhefc 
Grown to a church byjuft d'*grces, 
The hermFts tiion def r'd their holl 
ToaTs for w'nat he fancy'd r^ofl. lio 

Philemon, havinsf paus'd a while. 
Return 'd them than''5 in homely llyle ; 
Then faid, My iioufe is crrwu fo i.ne, 
Mothinks I f.i!l would call it mine; 
I 'm old, ard fain would live at cafe ; 11^ 

Make mc the/zar 'c», if you pl.a/e. 
He fpoke, audprcfertlj- hel'cvh 
His grazier'i coat fall dow hi- IkcI-; ; 
He frC:=, yet hardly can beliew, 
Alwut w'ach arm a p'lMir.g-fiecve ; 1-0 

Hi; waif'coat to a cill^r.'-. gr-Ju, 
And both afri;n\'d > f:'!>le hue ; 
But, bcl,:g f.l(', cor.tinr:*d ]\ii\ 
A** thrcad-bap', and a^ full Ofduf*. 
Hi? tal': was m.w of ftfAes and iue.* : MS 

He fmoK'd his ];i| r, and readtiic n^w* ; 
Knew hew to prench old fermons next, 
Vamp'd in the j)rcface and th* text ; 
At chrifler>ings well couhl adt hi- part, 
Antl had the f^irvicc all by heart ; Ijo 

WifhMwome;! mieht ha\-e children fnf?, 
And thou^iit v.* ofe fow lipd furrow *d hit ; 
\^.\in{ir.'/ftr*-fe'-s would repine, 
And flr^d up f rm for n^^/ ..-/vtre; 
Found his hear! i:l\*d with many a fyftcm : IJS 
But clafTc author?^, — he ne'er mifs'd 'em. 

Thus having furbi/h*d up a parfon. 
Dame Baucis next they play'd their larce on. 

* T.'e triies efJJrc.el are ftn.etimes diJihiMtfai 
in ceun(ry cfMichti ij the infignt gt-ven 1$ thm h 
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if home-fpun coifs, were feen 
iners edg'd with colherteen \ 
coat, traiisKormM apace, 
»bck fatt n DouncM with lace. 
•dy would no longer down ; 
^ad.itny in her grogram gowo« 
I wa> In great furprizj, 
Jy could believe nii^ cy?s, 
) ice her look lo prim ; 
idmir'd as m'jch at liim. 
uippy ii thfir cha. gc of life 
LTal years thi? man and wife ; 
a day, which provM their h.% 
:g o*er oltl llories pait, 
at l)y cliance, ainidfl their talk> 
luroh-yard to take a walk ; 
lucls ha-ul)' cry'd ou», 

I fee your forehead fproiit ! 
quoth the man ; what '^ this you 
u don't believe me Jealous ! 
metlil.iks 1 led it true •, 
y yours is biiddiiig too— 
)w I cannot llir my /oot ; 
i if *twerc taking root. 
Jtion would but tire my Mufei 
they both wore turiiM ioyervu 
x)dinaii Dobfon of the green 
crs, he the ti*»c3 has feen ; 
I of them from noon till night, 
» with fol!3 to f^ew the fight s 
lys, after evening-prayer, 
r^ all the perifh there; 
t the place of either j»^ a; ; 
icis, tlKTc Philemon, grew : 
a parfnn of our town, 
hii barn, cut Bauci-) down ; 
. 'tis hard to W btlicvM 
:hthe other tree was-gricvM, 
uhbwd, dy*d <i.top, was ftunted ; 
xt purfon llubbM and burnt it« 
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ELEGY 

ippofcd Death of pARTRioct, tlie 

Alma. .ack- Maker. 1708. 

X; 'tis as BickerftafJ ha^guefs'd. 
Though we all took it f^r a iofl : 
' i"? dead ; nay more, he dyM 
)uld prove the good TquirelyM. 
an a:'rol.-)gcr ft ould die 
one woider in tlie f» y 1 
r)f all his cro >y ftars 
heir duty wt hi> hearle ! 
or, no tclipfc ;»ppt:ii*d ! 
t with a aiijirg bmrd ! 
ha> rofc, ai'd gone- to bed, 
Parti idge wcr«; not dead ; 
himfclf behind the moon, 
a dreadful night at noon. ' ' 
[wrio^ls walks through /Vries, 
our earthly motion varies ; 
:c a year he '11 cut th' equatcr^ 
re had been no f uch matter. 

V. 



Some wits have wondcrM what analogy 
There is *twixt * ^chltng and t*j r elegy \ 
How i^rtrid^e made his ottics rife 
From ^.fn§e»feU to reach the flcies, 

A liil the coblcr's temples ties. 
To keep tlie hair out of his eyes ; 
From whence 'tis plain, the diudem 
That princes wear, drrivcs from them y 
And therefore crcroftf are now-a-dayt 
Adorned v,'ixh geL^enJi,.rs and > ■•.yf *, 
y\ hich plaii:! y fhews tlie near alliance 
'Twixt ccblirg and the fi^mets faerce. 

Befdes, that (low-pac'd f'gn. Bootes, 
A* 'tis mifcall'd, we know not who *tis 9 
But Partridge ended all difputcs ; 
He knew hi< trade, and cnlUd it -f heets. 

The /•:erreJ n cen^ which heretofore 
Upon tlvjir fhoes the Roma.." wore, 
Whofe widci.efs kept their toes from corn6i 
Ai.d whence we claim .oury^p^/»fg-/i*rr/, 
bhews h';w the art of rr^/.'^f bears 
A near re;'em!>la:ice to xh^fj-htrcs. 

A fcrap oi parchnttzit hung by geometry 
(A gr-at refinement in bartmttfy ) 
Can, lilre the ftars, forrtel the weather ; 
And what i- 'archmer.t eKe but Uaihtr f 
Which an aftrologer might ufe 
Either for rt/wa^ftfcij or yy*^'. 

Thus Partridge by his wit-and parts 
At once did praciiie both tbefe arts : 
And as the bodi.g owl (or rather > 
The bat, bccaufc her wiiigs are Itatktr) 
Steals from her private cell by night. 
And "jes about the candle-light ; 
So learned Partridge could as well 
Creep in the dark from leaiUrn cell^ 
And in his fancy fly as far 
To petp upon a twinkling flar. 

Befdes, he could confoui:d ^fherttf 
And fct the pl^mets by :he car' *, 
To fVew his fkill, he M irs could join 
To Venus in af; e& mal-gn ; 
Then call in Mercury for aid, 
And cure the woi'nds that Venus made^ 

Grifjt fcholars have in Lupian r ad, ' • 
When Philip king of Greece was dead. 
His /i.v/ and //»/r/Adid divide, 
And each part t( o^ a dirierent fdc : 
One rofc a Oar ; the other fell 
Beneath, and mended /}ocs in hell. 

Thus Partrrd^re ftill ffines in each art. 
The cebii^fg and 'tur-g. c'rg part ; 
And ]- infTallM as good a ftar 
As any of the Ofars are. 

Triumphant i'ar! fome pity fliOW 
Or loblert mUiturt below, 
Whom rcgnif^ boys, in flormy nights. 
Torment by pifTin^ out their lights ; 
Or through a chink convey their fmoke> 
In clo:>'d art'ftcer « to choI:e 

Thou, high exalted in thy fphere, 
May*ft follow ftill thy calling there. 
To thee the Bull will lend his hrde^ 
By Phoebus newly tannM and dry'd % 

I * Partridge win a €0i/er. f Sii htt almttnmK 
Ma 
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Tor thee they Arfro's hulk will tax. 
And icrape her pitchy (*<3es for ^ax : 
Then AriaJne kindly lends 
Her braided hair to make the ettjj : 
The points of iSagittariits' dart 
Turns to an ami by heavenly art ? 
And Vulcan) wheedled by his wife, 
Will forge for thee a par irg~ knife. 
For want of room by Virgo's fide. 
She '11 flrain a point, and fct aftridcy . , 
To take thee kindly in betv!een\ 
And then they^m will be thlrtetn, 

THE EPITAPH. 

nEREj five feet deep, lies on his back, 
A cebicTy ftarmcnf^er, and qu.tck ; 
Who to xYitftars in pure good-will 
Does to his befl look upward ilill. 
Weep, all you cuflomcrs thot life 
His it fit f hi» almonuksy or J'i$ci : 
And you that did your fortunes icek, 
Step to his grixc but once x week : 
This e^rth which bears his body's prints 
You *11 find has fo much virtue i.i »t. 
That I durft pawn my ears 'twill tell . 
%Vhate*er concerns you full t-* wcli, 
Jn phfici, fic/fft'^ctd/, or Jeve, 
As be himfelf could,, when above. 



MERLIN'S PROPHECY. 170^ 

SEVTN and ten addyd to nine. 
Of Frauncc her woe this is the fygne > 
Tamys rivere twys y-frozen, 
Walke fans wetyng (hoes ne hozen. 
Then comyth foortbc, ich undcrflonde. 
From towne of Hoffe to fatty n londc. 
An hujdie chiftan ', woe the morne, 
To Fraunce that evere h^ wss l>orn. 
Then (hall the fyfhef bcvveylc his bofTc : 
Nor fhall grin berrys j make up the loiTe. 
Yonge Symnelcfl /hall a?ain mifcnrryc ; 
And Norwavi pryd§ again /hall man-jy : 
And from the tree where blofums ftclc. 
Rife fruit /hall come, and all U wele. 
Reaums /hall daunc«: hondc i:i Ivuidcjf, 
And it /hall be mcrye in old Inglordc ; 
Then old Inglonclc /> all be no innrCf 
And no roan /hall be forie therefore. 
Geryou^ /hall have three hede^ agayne, 
TiU HapA)urgc(f ) makyth them but iwayne-. 



A DESCRIPTION OF 

THE MORNING. 1709. 

NOW hanlly here and there an hackney coach 
Appcarh:g, /hew'd the ruddy morn*8 ap- 
proach. 

♦ />. •{ Marlbtr$urK f 1^I>aup}iH, 

t D, ff Berry, || The yeumg Pretender, $ ^Anne, 

\ P.ythtUrSem. (^) A Ki^g ^fSpalnfi..in by 

Xerev.'et, ('•\J Tht Archduke Charhi mat §f 

Mr Uaf>^urg /»«//>i 



rNow Betty from her maftcr's bed hadflown^ 
And foffly /^olc (o difcompofe her own ; 
Tlie /lipftod 'prentice from his maltcr's door 
Had par'd the dirt, and fprinkled round the 

fioor. 
Now Moll had whirl'd her mop with dextroof 

airs'. 
Prepared to fcrub the entry and the flairs. 
The youth witVi broomy /tumps began to trace 
The kennel's edge, where wheels had worn tin 

place. 
The fmall-cool-man Was heard with cadeooe 

deep, , 

Till drown'd in /hriller notes of chimncy-fweq): 
Duns at his Lord/lip's gate began to meet ; 
And brie! -du/l Moll had fcream'd through hdf 

the hrcet. 
The turnkey new his fleck returning fees. 
Duly let out a.niq[hts to /led for fees : 
The watchful bai)ihs take tlieir fJcnt /lands. 
And fchool-boys lag with fatchcb in their bamU. 



A DESCRIPTION OF 

A CITY-SHOWER. 

In Imitation of Virgil's Georgics. X7io, 

CAREFUL obfervers may foretcl the hour • 
(By fure progno/tics) when to dread a. 
/hower. 
While rain depends, the penfive cat gives o'er 
Her frolic ks, and purfucs her tail no more. 
Returning home at night, you 'U tlnd the /ink 
Strike your oifcndcd /enfc with double ftink. 
If you be wife, then go not far to dine ; 
Ycu '11 fpend in coach-hire more than fave ia 

wine. 
A coming /l.ower your /hoofinij corns prefage, 
Old ach'.s will throb, your hollow tooth will 

rnge. 
Sauntering in cofTee-houfe is Dulman /een ; 
He (bmns the c]imate,.and complains of yV/r/n; 
Meanwhile the /outh, rifing with dabbleJ 
wings, 
A fable clr>ud athwart th? v/clkin flinefty 
That /VilVd more li<;uor than it couic) contain^ 
.^d, like a drunkard, eircs it up again. 
Brifk Sufan whips her unen frf»ni the ropey 
While the fr/l drizzling Oower is borne allcpe : 
Such i5r tiiat fprinkhrg which fome carekfs quraa 
Flirtti on you from her mop, but rot fo deaa : 
You fly, invoke »bc godi : then, turning, flop 
To rail ; fVe, fmging, lUlI whirls on her mop. 
Not yet tht: du/l had f^.unn'd th' unetjual firifei 
But, aidctl by the wind, fought /lill for life ; 
And, wai'tcd with its foe by violent guft, 
'Twas do\ibti'ul which was rain, and which irli 

du/l. 
Ah ! where mud needy poet feek for aid, 
When du/l and rain at orce his coat invade? 
Sole coat ! where dull cemented by tbe'raia 
1 Eredls the ^ap, and kaves a cloui^: ftaitt \ 
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' In e«ntiguotR dropi the Seod come) 

:niii^ withitclugc this devoted i<nvn. 
pf in crouili ihi: ilig^lcd femaks fly, 

I to clK.ipengO'xti, but notliiii; buy . 
npUrlpruce, whilierL-ry fpoHt 's abroach) 

II lii liir, yet feemi to cjTl a toach. 
rk'd.uii feiHiliefj * Jiu wilh hjfty flride', 
llreams run down hvr oil'd umbrella's 

a'anit kinds, by vsrious fortune! td, 

■lite aci]uaiiitinee undentath a f cd. 

ihant Tories and itefpoi'dinj Wings 

■heir fetid), sad join to fave their wlgi. 

a acliair, the biau impatient : Ij, 

pouls run clrftcrinj o'er the roof by f ti, 

;r andano.i with frrghtfiil din 

iher rounds ; he trciiibiei from wilMn. 

I Troy chairnic:! bore (he wondcn Deed, 

It with Greeks impatient to lie freed, 

bully Greek;, who, ss the mnderni <lo, 

of paying chairmen, ran them through) 

1 flruc'- Ihc outl'.dewilh hit fpear, 

h imprifon'd hero gui!''d mr fear. 

fiom all parti the fwcBing^kcnneliflow, 

IT their trophies wilh them ai ihey go: 

: aU huc> ■' d <idoi,r« feem to tell 

reet they fail'd from by their iight anc 

'mell. 

19 each torrent drives, with rapid force, 

SmitbEuld or St. 'Puichrc's Aiapc their 

huje mnfltience join'd at SnowhiU ridge, 
n the cinibiir prone tn Holbourn bridgt, 
f from butchers' ftalU, dung, guti'X 



ind blood. 

1 puppiei, nink:t:;f] 

H, and turnip* tops, 
lown the flood. 



s, all drencb'd (_ 
ne tumbling I 



' THE LITTLE HOUSF. BY TUE 
H-YARD OF CASTtEKNOCK. 1710, 

OEVF.R pbafjth to enquire 

Why yo;»i;r fleeple wanu a fplre, 

7 old fellow poet * loe 

loTophic eaufu will fliow. 
a time a Wfilern bbfi 

:wctve inches overcafl, 

ng roof, weathercock, and all, 

ame with a priidigioiii fall ; 

oing topfy-lurvey round, 

th its bottom on the ground; 

lliekwsof gravilatitu, 

lo ili proper llatinn. 

I the litlte Oruttii'g pile, 

jitfl by the churcb-yard lltle ; 

I) in tumbling gave a knock J 

: the flecpkgotaflioct-, 

tience the neighbourinc; farmer calls 

pie, )IC.«i v the vicar,"t fTaU.. 

■kdiMto iTlJI, J (trrt/ftndtm 'fS^fl't. 



The vicar ones a Week cr«pl in, 
Siti with lit! kneet up to his chin ; 
HerCfonnshis DDtei, andtake) a wha^ 
Till fijc fmall ragged Hock is met. 

A traveller, w hu by did pafs, 
Cbrerr'dlhen.ol'b'.hi dthegrafsj 
Cn tiptoe (tood, and rear'd ms fnou^ 
And law the jHrfou creeping out % 
Wal much furpriz'd to fee h crow 
Venture to build his nefl fo low. 

A fchnol-boy ran untn't, and [bought. 
The crib was down, the bbc^bird caught. 
A tliird, who Jolt his way by night, 
Was forc'd forfafity to alight 
Aiid, dcppingo'crllM iai:ric-roof. 
His horfe had like to fpoil bis hoof. 
Warbiirtoi.* took it in his noddle, 
Tliii building was deljgn'd amodd 
Or of a pigcon-boufe ororen. 
To bake one loaf, and keep one dove in. 
Then Mr*. Jolinfon'f' gave her verdift. 
And every one was pjea.-'d ihat heard tts 
All that you make this liir about. 
Is b\it a ItiUwhiehwants a fpouU 
The reverend Dr JBaymond guefa"* 
More probably Iba all the reft i 
He faid, but that it wanted room. 
It might have been a pigmy's toink. 

Tte Dolor's family came by. 
And little mifs began to cry ; 
Give me that boufe in my own handl 
Then madam bade the chariot fland, 
Call'd to ihc clerk, in manner mild, 
Pray, reach that thi-ig here to (he child; 
That thing, I mcai . among the kile : 
And here 's to buy a pot of ale. 

Tha clerl- 'aid to her, in a heat. 
What ! fell my maHer*! country feat, 
Whiire lie coiiiei ev^ry week from town I 
He would not fell it for n crown. 
PnhJ fellow, keep not ftch a pother I 
In hal; an hour thou 'It make another. 
Says JNancy, I can make for mifi 
A finer houfe ten time! than thi* ; 
The Dean will give me wiDcw-fticki, 
And Joe my apron-full of bricks. 



THE VIRTPES 

OF 

SID HAMET THE MAGICIAN'S ROB. 



But, 



:f\>iL 



I devouring trpent grown. 
Cur great masician, HaiJ.et Sid, 
Rever.'c ". what the prophet did : 
His rc.Jwas hnivit F.ngliOi wood, 
That ftntlcfi in a corner flood, 

* p}-, &alfl'' curali al Laratir. 
J JIfiV tr if TVim. 

jiv* •■'■ 
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T1II9 metimorphos'd hy his grafp* 

It gi'cw an all^devouring afp ; 

"Would hifsy and fting, aud roll* and twift* 

3By the mere virtue of his fif^ ; 

But> when be Juia if do'WH^ a» quick 

BcfumM the figure of a (lick. 
So to her midnight-fcai^s the hag 

Hides on a broomftick for a nag. 

That, rais'd by magick of her breech, 

Ccr fca and land conveys the witch ; 

But \i-ith tlie morning-dawn re'umes 

The pcac>;ful ftate of common broom«. 
They tell us fomething flrange and odd 

About a certain tr.ugic red*. 

That, bending down its top, divines 

Vheiic'cr the foil has golden mines ; 

Where there are none, it flands eredlj 

Scorning to ihcw the leail rcfpedk. 

As ready was the tvoml cf Sid 

To btni where pcUem mines were hid ; 

In Scottish hiU-* found precious ore,-}* 

Where none e'er look*d for it before % 

And by a ^fntic bcnv divined, 

^ow well zcu'f/s punc was linMs 

To a forlorn and br<»ken r.iJte 

Stood without motion, like a Aake. 
The red oi Hermes w^as rcndwii'd 

For ch.irns above and under ground \ 

To fleep could mortal eye-lids fx. 

And drive departed fouls lo Styx. 

That r*r/wa5 ]ui\ a ty])o of Sid's, 

Whijh o'er a Britifh fen:ile's lids 

Could fcatter opium full as well. 
And drive a^? mzny J'ouJj to ^e//, 

Sid's rod was flender, white, and tall, . 
Which eft' he usM to /^. withal ; 
A f/*icf was faflenM to the hw .<, 
And many fcore oi gud^eift took; 
Yet 1 ill fo happy was his fate, ' 
He ciught hU/Jhf and fav'd hi? hutt, 

Sid's brethren of the conjuring tribe 
A circle wilii their rr*/ defer i be. 
Which proves a magical redoubt 
To keep mifth'tvcus >'firitsOUU 
Sid's rod was oi' a larec r flride. 
And made ^ circle thrice as wide. 
Where f. 'rif' throi g'd with I.IJcous din. 
And he Itood th. re to faAe ihtm in : 
But", when th* inch^inted ra ' was hroke^ 
They va'^il M in a {linking fhioke, 

Achilles' fceptrc was of wood, 
Li' e 8iiV<, but nothing near fo good \ 
Tint down from anceiiors divine 
Tranfniit^ed to the hcro'^ lint, 
ThCi.c ■, through a long derc'?nt of kings. 
Cam*, ar hsir-loom, a* Homer fnigs, 
\ Ti oij'-'i this (^eicrintion loners {o big, 
Th.T' fce^reviTi'' ?. aplefs twig, 
W! Il'i, from tin* fa»al <lay, when Frft 
It 1'- '{ the forest where 'twis nurs'd, 
A** Homer tclU.us o'er and o'er, 
Kor lea% nor fruit, nor blofTom, bore. . 

* rie virgula distina^ fjui t9 ht attraSed 
i Supp'jfid t9aHud€ f thi, Wtf* 



Sid'o fceptre, full of yike^, did (hoot 
In golden bought, and golden fruit v 
And he, the dragor nc-vtr fleeping. 
Guarded each fair Hofperian pippin, 
Nr» hcbhy^horfe^ with gorgeous top. 
The deareft in Charles Mather's* Aiop, 
Cr glittering tinicl of May-fair, 
Could with this rod of Sid compare. 

Dear Sid, then, why wert thou f« mad 
To break thy r»d\\\ e naughty lad ! 
You'ti- ould have kifh'd it in your diftrefs, 
And tlien return'd it Xoyour »./, rifi\. 
Or made it a Newmarkct-j- Twitch, 
And not a rod for thy own breech. 
But fince old Sid has broken this. 
His next may be a rod in / ijs. 



ATLAS ; OR, THC MINISTER OF STA 

T* THE 

LORD TREASURER OXFORD. 171c 

I A T L A S, we read in ancient foug, 
Xa. Was fo cxccciiing tall and firong, 
~ He bore the ikies upon his back, 
Juft as a i^edlar docs hij= pack ; 
But, as a pedlar overprefs'd 
Unloads upon a flail to rcit : 
Or, when he can no longer (land* 
Defires a friend to lend a hand ; 
So Atlas, left the ponderous fpheres 
Should link, and fall about iiis ears. 
Got Hercules to bear the pile. 
That lie might f«t aid reft a while. 

Yet H-ircules v. as not ^o Itropg, 
Xcr could have lK)rne it half fo long. 

Great flaicfmen are in this condition *, 
And Atias i? a pf-'litician, 
A ',rcm'.er miniJter of Itate ; 
.Mcides one of fecond rate. 
Supnoic then Atlas i.e'er fo wife ; 
1 et, wh n the weight of kii:igdoms lies 
Tooloiig upon his fingle fl-oukl.'rs. 
Sink down he mufl, or find upholders. 



A TOWN ECLOGUE. 1710. 

Scene, The Koyal Excuanci. 

CORTDON. 

NOW the keen rigorr of the winter 's o** 
No hail dcfcends, and frofts can pine 
more ; 
Whil'.t other girls confcfs the genial ipring, 
Aiid hiigh aloi'd, or amorou*; ditties ling, 
Secure from cold thjir lovely necks difplay, 
And throw each ufclefs chaflag-diili away ; 

* Ar eminent teymar. in Fleetmjireet. 
+ Lird Cidcl* htn is fatiris^d hy Mr, Pe 
a fir erg uttachmcHt to th turf^ SfC hit * 
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Phillis difcontentcd here,, 
turn of the revolving year ? 
brow dwell forrow and difir.ay, 
were wont to fport, and Smiles to 

Vh, Corydon! furrcy the 'Change 

tlie 'Change no wretch like me is 

jy when T, poor htcillefs maid, 
rooms in Lincoln's-Inn betray'd; 
ou iwore, how many vows you 

Zephyrs, that overheard his love, 
: accents to the gods above, 
y •, for (oh, eternal ihamc !) 
ndkerchiels, and loll my fame. 
;h I forget the favour you beftowM, 

ft-iall be fpawn'd in Tyburn Road, 
raasform*d become a iiowery green, 

fung where operas are fccn ; 
cit, and the St. Jameses beau, 
their quarters, and their loys forego ; 
g this to Jonathan's flail come, 
m Porter's that play ofl hi< plum, 
t what to me docs all that love 

lore at home o'er porter's ale, 
.'ith wine and wenches you regale 
r hours in anxions cares arc pail, 
hunger lays my beauty wafte. 
fpruce in vain I glances throw, 
rill voice invite them as they go, 
^ain my glofly ribbands fhioe, 
rded wave upon the twine. 



The week flies round *, and, when mj profit'^ 

known, 
I hardly d. ar enough to change a osown. 

Com. Hard fate cf virtue, thus to be difbreft, 
Tlv>ufaire(l of thy trade, and far the beftl 
Asfruitmeu's flails the fu mmer- market grace« 
And ruddy peaches them; as f<ril in place 
Plum-cake is feen o'er fmaller paltry ware. 
And ice on that ; fo Phillis does appear 
In play-houie and in park, above the reft 
Of belles mechanic, elegantly dreft. 

Phil. And yet Crpundia, that conceited fair^ 
Amidil her toys, aftedls aiaucy air, 
Aud views me hourly with a fcornful eye. 

Cor. She might ^i, well with bright Cleora vie. 

P«tL. With this large petticoat I flrive in vaia 
To hide my fdily pan, -and coming pain : 
'Ti-i now no fecret ; fhe, and fifty more> 
Obferve the fymptoms I b^ once before : 
A fecond babe at Wapping mufl be plac'd. 
When I fcarce bear the charges of the laft. 

Cor. What I could raife I fent; a pQund ^ 
plums, 
Five ihilUngs, and a coral for his gums; 
To-morrow I intend him fomething more. 

Phil. J fent a frock and pair of ihoes befonw 

Cor. However, you ihadl home with me to- 
night. 
Forget your cares, and revel in delight. 
1 have in (lore a pint or two of wine. 
Some cracknel*:, aiid the remnant of a chixie. 

And now on either fide, and all around* 
The weighty fhop-boards fall and barj refpaadl 
lacli^ready fempflrefs flips her pattin« on, 
\nd ties her hood, preparing to be ^oae. 



EPITAPH, 

Jnfcribcd on a Marble Tablet, in Berkeley Church. 

H. S. C 

Carol'js Comes do Berkeley, Vicecomes Durfley, 

Baro Berkeley, de Berkeley Call, Mowbray, Segrave, 

Et Bruce,' c NobilifTimo ordine Bahiei Eques, 

Vir ad gonu> quod fpe^at & Proavos ufquequanuc NobOis^ 

Jit lougo, fj, quis alius Procerum ilemmate editus ; 

Muiiiii etbm tarn illuflri itirpi dignis inf>gnitu«, 

Siquidem 3i Gulielmo III*^ ad ordi.>e5 foderati Belgit 

Ablegatus & Plenipotentiarius Extraordi larius 
Rebus, non Britanni;e tantikm, fed tot ius fere Europ;e 
{Tunc temporjs pripfertim ardui<j) per aniiOS V. incubuit* 
(^)am fclici diligcntiS, fde qnam intemeratl, 
Ex illo difcas, Lef>or, quod, fupefftite Patre, 
Jn Magi alum ordinem adfci^ci meruerit, 
Fuit k fanftioribus conf lii<» & Regi Gdliel. & Annas Jteginaf,! | 
E Proregibu^ HibcrnL-** fecundus, 
Comitatuum Civitatumque Gloceft. & Brift. Dominu? Locumtenens, 
Surriy & Glocefl. Cuftbs Rot. Urbls Gloceft. magnus 
Scnefcallus, Arci^ fanfti de Briaycll CaflcUanus, 
Guardianus Forefta; de Dean, 
pcniquc ad Turcarum prim'^m, dcinde ad Roman. Tmper^toresa 
Cum Legatus Extraordinarius d^gratus eflcV 
<Jiio minus has etiam omaret pn^vinctai 
ObiUtit adveria corporis valetudo* 
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Scd rclbt adhuc, pra quo fordefcunt cartera^ 

Honos vcrus, ftabUis, ct vel morti ccdcre nefciuSy 

Qiiod vcritatcm tvtngclicam fcrio amplexu«; 

Erija Dcum piiis, crga jiaupcrcs munificus, 

Adverfiis omnes seqiius ic bencvolus. 

In Chrirto ]am placidc obdorinit 

cum eodciii olim rcgnatunis uni. 

Xatus VDI^ April. MDCXLIX. denatus 

XXIV o Scptem. MDCCX. aetat. fuae LXJL 



THE FABLE OF MIDAS. 1711. 

MIDAS, wc are in Hory told. 
Turned every tliLig he touched to itfd: 
He cityn' his S^rd', the pieocs round 
Glittcr'd like fpangles on the ground : 
A ootlliiig, ere it went his lip in, 
Would itrait bccoinc a gtlden pippin : 
He call'd for drink ; you faw him Tup 
PotahU g9ld in galden cup : 
His empty paunch that he might fill, 
He fuck^ his viCkuaU through a quill : 
Untouch'd it pafa'd between bis grinders^ 
Or t had been liappy for ^#/./^/« / : 
He cock'd his hat, you would hayc faid 
Mambrino's helm adorn'd his head : 
Y^hcnc'cr he chanc'd his hands to lay 
On maga:'Jres of ccrm or haj. 

Gold ready coined appear'd, Inflea^ 

Of paltiy privendir and Bread \ 

Henoe4}y wife farmers we are toldy 

Old hay is equai t9 »ld gold ; 

Aiid hence a critic deep maintains, 

Ve Icarn'd to weigh our geld by grainr. 
This feoi had got a lucky hit \ 

And people fancy'd he liad wit. 

Tw^o gods their /kill in mufick ty*4» 

And both chofe Mida/t to decide : 

He againft Phoebus' harp decreed. 

And gave it for Pan's oaten reed ; 

The god of wit, to fhcw his grudge^ 

Clapt ttjfes* ears upon the judge ; 

A goodly pair erc£t and wide, 

Which he could neither gild nor hide. 

And n<fw the virtue of his hands 

VJtls loft among Padlolus* fands, 

Aeainft whofe torrent while he fwims. 

The i^ldfft fcurf peels off his limbs ; 

Fame fpreadi the news, and people travel 

From far to gather golden gravel ; 

Mida^, expos'd to all their jeers. 

Had loft his or^, and kept his eart. 

THIS tale inclines the gci^lc reader 
T6 think upon a certain Uader ; 
To whom, from Midas down, defcends 
That virtue in the fingers' ends. ' 

What c{(e by ferqutfites are meant. 
By frrjienr, Srtites, and three per cent^ 
By flitces and ctmmljfiens fold. 
And turning dung itfelf to goldf . 
By ftarv'ing in the midft of ftore, 
^s t'other Midas did before ? 

None e'er did modern Midas choofe/' 
Subjcft or patron of his Mufc^ 



I 









, 



But found him thus their merit fcan. 
That Phoebus muft give place to Pan : 
He values not the poet's praife. 
Nor will exchange hiMplumht for hajs. 
To pan alone rich mUcri call ; 
And there's the ieft> for Pan is all. 
Here Engliih wits will be to leel^ 
Howe'er, *th all ore in the Greek, 
Bef des, it plainly now appears 
Our Midas too hath ajfes* ear^ ; 
Where every fool his mouth appUes, 
And whifpers in a thoufa.id lies : 
9ucf. grofs delufions could not pad 

I Through any cars but of an afs. 
But gold deiiles with frequent touch : 
There's nothing fouls the hand fo mudi : 
And fcholars give it for the caufe 
Of Britjfh Midas' dirty paws; 
Which while the Jenate ftrove to fcour* 
They wafhM away the chemic power. 

While he hi* utmoft flrcngth apply*d. 
To fwim agaioft this popular tide, 
The goldfn fpoils flew off apace ; 
Here fell a fenjifn, there a pluce% 
The torrent mcrcilefs imbibes 
CommiJSonSf perquifies, and bribes, 
By their own weight funk to the bottom* 
Much good may do them that have caught %m ! 
And M«las now ncgleaed ftands* 
With ajfes* ears, and dirty hands. 



AN EXCELLENT NEW SONG. 1711. 

BSINO THE INTENDED SPEECH Of 

A FAMOUS ORATOR AGINST PEACE* 

AN Orator difmal of Nottirghitmjhiref 
Wlio has forty years let out his confdeoce 

to hire, 
Out of zeal for his country, and vam/ ofaptacef 
Is come up, «i ^ or mis, to break the (^utiJ* 

peace, -^ 

He lias vamp'd an old fpcech ; and the court, t» 

their forrow. 
Shall hear him harangue againft Prior to-morrow. 
When once he begins, he never will flinch, 
But repeats the fame note a whole day, like 1 

Finch. 
I have heard all the fpcech repeated by Hoppy, 
And, «« Miftakes to prevent, I 've obtained \ 

copy." 

* The hard Treafotrer having hinted a voifrme 
evening that a ballad might be made en the Earl of 
Nottingham, this fwi ^MU ^riiiCB and ^$Mlii 
$ht nfxt mirntff^^ 
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THE SPEECH. 

AS, titivillhJiaiidiHi, I am in greit 

are mildiig a pnce wifhMiC Spalo v 

cblr Sttattri, til agreat Ihame, 

old be 3 peace, wMle I 'm Ntl-iit- 

fliew'd me ^ his fme houfe ; and tbe 

fs 

dofet brought out a full purfe ic her 

■ peace, and they both gave a Rtfrl ; 
wore by G— d, and her grace let 1 1— I: 
.fJjhU'fd ^w^ltfwaiprefcntlycmom'di 
r than vol9 for a peace I '11 be damu'd. 
e will cry Turit-caal, and rip up old 

ays pretended to be for the TorieJ. 
the Tories were in my good graeei, 

■ rilalitru were put inio pUiei : 
m in principle ever the faine, 

[ui( my beft friends, wbUe I'm Nil- 

and Tome other! fubfcribed our namea 
for expellinj my mailer King Jan 
IT my (ubfcription by help of a tli 
i;ht difcover or giio by thi: plot : 
idvanlage, and ItoodaC dcKance, 
1 was got from tbe den of the.liont t 
rilhoul danger, and was I to blame ! 

r than h.irg, I would be Kit-iK-gaPit. 

to tha (^een, that the Prmce of Ha- 
ir facred life would never come over : 
e of a irtft ; that " an heir to Livile, 
ke keeping her monument always io 

a I thought proper, I alter*!) my note \ 
r own hjariiip I boldly diil vote, 
Mjjjliy flood"in great need of aTutOr, 
hwe an it:l or i^nug Coadjutor: 
. I would fain have put all in n tiame, 
for fomc rcafons, Ivn'i Ner-Jn-gamt. 
ly new i«i[/j(9«/-( have irciifit meaitui, 
vole again it Peace, iiii>4 Spain, orcV/~ 

he Court girci my niph'3is,3adirilhirtt 

>y wliule family, place; by doxeni l 
c I know wh';re a full.fuifi 'may be 



n;itlwr regard my fium nor irtfii ; 
j againfl peace while Difinal's my nan 
Imt Whig, while I am Xil'ir-^.imt. 



THE WINDSOR PROrtrccV. i^u, 
■tTTHEN a holy black SkllI/, iM/;r ./ Bc'-f. 
V V With a /«(»/t at his chin, and tji.il * at 
hi) fob. 
Shall not fee one fi New-year's-diy in that year, ' 
Then let old Engl.'nd ma!re good chear ; 
ff7niifi>]\ and A'i>«|| then thaU be 
Joio'd logelher in the Livtiiirfit\l. 
Then ft Jl the Mil black D.,tt>.rrr £!rtP * 
Speak againll peace right many a word -, 
And fonie ftiall admire hi« conying wit. 
For many good gn^'i lii» tongue lliill (lit. 
But, fpight of the H-n/ that trow// m a/IfiKT, 
There frail be pesce, pardie, and war no mor«. 
But Knilird mud cry alack and well-a-day, 
If the jjci be taken from the diaJ-fi.!. 
And, dear Knglind, if aught I underftond. 
Beware of Cumli fromf} tHrl/iumitr/tmf, 
C»Tsi, fown UmnJl » "Ircp '"'»" n>»y geti 
If fo be they are in Simir fi, : 
Their fijCiniV^i m..ri Ihou ■, for I hara beetr 

They t-ifilfur when young, and ft!fi- when old, 
JiM/ out iWe Camu, O th»u,|l|l wliofe Dnmc 
Is backwards and forward* always the fame ; 
And lecpclofe to the; always that n^atf, 
Which backwards and forwards^ ^ a almofi tbe 



// !, fold thir ditto -y-r( Aad m«/«jW2V. 
^ /( M &,gl!/!. t;jf.,pr!U: ^A.-cA »« ^p^tj 
ijDr. SA«rf, ertiii/up ./ Ytri, ...d ,i, dmt)^/. 
if Smtrfti, wit And frfuallid f ■ A,V gratt It ga 
viilh hir U thi qattn It l.j afidi tia nimlratltn, 
vhuh far M.ijify rifrfid', in lit jMcitf./JlUg 
tn htr huitf and finning lilt eirtt frfjiley It lUr 
Maje 'jt I'm HJUfrUk viai givtm it anithir. Set 
p. loo. 

f Dr. JFi/ai JWiY"' ^y^'f •/ Srlftt/, iw ,/ 
ikt flifi'ptliKllariii 1.1 Ulricht. 

i IFi «rj, deon if Ifirdfrr, B«d UrJ frn^Jtaf. 
j TktNntSlili fai!c/ina,ml mftd/a Grta/~ 
BrUeix and Irtla«d lHI IJ st I «■" liiK li/trwi 
in Ktfi parlnf Enrift. Thttifitfjii nri fnm 
Etfghnd the lallir tJ tf Dutmitr, O.S.i .W, M 
k!> irrltal al Virithi, tj >'>' *''r!''l!tn tf ikifiUt, 
htftan.! yaxiiarfftimeiil ad*^iittlt. 

Jl Jilndlitg It ihi dtartrj, aitd ii/hiprici iiliig 
ftjijid fy rZ/ami ptrfin, Ihtu •it Vlrtchs, 
•« K,rl if Hiifmg/um. 
t4. Tiidu^if.tfSt«tT'-tl. 
XX TJ'i-'u Tf'rna, tf Ltniliate, tfr, a ifitli- 
man tf rtrj irtal f lati, m,irritd If aitvt iadf 
afiir th, ,;«»* ./ k,r firji kufkami, Htnrj Ontn. 
dijh tori tf Ogit, tnl, hn It Ear, dmi, tf ift«. 
(■>/(, It vihtnjhi liad im itirilhti in htr hfancj, 
«« Ctnnt anintfinrl. 

^m Miflutm. 

(*) Udj At^htm't maiSfi iww «v Si/F. 
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EPIGRAM EXTEMPORE, BY DR. SWIFT.* 

ON Briuin Europe** fafcty lies ; 
Britain is loft if Harley dies : 
Harlcy depcniU upon >our flcill ; 
Think what you fave, or what you \aSL 



A 



EPIGRAM. 1712. 

S Thomas was cudgel d one day by his 



wire, 



He took to the ftrcet, and fled for his life : 
Tom's three deared friends came by in the 

fquabble, 
And fav d him at once from the flirew and the 

rabble ; 
Then ventur'd to give liim fome fober advice— 
But torn is a perfou oi' honour fo nice. 
Too wi!e to take counfel, too proud to take 

warning. 
That be fent to all three a challenge next morn-* 

ing: 
Three duels he fought, thrice ventured his life ; 
IVent home, and was cudgelM again by bis 

wife. 



CORINNA. 1712. 

*11HIS day (the year I dare not tcD) 

JL Apollo play'd the midwife's part; 
lotu th? world C orinna fell, 

And he cndow'd hi-r v^ ith hrs art. 

ButXupid with a Sntyr comes : * 

Both foftly to the cradk- creep ; 
Both ftroke hc'rband<(, a:ul rub her gums, 

While tho poor child lay tall afiecp. 

Tlien Cupid thus : Thi-? little maul. 
Of Love fhall always fpcak and write. 

And I fror.ouncw Jthw* {•atyrfaiil) 

The worW /Vail feci her fcratchand bite. 

Her talent /> c difplay'd bctimt-s ; 

For in twice twelve revolving moon^, 
She feemVl tf) lauj:h and fnuall in rhymes^ 

And all hcrgciiuros were lampoons. 

At fix years o!d tl>c fubtle jade 

Stole to the par try-<»wjr, and found 

The butler with my I.:dy'i maid : 

And you n:ay fwemr the tale went round. 

She made a fong, how little mifs 
Was kifs'd and nobbcr*d by a lad : 

And how, when maftcr went to p— , 
Mifs came, and pecp'd at all he had. 

At twelve a wit and a coquette ; 

Marries frr love, half whore, half wife; 
Cuckold«5, elopes, and runs in debt; 

Turns autlrarcfs, and is Curll's for life. 

^ Infer ihed f the phyfd.m ':Lho at:er.ded Mr, 
liar ley v'.i/jt ke hy ^zvound^d^ See Jturxul :t Stella, 
/Vi. I9f 1711*14. ^* 



TOLANiyS INVITATION to DISMAU 

To dine with tlic Calve8-h£ad Club*. 

Imitated from Horace, lib. I^ epift. 5. 

IF, deareft Difmal, you for once can dioe 
Upon a f ngle di.'!- , and tavrn.-wine, 
Toland to you this iitvitation fend<. 
To cat the. calves* head with your tru'^y friendi. 
Sufpcnd awhile your vain ambitious hopes. 
Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropflr 
To-morrow we oiir tny ic fe n prepare, 
Where thou, our late't prefelyfey ft.alt (hare: 
When we, by prop-r fign« and fymboh, tell, 
How, by hrnvehandf^ the royu.1 tr^ tttr fell; 
The meat fhaU reprefent the tyrurt*^ head. 
The wine his blood •t*r predectjfgrs rt ed ; 
Whilft an cMud^nf^ hymn fomc artift Cng*, 
Wc toa^», " ( onfuf.on to the race of kings!" 
At moi.archy we nobly fhcw our fpight, , 

And talk 'what fe da call treufsn all the night. 

Who, by dxfgraces or ill-fortune funk. 
Feels not 1^ foul enlivepM when he 's drunk? 
Wine can clear up Godolphin's cloudy face, j 
And fill Jack Smith w ith hopes to keep his pbce:{ 
By force of wii-.e, ev»n Scarborough if brave, 
Hal grows more }x:n, and Somers not fo grave; 
Wine can give Portland wit, and Cleveboi 

fenfe, 
Montague learning, Bolton eloquence : 
Cholmondek-y, when druak, can never lofe hil 

wand; 
And Li;:coIn then ima<rines he has land. 

My province is, to fee lliat all be right, 
Glafles and linen clean, and pewter Iiright ; 
From our myfiti utn c'xh to keep out fpics, 
And Tories (drefsM like wait*, rs) iii <!ifguifc. 
You fl.all be coupled as yon beii approve. 
Seated at table next the men you lovo. 
Sunderland, Orford, Boylf, nnd RichiUODdl 

Grace, 
WHl come : and I^mpdeu /I. all ba\'c Walpckl 

place. 
Wliarton, unlef^ prevented by a whore. 
Will liardly fail : arc! th.-re is rr»f>m for more. 
But I love cIbow-r(K»m whene'er I drink; 
I And honcfl Harry'|- is too v\M to iHnk. 

Let no pretence of buliiiefs make you flay; 
Vet take one word of counlcl by r\u way. 
If Gucr*»fey calls, fend word you 're foi 

abroad ; 
Hell teaze you with King CharL-s andBi3io| 

Laud, 
Or make you fufJ, ard carr}- you to prnj'er?: 
but, if he will bre;tk-in, wvA w jj' I'p l':iirs 
iiicul by the bacI:-Tlccr out, Mid K rnc him thnt 
1 hen order Squafh to call a hackncy-chair. 



* This peentf ard f.'.'t tv'-ich fiUe-w* if^arttv 
cf the i^ertny fiiferx mtrlisre I ir .'ivifi^s y.nr mJ 
Stella^ Aug, 7, 1 7 I 2. Ti.iy . re f ere /»; // teijn 
j§l!§ topiet t'r the L.tnf^eti L'f'r *y. A' 

•\ lUg/it Kin, Her.ry Liyle, f.er.tiintd tn 
hefere^ 
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ICE AND DUNKIRK: 

excellent new Song upon the Surren" 
DuNKiAK to General Hill, 171a, 
line of «« The King Ikall enjoy his own 

again." 

T of Dutch friends and Engliih foes, 
Brhaia Ihall have i^eacc at Uil ; 

or towns^ and we got blows » 

uikJrk '6 ouri, we '11 hoid it faft : 

lavc got it in a itring, 

the Whigs may all go fwing, 

g good friends I love to be plain ; 

iiwir falle «icludcd iK>pes 

or ought to Cud la ropes : 

UMtjK^U ctijcf tur »%vn ugairu 

II. 

kd *s run out of his wits, 

.in.al doublc-Dil'mal looks ; 

can Only fwtar by iits, 

utting Hall is oii the hooks ; 

Jodolphin fuU o; iplcen 

' f-^^'J »'*^-»> and lolt his queen ; 

k*d Herce, and fl^ook his ragged mane : 

I Prince of high r;:nowii 

e lie *d rathir lolc a irp*utf$, 

'jjUnJhcuUl enjoy hr 9v^n ugain^ 

III. 

bant-A^ips may cut the Line 

t be fnapt by privateers ; 

noners who love gcKxl wjue, 

ilk it iiow as well as peers : 

id. men iljall liave their rent, 

ur (iocks rife cent, per cent, 

1 from hence iliiiil no more millions 

drain-: 
1 briiig on us ^o more debts, 
vjlh baaki'upts fill Gazettes ; 
iienji^l et.jcy Ur »^» u^am, 

VI. 

i we took neVr did us good : 

^allied the French to beat > 

jur n.Oiicy aud our blood, 

e thw Dutclinicii proud and great : 

le Lord of Oxford fw ears, • 

irk i.wvcr fhallbc th.irs. 

h-hcartcd Whigs may rail and com- 

plaii; ; 
rue Englifhmen may £11 
d health to General Hill ; 
eenmc^w erij9y< he- e^n ag^n. 



A C E, B O O K I E P VII 
fed to the Earl of Oxford, lyn^, 
£Y, the nation's great fupport, 
irning home one day from court, 
with public cares po^cfs'd, 
r's buiiacfs in his breaft > 
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Obferv'd a parhn near WhifeeMl . ■ ■ m 

Cheapening- old authors on a ftail. 

Tlie prieit was pretty well in cafe. 

And Aiew'd fome humour in ^ face ^ • 

LookM with an eafy, carebfs mien, 

A pcrfea llranger to the fplecn ; }» 

Of fjze that might a pulpit £11, 

But more inclining to iX fiill. 

My Lord (who, if a man m^y lay ^, 

Loves mifchief better than his meat) 

Was now difposM to crack a jeft, |c 

And bid friend Lewis* go in quefi^ 

f This Lewis is a cunning {kavcr^ ■ 

And very much in Harley'j favour) 

In queft who might tliis />«'r/i« be,' 

W'li^t was liis name, of what degree } 

If poflible, to learn his ftory. 

And whcthor he were Whig or Tory. 

Lewis his patron's humour knows^ 
Away u})on his errand goes. 
And quickly did the matter fift; m 

Found out that it was Dodlor Swift, 
A clergyman of fpccial note 
For ihunning thofe oF his own coat } 
Which made his brethren of the gown 
Take care betimes to run him down ; &» 

No libertine, nor over nice, 
Addiftcd to no fort of vice. 
Went wlicre he pleasM, faid what he thought | 
Not rich, but 6w*d no man a groat ; 
In Itate opinions a la K.adef •# 

He hated Wharton like a toad. 
Had givi-n \hc fa^iion many a woUnd|, 
And libcl'd all theyWr/* round ; ^ 

Kept company with men 0/ wit. 
Who often fatlvi'd what he writ : 4^ 

His works were hawkM in every Itreet^ 
Hut feldoni rofe above a fheet : 
Of late indeed the paper-ltamp 
Did very much his genius cramp : 
And fince htf could not fpend his 6re> 45 

He now intended to retire. 

Said Harley, " I def.re to know 
" From his own mouth if this be fo) 
" Step to tlie Doctor ftrait, and fay, 
" T 'd liave him dine with me to-day.**^ g% 

Swift fecmM to wonder what he meant^ 
Nor would believe my Lord hadfent: 
5o never ofler'd once to Itir ; 
Rut coldly faid, " Your fervant. Sirl'» 
" Docs he retufc me ?** Harley cry'd ; e^ 

<* He does, with inlblence and prids.** 

Some few days after, HarLy fpic» 
The Do^lor falten'd by the ejcs 
At Charing-crofc among the rout. 
Where paiiited monfters are hung out : 
He pullM the firing, and (lopt liis coach. 
Bee oning ([\c Do tor to approach. 

Switt, who could neither fly nor hide. 
Came fneahiug to the chariot 1 de, 
•\nd offered many a lame excufc : ^5 

rie never meant the leaft abufc— 
<* My Lord— the honour you defign*d— r 
« Extremely proud-— but I liad din'd-— 

* Era/wyj JU^tJ, tfq» tflt fnafurtt^j/cfft/jrjt^ 
Kn 
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« I 'm Aire I ne¥ev ihould ne^leA-^ 

•» No man alivt has more refpcA^' 

'« Wen, I fhall think of that no more, 

*' liyou 'Ube fure to come at four." 
The Doaor now obeys the fnmmon?, 

fflkee both his company ard commons ^ 

Difplays his talent, f^ts till ten ; 

Next day invited come? a^n ; 

Soon grows dbmeflic, feldom fails 

Either at morning or at meal? i 

Cime early, and departed late ; 

In ihort, the gudgeon took the baif. 

My Lord would carry on the ieft. 

And down to Windfcr takes hi^ gueft, 

0wift much admires the place aAd air. 

And longs to be xean9ft there; 
-Jn fummer round the park to ride^ 

Jn winter, never fb relxle, 

A caK9,t / that *$ a place too mean $ 

No DoAor, you /hall be a Peart ; 
Two dozen eanfm round your iiaU^ 

And you the tyrant o'er them all : 

You need but crofs the Irtjh (ejr, 
To lire In plenty, po^'er, ard esrfe. 
poor Swift departs ; and, what i? worfe, 
"With borrowed money in his purfc. 
Travels at lead an hundred leagues, 
AndfufTcrs numberlefs fatigues. 

Suppofe him now a Dean cnmplcie» 
Demurely lolling in his feat ; 
The filver verge, with dLxent pride^ 
6tuck underneath his cufhion-r:<le : 
fiuppofe him gone through tAl vexati' ns. 
Patent?, inftalmenfi, abjurations, 
Firft-fruita and terth«, and cliapfer-trcat? ; 
Dues, payments, fee<*, demands, and cheats — 
(The wic*:ed laity's contriving 
To hinder clergymen from thriving). 
Now a!l the Dortor's mo-.'.cy 's fpcnt. 
His tenants wrong farn in hi^ rcjit ; 
The farmers, fpitefnllv combii'd. 
Force him tn ta'-? \\\> tith.s in kind : 
AndPirvifol^ difcounts arrrars 
By bin* for taxc> .irsd repair?. 

Poor SwiTt, with all hi> lofT'^s xrrM, 
Kot knc»^v5n:r wh^rc to turn hir.i -.ext. 
Above a (houfinfl poimds in <fr!:t. 
Takes ijorfe, and i-. a rlfiAy *'t 
Hides day and nitht at Uich a rate. 
He fcon arrives at Harr.*y*3 <.n*v: ; 
But wa- to fHrfy, rate, aid thin, 
Old Rfrlf wouW V.arflly I?t liim in. 

raid Harlc)', "Welcome, Rjvcrcnd Dsan ! 
*« What miike"* your wnrfJiip »r.o'< fr, lean ? 
«< Why, A^rr you won't Mpjjvar in town 
** In thnt o!u wi? arri ru'ty gowti ? 
«« I doobt yourh'.'jrt i" fct on pcii* 
«« 5o muc!i, thnt you rt-rjlccl yourfclf. . 
<« Wluf! I fupiwfc, now ftock* are high, 
« You ve fome good purchafe in your eye ? 
M Or is your money out at ufe :" 

«< Trwct, good hiy Lord, I beg a truce," 
(Tiic Do^or In a pafHon cry'd) 
« Your raill-'ry is mifapi)ly*d ; 

* "Vre De.-if^t fi^,n^t9 t9 Frtneom-.tt, Swi^T. 
■}■ The L§rd Jyejfitrer^s l>9rttr^ 



" Experience I hare dearfy bought; 
70 , " You know I am not worth a groat : 

" But you refolv'd to have your jcft ; r. 

*' And 'twas a folly to conteft ; 
Then, fmce you have now done your woHl» 
Pray leave mc where you found me firft.* 
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HORACE, BOOK II. SAT. 71 

I'VE often wifhM that I bad clear. 
For Kfe, fix hundred pounds a-year* 
A h^ndfome houfe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's ti\A, 
A terrace walk, and half a rood 
Of land fet out to plant a wood. 

Well, now J have all this and more, 
I aflc not to increafe my (lore ; 
' But here a grievance feems to lie, 
« All thi?; is mine but till 1 die ; n 

< I can't but think 'twould found more c]ev;rr| 

< To mc and to my heirs for ever. 
« If I ne»cr got or loft a groat, 

« By any trick, or any fault ; 

'And if I pray by reafon's rules, ij 

« And not fikc forty oth«r fools : 

« As thus, " Vouchfafe, oh gracious Maker! 

" To grant roe this and fiother acre ; 

" Or, if it be thy will and pleafur^, 

<^ Dircft my plough to find a treafure !'• m 

* But only what my ftation fit;., 

< And to be kept in my right wit<, 

* Pr^fcrvc, Almighty Pro\"idence ? 

« Juft what you gave me, competence : 

« And let me in thcfe {hades compofe t^ 

* Something in rcrre as true as profe ; 

' Ren^ovM from allth* a.nbitious fcrne, 

* Nor puft »d by pride, nor funk by fpleen.' 

In ftiort, I 'm p'»r»ei>!y cotitent. 
Let me b"t live on thi«: fi.Ic Trent ; p 

Xor crof'- the C bannrl twice a year, 
1 o fpjnd f!X months m ith ftat-Tmcn ber«. 

I mtifl by all rr.cans come to town, 
*Ti; ;or the fcr^'ice of the Cr'^wn. 
" Lt-wi^, the Dean will be* of ule 5 
•« Send for him up, take no excufe.'* 
Tlie tnii. ihe dinger of thr* iVa^, 
Great MJiiHcr? nc'^rr think of thefe ; 
Cr Lt it cod Fve hui:dred pound, 
Xo matter where tlit money '5 fourd. 
It i«i hut fo much more in debt. 
And tha» the)- ncVr conTd-^rM yet. 

«• C:o<>d Mr. D„\\n, gocl:ar.ge ycrr gown, 
" Let my I^rd Vaioy' you Yc come to town.** 
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T hinry me in haOe away 

Not thinking it h Icvee-day ; 

Ard Knd hi l^.onour iii a j)ound. 

HemmM by a tr'i)le circle round, 

C hetjiicr'd wish rihlions blue and green : 

Horn- /hould T thruft myfclf Ixrtween ? 

So <e wag ohfcrvcs me thus perplc\'d. 

And, fmiling, w!^»rpcrs to the next, 

" 1 tliought the Dean had been too proud, 

" To juflle here among tJic croud !*• 

Another, jn a furly (it, 

TcUs ^c I bnrt wore zeal than wi% 
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ger t» exprefs your lore, 
ne'er eon^dcr whom you ihove^ 
tidcly preft before a duke.*» 
I 'm* plcasM with tliis rebuke^ 60 

X it kindly meant, to (how 
defare the world (hoiild know, 
a whiiper* and withdraw ; 
wenty tools I never law 
rith petitions fairly penu'd, ^5 

J I would Hand their friend, 
humbly offers me his cafe— 
gs my intercft for a place*— 
ired other men's affair^t, 
es, are humming in my ears. 70 

norrow my appeal comes on ; 
lOut your help, the caufe is gonc^— ^ 
ke expels my lord and you. 
Tome great affair) at two— 
ny lord Bolingbrokr in mind^ f 5 

et my warrant quickly i gn'd : 
ider, 'tis mj firft requcic''— 
fy'd, 1 11 do my bcft. 
tnrfently be falls to teaze, 
may for certain, it you pleafe ; So 

ibt not, if his lord/hip kne^'— 
, Mr. Dean, one word from you—** 
(let me fee) three yoars aiid morCf 
:e next it will be fotir) 
brley bid mc firfl attend, 2$ 

fofe me for an humble friend ; 
take me in his coach to chat, 
teftion me 01 this and that ; 
What's o^clock?" And, «How »d jlie 
" wind?" 

»fe chariot 's that we left behind ?" ^ 
rely try to read the lines 
nderneath the country f^gns ; 
rizve you nothing new to-day 
1 Pope, from Parnell, or from Gny ?" 
ttle often entertains 95 

i and me as far a 4 Staines, 
; a week we travel down 
ndfor, and again to lown, 
all that paiTes inUr rot 
be proclaimed at C'haring-crofs, loo 

fome I know with c^vy I'weU, 
t they fee me us'd fo well : 
thing you of our friciid the Dean ? 
mder what fon-^e people mean ? 
lord and he arj grown fo groat, 1 05 

lys together, tete a tttc\ 
It ! they admire him for hi' j<^k«? 
but the fortune oi" fome folVs!" 
•e rties about a 'orange report 
e expr?fs arriv'd at court : 1 IP 

opp'd by all the fools I rtUkXf 
techis'd in every ttrcct. 
, Mr. Dean, frequ'^nt the great ; 
rm us, will t»k; Emperor treat ? 
k> the prints and papers lie ? 
Sir, you !:now as much as I. 
DoAor, how you love to jcft ! 
now no fecret"— I protetl 
le to mc — »< Then tetl us, pray, 
ni are the troops to have their pay V 120 
tboogh I folemoly declare 
r 00 more Uum my lord mayor« 



They lland amazM, and think mc growi| 

The clofc^t mortal ever kno^ n. 
Thus iuafeaoffollytolt. 

My chnicclthoura of Ufe arelofl; 

Vet always wif^iing to retreat, 

Cii, could 1 fee my country feat! 

There leaning near a gentle brook, 
•Sleep, or ptrufo foaje ancient book; 

And there in fwect oblivion drown 

Thofc cares that hauut iIk; court and tows*« 
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THE AUTHOR UPON HIMSELF, ifi^. 

[A /I'M »f tKi jy.'i a fits are 'Ufonthii,'] 

by an old purfucd 

A crazy prelatef , and a royal prudej ; 
By dull divi:;es, who loo., with envious eyet 
On every genius that ^tempts to jrife ; 
And, pauliiig o'er a pipe with doubtful nod*. 
Give hi.;ts tlat poets ne'er believe in God; 
So clowi\3 on fchclar*' as on wicirds look. 
And Ukc a folio for a c()i/)uring book. 

Swift Iiad the f no. wit, .0 venial crime ; 
Xay, 'tis affinn'd, he fometimes dealt in rhymt \ 
Humour and M}irth had place in all he wri^^ 
H^ rec^ncU*d divinity and w.t ; 
He mov*d, and \^oyr d, and talked. With tof 

much grace ; 
Nor fhewM the pt<rf»» in his gait or face ; 
D^fpitki luxurious Wines and coiUy mieati 
Vet fUll was at the tables oi' the great ; 
Frequented lords, fuw thft that Jaw tkt fl^ctnf, 
At Child's § or TTub/s§ never onac had bccn^ 
Where to\*'n a -id coui»iry vicars flock in tribei, 
SccurM by numbers from the laymen's gibcf^ 
Ai^d deal ill vices of the ^f^vcr fort. 
Tobacco, co;.rurc, coiiec, pride, and port. 

But, a^'terfagc iiHMiitions iromlus friendly 
Hi'3 talents to employ for nobler ends ; 
To better judgments willing to £ubmit. 
He turns to politicks his dangerous wit. 

AndAOW, th. public intorefl to fuppouc^ 
By Harky Swift iiivitcd comes to court ; 
111 favour crews with miniilers of i\ te ; 
Admitted private, wl^n fuperi'r- wait; 
AihI Harbj, r:f^t af^am'd l^i^ choice to owib 
Ta". «-•"- h'lm to W-udfor in his coach alone. 
At Windfor Swiit no fooner can appear. 
But St. fohn comes and whifiicr-. ii. his ear: 
The waiters ftand in ranks ; th,» yeomen cry, 
M. h rceu.^ as if a duLc wcrcpafTng hy. 

Now Fii\ch ii aiUTiiii la- Lordj : he hears iof 
ctrU'ji 
Thir tla gerous pried is g<>t behind the curtain. 
Finch, fa:n'd tor tedious elocution, proves 
Thrt Swift oils many a fpriag whidi Harley 
moves. 

* See the r^ cf this faff re amemi Fef^* F(tPN» 
•j* Dr.Shur*., urcitbljitef ef Yirk^ 
J ^ A^ne, 

fCifffeJi^Mfet mu£h frequinttd ij the Qer^f. 
J?*e Earl »/ Nttttrihum. Stt eAsve /. ^t^l 
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Walpole and AUlabi^y to clear the doubt. 

Inform the Commons, that the fccret 'sout : 

** A certain doftor is obferv'd ot* late 

** To i.au(tta certain miiiider oi' ftate; 

" From whence with half an eye wo maydifco- 

ver 
« The peace is made, and Per kin muft come 



over 
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Ynrk is from Lambeth fent, to fljew the 
^leen 
A da/igrrous trentirtrl* writ laninft the fpleen ; 
"Which, bytheflylc, thcjnattcr, and the driit, 
•Tis taought could be tiie wors of none but 

Swift. 
Poor York ! the hanr.lefs tool of other?' ha'; ; 
He i lies for pardon J, ar.d reperts t'x>la*c. 
^ow, aiigry Somcrict^ her vergeancc vow3 
Cn Swift's reproaches tor her '^ * * # * 
From her red locVs her znouth-with venom fill^ ; 
And thcnc:: into the royal car iaflilK 
The (^uecn inceosM, his fervicci forgot, 
Lca\'cs him a viAim to the vciigeful Scct.(| 
Now through the realm a i^roclan^.at'on fpixad^ 
To fix a price on his devoted hcadC* 
While innocent, he fcorns ignoble Hight; 
I^i«; watchful friends prefcn-c him by a fici^bt. 

By Harlcy's favour once aj:iin he fhincs ; 
fe now rarcfsM by candidate divines, 
Who cV.inge ojJinions with the ciianging fecne : 
Lord ! how were they miftaVen in the Dean 1 
Noir Delawail'^'ii^ again familiar grow.s. 
And in Swift's car thruiU half his powder'd 

nofe. 
The Scottish nation* whom h? durj? offend, 
Agiin apply that Swift would be their friend.*|^ 

By faction tir'd, with grief he wait? awhile, 
Kis great contending frier.ds to reconcile. 
Performs what friendikip, juftice^ truth, re- 
quire : • 
What could he more, but decently retire ^ 



The faggot. 

VHITTES Wllfn THE MINISTRY WERB AT 

VARIANCE, 

OB^'^KRVT. the dyjng Ta^wr fpra':: 
Try, lad-, ccn yrTu ♦h?^ bundle break? 
Then bill- the youn jct ot' the i.x * 
Tahc up-i v/'-ll-hri'Lid heap of fticH. 

* T'fy t>cth f^ele ogiuni him tn t^.c Izsyfe cf 
Ctmmcnj. 

•j- T. If of n Tih» 

J /.V ii't a KzeJFye to nji o «•//'*' *-t*^d^» 

{ cee tfe H'trnfor Freyecjrf />. 2^1. 

f TieTuit ef'Ar^sii. 
■ % Fc^-rvrltl'g " l^Te Pu':'cCp!rff of Jrf:'!gs:r 
. *■* Trr : tcr:', 'tea fur er of the heuf<':e!c!y *u-^.o c*.*- 
fisufly i'%.:diJ Svf'f: KtfHfJitU froeLmatten wis 
in, end'r^ , 

•H- He.'was ^Jltfd ly t\t Sctttl/k letdi men than 

^'> . , - ' 



They thought It was an old man's ntt^^ % 
And llrove by turn* to brcra)i tlie faggot t 
In vain; the complicated wands 
Were much too iirorg for nil their hand?. 
See, faid the fire, how foon 'tis done ; 
Then took and broke them one by one. 
So ftroijg you *11 be, in frie-'dft-ip ty'd ; 
: So quickly broke, if you divide. 
Keep clofe then, boy.=, a-id never quarrel t 
Here cnd<^ the fable and the mt ral. 

Thi? t:ile may be apj^ly'd in few wrrds 
To treafurers, comptrollers, stewards ; 
And others who in fclemn fort 
Appear with (lender wand; at court ; 
Not t:rmly join'd to keep their ground^ 
But lafhii g one another round : 
While wife men think tlwy ought tn fight 
"With cuftrter"^ '"f't inficad ot Kohite \ 
Or convaI)lc with ./<jj^ of peace 
Shctdd come and make ti>e clattering ceafe> 
Which now difturbf the(^?ecn and court, 
And gives ths Whig« ar.d rabble fpfcrt. 

In hiftrrj- we never found 
The Confuls' Fafces wct? unbourd : 
Th'^fc Romans were too w ife to think on 't. 
Except to lafh fome grand delinqi^ent. 
How would they blufh to hear it faid. 
The Prsetor broke the Cor.ful's hcadl 
Or Conful, in his purple g<^wn, 
Came up, and knock'd the Practor^own ! 

Come, Courtiers : every man his flick 1 
Lord Trcafurer, for once be quick : 
And, that the}' may the dofer ding. 
Take your blue ribbon for a Itring. 
Come, trimming Harcourt*, bring y^tir mice J 
And fqueeze it in, or ruit your p!acc : 
Difpatch, or elfc that rafcal Northcyf 
Will undertake to do it for diec : 
And, be afTur^d, tlie Court will find him 
Frepai'd to Ua;. e*er j.ich, Cfbind 'em. 

To mal^e the bundle ^t nor g and fife, 
Great Crmond, lend thy General's f^aff : 
And, if" the Cr'>rier could l>c crammM in, 
A fig for Lcchnierc, King, ai:d Hambdenl 
You *11 then drfy the ftrongeft Whig 
With both bi3 hands to bend a twig ; 
iViough with united (^rcngth tiiey all pull, 
From Somcrs down to Craggs ajid Walpokr* 



CATULLUS DE LESSIA. 

LToHT \ for ever on me •^il". 
To vilV of me fVe never fails. 
Now, h:i-.i? na hut for all her art, 
I I'nd, ti>at I iiavj gain'd ocr b^^rt* 
My j»rooi 1«* tjiii«i : I plainly fee, 
Viic ca'e ii iu(t tpe fame wi*h me 5 
I eurft her e%'ery hour fircerely. 
Yet, hang me but I Icve her dearly. 

* lofd Ou'.rxelhr. 

.•fr ^. Edvmrd JikrtUy^ AUmrmyGtMr^ 
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EPIGRAM. 

From the Trcftcr.-t^ 

3 cnn b.;l4:?w \v:th com r/ on fcr.fr, 
L bacon flic? giv^-s God oiicncc ; 
a K-rrir^g hath .1 cl^arin 
; vcr.gvarc? to clir»rm ? 
■) i:i .^-ajclty divir.e, 
rt Jard 00. wlut wc dii.e ? 



A CURATE'S COMPLAINT or 
. HARD DUTY. 

:C H'D three mile? through fcorcluag 

nciy 

1 in hearty and notes In hand ; 

ir more toXIreat St. Mary, 

ir leg*, ^when tv. o were weary : 

lairvirgidS I ditUle ni'*it, 

>fe funds o: ple;ifji'g Hymen : 

two babes in holy water, 

ty'd their mother altv-r. 

1 hour and el c a half, 

J three coi?grcgations deaf ; 

lundvring out, with Umgs long-winded, 

I fo fafl, that tew there miudecU 

em, the Laborious fun, 

lefe mighty labf>i:rs done 

jc race of his was run. 

erfrrm'd by Robert Hcwit : 

rtal eife cou)d c*er go through it 1 
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A TRUE AXD FAITHFUL 

NTORY of the Goods belonging to 

.Swift, Vicar of X'Araoor; 

'f!£ All Fntfc t9 the Lijkop ef Mealn, ttti 
his Paiuct vat remtulit, 

!:rn, bro?cene!brv'-chair ; 
iudle-sup, without an ear ; 
d, fhattcr*d afh bedltcad ; 

deal, without a lid ; 

tongs, Injt out ot joint ; 
A'ord po}-er, without point \ 
it 's crp.cVd j'crofj, around • 
•Id knotted garter bound ; 
Kk, without a key ; 
'ith hanging quite grown grey ; 

worn to half a ftripe ; 

fjellowr., without pipe ; 
lich might good mtat aHord once ; 

and an old Concorriincir ; 
jottcm, i(V?>oden plattri 

meal, and onr for water : 
rwife is a copper rrrillct, 
n? as fail out as you hll It ; 

'ten extemp«rt hy a genffem/m toAecvaf re» 
/»mt tf hit cfmfumtu fw catir£ e^i 
m a/u/Mv» I 



A cnndleAick, fntifT^ifh, |ind ffve-all : 
And thuA his houA*o]d gocd^ you faarealL 
Thcf' to your Lordlhip as a irieod. 
Till you have built, I freely lend i 
They *ll fervc your LordfVip for a ^ift. 
Why not, as wcU as Doctor Swift > 



CADENUS AND VANESSA.* 

Written at Windfor, 1713. 

npJIE /hephfl^ls and tlic nymphs wei« ftem 
J. Pleading btrore the Cypi-ian (^ueen. 
Tiic counfcl XTtr the lair began, 
Accufcog the talfe creature man. 
The brief with weighty crimes was charjt^d^ 5 
On which the pleader much enkrg'd 5 
Tliat C upid now has loll his art, 
Or blufits the point of every dart ;-^ 
Wis altar now no longei* fmokes, 
His mother's aid no youth invoicet ; j0 

This tempts freethinkers to rdfine. 
And bring in doubt their powers dhrlne ( 
Xow love is dwindled to intrigue. 
And marriage grown a money-league* 
Which crimes arorefaid ^Kvjfh her ieavt) \^ 

Were (oi he humbiy diJ conceive) 
Againft oiir fovereign lady's peeoe^ 
Againli the flatute iij that cafe, 
Againlt her digi.ity and crown : 
Tlien pray'd a;, anfvver, and fat down. £• 

The rymfhs with fcorn beheld their foci s 
When tKe deferd.rt*s counfel ro|e. 
And, what no lawyer ever lack'd. 
With impudence own'd all the M ; 
But, wliat tlic gentlefl heart would v««^ f ^ 

Laid all the fault on t'other fex. 
That modern love is no fuch thin^ 
As what th^fe aixient poets ftng ; 
A fro ceLitial, cliafte, refiii'd, 
( onceiv'd a<kd kindle<l in the mind ; 
Which, having found an equal Hatne^ 
Unites, and both become the fame. 
In diiriTcnt breads together burn, 
Togeti)cr both to afhes turn. 
But women now f«cJ no Cuch fire, 35 

And Oiily know the grofs defire« 
ThKrir paQions move in lower fpberes. 
Where'er caprice or folly fleers. 
A dog, a parrot, or an ape. 
Or Tome worfe brute in human ibape^ 4« 

Ingrofs the fancies of the fair, 
Tlie fw'w foft moments they can fpare^ 
From vift^ to receive and pay 1 
From ^caKlalfc politicks, and play : 
From fans, and floundss, and brocades, 45 

From equipago and park-parades. 
From all the thoufand female toys. 
From every trifle that employs 

* Feunded en an effer cf marrtage made {y 
Mift hmhemrtgh te Dr, Stvtft^ tohe ^a* eecafiersf 
J'y her prtcefter^ Tht latf/i^e mttha^y fiery it vfff 
Jbiexoti^ 
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Tlie mjt or inMc of tlielr head*, 

Bctwean their toilets and their bed<i. 50 

In a Hull ftream, which moving flow. 

You Iiardly fee the current flow ; 

If 1 frpMlhreeze obf>Tu^t the conrfe. 

It >vlurls about, for wact of force. 

And in it.; narrow circle jrathcrs ^5 

KothJng but cha , and ftraws, and featberf. 

The current of a female mi:;d 

'SU>\y* thu«, and turns with ev;ry wind ; 

Thu< whirling round togc*h:^r dnws 

Fools, fnp<, and rake', for chatt and ftraw9« 60 

Hrnre ws cop.clude, no women'- hearts 

Are won by virtue, wit, and part* : 

Nor are the men of fenfe to blAme, 

For l)r?nfts inca|>able of flam* ; 

Tlic I'ault muft on the nymph* be pltc*d, 65 

Cro\|ra fo corrupted in their tafle. 
The pleader, having fpoke his bcft, 

"Had witneft ready to atteil. 

Who fairly could on oath depofe, 

When •uefHons on the fa^ arofe, fo 

That every ai^de was true ; 

f^y^r further thjetie intrtt knew :•*• 

There ore he humbly would infjft. 

The bill might be with colls dirinifs'd. 

The caufe appear'd of fo much weight, f 5 

That Venusj from her iudgmeot-feat, 

DefirM them not to talk fo loud, 

Elfe ftie mull ifiterpofe a cloud : 

For, if tl»e heavenly foj': fliould Imow 

Thefe pleadings in tUfurt^ keUrt:^ So 

'PpsA mortal^ here difdain to love. 

She n^'cr could fn^w her f«:p shove \ 
*Forgods, their betters, are too wife 
. To value that which men defpifc. 

And then, faid 4>e, my fon and I Z$ 

M(^(l Omllin air, tierixt land and iky ; 

Or elfe, ft^ut out from heaven a-^ d earth> 

Fly to \\\t <ea, ^sy place of birth; 

There lli'e, with daggled wurmrnds pcnt| 

And Kt^p on fifh pc/petLal Lent. ^ 

.' . iBuf, fincethecafe appear'd fo nice, 

fttiic thought it be fl to ta?ce advice. 

The M'jfci, by their Kiog-'i permilTion, 

Though foes to love, aUend the feffon. 

And on I'le riijht hand took their places .95 

In OTiler ; on thp left, the Graces : 

To whom (>:t mijht her duubtfi propoic 

C n all cnerf; ; ncies that rofe. 

The Mufe* oft' were fe^n to frown ; 

The Graces halua'^3:n»d look down ; 

And ♦twa* obfcr^d, there v/src but few 

Of either fex andhg the crew, 

Whnm ^e pr her aiTeflTor* knew. 

The rroddefs foon began to fee, 

Thing*! were not ripe for a decree ; 

^d faid fhe muft confiilt her books, 

The hxer^* FleUs, Bra 'ions. Cokes. 

Firfl to a dapper clerk (he beckonM, 

To turn to Ovid, booV the fecond 5 

fUe rhcp referred them to a place 1 10 

In Virgil /"v'-V Dido's cafe) ; 

k* for Tibull'is's reports, 

^bey oever p&fis'd for JaW in courts : 
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For Cowley's briefs, and pleas of Waller, 
Still their authority was fmal!?r. 115 

There was on both f-des much to fay : 
She M hear the caufe another day. 
And fo /he did : and then a third 
She heard it — there fhc kept her word : 
But, with rcjriinder- or replies IM 

l^ng bill-, and anfw^rs ftufl »d with lies. 
Demur, imparlance, Andeflbign, 
The parties ne'er could ifTuc join : 
F'^r fixtccn years the caufe wai fpun. 
And then (loo<l where it firJl begun. \%$ 

Now, gentle Clio, f ng or fay. 
What Venu^ meant by thi^ delay. 
The godd?fs mucii perplex'd in mind 
To fce her empire thus dedinM, 
When frft thi; gra:.d debate arofe, l^i 

Above her wifdom to compofe, 
C*onceivM a pro]eft in her head 
To work her end* ; which, if it fped. 
Would Or.cw the merit's of the cavife 
Far better than confufting laws. 135 

In a plad hr^vr Lucina's aid 

^ 

Produced on earth a wondrous maid. 

On whom the Queen of Lowe was bent 

To try a new experiment. 

She threw htr hw-l>ooVs on the (belf, 141 

And thus debated with herfclr*. 

Sirce men alledge, they ne'er can find 
Thofe beauties in a female mind. 
Which raife a flame that will endure 
For ever uncormpt and pure ; 141 

If tis with reafon they complain^ 
Thi«i infant (hall reftore my reign. 
I •!! fearch where ever)' virtue dwells^ 
From courts induf ve down to cells : 
What preachers talk, or fage? write j 150 

Thefe I will gather and unite. 
And reprefent them to mankind 
Collected in x\\aX infantN mind. 

This faid, /he plucks in 'heaven's high.bo«> 
er«, 
A fprig of amarapthtne f?OW rr<, I5J 

In r.ertyr thrice infufes bays 
Three times rcfin'd in Titan's rays ; 
Thrn calls the Graces to her ai<!. 
And fprin'le's thrice the ueM'*l>orn nuiid ; 
From whence the tender fkiuafTumes l6t 

A fwcjtncfs abo\'c all perfumes ; 
From whence a deai^Iincf^ r. mains^ 
Incapable of outward OaJn> : 
From whence that deccn^ of miud. 
So lovely in the female kind |6| 

Where rot one carelefs thought intrudes, 
Lefs modefl than the fpeceh of prud«;s ; 
Where never blu/li .was plll'd in aid. 
That fpurious virtue in a maid^ 
A virtue but at fecond-'iand ; ip 

They bjufh, becanfe tHey underfland. 

The Graces next would z£i their pari* 
And n-.ew'd but little of their art ; 
Their work wa« h?lf already done. 
The child with native beauty ihone ; i^| 

The outward form no help required : 
Each| breathing on her thricci infpir'd 
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r, foft, engaging air, 
lid times adorn'd the fair : 
*' Vanef& be the name i^o 

■b thou fhalt be known to fame ; 
by the gods tnroUM : 
le on earth ftiall not be told>" 
the work Wki not complete ; 
us tliought on a deceit, 185 

her dovos, away fho dies, 
out Pallas in the {kies. 
\. I have been this mom 
vcly infant born ; 

Dnder ifle below, X90 

own without his bow, 
could your heart be won, 
ar it is Apollo's fon : 
neVr be faid, a child 
has by me been fpoil'd; 195 

jgh befidcs to fpare, 
tim wholly to your care. 
*s above fufpe^ing wiles : 
i of Learning gravely f miles, 
1 Olympus comes with joy, 209 

anefTa fnr a boy ; 
within her tender mind 
unknown to womankind ; 
bofoms chiefly fit, 

of knowledge, judgment, wit. ^205 
as fuddenly endued 
ce, truth, and fortitude; 
ur, wliich no breath can (tain, 
lice muil attack in vain ; 
heart and bou nteou s hand. 110 

here was at k (land ; 
in our degenerate days, 
could not live on praife ; 
muft be with money bought : 
re, upon fecond thought, 8x5 

t as it were by flealth, 
regard for flate and wealth ; 
a J (he grew up, there (laid 
in the prudent maid : 
'd her efUtc with care, z^e 

irec footmen to her cliair. 
i /hould negle*^ his (ludiet 
ing heir, tlie thrifty goddefs 
>uiig mader Oiould be fpoij'd) 
him like a younger child ; 22$ 

long computing, found 
)me to jutl five thoufand pound. 
tn ( f Lrrvc wai pleas 'd, and proud, 
cdh thus ejidow'd ; 

d not but fuch a dime 930 

i;cry Ln-aft would dart a flamoi 
ricti and lordly fwain 
would drag about her chain ; 
rs would forfake their books, 
•ight VanefTa*«» loo>s ; 135 

a.»c*d, that womai^kind 
her model form their mind, 
ir conduft would be try'd 
m unerring guide ; 

daughters oft' would hear 840 

•life rung in their ear ; 
» when (he doe<( a fault, 
r knife, or fpilifl tht faJt^ 



Win thut be by her mother chid, 

•' 'Tu what Vanefla never did I*' 24^ 

Thus by the nymphs and fwains adoHdy 

My power il-.al] be again reftoHd, 

And harppy lovers blef» my rcigo-*- 

So Yenui hop^3, but hop'd in vain. 

*For when in time the Martial Maid 259 

Found out the trick that Ve«u8 playM, 
She ihakea her helm, flic knitsJier brows^ 
And, fyd with indignation, vows. 
To-morrow, ere the fetting funj 
She M all undo that {he had done. 2^5 

But in the poets we may find 
A wholefomt law, lime out of mind^ 
Had been confirmed by Fate's decree. 
That gcnis, of whatfoc'er degrev, 
Refume not what the mfelves have given, 26^ 
Or any brother- god in heaven ; 
"Which keeps the peace among the gods. 
Or they mufl always be at odds : 
And Pallas, if fhe broke the laws, 
Mufl yield her foe the (Wronger caufc.; 965 

A fhamc to one fo much adr'Hd 
For wifdom at Jove's counciUboard. 
Befides, fhe fear'd the Queen of Low 
Would meet with better friends above. 
And though ihe mufl with grief refie4» 2^ 

To fee. a mortal virgin deck'd 
With graces hitherto unknown 
To fenYale breafls, except her own l 
Yet f)'e would a£l as beft became 
A goddefs of unfpotted fame. 2^f 

She kne^, by augury divine, 
Venus would l^il in her defign : 
She iludy'd well the point, nnd found 
Hcf foc'« concluiions were not found. 
From pre mifes erroneous brought ; 2Sm 

And therefore the dedu^ioo 's nought. 
And mult ha\'e contrary eftefts 
To what her treacherous foe experts. 

In proper feafon Pallas meets 
The Qiiccn ot" Love, whom t-ius i>.e greets 29$ 
(For gods, we are by Homer told, 
C an in cc-leflial language fcolJ) : 
Perfidious go<l(ief> ! but in vain 
Vou form'd this ]>roje6t in your brain ; 
A projed for thy talents fit, «9» 

With much deceit and little wit. 
Thou haft, as thpu fhalt quickly fee. 
Deceived thyfelf, inltcadof me : 
For how can heave r.ly wifdom provo 
An inftrumei.t to earthly l<?ve ? 395 

Knov/'lt thou not yet, tl^at men commtnot 
Thy votaries, fnr want of feufe : 
Kor iO all Vanef.a bo the theme 
To manage thy abortive fchcme : 
She il prove the greateft of thy foes •, goo 

Ard yet T fcorn to irterpofe. 
But, u?-ng neither (1 ill nor force. 
Leave aU thi les to their natural courfe. 

The gcddefs thus pronoor c*d her dooflli 
When lo ! VanefTajn her bloom go5 

Adva- c*d, Ji' e Atalanta's l^ar, 
f^ut rare'y fcen, and feen from for ;. 
In a rew world with caution flept« 
yfftsjti'd id thu Qomgao^ftt Jcejptp 
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WcU knowing, from tlie books (he reads s^^ 

What dangerous paths young virgins tread : 

'Would feldom at the Par.: appear^ "^ 

Nor faw the ])by->houl'v twice a year \ 

Ycty not iiic'jriousy was ii.clinM 

To know the convcrfe of manki.id. 315 

Firfl ilTued from perfumers' ihops» 
A croud of fafhionabl: fops : 
Tliey aflcM her, bow /he Hk'd the play \ 
Then told the tnttle of the day ; 
A duel fought lull night at two> 330 

About a lady — ^)'ou know who ; 
Mention *d a new Italian come 
Either from Mufcovy or Rome \ 
Gave hints of who and who 's together , 
Then fell a talking of the weather ; 335 

XmSL night was fo extremely fine, 
The ladies walk'd till after niiie ; 
Then^ in fott voice aini fpeech abfurd. 
With noafenfc every fccoiid word> 
With fultian from exploded plays, 330 

They celebrate her beauty's praLfc \ 
Rim o'er their cant of flupid lies. 
And tell the murders of iKr eyes. 

With filcnt fcorn Vaaefla fai. 
Scarce liilcning to their idle chat ; 335 

Further than fometinies by a fmwn, 
Wheo they grew p^rt, to pull them down* 
At lad n.e rpiCefuU}" wa^ bjnt 
To try their wifdom's full extent ; 
And faid ihe valued notliiug lefs 340 

Than tides, figure, fViape aiid dr?rs ; 
That merit fhouM be cr.ii.iy pi ic*d 
In judgment, kjiowlsd^c, wit, a.id tafle; 
And thefc fhe, offcr'd to tli'putc, 
AloQcdiltiuguifhM maii iVmn briitc : 345 

That pr-'lent times hivt; iio pretence 
To v'rtue, in the no!)ie fcnfe 
By C reck:> a::d Ronuii? U'ldcrllood, 
To p.rifh for <*ur country *9 good. 
She i.a:ii'd t!ie Liacu':.t h^rch;.s round, 330 

ExpLir.'d for wV«ii tl'cy were rti.owii'd ; 
Then fjx>ke with cen''ure orappldufc 
i>f foreign ciilio.ii',- rites, a:.cl !.iW5 ; 
'j'hrougii nature ;«nd thrcieh .irt incrang'dy 
And gracefijUy her fiibj -a c'^angM ; 355 

In vain! her iic^arcrs had no fhurc 
in all fl»e fpokc, except to irarc. 
Their ii'd^nwnt w;i<, upcu the whole, 
—Thar lady U the duller I'cul !— 
Then tipt their forehead in a jeer, 360 

As who ihould fay — She war.ti it Iiere ! 
She may be lundfomc, ycurg, and rich^ 
But none will burn her for a w itch ! 

A party next of glitterincf dunics, 
Vrom round the purlieus of St. jaiucsy 365 

Came early, out of pure goodwill. 
To fir the girl in ^lifhabilf. 
Their clamour, 'lighting from their chairs, 
Grew louder all tiie way up flairs ; 
At er-trance loudel*, where they found 3^0 

The room with volumes litt.^r'd round. 
VaneflTahrld Montaigne, a'.d road, 
Whilft Mrs. Sufaa combM her head. 
They callM for tea and chocolate. 
And feilioto their ufualchat^ . (75 
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Difcourfmg, with unportant face/ 

On ribbont., fa.<s, and gloves, aod lat* ; 

ShewM pattcrria iii.i ;'i".n India brou^^int. 

And gravely alk'il her ^^ iut ,'t.c thougiil, 

Whetiier tlie red or ^ree.i wtre be't, -Ji 

And wliat tjiey coft i V'a.iciTa gucftM, 

As came imo htr laiicy rri ; 

Nam'd hal: the rut. >, ai.tl i;. »d t'jc worS. 

To fjandt! next — What ai.' ward trJag 

Was tiur lall bunday in tnt ring ? 

I 'm forry Mopla breaks fo fait ; 

I faid, her face woi.ld never lafl. 

Corinna, with that youtuiul Jr, 

Is thirty, and a bit to Iparc ^ 

Her fo^jtlnefs (or a certain tarl 

Begsii v/h^n I wai but a girl I 

Phiilii, who but a month ago 

Was marry'd to the Tunbridge-bcau, 

I faw co(|uetting t'other night 

In public with tiiat odious kr.ight ! 395 

They rall>'^d next VaRcfa'< drefa t 
That gown was made for o!d (^iccn Eefs, 
Dear Madam, let me fee ycur head : 
Doiit you ijtend to put on red ? 
A petticoat without I hoop! 
Sure, you are not afham'd to (loop ! 
With handfo.ne garter « at your knees. 
No ma:ter what a fellow fee*. 

t'ill'u with dii'daiM, with njfc inflam'd. 
Both of herfelf and fex ai^ia>n'd, 405 

The nymph Itood 1 lent out of fpight. 
Nor MOL'lil votxiu'^i'c to fet iheLQ rijlit. 
■Away t!ie falrcLtra.'Uiri wcul, 
And '^^\'j bv ti.r.j-i tlieir oenfures vcut. 
She *- Ti' t fo lia >dfjnit. i 1 my cy.:b : 419 

For A%it. 1 woiitier wlwre it Iic-> ! 
She *i fair a::d ckaii, a^iti tiiai S the niitfi : 
But ^ hy procla..n her for a loa.i ? ' 

A bah)' laec ; ro life, no air.^. 
But what ihe learn'd at coii:itry-fjir- ; 4'i 

Scara' knows v nat d:Mer-' .cc i- b.-twccu 
Rich 1 la.'.dtri lace and (. olbcitccn. 
I »U Ui^dv-rtake, my little Na:icy 
In I'oLix'.c.'.' liatl: a b-ttwr fa:-.cy ! 
Wit I. all it^r \t iv, I woi.Ul iiot a.K 4^ 

II'T jud^:nctiv, h>'V to buy a maGc. 
Wc begg'dhcr I-.ut to puxh her face, 
Siw never hi; o.m? uropcr plaee; 
Wliich every rirl at Gve 3'tar& old 
C:ii\ do Ai fooii as :> e i^ told. 4^5 

T owi;, that oui-of-;';.hioM ituff 
n.^come-. ti:e ct\.ttu'e w-ll enorgh. 
The girl might pal;*, \i wc could get her 
To '. i.ow tlw v/orld a little l^rtier. 
{To Lmzot't ncrld! a nioa.rn plir^le 43' 

Forvil^t , onil:re, I)aiLi, ar.dplayj.) 

Thus, to the world's per|xeti-;d f.amr. 
The Q^ic.n of Beaiity loit hrr aim ; 
Too late- wi'h grief fie uiid'.Tiiood, 
Pdlja had done more lurm than g<'»od ; 4S5 

lor great examples are but vair. 
Where i^^tiorarice begets difrlaint 
Botik fexe.-<, arm*d with guilt and fpite, 
Agat:.il V'anefia'j power unite : 
To copy her, few nyo^piu afpir'd i 4I* 

Her \irtucdi fewer fwaias adoUr'd. 
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and a c^ilaln height 
\i neither heat nor Jight. 
ofcith;.Tfcx, cndo\k'd 
jpcri'^T to tlic croiidy 445 

, ki ov. li-il^c, taltci ^nd Wit« 
cruJcd to alii nit ; 
? arts Oif cruld reduce 
s to th ir ])roiKT ufc; 
drer' cncli gciiiii> h.ld 450 

r. jii it inoli rxccll'd; 
ig <«tniTr.- i^il'j'om known* 
tncm, an'i imjirov;? hw*r owo« 
»uth fai'l Co:r.c* '.i..g new ; 
in thr Itr'^.g.-; view. 455 

ivorth fh:e ftr:v * to raife ; 
»c ])rai M, Vwt lov'd to praifo. 
met with frie r.pi'ituchy 
.'/ c-j.-iic :iot iii a crach : 
t'>o e w oiild aUoWi 460 

I at lit- ir aw » w ard bovr'l 
forCaiieijU".' faw, 
of a diifcreiit nia''^ } 
S or;cc Vatiofia'i tutor^ 
for h'.T c ).'id;utor. 465 

\, lull of iiiilchief, longa 

his mothvr'j wrongs, 
attempt/* arc vain : 
knows to g.vc hef i>ain; 
leGa's heart to t:i:e 470 

cc, for li.-^r pat ro(i*s fake* 
feeds by Venus fown, 
illas, now Were grown; 
lopM they would iinprore 
1 ri^x^a iiito lovo. 475 

Je Ui'e of uli hi< crafty 
ar^i ,g ma .y a .raft, 
ionei'j loriU, a..dbw'auX3 
tl -d 01; tijw* bio\v ^\ 
11 ill foMic book hctwixty 480 

;re in tlj'.- cover tix'd. 
Hit d ai:d recoil*d, 
. MoraU Oruck, werefpoil'd. 
1 of Wifdom coqld fore fee, 
ent the Fitcs* decree : 4)^3 

caution tri«:9 i.i vai.i 
: aibmant r.e ch.iin. 
ugh by l*alla< taught^ 
nlncrable thoi;;vht, 
l)Ooi:s fni' wifdoin'i aid, 490 

very fv.arjii, Ixtray'd. 
High rj! iiii dirts uere loft> 
v'li t- 1 fjinro no cofl j 
aiJw w-r to ]\\> Uiinc 
s of tl;:«t ili'.l'borri Jaine, 495 

liard to be fi.ixlued, 
wa< cci.'jLutte nor prude« 
J, (he wants a lloclor, 
; her, and initru^\ her : 
wliat fhe moii admireSf 500 

venerable f.res* 
fubJL-dl ht, ^ 
1 ptjliticks and wi^ 
ninidtfj of Aate, 
and the drea.l ai.4 hate. 505 



Whatc'er vexations love attend, 
bhc- need no rivaU apprehend. 
Her fcx, with unlverfnl voice, 
Mu(t laugh at her capricious chokef 

Cadenu!> many thuigs had writ : . 510 

VanefTa mudi citeeinM his wit. 
And callM for his poetic works : 
Mean time the fx^y in fccrct lurks ; 
And, whib the boojc was in her hand. 
The urchin from his private fta^^.d .515 

Took. aim, a.d f^ot whhallhis lirw-ngth 
A dart of fi'c!i pirxligioio Icr.gtli, 
It pi'.-rc'd tiie feeble volume through^ 
Aifd deep trans Hx'd her bofom too. 
So.n. h:ies, more moving than the reft* 590 

ttiick to the point tliit pierced her breail. 
And, borr.edircJily to the heart, 
With pains unknown, increa^'d her fmart. 

Va -.cfTa, not i.i year." a fcore, 
Of^ams of a gf»wa of forty- four ; ^^ 

imaginary char i<is can find 
n\ eyes with rcadi g alaioft Mind : 
* adcnu'i now r.o m rj appears 
Decli.iM in health, <Kivaiic'd in years. 
She fancies muTck in his tongue ; 530 

.i\'o faither looks, but thinks him young. 
Wiiat mari.ier is not a:raid 
To venture in a fhip .iceay'd ? 
V\ Itat planter w'll att j »npt to yoke 
A fapli.g with a /ailing oak? 535 

As years incrrafc, fi e brighter (hines s 
C'ad^.ius with each day declines ; 
A-.d be muit fall a prey to time. 
While fhe continues in her prime* 

C adcnus, co'nm(.:i forms v^nrtf 54* 

In every fcene had '-.cpt his htart v 
Had fgh'd and lat;guifh*d. vow'dand Wrxt« 
For paftime, or to /heW hi- w it. 
But books, and time, and itate affairs. 
Had fpoilM his factionable airs s 545 

He now coufd pmfj, eltecm, approve, 
But undwrilcx)d not whit wa-^love. 
Hi^ condud^ might have madehiiH flyl'd 
A father, and the nymph ills child. 
That innocent delight he took £^m 

To fee the virgin mind her book. 
Was but the maller'i fccret joy 
Tn fchool to hear the fi:iei> boy. 
Her knowledge w i^h h<'r fancy grew ; 
:-»he hourly prcf *•! for fomething new; 555 

././#-/ came irto ikt mind 
So :alt, his Icflbn'- hffg'd behind ; 
•ih.* rcafon'd, without plodding long. 
Nor eVvT ^nvc her iudg.*meDt wrong. 
But now a fudden cha'ge was wrought :. 560 
' he minds no longer what he taught. 
Tadrnus wa^amaz'd, to find 
Such marks of a diltra^ed mind : 
For, though fhe feemM to li.len more 
To all he fpobe, than eVr before, 565 

He found her thoughts would abfent range, 
Yet gucfs'd not wlience could .pri.ig tiic ciaoge. 
And Hrft he raodeftiy conjeAures 
His pupil might be tir'd withleAures ; 
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Though her dcftjpn was not obtaiiiM ; 

Yet lUd fj e m'fch e\pjri:LC,- gji:n d, S^S 

Kad, by the projc.t vainly try'd, 

Could bctt r i.c.v thit./i/t dLciJe. 

She gave diie actice, that {y>tli cartieSy 

Should at tucir peril, without f?.?!, 840 

iionic and appear, a> d "av- ihcir bail. 

All m-n ; and, ( Icnce tliric- proclaixn'd. 

One lawyer to each \ di v.ai> nam'd. 

The iodg? difcover d in her ia?e 

Ke.'- itments foi'^'.^' Jato difgrace; 845 

Art'., ful? of arger, fVarr.c, x *i grief, 

Kor f^>cnd the;/ tine to Oew their rcadicg; 

She *d have a ru;iimaiy prr^cecdiiig. 

She gathor.M under every head 850 

The fur /^* wiiat each lawyer faid. 

Gave her own rcafons lair, and tlien 

Decreed the cairfe ?gain:l thj* n.e^. 

But, in a weighty cafe like this, 
To fl.cw /he did not judge aniif^, 855 

Which evil tojigiies might elfe report. 
She made a fpecch in 0))cn ccrrt -, 
Wherein fhc grbvoufiy complain j, 
** H«w i>ic was chirated by the fwaius ;" 
On whofc petition (hunil)ly fliewirg, 860 

That wom^n were not worth the wooing. 
And that, unlefs the fex would mend, 
The race of lovers foon mu.l end) — 
<« She was at Lord kiiowr> what txpence 
*« To form a uymph of wit aitd fcnfe, 865 

** A model for her f^x dcfgnM, 
«' Who never could ojic lover hiid^ 
** She faw lier ("avcur wa^ mifplacM ; 
<• The fellows h .d i wrctclicd tai'e ; 
*< She needs mufl tell iheni to their face, 870 
'< Thry were a flupid, fei.fck'fs race; 
« And, were i>.e to begin again, 
«* She *d ftudy to reform the i- tn : 
«« Or add foirc grdns of folly more 
" Tov*-»;irr, than thcv l^ad Icf-Jrc, 875 

<' To put them on an c -i-al foot ; 
« And this, 0/ nofhi. e cIk, would do 't. 
« This might their mutual f.r.ey *lrikc, 
<* Since every being Invcs it-* fiie, 

«• But now, rcp^ntirg what was done, gg© 
<« SIk* leil :;ll biilT.er^ lo h- r foM ; 
<• She ptit> thewr'd in h'.-i loTciTion, 
«« Aiidk-thim ufe it a? ili^'retiop/' 

The cryer wa-: ord.rr'd to djfm'fi 
The court, f^ inuiehi^ la'"' ()»<-.- ' 885 

Th? grdritjjs woulil no loj ^cr w.-it ; 
But, ri ::r.g .rom her clwir or ftate. 
Left all Lelow at ' x a;id fever:, 
Harn;;fs*d her doves, and .lew to heaven. 



TO L O V E*. 

IN" aH I wifh, how- happy /hoild I be. 
Thou grand DJ.rtlcr, w.rc it not for thee! 

* F:uri in Mt.'. r.'hcr*.r'^K*- dtji, fifur Mr 
dextft^ IK the hund^^ritii g cfUr, Sivtf:, 



So weak thou i«rt, that fooh thy power (Ufpife; 
And ytt fo Itrcr.g, thou triumphal o*tr tht 

Thy traps are bid wirh fuch f^culiar art, 
T1i'.-y catch the cautiou.s let the ra/h d.:irr\ 
Mofl nets are I'U'd by v a;^t of thought and carci 
fiut too much thir.riijv briog« u3 to thy fnart ; 
Where, held by th*e, in rnvery v.'e ray. 
And throw the \.\'^\ njf part ot" life away. 
But, v. lu-ltdf;e^ »no^t niy ir.d'gr.ation iucvc, 
Difcretion ! then v crt ne'er a triced to love : 
Thy cni'^f deligiit is to de:\i'. tViofe jrt5, 
By whirli hi- kifdl.-s muti:a] flame: in hearts 5 
While tlic blijd 1 ireni.g Gcd i- at lis play, 
I Thou fful'li: hi" goldcn-poir.tcd dirt* away; 
Thoi'c dirts V hicli never fail ; i.-d \v thrh- (Lead 
Cor.vcy'ft mali,j',.a».t arrow* tip» with lead : 
Tlic Iieedltf<= God, f'jfpidli-^ ::o deceit?, 
C«ho(«t» 00, ar.d thinks he ha3 done wondrotf 

feat-? \ 
But the poor nymph who feels lier vitals bum, 
And trom htr f} ephcrd can find no return, 
J -me:.ts, and rage*. A the power div»r.e, - 
Wl.tn, cur/t Di'"cretTon I all the fauh was thine: 
( upJd and Hymen tliou bait fet at wW?, 
Aid bred fuch feuds U-twcen thofe kindred goifa» 
That Vcnu« cannot recoiiciif her fons ; 
When one appears, ki»ay the other nms. 
I'hc forn.tr fcales, whertin he u:*<i to poife 
Love aeaii^fl '( ve, and c(iual joys with loys. 
Arc now i IIM up with avarice ajid pridsy ' 

Where titles power, and riche?, l;illfubfide. 
Then, gentle Venus, to thy father run. 
And ttll him how thy children art* undonet 
Prepare hii l>olti to gh-e on? fatal blow. 
And ftrike Diforetjon to the Cades bek»w. 



ODE TO SPRING. 

BY A LADY, f 

HAIL, blu/Vi ig g'ldde-r, bes::rcous Spring 
Who, ip thy jocurd train, doit brbg 
Loves and Grac.-i, fmiling Hours 
Palmy l)recz:;j, fragrant Towers i 
Con»c, with tir.t^ oi rf.fcat*: hue, 
Xaturt-fs faded ch;«r'^l^ renew. 

Yet why /hould I thy nrefcnce hail ? 
To me no mor*. the ij.vathing gde 
Omes Iri'.ugh* wifh fwr-rt* ; n more the fob 
With f.-cli trrmiccntlent hearty blows. 
As whe . t'adcj.u* blefl xh: fcere, 
A:id r arM wlri» nv. thofe joy: fercne; 
Whe.,, L -;r,*re.*iv*d, »h.^ laml)eit iirc 
Cf frie •ii;'1-ii» kindled "^'.w d. * re : 
St'll liirenio? fohi: tur**''T»l t.>r.<rue, 
TV T.uti' >, whic'^ a «»vi , r.igiit luvc fung, 
Divip.tf, ijr.pr-'. their g-^'^tK' iw ay, 
A:id iwcjily ftole my foul away. 

t TfnsMKd the Ktxt tde kavi ktm afifiUi^ 
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uiW, your incenftVife, 
;toJuui = 10 liM Ikies 1 



Ho 1. 1 Sat. v'u 34. 



:h ladies wiH furnifh tK-ir jirrets with ftiiff, 
bichothers for mnntui; would think hne enough: 
the nil tiat i» laffiWy thrown away here, 

_____^ rehtfumiftufeoond-rite/w/iyear. 

lUi much for the vtrfi ; wc proceed tp the next, 
... ., P te„ the Nymph hulentirely forftken her rixi : 

'-''-' ^ T fine panifyricks are quite out of feifoo, 

'o W I R D O M. nd what A dercribe* to be merit it lr"fi' = 

_ „ „ kechaiices which hflion has made in the ftaie, 

Br THS SAMK. „e pui th= d«.^. polilict- quite out of date-; 

. ! 1 invnke ihy aM ! qw noom: regards what he ultera with freedom, 

iiitohiara w'r,;tcbcdmaiil, ^j, ftould be write pamfhiili, no great man 

ierloved'.'preni would r^'ad 'em ■, 

thiu ft-.o.i!.l'ft heal the fniart nJ (b„u|J „„„, or dij.rl fl^nd in need of his aid, 
ly fulitle arl, his ra<»r wouU prove hot * duU-founder'd^ai. 
Ini my houbWd bread. _^ 

'ZlT, Kd'S, lOHlCF, B. n. ODE I. PMIIPHIUSEI). 

viihin my heart ■. AddrefTedto RrcHAsD Stselb, Efq. 1714. 

Kingann'il with Wifdoin** force, „ ij^ qui promitlit ci *" ~ ""' 

to ilop it . courfB, ■ " ' ° '■ 

■epel the dan. 

.reiV the fatal lengue { r\I'"K> thmi »rt rrfoVd, » latntoM, 

b Folly and Intrigue, \J gonic ftnnge art-iM to unfoW, 

aflocial:9 find 1 ^„j^ ^i,h the help of BucUiy** pen, 

ne within iJiy hreaft, -g „n,p ^ gaoA old caufe again, 

foolhe my grief' to reft, vhiehthou (fuch Burnet"* 'bre«'l»Weefa) ( 

J cay tor tur'd mind. ^^j^ fu^yfti up. and nic;!name Crtfit. 
rhou pompoufiy » ih let us know 

'■■' *hai »U the.wirld knew bog ago, 

» c n ri B T»» V. -,«. ^'" '■"sc «"■ WSU'a" Oore was mayor* 

REBUS. By » A N<ssA. ^^^ ^^^.j^ , j|,j ,^ . ro„,mon.' ehair) M 

name of the ma.!* who hii mif-"! p}^, vi-ea German princt mud own , 

.■Gdsiiy'tl, I A^DAnneforbeavenrergniher throne^ 

fir.ioi' it be only anplyM I j^t, more than that, tbo" 'It keep • ro«t 

itliepriphctt whoDaviddidchidciJ #itl,_whn is i'<^-w)d who is «.( ( 

. , ,. .L r,.i+ . j.j^_^ ,j^ ^jj j^„„ay ,t the ptvt, is 

ind all in fecret i «/" trace, 

rhe iHcbi.--/ twixt Whig! and TiJtfci, 

- de(lg!>'d. j^[^ ^,„ ,1^ downi, with fifty ftwiea 

■iarch in Egypt, he* » vcrs'd in It ~yf ,^,-,^, ^ j^rj „f Oiford know*, 

, , , Und error; of our Plenipoei. »f 

iphet in Jewry, he' b free with tl: ^i,^ .j, „u pf leagues among the |Te«, 
Portending ruin to our Hate ; 
A nd of that dreadful nmp d'teUl, 
Which hat aflorded thee much chat. 

_____ The Queen, forfoolh, fil^fi'tU} gav« »J 

'"■ TweWe ("-»'" without /*» leave I 

nciH.a iiiTSWirn A breach 01 liberty, 'lis own-d, 

DEAN'S ANSWER. pp^ which no heads h.«je' •ton'dl 

mphwho wrote rill-, iiianamorouit BHIeve rile, *il»t thou "ft undertaken 

ot but i-'iiv/ thi: priJj of her wit, j^^y i^i„g jn jeopardy thy baeon-, J" 

*e will venture r-rofufely to (ln-o» f„ niad)nen, children, wits, andfoola, 

a i/gjT, and afuijea fo low. Should nevtr meddle with edg'd tools. . 

her ilrfiin, and hw /i.*;ft9 as mean, 5„,| f^^c thou M got lnt6 the fire, ' 

It ■ Rebu^ the lalt but at>ean. f^,^ ^^^ not esfily reth^, 

Init a parfon : and wMt is a Rebin! jhou mudno longer deal in /tm, is 

eer known to the Mufes or Phcebu! ^^^ pump to colible wicked verfe t 

lino of vere \ hr, when all is doi Untll thou (halt Lave eas'd thy coofcienM, 

iKrj''>.r-ift made on. a f "», of Tiileen, of politickc, and nonfenfej . 

IS like her"! no fiibioft can ftifie, ^1,^^ ,i^n thou *a bid adieu to carei» _ 

d difcavers itfelf through a trifle. And fettkdEuroprt jM«iifia«f;i» 4/> 
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*TwiII thcAy perhaps be, worth thy while 

Tojc Drury-Lanc to fhape thy fiilc : 

« To make -a pair of joliy fellows, 

f* The foa and father join^ to tell us 

« Hov fons may faicly diibbey, 45 

" And fathers newr fhould fay nay ; 

" Vy which wife conduct thjy grow friends 

«« At bit— and fo the Ilory ewds*." 

When fo-ft I krew thcc, Dick, thou wert 
Rcijowri'd ibr ; .ill in Tauitus* artf, 50 

Which made thy clofct much iVequcnted 
By bu\om lafies—- fome repented 
Their lufklc^s choice of hufoands— others^ 
Jmpatj:.'iit to be Ukc their motht-rs, 
Rcceiv'd from thee profound direcUons 55 

How beft to fettle their attest ibns. 
Thus thou, a triend to the rliitrefs'd* 
Didfl iu thy calling do thy h^H. 

Uut now the Sciiatc (if things A/fp 
And thou at Stnc^Jvidge wert not 6i*J 60 

Mnft feci thy eloouence and rVe, 
Aisprovc thy fcheiues, thv wit admire, 
Tlicc with i$Km3rf J fisrsur: crown, 
VVhilfl, Pjitr'ct^llUi thou 'It Itrut and frown# 

W'hat thougii by enemies lis faid; ^^ 

The liiurtl which adorns thy head, 
Mull one day come in competition 
By virtue q^ fomc fly fetitUn : 
Yet mum for that ; hope ftill the bed, 
"^ot let fuch circs dilhirb thy reft. ^o 

Mcthink? I hear thee loud as trumpoty 
As bag-pipe fluriU, or oyftcr-ftrumpetj 
Methinks I fee thee, fpruce and fine. 
With co^ftt embroidered ricLly ihi.;e, 
And dazzle all the idtUfaces - 
As throvgh the Liil thy worfKip paces; 
(Though this I fpeak but at a venture, 
Suppof.ng tWou ha^^ tUk with Hunter) 
Mcthi.'.ks I fwe a biackmgu ,rd-r«ut 
Attend thy coach, ^nd near them ihoqt So 

In approbation of thy tongue. 
Which jCiu Jheir ilyle) UturcfyAunr, 
Kow! now you carry all before you I 
Nor dares one Jacobite or Tory 
Pretei d to anfwcr one fyl—I^ble, • ^5 

Except the ma: chiefs hero Abel. J 
Whai though her highin-fo and hei fpoiiCt 
In Antwerp^ keep a frugal houfe, 
Yet, ijot forgetful of a fnend, 
They »I1 foon enable thee to fpend, 5^0 

If to Macartrcyl thou wilt toalt, 
And to his ft cut tatrer*s gf^^i, 
Kow manfully thou 'It run a tilt 
f < On fepei^ for all the blood thejr 'ye fpilt, 

* 'Pists fa id f0 h a pfit tf n ctmedj vtflth 
Kvh'ch Mr, Steele ftas hrg threatened fhe tevjr, 
S\\ irT,'~~Tr feme pflrtUuUra it njctuld apply t§ 
** T^e Ce'jcisu!' Levers,'* 

"f* Tht e were feme toferahte greunds fer tlui rtm 
^cf:i:r. Mr. Steele hud ailually a hbcrattry at 
^spl r. 
* Jlel Riper, 

^5 /f 'f/e tr.e ruh ef Martherey^h then reJUed. 
Ij Central Macartfiej/, wh$ kill^ Vukg Hamiltin, 



" For mafTacres, and racks, and flames, f | 
** For lands enrich'd by crimfon ftreams, 
" For inquifitions taught by Spain, 
*.< Of which the Chriitian world complain.* 

Dick, we agree— -all 's true thou "il laid, 
As that my Mufe is yet a maid. lot 

But, if I may with rreedom talk» 
AH this is foreign to thy walk : 
Thy f.eniu* has pcrhap* ?. knack 
At trudging in a beaten track. 
But U XoTj.ate-affMr as fit is^ 

As mii'.e ior politicks and wit. 
Thw-n let us both in time cn>w wife, 
Nor liig])erthan our talents rife ; 
To fome fnug celiu let *£ repair 
I* rom duns and debts, and drown cnir care ; Tie 
Now quafi of honeft ale a quart. 
Now venture at ji pint of port. 
With which infpir'd, we 'U club each ni^ 
Some tender foiui?* to indite. 
And with Tom D'Urfey, Philips, DcanU, i;5 
Immortahze our DoUs and Jenneys. 



HORACE, BOOK I. EP. V. 

John Dennis the fljeltering Poet's Invita* 
TicN' to Richard Steclc, the fechided 
P^rty.writer, and Member, to come tod Ihre 
with him in The Mint, 1714*. 

Fit to be bound up with The Crisis. 

IF thou canfi lay afide a fpendthrift's air. 
And coiidefcend to feed on houaely fare, 
Such as we Minter/, with ragouts unltor'd, 
WiB, in defiance of the law, afro;-d; 
Quit thy patrols with Toby's Chriftmas-boz, | 
Aiid come to me at The Two Fighting Cocb i 
Siiice printing by fubfcription now is grown 
The ttaled, idleit cheat about the town ; 
And eWn Charles Giidon, who, a papilt bred^ 
Ha$ an alarm again!) th-it Wt>r/hip f^vtrad, it 
l» pradliHng thofc beaten paths of cruifiug. 
And for new levies on Propofals mufuig. 

' Tis true, that Bloom/bury Square 's a nobk 
place) 
Byt wl«t are lofty buildings in thy cafe ? 
What 's a f.we houfe embeJlifh'J to profufon, 15 
Where fhoulder^dabbers ari in execution ? 
Or whence its timorous tenant fjldom fallks. 
But apprchenfive of infulti?»g baJlifTj: ? 
1 his once be mindful of a Iriend's ad\' joe. 
And ceafe to be impi-ovidently nice ; St 

Exchange the profpeds tliat delude thy fgbt, 
From H'lehgate's lleep afceut, siid, liampftead's 

height. 
With verdant fcencs, that, from St. George's CcU| 
Mo/e durable and fafe enjoyments yield. 

Here I, ev'n I, that ne'er til] now could find u 
Eafe to my troubled and fufpicious mind, 
Hut ever was with jealoufies poiTef»'d, 
Am io 9 ilste of indolence and reft ; 
Fearful no more of Frenchmen in difguift^ 
Nor looking upon Grangers as on fpies, 3/1 

* Tkts and the frteedimg peem are printed frem 
etfitelnthtlMHihtth Ubrarj^ JC i, %^ ^p 30, 4ofip 
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; diveftcd of my former fpleen^ 
'OvokM without and calm within: 
r I 'U wait thy coming, till the fun 
liurnal courfe completely run. 
»t that thou of Aurdy butt fhalt fail; 35 
ofd's cellar 's (lockM with beer audalcy 
ry fort of malt that is in ufc, 
•y county's generous produce. 
V (for here Chriitian faith is ikk, 
lalrei us fcldom trefpafs upon tick) 40 
bring) the choicefl liquors out, 
we aik for honie-brcw'd or for liout> 
1 or cyder, or with dainties fed, 
a tlaJk or two of white or red, 
he drawer will not fail to fwear 45 

ik by Pilkington when third time mayor. 
\e, raethinks, fo popularly known 
tfitlon to the church and crown, 
ake the Luf.tai.Lm gra)>e to pafs, 
Oil give a fanAion to the ghfs ; 50 

/ with thee, whofe hafty zeal 
he late reje£)cd commerce htil 
s rife itf>i like an audacious elf, 
IpeaJter Aeftiur, not thyft If. 
f thou foar'ft abovethe common prices, 
i of fubfcription to thy CrifTs, 56 

ling can go down with thee, but wines 
*om Burgundian and Campanian vincs^ 
n be brought; for, though I hate the 
nch, 

:ir liquors, as thou lov'ft a wench ; 60 
I mufi humble thy expenfive tafte, 
th us, hold contentment for a feaft. 
re's already lighted ; and the maid 
an cloth upon the table laid, 
'er on a Saturday had (truck, 65 

hy entertainment, up a buck. 
■ this ad *f irate, whicii by your leave 
•uld not have done on tjirttfr Kve, 
not been inform 'd over and over, 
•r th* ingenious Author of The Lover. 70 
therefory to beguile thyfelf with hopes, 
1 no more than making Tandy ropes, 
: th;: vain purfuit of loud applau e, 
it bcwikivT thee in fad ion's caufe. 
what is*t 10 thcc,who guides tne Itate? 75 
nkirk'o demolition is fo late ? 
ler iMajelly thinks (it to ccafe 
of war, aiid hufh the world to peace i 
^y too, without thy aid, can tell 
M to choofe, and on what topick^ dwell ; 
Inltruftcd by thy bubbling, teach 81 
Krks ccleftial h^tppincfs to rcicli. 
.•t fuch poor foub a^ you and I 
the holydays arc drawing tnHi, 
: tc>-morrow's fun begins tiic week, 85 
^illal/ound with (tore of ale and cake, 
m^ of bacon, and with powder'd l>ccf, 
1 give Held-itincrauts relief, 
I, who have, within thefe prvcinfts kept, 
ur l>eyond the chimney-fwccper*s (tcpt, 
c a loofc, and venture to l>e feen, 
'ill be Sunday, upon Shanlis's green ; 
fi'iCa eroded looks and phrafc fubliaiCi 
?/ unity of placo and Kxsacj . 



And witk mueh malice, mix vf with little fatlre. 
Explode the wits on t other fde o'th' water. ^6 

Why hai my lord Godolphin's fpecial grace 
Ii.reitcd me with a que;n'>-waiter'5 place. 
If I, debarr'd of feftival delights, 
Am not aHow'd to fpend the peri^uifites ? joo 
He ♦* but a (hort remf>re iVom being mad. 
Who at a time of Jubilee is fzd ; 
And, like a griping ufurer, docj fpare 
His money to be fquandcr'd by his heir ; 
Flutter'd away in liveries a.id in co.iches, 105 
And wa(hy I'orts of fcminii.e debauchee. 
As for my part, wliatc'er the world may thmk, 
I'll bid adieu to gravity, and drink; 
And, though I can't put oft a woeful mein. 
Will be all mirth raid cheerfulnefs within : ii» 
As, in defpight of a cenforious race, 
I moft incontinently fuck Piiy face. 
W^hat mighty projefls docs .lot he defjgn, 
Whofe (lomach tlow.?, and brain turns round 

with wine? 
Wine, powerful wine, can thaw thefroien cit. 
And fafhion him to humour and to wit ; 115 

Makes even S**** to difclof^ his art. 
By racking every fecrct from his heart, 
As he Hings off the (tatefmau's Hy difguife. 
To name the cuckold's wife with whom he lies. 
Kv'n Sarum, when he quaffs it (lead 01 tea, • is* 
Fancies himfelf in Canterbury'? fee ; 
AndS******, when h; caroufipg reels. 
Imagines that he has regained the feals : 
W'**'***=*, by virtue of its juice, can (ijM, H5 
And Stanhope of commifTioners make light. 
Wine gives Lord William aptitude of parts. 
And fwells him with his family's defcrts : 
ViHiom can it not make clor^ucnt of I'jwccJi ? 
Whom in extreme:^ poverty not rich ? I3* 

Since, by the means of tlic prcvaili.g grape, 
Th** "*n can Lech»nere'> warmth not only ap. , 
But Iiah- Tea -o'er, by its in.''piring lx>untje<^. 
Can qiialif'y himfelf in feveral counties. 
What I have promis'd, thou may 'it red affui'd, 
Shall iaithfuUy and gladly be procir'J. 
Nay, 1 'm alnrady iJetter thafi my Wf^^ I, 
New plates and knivjs adorn the iovial bonrd : 
And, left thou at their f glit fhouldlt make w if 

face?. 
The girl has fcowci'd the pots, and wafu'd tlic 

glaires, 
Ta'en car.? fo excellently well to cLan 'em. 
That thou may (I fee thine own dear pidlurein 'em, 

' Moreover, due proviHoii has b-en made. 
That converfation may not be b-tray'd; 
I have no company but what i« proper 145 

To ix with the moft flagrant Whig at fuppcr. 

j There 'i not a man amoug th'»m but mutt ple'.fc, 
Since they "re a: like each orher a^ are yjeas. 
Tolandan<l Hare have jointly fent mewprd. 
They'll come ; and Kennet things to make a tliirJ^ 
Provi«led he 'as po other i ivitation, 154 

From men of greater quality ai^d ftation. 
Room will for Oldr.Mxon ai-.d J— 3 be left ; 
But tbcir difcourfcs fmell too much of theft: 
There ^ould be no abiding in the room, 15.^ 
Should two fuci) ignorant pretra4cr3 ctmc^ 
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Howerer, by tbis trufly bearer write. 
If I fhould any o'bcr fcab? invite ; 
Though if I may my fcrious iudgment gtve^ 
1 'm wbolly for King Cliarlc3*s number five : i6o 
That was the diM in u'Uich that monarch fixVi, 
Who would not be with noirii>erd perplex'd : 
And that, if you It agree to tiiink it bcfty 
Shall be our taW of heads, without one other 
gucft. 
I ^e nothing more» now this is faid» to 

fay, 165 

But to requeil thou 'It inflantly awayj^ 

And leave the duties of thy prefent poft. 

To fome well-ikill'd retainer to a hod ; 

Doubtlefs lie '11 carefully thy place fupply. 

And o'er his grace's horfes have an eye* 

While thou, who 'A ftunk through poftem more 

than once, 
Doll by that means avoid a croud of duns. 
And, croHlng o'er the 1 hames at Temple-flairs, 
Leav'fi Philips with good words to dsat their 

ears. 
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TO LORD HA RLE Y, 

ON BIS MarAIAGE, 1713. 

MONG the numbers who employ 
i'hcir tongues and pens to give you joy. 



Dear Hacljy I gtntfrous youth, admit 
What trieud/hip dictates more than wit. 

Forgive me, whc.i I fondly thought 
(By frt-qucut ohfcrvations taught) 
A fpirit fo inform d a^ your? 
Could never profper i-.i amour?. 
The God of Wit, and » ight, a:;d Arts, 
With all ac'juir d and natural parts, 
Whole harn could fav gc bc'alts enchant. 
Was an unrortunate gallant, ^ 

Had Bac:;bus aitcr Daphrir recld. 
The Nyinph hail foon been brn.ght to yield : 
Or, had embroider'd Mars panucJ, 
Th? Xymph v.ould ne'er have b.^en a prude. 
Ten tlioufa.id iVrfitiLps, full i.i view, 
>larkoiit the ^ay wh-Tf Daphne How t 
For fuch is all the icx*-> 'ligitt, 
They l.y from learning, wir, and light: 
They rfy, and none c<in ov.-rta^:r 
But fome gay coxco-.nl), or a ra^e. 

How thcu, dear Marl'jy, could I guefs 
That you fhould meet, in love, luccefs ? 
For, if thofc antient tal'^s be true, 
Phoebus was beauti^l as you ; 
Yet Dayhne never TacVd her pace. 
For wit and learning fpoi!M hU face. 
And, fincc tlk.* fame r-.fe nblance held 
In gifts wliert-iii ynj botii cxcelPd, 
I fat fcy'd every nym])h woi.Id run 
From you, as from Latona's Ton. 

Then where, fa id I, /hall Harley find 
A virgin of fupcrior mind. 
With wit and virtue to difcover* 
And pay the merit of her lover ? 

This charaAer /hall Ca'endifli daiiDf 
Bora to xt^rievc her fex'« fame* 



The clkief among the glittering er<^wdf 
Of titles, birth, and fortune proud, 
(As fools are infolent ai;d \*ain} 
Madly afpir'd to wear her chain s 
But Pa]la>, guardian of tlvj Maid, 
Defoei>ding to her charge'^ aid. 
Held . ut Medufa'3 fnaky locks. 
Which iiupify'd them nil to fiock«. 
The Xymph with indigi.ation vi;;vr\! 
The dull, tlK noify, and the Imid : 
For Palla^, with ccleftial 1 light. 
Had purify'd her .noititl l.gJit •, 
ShewVl her the virtue* all combinM, 
FrefV: blooming, in young Harley's miAd. 

Tcrrellrial nymphs, by formtr arts, 
Difplay their vai ious nets fc.r hearts ; 
Their lo^iks are ail by nurth'xl fct, 
When to be prude, aiid when coquette; 
Yet, wanting ikilland power to chocic. 
Their only pride h fo rctufe. 
But when a goddef* would bcftow 
Her love on fome bright youth below. 
Round all the earth /Ijc cads her eyes ; 
And thrn, djfccading from the (kics, 
Ma!u:!« choice of him fhe fancies beft. 
And bid* the ravifh'd youth be' bleft'd. 

Thus the bright Emprels of tlic Mora 
Choft, f.jr her fpoufe, a mortal born ; 
The Goddcfi n\adc a<!v:Hices £rft r 
Elfc what afpiring h-.ro diir/t ? 
Thouffh, like a virgin of f Itecn, 
She bluOies when by mortals feen ; 
Still blur»tcs, and with fpccd retires. 
When Sol purfucs h':r with liii fircs. 

Diana thus, Henven's d.afleft queen. 
Struck with fcLidymioi.'i graceful mien, 
Down from hir UvL-r charlct came. 
And to the Sh^plv.rtl owii'd her t!ame. 

Thui Ca*ci.c!k/ri, a Aiurra bright. 
And chal't-T than the Qiiocn or Nigut, 
Defcci.tled from her rj)hcre, to find 
■A mortal of Tupcrior kind. 



I N . S I C K N E S S, 

Writted in Trklano, OAober, 1714 

)^ f 'IS true — ihcii why fhotdd I repine 

X To fee mv life fo i\^ decline J 
Rut why obicurely her.* alone. 
Where I am neither lovM nor ♦rn'^wn ? 
My ftatc of he.ilth aon? care to learn ; 
Mv life is here no (oul'^ corcirn : 
Ami thoie with whom I now convcrfe^ 
Without a tear will tt'id my hearfe. , 
Remov'd from kind Arbutlitiot's aid, 
Who knows his art, but not his trade, 
Preferri'ig hU regard for me 
Before his credit or his ;ee. 
Some formal viilts, look:, and words. 
What mere humanity aftV-rd^, 
1 meet perhaps from three or four. 
From whom 1 euce expedcd more ; 



SWIFT 

fe wbo tend the fick for pay 

decently as they : 

iging te der friend 

my approaching end, 

low a burden grown 

ere it be my own. 

il weepers for the fick, 

: oh?ccs be <|i;ick; 

tTiy abfcnt friends the grief 

et give me no nlie: ; 

day, intoinb'd to-morrow, 

wfi, will fave a double-forrow. 



FABIE OF THE BITCHES. 

Vritten in the Year 171 5. 

PTEMPT to repeal the Test Act. 

H that was full pregnant grown, 
11 the dogs ai.d curs in town^ 
• ripen'd time was come, 
t?iiii g rrom h'-r W'^nib, 
a.id t .f're, and every where, 
rafy place to lay-hrr 
» to Mufjck s h'^uie* /Jie came, 
like one both blind and lame ; 
friend, my dear," faid (^ e, 
lis mer ncccFty 

me to your houfe to whelp ; 
if y u dery your help.'* 
nii'g whine, and rueful tone, 

gh and ieig':ed groaii, 
mt cringe, and flattering tale, 
Hyj- did To far prevail, 
: gave her Kave to litter : 
hat lolIrwM — iaith ! /he bit her, ' 
(kets full of bit- ai d fcrap^, 
rough to H her jiaps ; 
e k..cw, her numerous brood, 
milk, wfuld fuck her blood. 
I n-e thought her pai. s were done, 
vas high time to b.- gone ; 
If, — " My friend," Yay^ (he, 
you 've had on courtefy -, 
I earr.eftly defire, 
would with your cubs retire : 
lid you Hay but one week longer, 
l>arv»d with cold and hunger.*' 
1 reply* J — «« My friend, your leave 
ittlc longer crave ; 
\y tender cubs can fir.d 
y — ^for now, you fee, they 're blind; 
n we 've gatlier'd ftrongtb, I fwear, 
our baTi) again repair.* 
; \uT^W 02T •, and Mulick came, 
)nce again to claim ; 
lo<^ to i" ame and honour. 
Libs at once upon her ; 
^ire, and nuit her right, 
:ry»d — « A bite ! a bite !'* 

rreh tf Er^ianJ. 

\ itamtfir a kiuh\ aliudini t§ tht kirk. 



POEMS. 

THE MORAL. 

Thus did the Greciar wooden boric 
Conceal a fatal armed force : 
No foor.er brought within the walls. 
But Ilium 'sloft, and Priam fJUlfu 
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HORACE, BOOK HI. ODE H. 

TO THE EARL CF OXFORD, 

LATE LORD TREASURER. 

Sent to him when in tlic Tower, I7i6, 

HOW blett is he who for his country dies, 
SiL ce Death purfuc* the coward as he Hfes I 
The youtli in vaii. would :!y fipom Fatc^ attack. 
With trembling kntc^an! terror at hi? baciv ; 
Though Fear ll.oi.ld L:.d him pinio.io lii.e the 

wind. 
Yet fwiftcr Fate will fciie him from behind* 

Virtue r.-pil^ d, yet knows not to repine. 
But /liall with unattainted honour /l.ine ; 
Nor ftot^ps to tare the^.«/ *,. nor lays it dowi^ 
Juft a> the rabble pUaic %o fmile or frown. 

Virtue, to crown her favourites, lovci to try 
Some iicw unbeaten paflagc to the flcy ; 
Where Jove a feat among the gods will give 
To thoie who the tor meriting to live. 

Next, faithUil Sileiace hath a fure reward ; 
M'ithin Oiir brcalt be Qv^ry lecret banfd ! 
He who betrays liis friend, /hall never be • 
Under one roo^*, or in one <hip, with me. 
For who with traitors would his fafety tmft. 
Left, with the wicked, heaven involve tlicjufi? 
And, thnigh the v'jllam Mcape awiiile, he feels 
Slow vei geance, like a blood^bound, at his 
he<;ls. 



PHYLLIS; 

OR, 

THE PROGRESS OF LOVE, 17 16. 

DFlSPCNDliVG Phyllis was endued 
With csKxy til^i.t of a prude : 
She trembii^d when a mandre^ near; 
•Salute htr, ar d ftjc tur/d her rar ; 
If o'er againfl her you were plac d, 
iihe <lurlt \ ot Iriok above your waift : 
She *d rather take you to her bed, 
Tha let you fee her drefs her head : 
In church you Ivar her, through the crtfud, 
Rep-^at the iifp'-ut'c loi-d : ' 
In church, fccure behii>d her fan, 
She Jtiril behold that monftcr incn ; 
'I'hcre pradti.'dhow to place her head, 
Ai.d bit her lip* to mai^e them rod : 
Cr, on the mat devoutly kneeling, 
Would lirt her ^yth up to the cicling, 

* Ihi enJUgn ofthi Lord Tnajmrir^t fffice. 
P 
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swift's poems. 



And heave Vier bofom unaware. 

For neighbouring beaux to fee it Ijare, 

A: kijjtii a Iuckv lover came, 
And t'oupd admittance to the dame. 
jSuppofe all i.*irtie^ now agreed, * 

The writing*^^ dr.iWii, the Liwyer fee'd, 
The vicar and th'; ring befpoke : 
Guef-, how could fuch a match lie bro'''e ? 
bcr then whnt nortal' place their bli s in ! 
Next ni'T;. betimes the brid-' was miMing : 
The mothc^r fcrean^'d, the lather chid; 
Where ca" thi-* idle wench He hid? 
Ko news of Phyl ! the l-»ri''.r:r'^<'m came, 
And tho!'g|;\t M- bride had ftiulk'd for fhamc % 
Becnrfe her father u>*C' to fay, 
The g'lrl.rud /uc^ t. / .Jhfu/ *u\if f 

Now John the biitlcr mult be fent 
To learn the road that Phyllis went. 
The groom was wifViM to faddle C rop \ 
J'or John mini ntitlicr light nor ftop, 
But find her,' wh*n.*f«TtVr flie t^ed. 
And bring her bacV, alive or dead. 

Sec here again the devil to do ! 
For truly John wa- mining too ; 
The hor'c and pillion both were gone I 
Phyiii=, it fcem.-, wa'; iledwith jolui, 

C»ld Madam, who went up to . nd 
Wiiat papers Phyl had left behind* 
A I'-'tt-.r on the toilet fee-, 

(*l'i? always done, romaiices tell us, 
When daugh*ers rwr Hway v/ith fcll.w?) 
FilJ'd with the co'>iceft common-places, 
By others us'd in tlir like cafes, 
** That long ago -x firiurt'telUr 
^ Exa- Jy faid wlat now Iiefel her ; 
*i And in a ^A /r had macV; her fee 

** I* was hfr f Uf mu.'t be forgiven ; 

<* For m^rri^^et rvcre n.i.dc in heaief ' 

« His pardon begv;'d : but, to Ije plain, 

<* Sho M -/c V, // *tii'tre ts dc i.j.urt 

•« Thank'd God, 'twas relthtr j>.»v:e mr f.K\ 

** For lohri was come of hcejl i'p, 

** Ijovc never thir,)'*- of rich and poor : 

** SJ^e ""^ heg KvUh J^rf.' en dsor tc doer, 

«* Forgive her, if it b? a crime ; 

*« She 'llne\'erdo t -e/cr tf>r.e, 

** She neVr liefore in aU her life 

*« Once difrliey'd hi:n, m. i ' rer rc'fe, 

** One ar^rument i^.e fumn.'d I'p a'l '»n, 

•* Th«^ f^ir^^ KD.7S dcr, ari : Jt r<c ■ ''fg\ 

" An<l t'^ere.We ho»>M (he ^.oi'ld rcr^vcr 

** His f vour, wh-v-n hi- *.r//,tfr * drr, 

*' She valued not what ot'ne.*< thoutr' t her, 

f< A d vi--— hi^ fff/i tfVV*'/ d.:ug'fer.** 

Fa:r maiden", all at^c d fne Mrfe, 
Who now ^hc wandering ^xiir purfues : 
Awav they rode ia homeK' fort, 
T'lcir io:irrey lorcr* th-Mr mo-^r»y (hort; 
T!;e los'iijg CO* pi'- wtll l>"T»:r*d ; 
The liorfe ami l>oth the rid-r- t»r d: 
'I'h-'r vit'/uals b^d, thiirl'K^H gw^rfc; 
Phyl cr^'»d, and John began to curfe ; 



Phyl wif^'d that fhc had fhii'nM a limb, 
Whci. 1 rt> i^c vei.iurM out with him •, 
Joh-. wi"- M that he had bro c a leg. 
When : r f for horjae quitted Peg. 

But wSat adventures more befel them, 
The Mufe l*ath now no time: to tell them, 
Hovi' Jojinry wheedled, threate-M, fawn'd, 
'I'ill Phyllis all her trinket* [wwn'd : 
How o\{* fhr broke her marriage vows 
In kindnefs to maintain her fi>ou e. 
Till i'^^ aios unwhrlelomc fprjl'i'. the trade; 
For now the furg« ons mull Jx- paid, . 
To whom thofe ^xrrjuii tcs are gone, 
InChritiai. juiiice di«e to John. 

When food a:.d raim* r.t now grew fcarce, 
r.'»e p'jt n pcnoti tn the farce, 
A. id with exao poetic iuf-jce •, 
For iohn was lanc'l^rd, Phy^li^ hoflef-; 
They kept, at j-taineit, tlie «Jld Blue Boar, 
Arc cat and dog, and rogue and whore. 



AD AMICUM ERUDITUM 

THOMAM SHERIDAN, 1717. 

DF! ICI/F Sheridan Mu^anim, dulcis amice, 
Si tibi propitius Pormcfli ad flumcn ApoQo 
Ocrurrat, feu te mimvm convivia rident, 
yFou'voc'ofque -ale- fpargi*, feu luderc vcrfu 
Malli": *, die, Sheridan, quifnam fuit ille deonio^ 
Qrjx- melior natufa ( rto tibitradidit artem 
Rimandi genium puerorum, atquc ima cerebri 
Scrutaiidi ? Tlbi nafcenti ad cunabula Pallas 
Aititit ; & dixit, mentis pra?faga futura?, 
Heu, puer intelix ! noftio fub iidere natus; 
Nam tii pei*>us eris fme corpore, corpori* umbns 
Srd levitate umbram fi'perabi'., voce cicadam : 
Mufca femur, p^lmas tibi mus dedity ardta 

crura. 
Corprrc fed tenui tibi ouod natura negavit, 
Hoc anitU' dote* fi:7"ylcbunt ; teque docciite, 
Xi'C longi'm tempu'., furget tibi do^st iuventu$i 
Aitibus ee**-rii« animas i.iftru<JlA novellas. 
GriX hi- c P.roniu3 venit, ecc*, f.tfuftjer (wrbu 
Ait, i^li caufas orant ; hi-, infida vifa eft 
Divira.'^i capiti r.odo conlh*ir.g.Te mitram, 

Natalis te bornp- non tallunt f gna, fed ufque 
Confcl.is, ex]»ediai pucr'^ feu betus ApoDo 
Na'cc; ♦• ftrrif t*, i ve ilium frigidus horror 
batur. i ;>rcmit, ant feptem inflavcre trionef. 

Q^.ir tu altc perjitufqic latei.tia f:minaoem'»S 
r^r ouc din oljtur.dcndo olim fi'b luminiaiurai 
Fru!T»^v;nt, promi-* ; cuo ritu f.epc puelll 
Subci'.rr heflerno ibpitos fufcitat igncs. 

Tc dominum agnofcit quocunque fub Kit 
na*i:"- *, 
C^iog indilgoj.tis nimlum cx'ftcK'.ia matrii 
PcffuKdat : :-.am f*pc vides in {ti]utc matrein. 

Aureus at ramus, vencrand.T dona Sibyllxt 
yTi.car fedes tant'^m pate.ecit Avernus; 
S;^pf nuer tua quern t'»tigit femel aurea virga 
Coelumfiue terrafi^tia vjdet| DoAcmque 
dam. 
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CE, BOOK. IV. ODE IX. 

SSrlD TO ABP. KING, 1718. 

E ConccalV within- our brooH 
iia:>ivity at bell : 
!haU the Mufe enclure 

virtues lie o!)fcurc, 
iwy to conceal 
rs tor the public wca]# 
r breall all wirJoni lies, 
>vclrn or advifc ; 

foul prefcrves her 'rame 
i evil ti.'iies the faire. 
c a.'ti lurlving Fraud 
ur facrcd pre fence awM ; 
alone from gold abfiaiiis, 
js the llavifVA w^rld in chains. 
a happy 'nan I owpi 
ane h re* fvei grown *• 

he,, who wifely kiows 
gits tliat Htavvu L\Mt'»w8 ; 
L^fe the Poweri Fivii c, 
want, and not repiQC. 
/ ho, j .li a my to ^ u n, 
T»s ot death would run, 
s ready to deier.d 
b country, or his friend* 



I*. DELAN'Y, Nov. 10, 171S. 

whofe virtues, I muft own 
(hame, I havi- too Lt^ly kiiowu; 
r art and nature taught 
nan I long have fought, 
Fate, p^rvcrfe a d bliud^ 
in life too far behii d *, 
/houlii repine at n-rrc, 
n life too far before : 
Mufe this verfe lieliows, 
;ht a< well liave Inren in profe; 
:, no fancy, nofullime, 
topicks toldiii rhyni*. 
or cof.Vfrfation rtt, 
r, breL:di'ig, fe fe, and wit: 
? V>onndkf- a* the wintl, 
stiv'd, tiiorgh not def^ii'd : 
by wit.i"? chicHy meant 
Acll whiit we inveuU 
our i ;, w.t all the tribe 
nongers can dcfcrilw ; 
c only adla her }>urt, 
»y practice, book<, or art ; 
I humour di, cr au'ite •, 
furprize, and this dtrlight, 
odd, grotcfnue, and wilil> 
c A at ion fjwil'd : 
by invention got, 
t when they know it not. 
^f rfat'ion to rennc, 
id wit mull both combine : 
we learn to railly well, 
ometimes tlic French excel. 
I various lights, difplaya 
wluch turui to praife ; 



His genius frit found out the rule 

Foraij obliging ridicule ; 

Ke Matters with peculiar air 

The brave, tb-' witty, and the fair : 

And fools would ."a- cy he inttfrds 

A fat Ire, where hc^moitconwne.^ds. 

Hut, as a poor pn-tendipg beau,. 
Brcaufe he rain would make a fl^oWy 
Nor can arrive at i.lvcr lace. 
Takes up with copper hi the place ; 
So the ptrt dunce- of manVind, 
Whene'er they would be thoi-ght refin'd> 
As if thff dilr*rence layabitrufe 
'Twixt raillery aiid grof- nbufl^ 
To /hew tlieir parts, will fcoldand rail, 
Li^-e porter«< o'er a potoi ale. 
iM'ch is that clan o^' bohlcrous bears, 
Alway; together by the ear^ ; 
Shrewd fellows a:.d arc!i wags, a tribe 
That meet for nothing but a r,ibc ; 
Who .r^L nm one anothr down. 
And then fall foul on all the town ; 
5 illM i>. the horfe-laughanddry rub# 
A;!d*call'd by e\c-llj-ce T/e C//.^. 
1 m:ai!*y' :-r Butler, •''aw o.^., (ar. 
All fpecial friends, a.. d always jar. 

1 he mettled ard the vicious fteed 
DiHer ai little in their breed ; 
Nay, Voiture is as lii-e Tom Leigh 
As rudenefs is to repartee. 

If what you faid T w*vh unfpoke, 
'Twill not fuft'ice it was a ioke : 
Re]>roach not, though in jcft, a friend 
For thofe defer r^ he cannot mend •, 
His lineage, calling, 11 ape, or fenfe, 
ii nuai'dwith fcorn, gives jufl oher.ce. 

What vie in life to ma' c men fret. 
Part hi worfe humour than they met i 
Thus all /ociety is loll. 
Men laugh at one another's cofl ; 
And half the company h teaz'd, 
Tliat came together to be rl-.a^M : 
For all buflooiis have mou in view 
i'o plva.'. themselves by vexi g you. 

You wo'^der . ow to r.*e me writa 
So gravely on a fu!>je<it light ; 
Some part of what 1 here dei gn> 
Rfgard-i a friend* of your<« and irine \ 
Who, neillier void of fenfc nor wit, 
Yi t feldom iudgc< what i» I't, 
But fallicH oft' bey Olid his bouids. 
And takes unmeafurablc roundr. 

When lells are carriwd oi. too far, 
Ard the Ifkud laugh hcgii!^ the war, 
YoM Ireep yo' r co.aiteiia.ice for Hajne, 
Yet itill you thhik your frieiul to llame s . 
For, though men cry they love a jelt, 
♦i'ii but when others Hand the telt •, . 
^nd (would you have tixrir meauing known) 
They love a jeft that i^ their own. 

You muiV, although tlie point be nice. 
Bellow your friend fome good advke ; /^ 



/■ 
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SWIFT^S POEMS« 



One bint from jim will fct him rights 

And teach him bow to be polite. 

Bid him, like youx obferve with care. 

Whom to be hard on, whom to fpare ; 

Nor indi'tin^ly to fup^fe 

All fubiedls lilu Dan Jackfon's nofe*. 

To ftudy the obligirg ieit, 

By reading thofe who teach it beil ; 

For profe I recommend Voiture's, 

For verfe (I fpeak my judgment) yours* 

He 11 find the febret our from thence. 

To rhyme all day without oflTence ; 

And I no more 0- all then accufe 

The flirts of his ill-mannerd Mufe. 

If he be guilty, you mud mend him v 
If he be innocent, defend him« 



A LEFT-HANDED LETTER 



TO Dr. SHERIDANf. 1718. 



S 



1R« 



DELANY reports it, and be hat a fhrewd 
tongue, 
That we both aA the part of the clown and cow- 
dung; 
We lye cramming ourfelves, and are ready to 

burft. 
Yet ft ill are no wifer than we were at finl, 
Pudef k^ec •p^ohric^ I freely muft tell ye, 
Et diet fotMtJfey et w? fotuijfe refelU. 
Though Delany advis'd you to plague me no 

longer. 
You reply, and rejoin liVe Hoadly of Bangor. 
I muft now, at one 1'tting, pay off my old fcore ; 
How many to anfwer ? One, two, throe, four. 
But, bccaufe the three former are long ago paft, 
I (l-.all, for method fake, b^gin with the laP, 
You treat me like a boy th^t knocks down his 

foe. 
Who, ere t'other gets up, demands the rifing 

hlow. 
Yet I know a yorng rogue, that, thrown flat 

on the "eld, 
WomM, as he liy under, cry out, Sirrah! yield. 
So the French, when our Generals foundly did 

pay 'em, 
Went triumpha:it to church, and fang' ftoutly 

Te Pcum. 
So the famous Tom LJigh, when quite run 

aground. 
Comes Oi. by out-Uugbing the compa\v round. 
Ih every vile pamphlet you '11 read the fame 

fancie:>. 
Having thus overthrown all our further advances. 
My oflcrs of peace you ill undcrilood : 
Friend Sheridan, wlien will you know your own 

good?. 

* JVftchnoat afttr'Wiiris the fu^eS tfjfcerjl 
f^tt-t hy Lr, S^ift und ethers, 

"^ The ■Htt.our »ft/hp:em /r fart'j /*'', hy the 
rvti-iJ.lHi.'y fif jnmttfrg it Uft'-'handed us it cffu* 
mritter^ 



n'was to teach you in modefter language yanr 

duty; 
For, were you a dog, 1 could pot be rude f)'e: 
As a good nniet foul, wlyrno inifchief iiitends 
To a quarrrhome fellow, crir; •, Let us be friends. 
But we like Antarus and Hercules ' ght ; 
The oi'teneryou fall, the oftei.er you write : 
Ard I 11 ufe j-ou as he did that overgrown ckwo, 
I 'U Irft take you up, a.'^d then take you down : 
And, 'tis your own cafe, for you never caa 

wound 
The word dunce in your fchool, till he 's bfar'd 

from the ground. 

T beg yoi'r pardon for uHrg my left-hand, but 
I was in great hafrc, ai\d the other har.d was enh 
ployed at the faine time iu writing fome ktlefi 
of buf.nefs. — I will fend you the relt wheri I inve 
Icifure : but pray come to dinner with the cook 
pany you met here laft. 



A MOTTO FOR Mr. JASON HASAR0» 

Woollcn>Draper in Dublin; 

Whofe Sign was the GeidetimF/eece, 

JASON, the valiant prince uf Greece, 
From Colchos brought the Golden Fleece ) 
We comb the woo], re tine the fiuff. 
For modern Jafon, that *s enough. 
Ob I could we tame yon «pw/t^/»y* Drag0D> 
Old Jafon would have lefs to brag on. 



TO Dr. SHERIDAN. 1718. 

WHATEVER your prcdecefTor* taught u;, 
I have a great efteem for Plautu<; 
.\nd think your boys may gather there-hencc 
More wit and humour than from Terence, 
But a" to comic Ariftupliancs, 
The rogue too vicious and too pro fans is» 
I went in vain to look for Eujx lis 
Down in the Stra»idf , juft where the New IV* 

is; 
For I can tell you one thing, that I can 
(You will not find it n the Vatican). 
He and Cratinus uiM, as Horace fays. 
To ta\e his grcatell grandees for a!lc^. 
Poet-?, ia tliofe day?, us»d to v-nture high; 
But thefe are loft full many a century. 
Thus you may fee, dear friend, ex peJe hcDCC» 
My judgmvJiit of the old C ometlian^. 

Proceed to Tragicks: f r!t, V>.rip:des 
(.\r* autlirr where I fomctiniesdip a-cbys) 
Is rightly cenfur*d by thi Stugirite, 
Who fays liis numbers do not i:adg« aright, 
A friend of mine that author dcfpifc.^ 
So much, he fwear? the very beft piece is, 
For aught he knows, as had a« Tbcfpis's ; 
And that a woman, in thefe tragedies, 
Commoaly fpeaiing, but a fad jade is. 

* England. 
f The fa3 mmy he true \ but the rkymt c^fi ■* 
fsme truthJi^ S w I r T, 



} 
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T *m wen afTufM, that no folk lays 

^ht on hiin tbc:y do en Sophodcs. 

ve all, T prefer ii^fchylus, 

novliig touches, when they jdeafe^ kill 

s. 

ow I 6nd my Miife but Ul able^ 

out lojgf F in TriHyllablc. 

lofe rhymes out for their difficulty ; 

. return is hard ones if I call f ye ? 



ELLA'S BIRTH-DAY. 
March 13, 1718-19. 

*A this day i» thirty-four, 
; flia' ti*t dil'putc a year or more): 
, Stclh, be not trcublf d, 
1 tby 1 ize a::d year** are doubledj 
t I faw th?e at xteen, 
hteft virgin o:. th« green; 
s thy forna dcclin'd ; 
fo largely i( thy aiiiid, 
ould it pleafc the gods to />//> 
ity, fze, and year^, and wit I 
mid furni^. cut a pair 
hi fo grace fi'l, wife, and fair; 
f the lu^ire of your cyrs, 
' your wit, your y«ari, and £je» 
, beff re it grew too late, 
jld I beg of gcr^tle late 
ler nymph might have herfwain) 
ny worihip too in twain ! 



lERIDAN TO Dr. SWIFT. 1719. 

I Dean, finc^ in crux*4 and puns you 

ar.d T deal, 
15 a woman a Hcve and a riddle ? 
uglit that came into my noddle this 
•^rnipg, _ 

f lay, *?ir, a-tofT rg aitd turning. 
»d, if you read but a few of youf hif- 
'ies. 

n a' Eve, all women are myfleries. 
Jt thi'i riddle T know you 11 be oager, 
! every one of the fcx a Belphcgor. 
will not do, for I mean to commend 
•m : 

ithout jeft, I an honour intend them. 
, Sir, their antient extraflion I quite 
I. 

I give you their power and their title. 
iM yoii before : do you kiiow what Y 
on, Sir ? 

by my troth. Sir"— Then read It 
in. Sir 

n I fend you thefe lines of rhymes 
j!>1-, 

through pity, to fave you the trouble 
g two hours for a rhyme as you did 



As for my little nag, which t keep at Pariitl^ 
W;th Phuebus's leave, to run with his ailcs* 
He goes (low and fure, a';d he cover is jaded, 
WhDc your hery iiteed is whipp'd* fpiurr*<K 
bafticadcd. ^ 



r Pegafus aaoter'd At triple^ aod rid 



THE DEAN'S ANSWER. 

IN reading your letter ajone in my hackney, 
Your damnable riddle my poor brains did 
rack nigh. 
And when with much labour the matter I crackt, 
I found you miuakcn in matter of itO., 

A woman *5 no iicve (for with that you begin), 
Becawle fhe lets out more than e'e^ ihe takcb \iu 
And that fhc's a riddle, can never be right. 
For a riddle is dark, but a woman is itgU, 
But, grant her a fjcvc, I can fey fometlung 

archer: 
Pray what is a man ? he »u a fine Unen fearcfur. 

Now tell me a thuig that wants interpretation, 
^Vhit name for a* maid, was the firft man'3 

damnation ? 
If your worihip will plcafe to explain me this 

•. '■'^*'» 
J fwear from henceforward you (hall be mir 
Photbus. ^ 

Frfm mjf hackrtj~c9achy S*pt, 1 !§ 
17 1 9, p.ij: izmf net ft. 



STELLA'S BIRTH.DAY, 1730. 

ALL travellers at firft incline 
Whcre-e»cr they fee the faireft (^gn ; 
And, if they 6nd the chambers neat. 
And Jike the liquor and the meat. 
Will call apin, and recommend 
The Angel-inn to every friend. 
What though the painting grows decayed. 
The houfe will never lofe its trade : 
Nay, though the treacherous tipOer Thomas 
Hangs a new Angel two doors from u«. 
As fine as dauberA' hai:ds can make it, 
In hopes that (trangers may miftake it, 
We think it both a (Kamc and ftn 
To quit the true old Angcl-inn. 

Now thi* is Stclla>8 cafe in fa^. 
An rngei'* face a litrle crackM 
(< nuld poets or could painters fix 
Hfw angels look at thirty.fix) : 
Thi*^ tirew us in at fir(t to ^cd 
In Mich a form an argtl'% mind; 
Aud every virtue now fupp lies 
The fai::tipg rays of Stella's eyes. 
.*-Aj at her Jcvee crouding fwains. 
Whom Stella freely entertains 
Wi:h breeding, humour, wit, and fenf^ 7 
And puts tht-m but to fmall expence ; 
Thdr miud fo plcntifiiUy fills, 
A nf makes fucb reafoi^able bills, 
♦tic gets for what (he gives, 
really wonder how (he llvei 1 
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swift's poem Si 



Andy had her ftock heen ]efi» no doubt 
8fae muft have long ago run out. 

Then who car; thii-.k we 'U qi^it the plaoe» 
When Doll hangb out^ newer face ? 
Or fcop and light at C hloc*« head. 
With fcraps ai.d leaving-* to be :cd? 

Then, C hloe, itill go oi to prate 
Of thJrty.fix a jd thirty-cieht ; 
Purfui your trade oi' fcauclifkl-pickingy 
Your hint* tl3at Stella is i.o chiclcen ; 
Your innuendo?, wlieu you tell us. 
That Stella love^ to talk with fellows : 
A.id let me warn you to Ixlieve 
A truth, -.or which your foul ftiould grieve } 
That, fr.ould you live to fee the day 
When Stella** locks mult all be grey. 
When age muft print a iurrow d trace 
On every feature of her face ; 
Though you, and all your fcnfelefs tribcy 
Could art, orti.iie, or ..ature bn!>e. 
To nia>-e you look like Beauty'* Queen, 
And hold I'or ever at tiftecn ; 
No blooni cf youth can ever blind 
The cracks and wriaklei of your mind : 
All men of fenfe wiilpafs your door, 
Ai^d croud to otclLt's at fourfcorc. 



TO STELLA, 

Who ccUisded and tranfcrlbed his Poems. 

1720. 

AS, when a lofty pile U rai^'d. 
We ncv;,r hear the wor men prai.'M, 
Who bri.g tae linic, or pLcc the liooes \ 
But all admire Tni^o .01 ca : 
So, ii' this y>\U of -.'caticrM rhymes 
Should \}f approvVl n\ after-timA ^ 
If it b^'ith nl.*arc~ ai<d endures. 
The nurita hI the praifc arc yours. 

Thou, St. 11a, wcrt j.o louij-r young, 
Whjii tWii lor t'lce my harp was ilrui g. 
Without oi.c word oft'upiJ** Jarts 
Oi* ►illi g eyes, or bleeding heart; : 
With Friendship ai.d Lflcem po.Ieit, 
I ne er admitted Love a guel\. 

In all the i^bitudc* 0/ life, 
The frL-nd, the mi.trw'f^, a.id the wife, 
Viricty we (till purfuc. 
In plea'iurc fcek for fo iwthing new ; 
Or elfe, comparing with the roit. 
Take comfort, that our own Is befl ; 
The beft we value !)y the worft, 
(As tradw'fmen ihcw their trafh at Crft) : 
But his purfuit.^ were at an end. 
Whom atella choofes for a friend^ 

A poet ftarviag in a garret, 
Conni.ig all topio.s like a parrot. 
Invokes bis Miftrefs and his Mufe, 
And (tays at home for want oi ihoes : • 
Should but his Mufe dcfccuding drop 
A Uiv-e of bread tod muttoo-chop \ 



Or kindly, when his credit 's 6ufy 
Surprize him w it W a pi:.t of itout *, 
Or patch his broken itoc Jngofoals, 
Or fend him in a |)cck of coals ; 
Exalted in his mighty n>ind. 
He flies, and leaves the flars behind \ 
Counts all his Lbours ampiy paid. 
Adore? her for the timely aid. 

Or, fhouM a \M}rter make enquiries 
For C hloe, Sylvia, Phyllis, Iris ; 
Be tdd the lodging, lane, awd i'i%T\<, 
The bowcrit tlut hold thofe 1 ymphs divine | 
Fair v IJoe would perhaps lie found 
With footmen tippling und.T ground ; 
The charming Sylvia bcatii^g r^x. 
Her i>.oi.lder3 inar:/dwith bloody tracks; 
Bright Phyllis mending ragged f mocks ; 
And radiant Iris in the pox. 
Thefe arc the goddefics enrcllM 
Tn Curll's collodion, new and old, 
\^ hole fcoundrcl fathers would not know 'cni# 
If they ihouhl meet them in a {>oem« 

True poets can dcpref> and raifc, 
\rc lords of infamy and praife ; 
Thty are not (lurrilous in fatire. 
Nor will in panegyrick i^attcr. 
Unjultly poets wc afpcrfe ; • . 

Truth ihines tlie brighter, clad in verfc ; 
\ud all the tidlions tliey purfue. 
Do but inr:nuate what is true. 

Now, O.ould my praifcs owe their truth 
To boauty, drefs, or paiiU, or youth, 
W hat Stoics call *atthtut cur fezier, . 
rhey could not be infur'd an hour ; 
*Twerc grafting on an annual liock, 
1 hat mufi our expe<»ation mock, 
And, making one luxuriant fnoot. 
Die the next year for h ant oi" root : 
Before 1 could my vcnc-.- Iirii-g, 
Perhaps you *re quite ar.oti'cr t'lii.g. 

So M fvius, when he drai>iM hi» ikuU 
To celebrate fome fubcrb trull, 
Hi< 1 mili'- in order fct. 
And ever}' crambo he could g; t, 
Had goi.c through all ilic conuaorj-pbces 
Wrru out liy wits, who rhyme on lacci: 
Before he coi.M his ]wcm clofc, 
Tlw lovely nymph had loii her nofe. 

Your virtue- fni'eiy I commend ; 
Tliey on no acciH-." ti depend : 
Let n aliec looV with all her vycs, 
ifhe ihrcs i.ot fay the poet lye-». 

Stella, when you thrfe l:ne^ trarforibe, 
Lcfl vou Oould take them frr a biibe, 
Refolv'd to mortiiy your ])ride, 
I '11 here cxpofe your weaV^r I.de. 

Your foirits kindle to a *!a;nc, 
Mov'd with the lighted touch or Mime; 
And, when a friend in kindnef- tries 
To (hew you wliere your crrrr lic«. 
Conviction docs but more incer.fc ; 
Perverfcncfi U your whole dc.cnce ; 
Truth, judgment, wit, g:ve place to fpight^ 
Regardk'fs both of wrong and right *, 



swift's poems. 
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•« all fiifpenr^rd wait 
ath opcnM reafou's pate ; 
ii worf.. your pafliO!» Ixrndi 
ainlt your nearclt fricpcls, 
jncr<, deccucy, an»l pride, 
t you from the world to bide ; 
r, fee, your rrienc'. hath brought 
ight your oily iault; 
rail It we often ..nd 
noble jTcncrf us mind ; 
>mperc to iHRtna's tire, 
nigh with trembling, all admire; 
hat ma'-es the fumiiiit glow, 
ill the vale* below, 
in warmer climes comf lain 
n\%* rays they fufler pain, 
liat pain is largely paid 
!<« wines Iwneath a f> ade. 
?n I find your ra ^ <•••..- rife, 
fparkling in your eyes, 
>fc fpirits fhoiild be fpent, 
?r.d- by n 'ture meant. 
I with adihcrcnt turn 
intlainc, or anger bum : 
> heat with diflerent powers 
gra^yr, the liquor fours : 
, when with r'lge pofTeft 
reath'd into his breatf, 
would no more employ, 
ht alone have conguer'd Troy; 
rd by refcntmer.t, feclis 
ncc on his friends the Greeks, 
k this turbulence of blood 
ating preferves the flood, 
fermenting by degrees 
pirits, fniks the lees, 
ronce you reafon wrong ; 
I this ferment laft too long, 
liiidirg, you may find 
t acid left behind ; 
)n you may then be freed, 
ifhnefs and fpleen fuccecd, 
la, when you copy next, 
rep f^rid>ly to the text ? 
t thefe reproaches Aand, 
r failing fet your hand ? 
lines your anger fire, 
n baf-rr tiame«i expire ? 
hey burn, if burn they mud^ 
Dve my accufation juft. 



O STELLA. 

ING ME IN MY SiCKNLSSy 

17-30*. 

, obfcrving Stella's wit . 
lore t'lan for her fcx was fit* 
'r l>cauty, foon or late, 
dconful on in tlie (tate, 
ccrn ;or human-Vind, 
' in her infant mind. 



But (not in wranglirgs to engage 
With fuch a Ihipid vicious age) 
If honour J would here dehue. 
It anfwers faith in things dirine. 
As natural life the body warms. 
And, fcholars teach, the foul informs ; 
So honour anin)ates the whole. 
And is the fpirit of the foul. 

Thofe numerous virtues which the tril]e- 
Of tedious moralifls defcribe. 
And by fuch various titles call, 
True honour comprehends them all. 
Let melancholy rule fupreme, 
Choler j)rer<le, or blood, or i>hlegin. 
It makes no difference in the cafe, 
Xor is complexion honour's place. 

Bi't, lelt we Should for hour ur taie • 
The dnmken ouarrels of a rake ; 
Or think it feated in a fear. 
Or on a proud triumphal car. 
Or in the payment of a debt 
We lofe with Aarpers at picquet; 
Or wlien a whore in her vocation 
Keeps puud^ral to an afTlgnation ; 
Or that on which his lord! ip fwears, 
When vulgar knaves would lofe their can; 
I^t Stella's fair example preach 
A lefTon /he alone can teach. 

In points of honour to be try*d. 
All paflions mull be laid afde : 
Afk no advice, but think alone ; 
Suppofe the queilion not your own. 
How fhall I ai5l ? is not the cafe ; 
But how would Brutus in my place f 
In fuch a cafe would Cato bleed \ 
Ami how would Socrates proceed ? 

Drive all obje£lions from your mindy 
Elfe you relapfe to human-kind : 
Ambition, avarice, and lufl. 
And failious rage, and breach of tniftf 
\nd flatter}' tipt with naufeotis fleer, 
And guilty ihame, and fcrvile fear, , 

Envy, and cruelty, and pride. 
Will in your taiuted heart prefidc. 

Heroes and lieroines of old 
By honour only were iuroll'd 
Among their firethren in the flcies. 
To which (though late) fhalj Stella rife. 
Ten thou fa nd oaths upon record 
Are not fo facred as her word : 
The world (hall in its atoms end, 
Kre Stella can deceive a friend. 
By honour feated in her bread 
She ftill determines w4^at is beft: 
What indignation in her mind 
Again ft inflavcrs of mankind ! 
Bafe king*, and mini'^ers of (tato^ 
Eternal t>b3edls of her hate ! 

She thinks that nature ne'er defign'i 
Courage to man alone conFn'd. 
Can cowardice her fcx adorn, 
Which nr/oft expofes ours to (corn ? 
She wonders where the charm appears 
In Florimel's afPeAed fears ; 
For Stelh nerer learn'd the art 
At proper times to fcretm lad ftirtt 
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swift's foems. 



Nor calls up all the houfe at night. 
And fweara fhc i'aw a thing in white. 
Doll never Hies to ciit her Uce, 
Or throw cold water id her face, 
Bccaufc fhc Iieard a I'uddrn drum» 
Cr found an earwig in a plum. 

Her hearers arc anoaz d from whence 
iVocccds tiiat fund of wit and fenfe ; 
\Vbicb, though her niodeliy would frroudy 
Breaks ]i!;e tlie fun behind a cloud ; 
\Vhilc gracetulnefs it^tart conceals, 
And yet through every motion IteaL-. 

Say, Stclta, wa» Prometheuf bliiid, 
And, ibrming you, niir«ook your kind? 
Ko; '.wa^ for you alone he liole 
I'be tire that forms a manly foul ; 
'1 iiq/), to cocipletc it every way. 
He moiikleii it with female clay : 
To that you owe the nobler tiame. 
To ihi^ tlu: beauty of your frame. 

How would ingratitude delight. 
And how would cenfura glut hrr fpighty 
in fhould Stellas kindncfi hide 
)ii I l?-xe, or forget with pride! 
When on my (ickly couch 1 lay, 
Impatient both of night and day, 
lamenting in unnunly ll rains, 
Call'd every power to cafe my paint ; 
Then Stella ran to my relief 
With cheerful face and i.jward grief; 
And, ttiough by Heaven *8 fevere decree . 
She fuHers hourly more than me, 
Ko cruel mafter could require. 
From raves employ'd for daily hire. 
What btclla, by her friendfriip warrn'd* 
W'iih vigour and delight perrorm^d : 
My iinkiiig fpiritt now fupplies 
With cordial) in her hand* and eyes ; 
Now with a foft and fJent tr:ad 
y nh«;^d fhe moves about my bed. 
) fee hei' tafle each naufeouE draught ; 
|V.nd fo obligingly am cn'.*giit, 
t blefs the hand from whenot they came. 
Nor dare diitort my face for /ha me, 

Beft pattern of true friends ! beware : 
You pay too dearly for your care, 
];', whiL* your tcnd^'nurfs fecures j^ 

My lifw*, it muflendapgcryour^; 
I or fuch a iool was never found, 
\V ho pull'd a i^alace to the ground^ 
Ci Jy to have*thj ruins made 
^iutcrisli for an houfc decuy'd. 



AN ELEGY 

O.v THE Death OF DEMAR, tbi UsuRm *, 

Wiio DIED iVLt 6th OF July. lyzo, 

J^KOW all ihtn hy theji pefentsy Death the 
•^ tamer 

r.y mtrty 'ft hath fecur*d the c§rpfe of Demtr : 
K' r can fcur f undrei tkeufand • ertirg pmmd 

Eedecm him from hb prifon imder grouiKU 



Hit heirt might weU, of all his wealth poflef 
Bellow to bury him one icon chelt. 
Plutus the god of wealth will joy to know 
His faithful ieward in the ihades be-low. 
He walx'd the ilreets, and wore a tnread 

cloak *, 
He din*d ai.d fupp'd afcharge of other folk : 
And by his look's, had he held out his palms» 
He might he though* a" obieA it for alms. 
So, to the poor i ■ he refu^ d hi< pel*". 
He u'i'd them full a> idcdly as bimfelf. 

Where'er he we. t, he never faw his ie/ffn 
Lefdj, irif^hts^ ziilfjifirtSf wcrc aU his hur 

debtor- ; 
And under * «/and/ftf'the Jrifh nation 
Were lorc'dto own to nim ihi iref'/'f after. 

He that could once have bal; a * i'lgdombou 
In \a\ .1 mit ute is ct worth a groat. 
His tefifrs 'Vom the cej^' •- c 'uld not fave. 
Nor ail his /'-frre \tt] him from tie grave, 
A golden morumer.t wrti.ld uot be rleht, 
Becaufe wc viO the earth up--^;. him light. 

Oh Londo.i tavern* ! tVu lialt lo'* a fricci 
Though in thy walls he n 'er did farthing ff : 
He /ffw^i/the f^eme, wh r cth^-rS' /et/:/fr*/thc ; 
The hand that Tgu'd the mort^a/.* pairi the ^r. 

Old at he wai, jo vulgar Irnow • oi'^rafe 
On him could ever boa.? a powt r "^ ''^iz^ ; 
** f But, a- he weigh'd bis g^hi, gri:n Dcat] 

fpight 
" Caft-in his tlart, which made t^rfe moi(J< 

light ; 
<' And, as he faw hi« darljpg v^fer''2\]t 
*« Blew hit la ft breath, to ♦ ok thr Vn^hur Teal 
He wlio fo long ua* lurt ert\ 'twould hi ^ra .; 
If be ihould :iOW be rr »V f^e-vr fr.cc hi c'.. r-i 

The/<rx/*« ft-all green f.ti' o i tVc beaow, 
Ala<, they<';r/#^ i-" thy ^./rker ::ow ! 
A difmal banhr muft that hanker I?-, 
Who gives no bhls but of mgrtJitj. 



EPITAPH ON A MISEJ 

BEXE.\TH this vercUnt hllUck lies 
Dcmar, the v^ealt^y and the 'wifc^ 
His hetrsf that he might lafely reft. 
Have put his c^-.rc^fe in a rhe ; 
The very cUr in which, they fay. 
Hi? •ther lilf^ his % §rei^ lay. 
And, if hi- Ar/r I continue kind 
To tint dear ftif he left behind, 
I dare beli^^ve, that four in five 
Will think his better hu /alive. 



TO M»8. HOUGHTON OF BORMOUN' 

Upon pvaifrng her Huftand to Dr. Sw ift, 

YOU always are making a Cod of j 
iipouftt ; 
But this neither Keafon nor Confcicnce allow 

* A tofftrn in Dulfin^ where Dem/tr Jte^t 
tfii. f Thftfuer Hm* vnrc vtriittn hj si$ll 



8 W 1 F 



T * 8 



POEMS. 



3^7 



j*oii will fay, *♦'? in gratitude due, 
:. ai'orc him,- bccaiife he a;lorcs you. 
^•••nent -i wrak> and fo you will find ; 
] by this ru]o> mult adore all maukiud. 



iStS WRITTKN CX A WIXDOW, 

^L* D£A*Niiv-H<iLi.E, St, Patrick's. 

•i tlic giicOs of tiild houfe fliU dooxx^d to 

be cheated ? 
he fd'es have decreed they by halves 
fijoul'i be trrat.d. 

by» of good * John, if you came here to 
tliie, 

il choice o/ gOL'd nie;*t, Lut no choice of 
c!'H;d wine. 

ir-an's reign, ii* you come here to eat, 
ive chni.- (»i good wine, but no choice of 
jf'Kxl meat. 

>vw ! then hr)w fully might all i:des be 
bleil, 

:l tiiou bi»t agrcw to thi^ humble reque'.t ! 
h d'-'tiis iii oac ; or, it th4t's too much 
trovlile, 
ot the deans, make the dcanry double. 



Then it mu ft be aObw'd, ttiat, whenever I fhiiie« 
I forward the grafs, and I i i]>en the vine ; 
To me the good fellow-^ apply for relief, 
>Vithout whom titcy could gctneitlwr flaret oof 

Yet their wine and tlicir visuals thefc curmucU 

geon lulibards 
Lrick up from my fight in cellur^ and cupboardi. 
That I luive an ill eye, they wickedly thii k. 
And tiiiit all tlieir meat, and fo'.r all their dfipll^ 
But, fuirdly and la:tly, it mufl: be allowM, 
I alone can infpire the poetical crowd : 
Thi» is gratefully owo'd by each boy in the 

coUcgu, 
Whom it 1 infpire, it is not to my knrwlcdgc. 
Thi«! r\cry prct'iA^r to rhyme will admit. 
Without troubU:jg his head about judgment Qt 

wit. 
Thefe ir-wtlemen ufc me with Uiid.'efs mad 

ir.cdrm ; 
Aiid as for their wcrks, wlien I pleafe I may 



vj ANOTHER WINDOW+. 

lARD, on whom Phaebui his fpirit be« 

ftow'd, 
Ing t' acknowledge the bounty he owM, 
out a new mrtlioci at once o/ co; J citing, 
aki.s^th? mn * of fo mighty a blefT'-ig : 
G'kI lie'd be grateful i but mortals ho'd 
choufe, 

' i ^jj hi- patr'^n pr-jfide in hU houfe ; 
if'.Iy forefaw tlii*. advarta^c from thence, 
le C»'h1 would in honour bear moft of th' 
exjK-ncr : 

!>ard \\K i'.nda drink, and loaves Phuebtis to 
trva* 

the th<»ughts he infpircs, regardlefs of 
meat. 

t^vry rSat come hither exjie«5)ing to dine, 
w,iy« fobb'd oi! with fliccr wit and iheer 
wine. 



rrad 
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APOLLO TO THE DEAN, 1720, 

>HT truHy, and fo iortlv— we Kt you to 

krtovv 
J very ill u-M by yon morr:i]>: below, 
rrll, 1 Iwvc ofun by c;if ni.ts b.ci; told, 
fli I kuow nothing on 't, t is I tlut make 

gold, 
I when you hjve gnt, you fo carefully hide 

it, 

fincc I was born, I hardly have fpy'd it. 

"ye/tr Sterne "o u dtfttniu-Jhed for hit htfpit.t-^ 
t -Br Dr. DeiuKj^ tn cc/tjuttiiiM mtUA SttlU 



Tbc-y U ' '^p? . o.i purpofc on counter* and i*all« i 
And t;v- tiiKs I view, v.hen I ' i:)con the walli* 
But a comrade of your<, that rraitor Delany, 
Whoui I for your fake love better than any, 
A. »l» i)f t/:y mere wetUr • rd fpecii.1 ''Ot ' J^uti^ 
IntciukJ '.. 'i ic t.> /uccoed in your pljice. 
On Tuofday the tenth fcditiouTy c^nr:e 
With a CwTtain faKc traitr-'fs, o.ie Stella by ngmq^ 
To the (fe iftry houfe, and o;> the north glafi, 
Where for *'ear oi the cold 7 never can pal,, 
Tiien and tliere, vi <Sf armi\, with a certain 

uteiii.l, 
O' value i'^'e trilling-, in EngM'h a pencil, 
Old malicioury, fair )^, and ti-a^t: roufly write> 
W.r»L'i w^tclla a.or^ '^lid irood by wi h a light. 
My Mler lad lately iL-posM upn.» oath. 
That fhe^-topt in lior courfe to look J»t them both; 
That ?tella was helpi ig. ibetliig, and aidi? g : 
A ul -ill, as lie writ, '.to«vi fmili .1? and reading: 
That iicr -yes Wcrc a.- bright as myfelf at noon- 
day. 
But her graceful black loc'rswere all mingled with 

-rry ; 
And hv rh: d^fcription I ceita* -ly '.now, 
' Tirt tiie nym;)h that I ooi?rlcd fomj ten years 
afo; 

Whom W'len I with the bed of ray talent<i endued 
O-j her pro mi e of yich'.in'T, f> e a:\ed thvrnrude: 
'Vliai .onv verfes were wri> withfeloriou"? i.itenty 
T)!,v."i to t J- fiiftKy wh.Te T never ytt went : 
That the letter^ appeared r.'vrrsM through the 

pa e. 
But in btclU': blight eyes they wercplac'd right 



agai'i , 



Wherein fhe di.ii .t\\y cotild r«"ad everv line, 
V id nr.'cntlv :; ..f> tliat the fa -.cv wj mine. 
Sh>: can T.vear to tlic i>erfon. whom oft' ^; c has 

\X nl^'iit bj*we?n Kavin Street a:>d College 

Gr.--n. ' 

Now you fee why his verfes fo feldom are (howoi 
Thiv reafon U plain, they are noac of his owoa 
And obferve while you live, that no m^ is fhy. 
» To difcover the goods be ounc hone itly by. 
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If I light on t tlimight, he will certainly ftcal it, 
An4, when he has got it, find ways to conceal ifc 
Of all the fine things he kept in the daric. 
There »s fcarce one in ten but what has my 

mark ; 
. And let them be fcen by the world if be dare, 
f '11 make it appear that they 're all ftolen Ware. 
But as for the poem he writ on your fafh, 
Ithink I have ow got him under my lafh ; 
My fiiler tranfcrib'd it Lifl night to his forrow, 
And the publick ihall fee 't, if I live till to- 

mon*ow. 

Through the ztdt^jc vound, it ihaD quickly be 
rpread 

In all parts of the globe where your language is 

read. 
He knows very well, I ne'er gave a refufal, 
IVhcft he aik d for my aid in the forms that are 

ufual: 
But the fccret is this ; I did lately inte- 1! 
To write a tew verfes On you, a? my friend : 
i fludied a fortnight, before I onuld rind. 
As I rode in my chariot, a thought to my minJ, 
And refolvM the next winter (for that is my 

time. 
When the day? are at /hortcft) to get it in rhyme ; 
Till then it wa^ lock'd in my box at PamafTu? *, 
When that fubtle comjjJLiion, in hopes to farpafs 

us. 
Conveys out my paper of hints by a tHck, 
<For I think in my confcieucc he deals with Old 

Nick) 
And, from my own flocV provided with topjc!c?. 
He gets to a window beyond both the troplck-i i 
There out of my fight, jiift agaiuft tlu norff) zone. 
Writes down my conceits, and then calls them 

his^own ', 
And you, like a booby, the bubble can fwallow : 
Now who but Dclapy can write like Ajwllo ? 
• High treafon by ftatute ! yet here you obje^. 
He only ftole hint*, but the verfe 'i< correct ; 
Though the thought bj Apollo's, 'tis finely ex- 

prefs*d ; 
So a thief fteals my horfe, and has him well 

drefbU 

Now, wherea* the fad criminal feems part re- 
pentance, 
Wc Phfrbus think fit to proceed to hw fentence 
Since DeUny lw« dar'd, like Proiuetheus his 
fire, 

To cHmb to our region, and thence to ftcal fire ; 
We order a vulture, ii. ilape ot tlic fi l,ct^ 
To prey on hii liver, but not to be ic.n. 
Ajid we order our fi!l>ic«s of every dt /ree 
To f>elieve aU his verlos v.cr.* v/rittr;: by me ; 
And, undrr tiic pain of our hi^'h-it dip' afure. 
To cill nothing his but the rhypic aiAl the mca- 

fure. 
And Ultly, for Stella, juft out of her ]»rime, 
I »m too much revenged already by rime. 
Jn return to her fcorn, I ftrnd her difeafes 
But will now btf her friend wheiicvcr fhe 

pkafcs: 
Ami the gifts I bcftow'd her wUl fir.d her a lover. 
Though iLtf live* to be grey as a baUgcr all over. 



NEWS. FROM PARNA 

BY DR. DELANY. 

PARXASSUS, Kebnwry the twenty 
The Poet-* affembletl here on th^ t! 
Convened by AjkjIIo, who gave them to 
He M have a vicegerent in hid empire bt 
But declar'd tlut no Eard fliOuW tJjis 1 

herit, 
Till the re*l had agreed he furpaf^'d 

merit, 
Now this, yon 11 allow, was a diircitlt 
For each Bard belie v*d he M a right to tl 
^o fir.diiig th* aHembly grow warm in tl 
He put them in mn)d of his PhactoV* i. 
*Twa» urgM to ro pi.qwfe , difputc-; hi 
Scarce Phcrbus Iiimi'clf could their (juar, 

pofe ; 

Till ^t kngth he determin'd that every C 

Should (each in hi-J tiirr.) U- paticj.tiy h 

I-irft, one who belie vM he exccli'd i 

tio!i. 

Founds hif claim on the doArlnc of ma 

migration : 
" Since the foul of great Milton wa<? giv 
*' I hope the convei-.tion will quicUy acj 
" Agree \» qyoth Apollo ; «< from \1 

this fool ? 
«* Is he ]uii con^ from reading Pyth; 

fchool ? 
" Be gone ! Sir, you 'vc got your fub 

in time, 
" And given in return neither re; 

rhyme.'' 
To the next, fays th? God, «« thougl 

" wontclioofc you, 
« T 'II tell you the roafon for which T red 
" Love's goddefs lias oft* to her paici 

" plain'd 
" Of my favouring a Bard who her em 

«* dain'd ; 
" That, at my infligation, a poem you 
" Which to beauty and youth preferr'c 

** mentaml wit*, 
•' That, to make you a Laureat, I gav< 

«' voice, 
** Infpiriwg the Rritons t'lpprov? of mv 
" .T'>^'C font her to ni?, her power to try 
" Tlie Gn»kler< of Beatify wliat God can 
" She f«rl:ids your preicrmcnl ; I grant 

»< i.ic. 
*< Appcafe the ftiir Goddefs ; ynu then i 
<* hi»rlier.*' 
The iicxt that appear'd had hopes ot i 

For he mei'it»!d mucli for his wit and his 

ir-g. 
Twas wife in the Rritons no favour to fht 
He clfe might expect tlR-y fhou'd pay w\ 

ow;.' him. 
And therefore they prudently chofe to dif< 
The Patriot, whofe merits they would 

ward. 
The Cod, with a fmile, bad his favourite a 
*< You were (but by Ailr%a her Envoy lo . 
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* Y<ni Vntymir tmbition to rife in t]ie ftate ; ) 
«< I ret'ulc you tjtcc.iufe you could lioop to be 

Thfn a Bard v/ho had beea a fucccfsful 
Tranflator, 
" The Convention albjwri me a Verfitlcator," 
Says Apollo, " You mention the Iciaft of your 

" merit ; 
" By your wnrkr, it appear? you have much of 

** my fpir.it. 
' I eileeni yqu fo well, that, to tell you the 
•« truth, 

* The grc;itc'.l obj^ftion againft you 'd your 

** youth : 

* Th-n b? notc^ncrr .M you are now hi'lafjdc; 

* If you Jive, you (hall certainly one day prc- 

" f.de.» 
Another, low ben(!ing, Apollo thus greets, 
' 'Twaj I taught you;- fubjedts to F?lk through 
" the Itreets/' 

* You tpught them to w/i/i' why, tlicy knew 

•* it before : 
' But give me the Bard th:it can teach tliem to 

' Whenever he claims, 'tis his right, I »U con- 
" fefs; 

* Who lately attempted my ftyJc with fucceefs ; 
' Who writes liktr ApoBo hjis mofl oi' his fpirit, 
' And therefore 'lis jull 1 diftiiigui'h his merit j 
' Who make^ it appear, by all he ha? writ, 
' His judgement alone can fet bounds to bis 

' <• wit; 
' Like Virgil corrcft, with his OAvn rratve eafe, 
B':t exceh even Vjigil jn elegant praife ; 
Who admires the ancients, and kiiows 'tia 

" th:ir due. 
Yet writes in a manner entirely new ; 
' Though DO'ie with more eafe their depths can 

** explore, 
Yet whatever he wants he takes from my 

'« itore : 
Though I 'm fond of his virtues, his pride % 

** cjm fee. 
In fcorniag to borrow from any but me.; 
It is owing to this, that, like Cynthia, his 



f< lays 

Enlighten the world by refle^ling 'iiy ray?" 
This laid, the whole audience foon found out 

his drift : 
be couvw-ntioa was iummon'd in favour of 

Swiit. 



Thp RUN upon the BANKERS. i;io. 

rHE bold encroacher* on the deep 
Gain by degrees huge tratts of land, 
11 Neptune, with one general fweep. 
Turns all again to barren ftrand. 

iC multitude's capricious pranks 
Arc iiiid to reprefent the f-as ; 
hich, iireaking banktrs and the barh^ 
KtefuiBc thiir f wn vbeae^er they pl^afe. 



Money, the life-blood of the naUon» 
Crrr-'pts and ftngnates in the veins^ 

UijL'fs a p-opt r Lirculu^tion 
Its motion and its heat maintaioi, 

Becaufe 'tis hrdh not to pay, 

t'^uikcrx Rnd aidtrfntn in llate 
Like pctrs hs^vc Ifutes every day 

Of dunsjatteiiding at their gate. 

W." want our money on the nail % 

The banker 's ruin'd if he pays : 
They fcem to a£l an ancient tale ; 

I'hc birds arc met to llrip the^fl/x. 

Riches, the wifeft monarch fing?» 

•* Make pinions forthemfclves to fly :•• 

They tiy live bats on parcfmcnt ^virgs, 
And Si'*'^ their Jdvcr plumes fupply. 

No money left for f(|uand::ring heirs ^ 
JbiV/jr turn the lenders into debtor^ : 

Th(^ wiih of Nero now is theirs 

« That the^ bad nevtr known their letters.** 

Conceive tlie works of midnight hags. 
Tormenting fools behind their acks: 

Thu*; bonkers o'er th.cir -bills and bags 
Sit fcjueeaing tm^tges ef,Koax, ' 

Conccjvj the whole enchantment broke; 

TJie witches leit in ojicn air, 
Will'. ^>0Wva• no more^an other folk* 

Expoft'd with all their magtc ware. 

So p'»^verful are, a banker's bills, 
\V htr; crotlit^^rs demand their due 5 

They br.ai: vipciunters, doqrs, and till^y 
And leave the empty- cheiU in view. 

Thus when an eartWiuake Jets inlight 

Upoa the god of f^eU and full. 
Unable to endure tlic liglit* 

lie hides within hindarkefl cell. 

As when a conjurer ta^'Ces aljafe 

J'rom ?a*an for a tf rm of years^ 
The ten;int '* in a difmal cafe. 

Whene'er the i'tc^ly ^<;a:/ appears. 

A halted ba»».ker thus defponds, 

I to\\\ bii own baid .'or^vl>ci» kiis f;dl ; 

Tiny have hi •/<?'//, who have his bands % 
'1 is li .e the <urlitrv ^n tht 'wall, 

H«'W will the caitiil' wretch be fcarM, 

Vv hen t rit he 1 nds himfdl' awake 
At the laft trumpet iinpr*. par'd, 

And all his grand ucecunt to make ! 

For in that univcrfal coll 

■F«.\v haiirern will to Heaven be m<»tfr»?rs; 
Tlv?y '11 cry, «« Ye ') ops, uj>on us fall ! 

«* I. oncc^ and cover us, ye counters !*• 

Wlicn other ha:ids the fc.iUs (h.all hold. 

And they in men and an^tU* Jight 
Prodiic'd with all t'-.eir bills and goll, 

•c< Weighed in the balance, and found light !h 
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The Deschiptios of an IR'SH FFAST, 

Trariilated almoil literally out ot the Original 
Irish. 17Z0. 

OROL RK>s noble tire will ne'er be forgot, 
By thoic who were there, or thole who 
wen* r»ot. 
His revel* to xccp, we fup and wc dine 
On fcven fcrrc /h.ecp, fat bullcck«, ai.d fwine. 
Vf;iuet.juih to Our icafl in pa'h wa^^ brought up. 
An huhdrrd at lexic, ar.d a madder"*^ <?ur cup. 
O thcic i*. the fport ! wc ri«c w,tli the light 
In di.crdvrly fort ;rom fnorir.g ail niplit. 

how wa^i I trick'd ! my pipe it va* l)ro«.c, 
Wy i>ocket wn; pickM, I lo:l my ncv. ckak. 

1 'm rj;ied, quoth N.^ll, of maiitlj ard • crcherj- : 
Why 'then fare them well, the du'cl take lac 

fcarchrr. 
Come, harper, Urike up» but, lirA, by your 

favour. 
Boy, give us a cup : ah ! tlij« ha •• fomc favour. 
Orourk*!» j«)ny boys nc*er dream* of the matter. 
Till, rous'd by tlie roJf.. and muf-cal clatter. 
They, bounce from their ncil, no longer will 

tarry, 
THey rife ready dre^, uitiiout one c^tmmary. 
They (unce in a roui.d, cutting caper; and ran^p- 

>ng; 
A mercy the ground did not burft with their 

Aainpiiig. 
Th? floor is all wet with !-;i;^- and witn jumps, 
While the water and fweat fpli.V.-fplafii in thei 

pun>^>s. 
Bit f> y<>u Jate and early, Lai'ghlin O Tpngin ! 
By mj hurJ-^i you dance rarely, Margery Gri- 

nag!' . 
» Bring (tra^fr for our bed, l>.ake it down to the 

feet. 
Then over u? fpread the wi.inowiry fhret ; 
To T' cw I tio .t !ii..c'i. . II thw- l.-»w! up again ; 
Then give u' a pii-ch of your r.czi jf, •\"''''J. 
Good Lord! wliat a i ght, a-tjr alftlx-ir gcxjJ 

ch'=-rr, 
For people to "gbt in th? n^idft r^f Mieir beer ! 
They rife from their fcal>, and hrt arc tlieir 

brail"*.-, 
A cubit n* la't the I'^r^gth rfthfir rcrnrr;.'!. 
What IM'-' a>id w'ut cut5, \v!.v. clatt.:rii.g of 

Mlut itrokes on th? g-ts, wbnr bafiir.gs ard 

With ci.';.l- '^^^■^■. r. .n hjr.k-nM in -lame. 

An hand cd heaiu brn'c, an hiiiicVcd flrucu 

hm.*. 
Voti cniir], I *il ina2at.-!:;j n.v fat^ er h\ ilt Luf;:, 
Theca "K <"' "?ii:;, a 'd Carrie rnsn-ruflc : 
T'" I. . •'•■ F'ilJr'.' a; Ml V'^yrjaUa hi ^T'fher, 
-A n.'-at ;»- tliey art, I \va^ avx'^ '.y t: tir n.o^her. 
At. that«of old mud^ir. ; />.t '11 tell yp., wlio's 

who 

As far up as Adant, flie knows it i< true. 



Come down with tbit beam, if cudgels ait 

fearce, 
A blow on the weam^ or a kick on the a— fe. 
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AN EXCELLENT NEW SONG 
On a SiiDiTious Pamphlet*, 1720. 

To the Tunc of " Packington'* Pound." 
ROC A DOS and dannaA:?, and tabbies, acd 



B 



gawfes. 



Ar-* by Robert Rallentine lately bmrght orrr, 
With foviy tilings more ; new hear what the law 

fays, 
WhocVr will not wear them, is not the kingH 

lover. 

Though a printer and dean 

Sedition ily mean 
Our true IriH-* heart* from old England to wean; 
We'll buy Ei.gl fh f.lks for our wives and wir 

daughter:. 
In fpite of his deanflrip and journeyman Watcn. 

In England the dead in woollen are clad. 

The dean and his printer then \ki us cry fjs 

on ; 
To be cloath'd like a carcafe, would make a 

Ti-aguc mad, 
Sin^ a livir.g dog better Is than a dead Uoo. 

Our wives they grow fuUeo 

At wearing of woollen. 
And all we poor i>.op-koepers mufl our boraf 

piill in. 
Then we '11 buy Engli/h filks for our wives and 

our daughters. 
In fpite 6i hi** dcanftiip and journeyman WalerJ. 

Whoever our trading with England wouU 
hiiider. 
To inflame both the nations do plainly cod* 
. fpire ; 
Becaufe Iri/h linen will foon turn to tinctcr. 
And wool it ii grt aly, and quae Jy takes in. 
There fore \ aCrro you. 
Our 1:0 Me gMt d >ury> 
When thcrv faw !i"?dtaii*3 bro];, they were in* 

g» "rt ivr\' : 
Thrv wr-i Id *M'v F.ptri!."' fl-cs for their « ivt5 acid 

thcii in-.'f'ht "r^, 
Tn fnitr of !ii< iiear- iy* JiP'd iourneyrran Wateit, 

Till- wicVcd rogie Waters who always is fn- 



I hijii'jot 



•A 



* a ^ffcmaft, jj D^ 



trf trjksrf-ftin <;/• 



s» 



Ard Ij:»"r*: rTttt- rt^u^ foo-'i' l^a* bern calTili 
HcncKfini ard ^ a?! print .'.eit'v.r pampliktiiXJr 
line**, 
Ard, :1" l«e:iring can do't, frail be fwirgii'f'f 
Draw IM : 
Aiid a3 fr-r the dcan« 
You hr.ow whom I mean, 
Tf the pripr-.r v.* ill |*each himy he '11 fcarce come 
off clean, 

* Prcpcfa!sf:r the unvfrfilmfe ef IrtJIi nartu 
fifiurftyfzr taKhh fVutm the frh.tcr sfi^sjtxtn^ 
^rcfuuteJ, 



swift's poems. 



IiujEnslifh HkifoT ourwlvet ind 

Liughters, 

u (Innfhip and journcTDiBii Waters. 



.OGRESS OF BEAUTY. 
1720. 



saiii^-j 



:ii.l I'a 






.1 the Iky, 
■re gone, ber vii'jg. ticars. 

ly leuuili't ai.d tiiv d.odq 

uyii)|ili wuuhI lie u..iloiie I 

•om hir p Jlow rile, 

,|; III a cuiutly iicam. 

, foulietl.tj a-.tiguininjeyet, 

[ibon [ bow wbiilu he blai'p.ie.ne 1 

rs, bl.ic.', and rdu, uul wiulCt 

il in lli~ie prup.r Jilace, 

n J irigluiul niileoui lace : 
, when the lAy Skipi 

niniir.; u.iicil, 

)iiipli:iioii 1 J.E; a;!() found ; 

She roSc, while, uLwL, aud red, 

nil 111 i.glit, liaiiciia.ig'dincirgrauiul. 

wtnclt iroulil nnt \k confinM, 

;lei in her iiiuilily chueb. 

f )i-.-i.ciI, (lai.^l, a.'.il brudi, 

to .ti phci :i.i.l nfc, 

1 her clieekd ii|;aiii to liIuAi. 

kTMr/rf^irnnmorc, 

villi ad[iiiraTio:i iiaiidi; 

^manniipnllh.-ir own lifnJ^ 

ulgenltnlr.T kii'il, 
r<i>-ii all th ir luirt. cnuld w Hij 
11,0 U^uiW. liicni wlierc to .uid 
J J 111(1 LuI.KuiLaa< dil!.. 



LoTc with trhite-IradcemCBM hit winf) ; 

While-lead «ai font uslo repair 
Two Iwightelt, britlleft, earthly thingit 

A lady's face, and China-ware. 
She 'entiire; nnw to lift the fa% ; 

Th.- window is her proper fphcret 
Ah, lovely oymph 1 1>e not too raAi, 

Nor T.'t the h?aux>|>proach too near. 
T»':e pattern bv yovr/iftrr Bar : 

Delude at once and Ucfs our fght ; 
Wlieo you are &en, be f^n iroin lari 

And chi<l!y cbtiofe lo OJne by njgbt 
jt art nolnnscrcanprrrail, 

W hen the material; all ire jor- ; 
The bell mechanic hand inuft fail. 

Where nothing '» left to work upon, 
M.JI1T, at wife logicians fay, 

C aiiiinl without i/« m fubiill ; 
And/trj", fay Ia^wella< they, 

Mu.t (ail, '\lm,itir brings nogrtA. 
And Ihi* i4 fair Diana's eve ; 

tor all aitro1ogfr« maiiila'n. 
Each idght a hit drop« off h-r face. 

When mortals fiy (he 'sin her wane; 
While Partridge* wifely Jhews the caule 

ttlxienl of the moon's decay, - 
That ( ancer with hit pni.biious cLiwi 

Aracks Ivr in the MiVir wat : 
But Cadbiiry, in art profound, 

From her pale cheeki pretendi to DhiW, 
I'hal I'wain bndymionf is not foundt 

Or elfe thai Mercury a her foe. 
But, let the nufe be what it wiO, 

In half a month th.e look) fo thin, 
Tlut riamlteedf csa, with all his IktII, 

See but herfurelieadandberclun. 
Yet, asflicwailes, fliegrowt dlfcreel, 

Tilt midnight never IVws her bc«d ( 
.io rotting Cilia flrolts the ftreet, 

WltCD fober foUi are all i-bed : 
For fore, if thli 1« 1 Jin»s fa'e. 

Poor Celia, butof inortjl raee. 
In Tain expefli a Itn'gerdate 

To tlie material nl' htr face. 
When Mercury \kx IrelTes mows, 
In think of MicL-lcid combi is vain t 

Nor will her Itilh return again. 
Ye powers, who over love prelWte ! 

Siiic; ninrtai b;aulie< drop fo fcKtn, 
If ye would luvo ut well fiipply'd. 

Send us la-ui nyni|>bi with each jn'w mo 



+ Aymrgjljfhirii, ifvihtm Dijua vi 
r.yl. 



3t2 swift's 

THE PROGRESS OF K)ETRY. 

THE fzrmcr's gook, %?ho in the flubble 
Has fed without reftraint or trouble. 
Grown fat Wfthcorn, and iitting ft ill. 
Can fcarci' get o'er the barn-docr (ill * 
And hardly waddles forth to coo! 
tirr belly in the neighbouring pool ; 
Nor loudly cackles at the door ; 
For cackJi.-ig (hews the goofc is poor. 

fjut, when (he muft be turn'dto graze, 
Ar:d round the barren common llrays, 
Hartl exf rcife and harder tiare 
Soon ma!:e my dan^ grow lank and fpare : 
JJer body light, ihe tries her wing^, 
And fcorns the ground, and upward fprings ; 
While all the pari'h, as Ihc liies, 
Hear lounds harmonious from the ikies. 

Such i< the poet frefh in pay 
(The third night's profits of his play)? 
Hi? mon.ingrdraughts till noon cm fwil| 
Amor.g hii brethrea of the ••uUl : 

Witli good roaft beef his belly full, 

Orown lazy, i'f^g^Yt fat, and dull, 

D cp fuuk io pleiity and delight, 
Wliat poet e'er could xzVe his fight ? 

Or, ituti M with phlegm up to the throat, 

What poet e'er coi-ld (.ng a no e ? 

Nor Pegafus could bear tiie load 

Al'^ng the high celeftial road ; 

The itecd, opprefs'd, would breai his girth. 

To raife the lumber from the earth. 
But vi-w him in another fcene. 

When all lu«^ drink is Hippocrene, 

Hi^ money f|>ent, hi^ patrons fail. 

Pis credit out for chcefe and al- ; 

Hi'? two-ye.in c^at fo friooth ai.d bare. 

Through every thread it lets in air ; 

With hungry meal:; his body pi.:'d, 

Hi^ guts and bcUy full of wind ; 

And, liir'* a jockey for a race. 

Hi"' rte/h Vr'ujht doww ro ilyir.g cafe ; 

N'^w hi"i exilt^rd fpiritl'^nth* : 

Incumhr;*; ce- of food ard cloatha 

And up h: rifc^^ lire a vapour, 

Supp-^rted high on \vi g; ol' ptjpcr; 

He i<ngiig fiics, and iJyirg Ijogs, 

While iroiu below all Crul>-ftreet rin^s. 



TilE SOUTH-SEA PROJECT. 

1721. 

*« Ayr-nre-trari rantcs in gurgitc vaflo, 
** Arin.1 virtim, tabulfque, ct Troia gaza per 
unda^" ViRC. 

"^^r ^v'"'- phifnroplvr'i, exp!nln 
I VVhat pi.igick mak'*s our money rife, 

WV.i drrpt i'lto the Southern ir-.-iin ; 
Cr do thcfe jugglers cheat our eyes ? 

ri;t in your money fairly tojd ; 

Pre e ! bc gonc — 'Tis here again : 
ladies ar.d ge.itle men, behold. 

Here 's every piece as big as tcq« 



F O E M 6. 



Thus in a bafon drop a f):iiring. 
Then f Jl the veffcl to the brim ; 

You ihalf obferve, as you are filling. 
The ponderous metal fcems to fwinu 

It rifes both in bulk and height. 

Behold it fwelling like a fop ; 
The liquid medium cheats your fight ; 

Behold it mounted to the top ! 

In (loc?: three hundred thoufand pounds; 

I haye in view a lord's eftate ; 
My manors all contiguous round ; 

A coach and f;x, and fervM in plate I 

Thus, the deluded bankrupt raves ; 

Puts all upon a defperate bet; 
Then plunges in the Southern wares. 

Dipt over head and earv— in debt. 

So, by a calenture rai/led, 

The mariner with rapture fees, 

On the fmooth ocean's azure bed. 
Enamel d fields and verdant trees c 

With eager hafte he longs to rotie 
In that fantafiic fcene, aiid thinks 

It muf> bc fome enchanted grove ; 
And in he leaps, and dervn he fink?. 

Five hundred chariots, juft befpoke, 
Are funk in thefe devouring waves. 

The horfes drown'd, the harnefs broke, 
And here the owners find their graves. 

Li:e Pharaoh, by c'freeicrs Jed ; 

They with thcir/>MA went fafe before ; 
Hi> chariots, tumbling out the dead. 

Lay fhatter'd on the Ked^tea ii-nre. 

Rais'd up on Hope's afpiring plumes. 
The young adventurer o'er the deep 

An eagle's i.ight and ftate adiinics. 
And fcorns llie middle-way to keep. 

On f"tpir wings he ta!xs his f.ight, 
\Vith nu X thc/./.Vr boui'd them fail *, 

The cr, a: U melted by the height, 
Ar.d down the towering boy is call. 

A mnrall.'l might here explain 

The raO-.i?cf:i of the Cretan youth; 

Defcribe his fall into the main. 
And from a fable form a truths 

His rt'.'r^' rr- hi? poterrt I rerty 
IJr n^elts the «ri%'A at every flame ; 

His credit fuiik, his money fpent, 
.*/• i^oulhcrn Se.is he letix-CT his narrc, 

Inforrn u", you that befl cin tell. 

Why in yon' dang* rous gulph profooml, 

Whrrc hundr.'ds and wlv.*re thou funds fell, 
Fse/s chicPy fioat, the w/Vr are drown'd? 

So have I feen from Severn's brink 
A fiOcV of feefe jump down together t 

Swim, where the bird of love would fnk, 
And, fwimming, never wet a feather. 

But, I afFrm, 'tis falfc in faft, 
Tire^ors better know their tools ; 

We fee the nation's credit crackt. 
Each knave hatl^ made a tboufand focls. 
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ay from imother win, 

1 get off with (uoiicy ftor'd ; 

arper once con\e» in, 

rs at all, and fwceps the boArd 

I each other prey, 

t ones fwallowing up the fmall; 

1 the Southern ^ea ; 

le dlrtH^rt cat up alL 

is high, they come between, 
»y recoad.h3L.d their otfcrs ; 

i.igly retire unfcen, 

h a million in his coffers. 

pon 4 mooD-fhine night 
as drinU^ig at a ftrcam ; 
ife, and ilopt the light, 
:opti..g ewry beam : 

judgement will be foon 
t a fuge among the croud) t 
fwallow'd up the moon! 
on lay faio behind a cloud). 

'uhfcrlher to the fca 

vn at oiicc, and there he lies; 

I as well a» they, 

I is but a trick to rife« 

fifig from the main, 
with moilU-ii'd wings on high; 
re dry'd, they fmk agaih, 
their fins again to fly. 

?lay, the female troops 
•c their lofTcs to retrieve ; 
le waves in fpacious hoops, 
land witches in a ileve. 

\ to the fea defcends, 

feign ; but whrre *8 the moral \ 

! C^ieen of Love intends 

I the deep for pearl and coral. 

ichcr than tlie land, 
\ from n\yf gran-iam'* mouth \ 
I cliarly ujiderlland, 
le fea fhe meant tlie S»uth, 

^eflcrt we are told, 
Gentlemen, f^lieve your eyes ; 
> cover'd o'c;r with goldf 
nd and fee how thick it lies : 

;men, are your afllftcrs, 
ine, a'-d hold you by the chin^— ** 
not gold that glifters, 
fand fink by Icraping in. 

tiiofe jwtriots be fo kind, 
\\: dufp to c:;.'/^ their harfds, 
Pafiolus, we (hoiild find 
«dL>ed had g •iden 'umU, 

J the k^ih you fli ig ; 
r takes a nobler l.ue, 
irtue in the 'priwg, 
is a gui.iea to your view. 

:nea will not paf» 
t for a fartiiing more, 
ugh a multiplying-glafs, 
a: it always did b:fQrc : 



So caft it in the Scutherm Srts, 

Or view h through tjobbir** bill •, 

Put on what fpe^lacljs you pl;;afc, 
Your guinea h but a guinea liilL 

One night a fool into i brook 
Thus from a hiQ'Kk looking downy 

The goidefiftars for guineas took, 
\i\djii'ver Cynthia for a crown. 

Tile point he could no longer doubt ; 

He ran, he leapt into the fTood; 
There fprawl'd awhile, and fcarce got out. 

All cover'd o'er with fiime and uiud. 

•^ Upon tl»€ water caft thy bread, 

*« And after many days thou 'k find it v" 

But gold upon thi? ocean fpread 
Sliall fmL', and leave no mark behind it. 

There is a gulph, where thoufands fell. 
Here all the bold adventurers came, 

A narrow found, though deep as l»eli J 
'Change- Alley is the dreailful name. 

Nine times u day it ebbs and flows ; 

Yet hw* that O'l the furface lies. 
Without a pilot fcldom knows 

The time it falls, or when *twill rir(% 

Sul'fcribers here by thoufandi float. 

And jof^le one another d*vn ; 
Each paddling in his leaky boat ; 

And here they fifh for gold, and drown* 

" *Now buryM in the depth below, 
" Now mounted up to heaven again, 

" They reel and ftaggcr to and fro, 

" At their wits eni like drunken mcu.»* 

Mean time fecure on Garrawayf cliffs, 
A favage race by fhipwrec'ts ted, 

Lie waiting for the found^rM Ikitf^s, 
And [trip the bodies of the dead. 

But thefc, you fay, are faftious lyes. 
From fome malicious Tory's brain ( 

For, where lnre6iors get a prize, 

The Swifj and Dutch whole millions draia. 

Thus, when by r^cks a lord is ply'd. 

Some cully often wins a bet. 
By venturLig on tiie cheating fide. 

Though not into the fccret let. 

While fome build cables in the air, 
DlreSior's build them In the fcas 5 

5«//<://<^ plainlv fee them there, 

For fools will Tee a*, wife men pletfe* 

Thus oft* by mariners arc fhown 
(Unlef<» the men cf Ksr.» a v lyars) 

Earl Godwin's cnftlej ov r 'wn. 

And palace.roofs, and :1 • .■lt-*'pires, 

Mark wljcre the Oy D/rf..7orj cr «rp, 
Nor to tbe "} ^r? approach too nigh I 

Th- morrter- v^le in thr deep. 
To feize you iii your pRffing by, 

* Ffulm cvtj\ 

i4 (cj[€S-h:uJiin»Ghani€^AJIf^^ 
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JTben^ li!-ethedofr8 of Nile, !>e wife. 
Who, taught by inftinft h'>vr to fliun 

The crocodile, that lurkinsr Iic.«, 

Run as they driok, and drink and nuu 

Antipus could, by magic c'-iarms, 
Recover ftrength whene'er he fell ; 

Alcides held him in his arms, 
And fent him »/» in ait to hflL 

Z)iV^<f7*r J, thrown into the fea. 

Recover ftrength and vigour there ) 

But many l>e tam'danother way, 
Sufpended for a while in uir, 

DireSlcrs ! for *lis you J warn, . 

By long experience we have found 
What pbnet rul*d when you wrre bom % 

We fee you never can be drownM, 

Beware, nor over-bulky grow. 

Nor come within your cully's reach; 

For, i- the fca fhouM J'nkfo low 
To leave you dry upon the beach. 

You il owe your ruin to your bulk: 
Vour foe^ already WJiitiiig itand. 

To tear you like a ^^mdor d hulk. 
While you lie hel;Jer> on the fand. 

Thus, when a whale ha^ loft the tide. 
The coaflers crowd ta fcize the fpoil ; 

The monfter into parts divide. 

And ftrtp the bones, ar-d melt the oiL 

Oh ! may fomc vfe^erf tempcfl fweep 

Thefc Iccutls whom our fruits have fed. 
That pbgue 7^* ■ colors to the deep, 

Driven from the ScufA-Sta to the Rtdf 

• 
Way lie, whom Nature's laws ob?y, 

Who /'//f the poor, and /fr//. the proud, 
« Quiet llie r:i:»i.:g ^r the /Jr..', 

*< And ftill the madnefs of the crowd !'• 

But ne\'cr fha'l our iflc have reft. 

Till thofc devouri::g/xy/V^ run dowti^ 

(The devil- lj:rv?ng the pofle;^) 

And heatUong in the xvaurt drown. 

The nation then toolatt; will find, 

Computii;g all thvir c-^ii aod trouble, 

Vire^cr*.* promifw'S but wind, 
Siu/h'S^a at hcfX a mighty buBB'e, 



THE DOG AND SHADOW. 

ORE cibum portans catulus dum fpe6lat in 
uiidis, 
Apparet liquido pra-da? melir^ris imago : 
Pumfj-'cciora diju danna ;i(l niratur, et alte 
Ad latices inhijt, cad:t imo vortice prtrceps 
Ore cibu5, ;iec n«m fimulaclirum corripit una. 
Occupat ille avibus decep;ls faticibus umbram } 
lUudit fpecics, ac dcntibus acra mq^det. 



TO A FRIEND, 

Who had been much abufed in many (fiflat 

LlfcEI s. 

T/!E greafeft Monarch may be ftabbM 1 
night, 
And fortune help the munHrer in his flight; 
The vileft ruffian may commit a rape. 
Yet fafcfrom iinurM innocence elcape^; 
And Calumny, by wor/.ing under ground. 
Can, unrcvenfif'd, the greafeft merit wound. 
What N to be done ? Shall Wit and Letrm 
clK)ofe 
To live obfcure, and have no fame fo lofc ? 
By Cenftire frig'ited out of Homiur** road, 
Nordar* to n<*e the gir'ti by H-avcn heltow'd? 
Oi* fearkfs enter in through Virtue's gate. 
And buy diitin<S»ion at the deareft rate > 



BILLET to the Compast of Platers. 

THE inclofed Prologue is farmed upoo 
ftory of the SecreUry'* not fufTcriflg 
to a^i unlef* you would pay him ^ool.ftr 
num \ upon which you got a licence from thcL 
Mayor to a-^ a« ftroP:-rs. 

The Prologue^ fuppofe, that, upon ywir b* 
forbidden to a£) , a company of countr jr-ftml 
came and hired the Play-houfe, and your cIj 
&C. to a«5l i:;. 

THE PROLOGUE. 

Our fet of ftrollers, wandering up and dowi 
Fearing the }>oiife wa< empty, came to town; 
And, with a licme? from o»r • "vl Lord- May 
Wenfto«#ne Griffith, tormcrly a player; 
Him we p'n'uadcd with a moderate brilx:. 
To Ipeak to Eln -gton and nil tlie trilx:. 
To let our compai^y fnpply their places. 
And hire us out their fcenc«, and doatbs, 

face*. 
Is not the truth the truth ? Look full on mt \ 
I am not Klring^or,, nor Griffith he. 
When we prriorm, loo»c ftiarp amon^ o'Torc 
TherL*3 not a crj-tturt* here vou ever knew. 
The former toiks were fervant^ to the king i 
We humble ftiollersj always on the wii)g. 
Now, frr-ny pirt, I thini' ujiop the wn«ltf 
Rather tK\\ ifcirrr, a f>etter man would ilroU 
Stay, let nij fee— Three hundred .poua 
year, 
For leav; to aft in town! 'Tis pfaguy dcir. 
Now, here '9 a warrant j Gallant^, plc« 

mir**. 
For three thirteens a id rx|"»ence to the cWrtf. 
Three hund'cd p«^unds ! VVer* I the price to 
The public fhould f»e'towthe a:t t? fix. 
A fcor* Of* ^ui i-"4s, ^Tiven und'r-hand, 
For a good word or fo, we und^rftard. 
To help a.) ho-iefl lad ♦hi* 's out oi pbce> 
May coft a crown or fo ; a common cal'c : 
A'ld, i\\ a crew, 'tis no iniuftice thought 
T") ftiip a rogue, and pa/ hi-n not a groat. 
But, in the chronicles oF former.age«, 
Who ever beard of fervaot» paying wage* I 
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ntftoft with all my heirt ; 

:rc here thys i.iglit to act my parti 

iiat it was t. be a ItrolL r ; 

aded, and hail no connjtrollcr : 
a we wait on Mr. Mayor, 
cncc, then prothic; our ware ; 
tniniptt, or wc beat a drum *, 

fchool-boyb mar) the playcr$ are 

r cry, to fpiir the bumpkins on, 
Tucf:i.iy next wc muj \ye gontf* 
the I'.ncothei; way I couM, 
morj, yet it would do no good, 
:i, tear-. ralli..g from his cheeks, 
hoiif. with IV;tlJrtoa and WUks, 
ir couiUry ha-- ij'^Cii always dear, 
) icav:r his di-anrl pledges hrre, 
:r !avoir*, h.rj iutcnds to ftay, 
mJI-.t, a^t in ev ry play : 
)lc cr^ w tlii-: rtToIutio I ta'ces, 
flic a\\ Tolieni i'or your fas;e8 : 
witli an ig.^ominious name^ 
ilrafure h their only Oiame. 
Klrirgton's .pajeltic to.-e I 
>rd of buHnefi in our own. 
.cxt Tburfday night wit be ourlaft ; 
)ut tail, we pack v.p for Belfatt, 
r time, nor our diTcrfiont niifs, 
ad fiiiU be as good as thif . 



EPIGRAM 

folks are of a finrr mold; 

how pol tt'ly they ca I fcold ! 
fe English toiiguc will itch 
nd rogue, and dog and bitch. 



E to a Play for the bere'^t of thf 
!D Weavers, fiy Dr. 5iieridan. 

1 hy Mr. F.i.rinctok. I7ai. 

cry and litlL- wool— is now become 
)lagUw> and proverb of the Weaver's 

work on, neither weft nor warp; 

t> empty, and their Homachs fharp, 

iloud complaint; to you tlicy cry : 

rvc the wcav.rs ; or thcv die! 

r frlks for Itu.Ts ; nor think It flrange 

ircloaths, fiDcc you dolight i:: change. 

/it 1 fiiciloin I *n ])rcfiinie to tell — 

ill lik? y^n every bit a> well. 

» dr.'f»'d from t<»p to toe in ftufT; 

y tro*h, 1 th'iik I 'm fine eno'ign : 

miff* tne inoj-c , and fw ar" fhe never, 

;, beh'. Id m'* \nnK 1V> clever. 

lan be belter in fnch ware, 

advar^nge :x\vf\ it ^Ive the fa!r! 

om la.nbs of ijino^cace proceeds: 

Vo»n magg'^ts, calllcoes from weeds t 

y fad rxperivnce that wc find 

ks to vapour", much incnr:'cl— >» 

re tii'^y but maggots in the mind{ 



For wWch I think it reafon to conclude 

That deaths may change our temper li-c our foo4 

Chintzes are gawdy, ti>d e..gage our eyes 

Too much alK)ut the party-colour»d dyes : 

Although the lullre is from you begun, 

We fee' the rainbow, and n.gle^ the fun* 

How fweet and innocent *s the country maid. 
With f.nall exptnce in nativ; wool array M ; 
Who copies from the fjcld? her homely green, 
While by her fhepherd with delight ihe 's feen I 
Should our fair ladie<i drcfe like her in wool, 
How much more lovely, and how beautiful. 
Without their Indian drapery, they'd prove, 
Whilft wool would help to warm us into love I 
Th- ., lir.e the famous Argonauts of Greece, 
We 'd all contend to gain tlie Golden Fleece I 



\ 



EPILOGUE, BY THE DEAN, 

Spoken by Mr. G r i f p i t h. 

WHO dares affirm this is no pious age, 
When charity bcgii^o to tread the Itage? 
When adlor-, who, at beft, are hardly Tavcrs, 
Will give a night of benefit to Weaver* ? 
gtayJl-lct me lee, how finely will it found 1 
Imirim!-, from his Grace* an hundred pound« 
Peer5, clergy, geiitry, all are brnefaftor* ; 
A. d tbrn corner in the ittm of t]>e a^ors. 
//^w,. The attors freely gave a day— 
The Poet had no more who mnde the Play, 

But whciice thi» wondrous charity in Plavers ? 
They learnt it not at Sermons, or at Prayers ; 
Under the rofe, f.nce here are none but friends, 
(To own the truth) we Iiave fome private ends. 
Since waiting-women, Tr.e cxaHing jades, 
Hold up the prices of theii' old brocade^ ; 
We 11 drefs in muHuftiluret mads at home, 
l-xiuip our kivgs axid gererals at the C omb'f'. 
We 11 rig from Meath-ftreet JEgypt^s haughty 

queen. 
And Antony (>-all court her in ratten. 
In hltit JU,ilh9ft all Hamiibal be clad. 
And Scipio trail a" Iriihfyrfle piatd, 
\T\drUijret dref^, of thirteen pence a ]^ard. 
See PhilipN foi..aniidft his Perf-an guard; 
And proud Roxai a, fir*d with jealous rage. 
With fifty yards of crape fliall fweep the ftage. 
In fhort, our kings and priocefTes within 

Arc all refolvM this pi^jeJ to begin ; 

And you, our fubjei^.s, when you here refort. 

Mull imitate the faOion of the Court. 
Oh ! could I fee thi< audiencv chd in.ftfrjf, 

Though money 's fcarca, wc fliould have trade 
enough : 

But chirtrey brccaJexy and /.rrr, take all away, 

Ar.u fcarce a aown i^ left to fee a play. 

I'crhapS'you wonder wlv:ace this friend/hi^ 
fprii^g"' 

Between the* Weavers and u«i Play-houfe Kings ; 

But Wit and VVeaving had th? fam : bt jini^ing ; 

Pallas fir ft taught us Poetry and Spinning ; 

* ArclHJhpKir.f, . . - 

^ A reel fam9Ut ftr WMlltnMitnufaQurtt^ 

R r 
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And) next^ ebferve Kow this alliance fitSi 
^or Weavers now are juft as poor as Wits ; 
Their brother quill-men> workers for the ftaje. 
For forry y tfjf can get a crown a page; 
But Weavers will bo kinder to the Players, 
And fell for twenty-pence a yard of theirs. 
And, to your knowledge, there i^ often lefs in 
The Poet's witj than in the Player's drcfling. 



A POEM, BY DR. DELANY, 

On the preceding Prolcgue and JE^ il»gye, 

*< FaemiKce gtrert trihuartur,** 

»X^HE Mufcs, whom the richcft flks array, 

JL Refufe to liing their ihining gowns away : 
The pencil clothes the Ni:.c in bright brocades. 
And gives each colour (o the pidturM maids v 
Far above m6rt;il-drcfs tlie iillcrs Ihinc, 
Pride in their Iiidian robes, and mult b^ fine. 
And (hall two Bards in concrt rhynie and liuH*, 
And fretthefe Mufes with their PJay-houfe llufl ? 

The Player in mimic piety may liorm. 
Deplore the Comb, and bid her Heroes jrm ; 
The arbitrary mob, in paltry rage, 
IVIjy curfe the Belles and Chintzes of tlie age : 
Yet mU the Artirt Worm her Silk (hall ft.are, 
And fpin her thread of life in fervice of the la'r. 
The Cotton-plant, whom f.'tirc caiinot blail. 
Shall bloom the favourite of th'^fe r.oljis, a;id 

kff. 
Like your?, ye Fair, her fame from ccnfure 

grows. 
Prevails in charms, and glnres above Ikt foes : 
Your injur'd plaut ftiall meet a loud deienec. 
And be tlie emblem of your in.ioccnce, 

Some Bard, perhaps, wtio;c la.idlcrd was 2. 

Weaver, 
PennM the km' Prologue, to return a favour : 
Some neighbour Wit, that would be in the 

vogue, 
Work'd with his fri?nd, and wove the Kpilogue. 
Who weaves the chaplet, or prcwiJcs tlic bay.-, 
For fuch Wool-gathcrir.t; iioniicUecrs a> thcfe ? 
^uce then, yc hcmc'jiun Witlings, that jwr- 

fuade 
Mils Chloe to the fafkion of her n^aid. 
Shall the <zi'id< Hoop, that (landard o\ the town. 
Thus ail fub'ervicnt to a Poplin Gow 1. ? 
Who "d fnicU of ^\ool all over? 'lis enough 
The undwr-pttiiccat be made of fttijff". 
Lord! to be v^rapt in llaoncljult in May, ^ 

When the ficldi* drcfiM in flowers api»car fo f 



gay 



//•rt'fr'/ a.> 



well as they ? ) 
M uuld the plaid a|>- 



And ftiall not Mifs b . 
In wliat wwak colr^urs 

|iear, 
Work'd to a (]uilt, or lluddcd i;i a chair ! 
U'he ikin, that vies with iJk, would fret with 

ituii ; 
Cr w!io could b?ar in k:d a thing fo rough? 



Yc knowing Fair, how eminent that bed, 
Where the Chintze diamonds with the SUkei 

Thread, 
Where ruftling curtains call the curious eye. 
And boa ft the llrcahs and paintings of tlx, Jky ! 
Cf flocks they »d have your mill^' ticking fiJi; 
And all this for the beneht of wool ! 

" But v/liere," fay they, « ihall we beftov 

«* thcfe Weaver?, 
<< That fpread our ftreets, and are fudi piteoas 

*« era vers ?" 
The Silk-worms (brittle beinfjs !) prone to fate, 
Demand their care to make their webs compkter 
Thcfe may tiity tend, tlicir promifes receive 5 
We cannot pay tec much for what ihej givel 



ON GAULSTCWN HOUSE. 
BY DR. DELANY*. 

^nniS fo old, and ib ugly, and yet fo coove. 

J. pient. 

You *rt fomctimes in plcafure, though often ia 

pain ill 't : 
Tis fo large, you may lodge a few friends vitb 

cafe in *t ; 
You may turn and flrctch at your length if yoa 

pleafe in 't : 
'Tis fo little, the family live in a prefs in *l, 
And poor Lady Betty|*vhas fcarcc room to dreTi 

ia 'I ; 
•Tis fo cold in the winter, you cant bear to lie 

ii) *t ; 
And fo h(»t in the fummer, you Ye ready to fry 

iu 't : 
'Tis fo brttle, 'twoidd fcarcc bear the weight of 

a tun *, 
Yet fo Haunch, tlut it keeps out a gr at deal of fun: 
'Tis fo crazy, the weather witli eale beats quiif' 

throu);h it. 
And you 're forcd every year in fome part ti 

rci'fW it. 
'Tis fo ugly, fo ufeful, fo big, and fo little; 
'Tis fo liaunch, and io crazy, fo llrong, lad ib 

brittle ; 
'Tis at 01 c time fo hot, and another fo cold; 
It i*-' ])art cf the new, ai.d part nf ti»-* old ; 
It is iult lialf a blefliiig, aiid juit bah' acurf^— 
1 wiih tiv.p, dear Oeoigc, it Wwre Utter or 

vonc. 



i 



THE COUNTRY-LIFE. 

Part cf a Summer fpent at G^HlJio-.vnmBtMji. 

TH \LIA, tell in folKT lays 
How Gecrgc*, Ximt, DanJ, Dcanji pw 
th.ir days ; 
=* Tr.i fi^t if Ci$rgt Rsih/cr:, if^, ffther h 
tU Eurl of Be!iid(re}\ ti'f.ere IU , 6<u>t'fr uMd^ 
ugreeabUJet tf frun:h'ffer.: furt of tUfumwir^ 

1721. , 

f D.jyghttr ft thi Eurl */ DrogfaJM^ 4*i /«» 

w//Jr cf Mt . JRcchfrU 
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r Gatilflcwn*s art grow I'allow, 
'ormina Ga//o ? 
ly) by Galium moan I 
:mi tViend Dclauv* 
c. Fir t from our bowers 
it tUtlcrcnt hours ; 
an» in nigbr-gnwn dreft, 
houfe to wake the red; 
Nim, and George facetious^ 
to read Lucretius ; 
ly comes and heritors, 
ge, and ends our ledures 5 
a9 him by the neck fart, 
fcold'i us down to breaidalL 
lere an hour or more, 
ds, boys, to the oar; 
Dan except, 
nc nor order kept, 
jr whimiics drawn, 
nds to look for fpawii ; 
rk, or Dragon* rowi, 
or mends his hofc ; 
d we in our journal— 
•, we return all : 
L'lcmcnts afTcmbiing, 
k\\, ail folks come trembling; 
?t4 fomedefcend, 
bkc's rcipotcll end : 
Dean the Hre forfake ; 
rarthly fpade and rake: 
jal:e, no corner hides them» 
r foundly chides them., 
rought, and dinner 's done : 
1 and King" the lady »3 gone } 
hal an hour we f,\Cs 
a moderjite glafs), 
drowfy, like a thief 
c away his beef; 
jaf* for reading Hammond-— 
uid Dean go to bncVgainmon. 
and Dc'an, fet out at four, 
, I>oyH, to the oar. 
iin gnc*; totbe deep, 
him in bis llecp, 
bling oVr hU head, 
arid he a-bed) 
lotion > to a miniit?# 
ood when he goes in Jt, 
the ft.ortening tlay^ 
r"^, ard then to play, 
los ; a id after that 
to drinia id chat. 
Irl a id y^'.r.g^r pair^, 
itod, walk\*p 'ail*?. 
n go-.s to hi- chanibir^ 
>in to garret clamber. 



r, Mr. yo\rt Rcc'.fsrtt 'zeh cff»/ 
from flit great attad.mer.t t§ the 
RfV, Dunlel yt-ckfon^ 

7t h rt/iW. 

fcrf't father vjas Ltrd diif Riren 
•r in Irelanj. 
* Tht huller^ 
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So when the circle we have run» 

The curtain falls, and all is done, ^ 

i might hare mentior.'d fcveral fa^Sy 
Like ep'fodei betM'Ccn the aft a ; 
And tcU who iofes and who wins. 
Who gets a cold, who breaks his ihins ; 
How Oan caught nothing in his net, 6j; 

And how the Tx-'at was overfet. 
For brevity 1 have retrench'd 
How in the lake the Dean was drcnchM : 
It would be an exploit to brag on. 
How valiant Creorgc rode o'er the Dragon } f ^ 
How fte.^dy in the liorm he fat. 
And 0iv»d his oar, but loll his hat : 
Now Nim (no hunter c*cr could match him) 
Still brings us hare?, when he can catch them i 
How (kilfully Dan mends his net^; 75 

How fortune fails him when he fets : 
Or hnw the Dean delights to vex 
The ladies, and lampoon their fex, 
I micfht have told how oft* Dean PerQivale 
Difplays his pedantry unmerciful ; 90 

How haughtily ho 00c ks his nofc. 
To tell what every fchool-boy knows ; 
And with his finger and his thumb. 
Explaining, ftrikes oppofers duma : 
But now there needs no more be f.ud on *t, t J 
Nor how his wife, that female pedant, 
5bcws all her fecrets of houfe-keeping ; 
For candles how /he trucks her drippings 
. WaS'forc'd to fend thre^ miles for ycaft. 
To brew her ale, and mife her parte; ^ 

TcUs every thing thot you can think of. 
How (he cur*d Clwrly of the chir-covgh; 
What g.we her brats and pigs the mca?:es. 
And how her doves were kill'd by weafels i 
How Jowler howl'd, and what a fright 5* 

She had with dreams the other night. 

But now, fmce I have gone fo far on, 
A word or two of Lord Chief Baron ; 
And toll how Kttle weight he fets 
On all Whig pap? r? and Garettes ; Jo© 

But i'or the politico of Pue, 
Thin'-s tvtiry fy liable is true. 
Ai:d f.nce he owns the Kinj^ of Swcdea 
Is dead at lart, without evading. 
Now all his hf>pe« 2rt in the ( 7ar \ 
•' Why, Mufcov}']' not Co far : 
« P wn tiie Black Sea, ar^d up the Stre'gUts, 
" And in a month h- '< at your gitcs ; 
<« Pcrhap.-, from whit the pac ct bring*!, 
*< By Chri :ma« w.- />^n1l ^ee rtraie^" things." no 
Wmv fy.ci.ld I tell of pn,v\- and drains, 
What carp". V'O met with for nvr pair.s ; 
O ' Sparrows tan'M, and n'»t< innumerable 
To choiU thr girl ., and tn ronfume a rabble^ 
But you, who arc a fc!)nlnr, '•• ow ur 

V.ry; tranf entail things are below. 
How prOiic to cliprge i* huirian life ! 
Ixirt night arrivM Clem'*^ ai-.d hi*. v.-i.e— 
This gravd event hath bro'e fvr mcafirrcs; 
Their reign began with cn-'^l feizures : 12© 

The Dtan m;ift with his n\u]\ funply 
The bed in which thofe tyrants lie : 

* MrMevtent Barrv^ 
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yim loft M< wig-Wock, Dan his Jordan 
(My lady ray>, ft c can't zu^rd one; ; 
G'-orgj i5 litlf-fctrM oi;t of his wit>, 
For Flf m gft^ alT the dainty Ur?. 
Hc-ccfortli ^x^Hifi a dirercp.t furvcy, 
Thi« HmIc will f«on ti.rr* tnpfy-turvey : 
They toilc of turther alicratioji*, 
^Vliicb cauies u;a.-y fpcculatioxis. 
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THOMAS SHERIDAN, CLERK, 

TO GECRGE-NIM-DAN-DKAN, ESQ-^ 
July 15, 1 72 1, at night. 

I'D have you t' know, George », Dan-}-, DcaiiJ, 
aiid XJmJ, 
That I V« karnril how verfe I' conipofe irim, 
Much better b* halt th':; you, n*r y(u, D*r liini, 
Arid tli't I 'drid'culc their 'nd your tian^.-iiini* 
Ay* b*t then, p'rLiaps, iaya you, t*s a m'rry 

whim 
V'ith 'bundance of mark'd notes i' th' rim, 
&o th»t I 01 ght r.'t tor t* be niorofc 'ad t» look 

grim, • 
Think i-'t your p^Hle put m* in a meagrim i 
Though *n rcp't't'on dav, J *p]icar \"r' Litr., 
Th' laft bowl 't I l.U anVn d.d n*' h?;id f 1 wim, 
80 th't I h'd Uitt 'aches 'n*vVf fcubb'd limb, 
Cauf? th'top of th' bowl 1 h d oft usM t» ikim ; 
Aiid bTidei D^an* fwears tu»t 1 h'd f^allw'd 

f ▼'r'l brini- 
irers, 'nd that T\^y vis'ge '» cover'd o'er with r'd 
j'implcs : ni'rVer though m' fcull were (s' ti» 

n't) ""i ftrong'4 tim- 
ber, 't mull have ak d. Th' clans of th* c'lledge 

Sai-h\irim, 
Pres'nt thc'r hunbl* ard 'fcfi'iiate rtrfpe^s ; that 
'* t' fav, Dian', 'chlin, P. Ludl', Dia'St wart, 
H'lfha'm, capfu P'iT' Waliiiii', 'nd hoi-guMiks 
Timipjl. 



GECRGE-NIM-DAX-DE.AN'S AXS^T.R. 

DFARShtrii'a;.! agci:tlcpair 
Cf Gai:l:"^'wn lad\ Csrr fuch they are), 
Bci dM a 'or .ICC o, grarj di.i-.^-. 
Adore ^he fin'^nt'.'»i «••. nf :)ry lines ; 
Smooth a o.,r l;»i ■•■•.•■; . Iver H^od, 
trc Georgv.* had r« bl''(i it of '.U w.iid; 
Smoother than Pc?;iiu&'old T-oc, 
trc ViJcar co.iie* to maV.c lii<H i,;vr. 
Th« bare! •»!. whi'-'i u* fct oi.ra — s, 
Ij! Mor fo fmoi'th a ar' thy v' :-" <, 
C^npar'ti •»• it:) ^»■ ..:i'> ^'and Oiat < enough) 
A fomr'hiiic^-iro;; itftlfis rough. 
Kor pmir*? I Icfs that circ'.in»ciri«m, 
By modern pu«:t» called chiioi), 

X 1 y. S<u:ft, ^ <5 y. I rc-frrt. 

il Lt»JL*nCJ Sf*j/(tri, .jUi^urtu tijk^p if 



With which in proper ftation plac'd. 

Thy p« lii^'d linc« are . rmly brac*d, 

Thu« a M'ifc taylor is iirt pinching. 

But turns at every f.ani aiid ii.ch in; 

Or clfe, be furo, your broad-cl^ti. brcecK^i 

Will ne'er be fii.f otS, nor hold their ftitcbes, 

Thy vrri'tf, li'^c bric':«, defy thewcatlwr, 

When Imooth'd by rubbing them •ogrthsr: 

Thy words U» cl »kiy wedg'd a.id fVort are 

Like wall<, in<»rela: i. '/without iir^rtar ; 

By leaving out the liced^l* vowch, 

You '"avc the ciiarg'.- of Hiny and trowels. 

One Ivt^-rr "ill anotii-r I'-c" ''f 

Kach groov'<4 a.-id d"V'-»ai)*»l li''e a box. 

Thy Mufe i« tncVt^up and fuoci<!£t ; 

In chai.is tb.y fylla' le« are linht ; 

Thy words togetiicr ty'd in fmall hanks, 

( loj'c as th-j Macrdorian phal'Mx ; 

Or like tlic uinAc of the Rmian^, 

W hich llerceil foes cnuld brt'a' by no means. 

The critick to his irrief w 11 f nH, 

How hrmly the '<- indeiiture« bind. 

So, in the Jci-.dred painter'; art. 

The frortening is the niccil part. 

Philologcr* of luture agc<i. 
How will they pore irpor. tbv pages ! 
Nor will they (tare to br?ak the ioints, 
But help thee to be read with points : 
Or elfe, to i^ ew their learied labour, you 
May backward be perui'd like ticb/cw. 
Where they need not lc»fe a bit 
Or of thy harmony or wit. 
T« mate a work completely f ne. 
Number and weight and mrafure ioin ; 
Then ail mufl gt« it your line^ are weighty, 
Where thirty weigh a' much a^ eighty. 
All mufl all'^w your nam]»cr> more. 
Where twonty liiiCP exceed for r'V' re; 
"Sot car we think your mcafure fVort, 
Where ie-fs tha'- forty ill a ouart. 
With Alcxnrdrian in the cl'^e, 
Lo: g, long, long, long, Lkc Dan's long nofe. 



GFORGE-NTM-DAX.DFAN'3 IXVTTATION 

TO THOMAS SHERIDAN. 

Gaulflown, Aug. zd, 1721. 

DEAR To-n, this v-rfe, which howeyer the 
begini.'ing may appear, yet in the r/w^i 

I; fent to cL-'T.' tha», wh^*? yoi»r Augufl i?ication 

co.n- , yowr /r.'e'T •' r u * ' f^cct ftre^ 
Forivh> fto.lri you <>••• in that liltiiy hoi;, 1 

mean t' Qclty incjku 
When yo« have n^t one frir'^d left in town, ort 

Icaft i:'>r one that '^ Ki't/ry, tejeke te* ft f 
For, a= for honeft John*, though I *m not furc 

on 't, yet ? 'II bo /;.?«^ ' \ e 1 hf 
Be go: c d' wo to the Cf)unty nf Wexford wid 

that great peer tlie I-ord Ar^Ufey, 

<* Sv^pifid t9 tc Dr. IValwtpty^ 
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I forgot; perhaps, by this time you 

ivc one come to tow.,, but I uon'tknow 

r be be irieiul or fee f I el. -y; 

aver, ir he come, brir.j him down, tnd 

all go hajk in a rorti;ight, for I know 

' KC .^(f/ yt'ftf ye. 

rgot too •, 1 bo.'icve there may be oile 

1 mcaii that great fat joker, frten ' i.V/- 

e 

'te the pr>l<^guc*, aid if you f^ay with 
::j>c;id on *t, in thv ^rfi he ^il Jhum ye, 
wn Long Stian.i^s j'm too; but, row 

on 't, he 's notyctconie from Ceurtt^n, 

• 

ird, a month ago, that he was down 

'Ciurrffg Py K. ncy, 

, bring tl<^wn yourfclf, and you bring 
ill ; i'or to fay it "jjt mcy narturey 
ilaiy's fpl'jen, John's mirth, Felf^an»'« 
aiid the foft foul of amorous Jemny, 

POSTSCRIPT. 

t 

got lo defire you to bring down wbat I 
I have, and you'll believe mii a» fiire as 
and 0ZOK U \ 

*fhat no other mortal in the ui^iverfe can 
f, your own fpirit of fur^ ^rd •koh tvt't, 
I hope you '11 excufe this rhyming, 
I muft fay is (though written fomewhat 

tf trim urtd c/ci.<r \ 

I conclude, with humMe refpe»5ls af 
Your moll dutilul and obedient 

G E O R O E-Nl M«Da N-Dg A N" 



JEORCE-NIM-DAN-DKAN, Efq. 

>n hit incomparable Versss, &:c, 

Delany, in Sherida.^'^ Xamef. 

, human conpound quadrifarious^ 
incible a" Wight Briareus ! 
ibly-doii'olftd lui^iity merry one, 
lian tr'»]'l''-bo<lyM Geryon ! 
ur vaftnefa dciy^n t' c&cufe 
.\s ot a puny JNTiifc, 
hrr utnu)!i flight, 
thy huge Coioi? an height. 
< to write Vre thee were frantic, 
\e% are, like thylVlf, gigai.tic« 
me Mcf^, in himil'ler iirain, 
thy bold ( ambyan vein, 
1 1* enrich thy r.ativo il'.e, 
wrut to bo with Nil?. 
I ioy to fee thee war.der, 
I windiiig loofc mcajider, 
J m»izc:, fmoo?hnn<l fupple, 
ig in a Cixnk ({uadiuplc ; 

'*iken ty y'***'^ Put*, and y in 172C> he for* 
\ In fwhlch /V, Sheridan (noh§ had 'ujrit'' 
rtte for theetcajitn) vjasm»'} umxpiiiedly 
tujly luughed at, hcth tli f reissues «r# 
tht " SyfifJemeftt U Siatft'^ ffltrh** N, 

Tikefc tiitrc all viritttn in circlfu 



Loud, yet agreeable withal, 
Like rivers Tattling in their fall! 
rbi.;c fure, i« poetry divine, 
^\ here wit and maie^ly combine ; 
Where evory line a^ huge a< fevcn, 
Tf flrctch'd in length, would reach to Heaven ; 
Here all comparing wvuld be fiandcriiigj 
The I'Mit is more than AJexai:drine. 

Againlt thy vcrfe Time fees with pain. 
Ho whets his envious fcythe in vain ; 
For, though from thee h? much may pare. 
Vet much thou ftill wilt have to fpare. 

Thou liail alone the Ikilllo feaft 
With Roman clrgance of ta'le, 
Who liart: of rhymes as vaft refourcef 
As Pompey'fi caterer of courfes. 

Oh thou, of all the Nine in^pir'dl 
My la::guid foul, with teaching tir'd. 
How i'. itraptur'd, when it thinks 
On thy harmoi.ious ^ct of cbnks ; 
Each a.ifwering eacli in various rhynies, 
Li e Hcho to St. Patric »•: chimes ! 

Thy Mufc, ma'.eftic in her rage, 
M->ves li'«: Statira on the ftage ; 
A id fcarccly can one page fuflain 
Th« length of inch a flowing train : 
Her train, of variegated dye, 
Shews like Thaumantia'a in the flcy J 
Alike they glow, alike they pleafe, 
Aliw impre^ bv Phoebus* rayt. 

rhy verf-— ( Ye Gods ! I cannot bear it*) 
To what, to wbat fhall kcorapare it? 
»Tis like, what I hava oft* heard fpoke oi^ 
Tne famous ftatue of Laocoon. 
' i is like*— O y?s, *tis very li' e it, 
The long, long firing, with which you fly kjte^ 
' Pis like what you, and one or two more. 
Roar to your Echo* in good- humour; ' 
And tfvery couplet thou nail writ 
Conclude lilvC Hatt.t/'.ufA.'/ta/i-v/^'tf, 



To Mr. THOMAS SHERIDAN, 

Upon his Verfeti written in Ci.cles, ByDr.Swirr, 

II' never wa^ known that circular letters. 
By humble companioni, were fent to their 

betters : - 
And, as to the fub'^e^, ouriudgment, mther^ltt 
Is t-'*, tiiat you argue like fool- in a circle. 
But ;)Ow for your vjrfes; we tell you, imprimh. 
The fegmeot fo large 'twixt your reafon aud 

rhyme is. 
That we walk all about, like a hor.^e in a pound. 
And,! el'oi ewe find eitb^rt our noddljs turn round, 
Suffc'^nt it were, one would think, in your niad 

r.nit. 
To giv^ us your meafures of line by a qiradrant. 
But we took our divider;, and found your d— n'd 

metre, 
Tn each fingle verfe took up a diameter. 
But how Mr. Sheridan, came you to venture 
George, Dan, Dean and Nim, to place in the 

centre J? 

* At GaMlfioton there u afemnriaBIe famtms eck$^ 
•j" An allufton t9 th* found predated by the ech, 
J Thar/iurc* vftrcin titc amrc tf the vtrftQ 
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swift's ?oems. 



Twill appear, to your coft, you are hirly Ire- 

pnnn'd, 
For the chord of your circle i^ now in their hand; 
Tl e chord, or the radiu$, it matters not whether, 
By which your jade Pegafus, fixt in a tether, 
As her betters are usM, fhall be lafli'd round the 

ring, 
Three fellows with whips, and the Dean holds 

the ftring. * 

y/ill Ffandcock declares* you are out of your 

compaf"*. 
To encroach on hl^ art by writing of bombafs ; 
And has taVcn juft now a firm refolution 
To anfwer your ftyle without circumlocution* 
J-ady Betty* prefents you her lervice moft 

humble. 
And is not afraid your worfhap will grumble. 
That (he makes of your verfes a hoop for Mift 

Tamf, 
Whiqh is all at prefect ; and fo I remauv— 



ON DR. SHERIDAN»S 

CIRCULAR VERSES. 
By Mr, George R ehfort* 

WTH mufjckaml p^try erjually bleftt 
A bard thus ApoUo moft humbly ad- 
dreft: 
«* Cr«it Autlior of harmony, rerfe.% and light ! 
«< AflilU'd by thee, I both fiddle and write. 
«« Yet unheeded I fcrape, or I fcribble all day ; 
** My vcrfe is ncgledtcd, my tune *& thrown 

« away. 
«< Thy fubltitute here, Vjcr-ApolVi}-, d^fc'ains 
« To vouch for my numbers, or Jitl to my 

." drains; 
*« Thv manual f gnet refufes to put 
" To the air<» I produce from ths pen or ?!ie g\»t. 
«* Be thou then propitiou*, great Phoebus ; an4 

" gnu T 
•* Relief, or reward, to my merit, or wan*. 
« Though the Dein and Delany tranfoendently 

<« <>ine, 
** Obright*n one folo or fonnet of rrine ! 
« With them I *m content thou Ihould'fl make 

" thv alicdc : 
*« But vifit thy fer\*ant in iig or \r\ r>de:, 

MaVe ore wrr': imirortal ; 'tis all I requeft.** 
Ap^Uo looV'd plea^'d ; and, refnlvinj^ to iell, 
Re ply 'd, *« Honeft i"riti;d, I ^re conlderd thy 
*« cafe; 
Xrr difiike thy well-meaning and humourous 

f* Tl^y ^Ktition I graut : the boon is not gfcat: 
*« Thy works ihall continue ; and here ** the 

" reci'ipt, 
*< On rondeaus hereafter thy fiddle- (Iringsfpcnd: 
« Write verfes in circles ; they never ihall end.** 

•J* M'\f Iffemafgr, hudy Bettfx daughter, 
* Set " Aftlh te the Dean,*' p. 30;. 
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ON DAN JACKSON'S PICTURE, 

CUT IN STLK ANT) PAPER. 

O fair Lady Betty, Dan fat for Jiis pi^ltn-e, 

' And defy'd her to draw bin* fo oft* as he 
f>t\u*dher4 

He knew fhc *d no pencil or eolouri-?g by her, 
And therefore he thought be might fafely defy 

her. 
Come ft, fays my Lady ; then whips up her 

fcifiar, 
And cuts out his coxcomb in flk in a trice. Sir, 
Dan fat with attention, and faw with furprize 
How fhe lengthen'd his chin, how ihe ho]lov*4 

his eyes ; 
But t^atter'd himfelf with a fecret conceit. 
That his thin lantern jaws all her art would defeat 
I a?ly Betty obferv'd it, then pulls out a pin, 
And varies the grain of the ftuff to hi« grin ; 
And, to make roaiWd (jlk to referable hk n^ 

bone. 
She rais'd up a thread to the jet of his iaw-bcne; 
Till at length in exarteft proportion he rofe, - 
From the crown of his head to the arch of hk 

nofe. 
.\nd if Lady Betty had drawn him with wig and 

an, 

»Tis certain the copy had out-done the origiMl 
Well, that *8 but my outf jde, fays Dan with s 

vapotir. 
Say you fo, fays my Lidy ; I *ve linM it with 

paper. 

P A T I. Dz L A KT /«//. 



ON THE SAME PICTURE 

CLARISSA draws her fcifTars from the e9![;, 
To drrw the lines of poor Dan Jackfoa's 
fact. 
One doping cut made forehead, n^fe, and chin;l 
A nic'; produc'd a mouth, and made him grin,> 
Such a' in taylors' meafurc you have fcen. } 
BMt iiHl were wanting hi< grimalkin cyc«, 
Fr-r which trrey wor^letUaocking paint fuppIK 
Th* unnvcl'd thread thrmigh needle's eye con- 

vey'd 
TnnsferrVl itfelf into his paf>e-b«>arrl head 
How came the fciflPars to be thus out-done ? 
The needle had an eye, and they had none. 
O wondrous force of art ! now look at Dan— 
You '11 fwrnr the pi fte- board was the better maL 
/' The d-vil !" fays he, « the bead is not (• 

fi 11 !•' 
Indeed it i.s»— behold the paper iJruH. 

Tbo. Sheridah /v/jp. 



ON THE SAME PICTURE. 

DW'S evil genius in a trice 
Had (hripp'd him of his coin at dice, 
Chloe, obfcrving this difgrace, ' 

On Pam eutout tut rueful £ioe^ 
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swift's 'FOEMS. 



lyt THot Ms very hird» 
dice, cut out at card! 

G. RoGuroETy fcuip- 



THE SAME PICTURE. 

JT you three merry poets traffic 
give Ui 1 defcription graphic 
rge uofe in uioderu bapphic i 

' time in makir.g SermonSj 
libels on the Germans, 
riug at Whigs' preferments. 

f wnuld find rhyme for Rochfort, 
i Engli/h, French, and Scotch for *t, 
fairly forc'd to l>otch for 't. 

»etty recoiled her» 

rho was it could direA her 

: face of fuch a fiiettre. 

cfs, that as to mc, Sirs, 
c*cr faw her hold the fcifTars, 
I fafely fwcar it is liers. 

lo nofe could come iu better ; 
iibjeft Auii* d with matter, 
lay liandlc, none can flatter. 

le, Dan ; thiii plainly ihows» 
c wifcft mortal knows 
le may befall his nofe. 

e brighter Irifh toail, 
icr lover e'er could boaft 
ig, or two at moft ; 

•ce poets now are drudginj? all - 

e cheeks, chin, nofe, the bridge and all, 

])i«Slure and original. 

length and fame extend 
r>an, that every friend 
hall have it by the end. 

poets, as they rife, 
ith envy and furprife 
it.liining Carlia's eyes. 

JoN.3wirT. 



S^ JACKSON'S DEFENCE. 

itdv: better you *11 find than my face is* 
i the wife — ut yiiiura f^c/u** 

ticrry lads, with envy Itung, 
e Din'-; face is better hung, 
I verfc to rhyme it down, 
lac? f t up their own ; 
1 run it down much better 
ii their feet in metre, 
:d did caufe their fpite, 
tiicni dr<iw in bUek and white, 
ivill, thi» i<i moll true, 
nfpir'd by what they drew, 
h criticks know, my jace 
1^.:/ comsliiicfs a:;d ^uae ; 



IWhilft every line office does bring 
A line of grace to what they fang. 
But yet, methinks, though with difj 
Both. to the pidture and the face, 
I ihould name them who do rcbearfc 
I'he Itory of the pi^urc-farce ; 
■ The Squire, in French as hard as ito 
Cr Ihrong as rock, tliat 's all as one. 
On faee, on cards is very briik, Sirsj 
Becaufe on tbem you phy at whl(k. 
But much I wonder, why my crany 
bhould euvy'd be by Dc-el-any : 
And yet much more, that half- name 
should joiu a party in the freak ; 
For fure I am it was not fafe 
': hus toabufe bis i)etter half. 
As I fhall prove you, Dan, to be, 
itvijiwi aud conju naively. 
For if Dan love uot Sherry, caa 
Sherry be any thing to Dan ? 
rhis is the cafe whene'er you fer 
Dan makes nothing of Sherry ; 
Cr 0-iOuld Dan be by Sherry o'erta'cn 
Then Dan would be poor Sherridane 
'Tis hard then he i> ould be decry'd 
By Dan with Sherry by his iide. 
But, if the cafe muil be fo hard| 
That faces fuffer by a card. 
Let criticks cenfure, what care I ) 
Back-biters oidy we defy : 
Faces are free from i«ijury« 



MR. ROCHFORT'S RE 

You fay your face is better hung 
Than ours— by what ? by nofe 
In not e:iplaLiing, you are wrong 

ton 

Becaufe we thus muil (late the cafe, 
I'bat you have got a hanging face, 
Th' uutiuiely e..d 's a daum'd difgrac 

of noof 

But yet be rot can down : I fee 
A w zvtr will your haigman be ; 
Vou 'Jl only ha.-g i*i tapciu-y 

with 
And then the ladies, I fuppofe. 
Will praife your longitude of nofe. 
For latent charms within your clothes. 

dear I 

Thus will the fair of e^ery a?e 
From »11 parts make their pilgrimage, 
WorOJp thy nofe with pious rage 

of lov 

All their relieion will be fpcnt 
About thy woven monument, 
Aiid not one orifon be fent 

to Jove 

You the fam'd idol will become. 
As gardens grac'd in ancient Rome, 

By JU9trQuDJ wcrA^j^'4 m tfap gbood 
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O happy Dan ! thrice Knppy fur* ! 
Thy I'amc tor erer (hall endure. 
Who after death can love fecure 

at fight 
So far I thought it was my duty 
To dwell upo 1 thv boalted beauty ; 
Now I 'U proceed a word pr two t' ye, 

iniuifwer 

To that party where you corry on 
This paradox, that mck and flone 
In yonr opli.ion are all one. ' 

How cao» Sir» 

A man of rea^oninf To profound 

So (Ippidly be run afirround, 

As tbiiigi fo diflcrently to coafcnind 

t' our fenfes ? 

Except yHu indfr'cl them !»y tl»e knock 
Of near an e;{nal hardy blocK ; 
Such an experimental itroke 

conrinccfl. 

Then might you h^, by dint ot reafon, 
A proper judge on th;* ooial or ; 
^Gainlt feeling there '> no diTputationy 

is granted. 
Therefore to thy fuprrior wit, 
"Who made t'le trial, we fubtnit ; 
They head to prove the truth of it 

we wanted. 

In ore aOTertion you 're to blame. 
Where Dan and Sherrv *- made the fa.ne, 
Endeavouring to have your nanse 

rcfiii'd, Sir. 

You *11 fee moft jfrof<5|y you n^ifiook : 
If you corfult vr;,r fpeiiipc;-!>ool:, 
(The better half you ay you took) 

you 'U find. Sir* 

S, H, F, yhg^^.d R, T, . ;, 
Both pu» ti,){vt'V r make S^urrj; 
D, A, X, Dam — makes up the three 

fyllables. 
Dr.fi U bi?t one, a:)d Sherrt two ; 
Tlien, Sir, your civ»ice will never do ; 
Thcrc/oTs.' I *ve turu'd, my /riend, on you 

tiie tables. 



DR DELANY'S REPLY. 

ASSIST me, my Mufe, whilft I hibour to 
limn him : 

Creti'ti. P'fcnetf / ;/ tuhu!^ pfrfmi'iJtm. 

Yor look Ai:d y-u write with To different a grace, 

That I e vy your verfe, though I did not your 
face. 

And to him that thinks rightly, there *s reafon 
enough, 

^Caufe one is as fmooth as the other \% roug'i. 
But much I 'in a.naz'd you fnould think my 
de'gn 

Was to rhyme down your nofe, or your harle- 
quin gri.i, 

Which you yourfclf wonder the de*cl ihoidd 
malign. 



And if *ti^ fo flrange, that your numfteriKip^ 

crnny 
Should be fnr)'M by h;rn, rruch Icf* by Dtlarr. 
I lough 1 ow.i to you, ^hcn T co.if dir it iiril-.r, 
1 '^r.vy the paii tcr, aliho* gM not t'te prutre. 
^ d ji!:ny e '< erryM, \ cr a fiend of Htll 
vV a-4 i»rvcr dmwn rVht bvt by her %x\^ Rap^arl. 
Next, a« to the chu-ge, which you tw»Il us is 

true. 
That we were ii.fpir'd by the fMb'rcl we drew; 
MrpiHd we were, a d Wv'll, Sir. you kn- wr if, 
^ et ot by your note, but the iair one th^ttVev 

it: 
Had your uofr been the* Mufe, we had ne'er been 

ir.fpir'd, 
I hnugh pcrhnps it might juftly *ve been faidwc 

were f'r'd, 
A$ to the dtvi.or; of word* in your ft-^ves, 
Like my country man's horn-comb, i;ito three 

h«ilve«, 
I meddL' i.ot with 't, but prefume to make 

. n'.crry 
You call d Dan ^nt half, and t'other hilf Shrrrf : 
Now i." Dan '•» a nah', a* you cill t o'er ando'^, 
I'heM it C3 /t be dej^vM tint Sl>crry '< two more; 
For pray give me leave to fay. Sir, for all you, 
That Socrry '< at 1 .aft of double the v^lue. 
B'jt pcrha'M, fir, yo'j did it to fHl iipthe veHe:i 
So cr'^ud? i;i a concert (l.ke a tors in farce) f 
Play two parts in one, wlien fcrapers arei 

fcire?. * 

But be that a? 'twil', you '11 know mere aaoB> 

Sir, 
When Sheridan fenU^ to Merry Dan anfwer. 



SHERIDAN'S REPLY. 

T/TRF-E merry lad' yu own we rrr; 
'I'i'. Ycr}' tnr, ar.d free from care ; 
But envious wc cai.r.ot bcar^ 

believe, Sir. 

Tc'T^ were all \.rxx\% of beauty thir.c. 
Wore you like Xereus ^o,"t a.iH rlnr, 
Wc ihoul i not in the lead repine, 

or grieve, Sr, 

Then know from us, moft l>eau testis Din» 
Tliit ro'ghncf; '^-'^ 'lecnmexa man ; 
'Tis women (kould be palo and wan, 

andtip(r> 

A'^d all y^nr ♦ri'^ir^j Tiearix and fnr»«, 
Wiiocon)') tl'.eir brow», and ;leek tlitir chorSi 
Arw" but the offsprir.g of toy-ihop<, 

•nrer vapoor. 

We now yoirr mominc^-hoifri y«u pafs 

To ci:Uand gather out a Jnce ; 

Is this tiic way you take your glaf* ? 

Forbear it.- 

Thofe loads of paint upon y^ur toilet, 
W 11 ne^'?f niend vour face, but fpoU it ; 
It looks as if you did par-boil it : 

Drink dutt. 
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9, bf fleekin^j are fo leap, 
r« like Cynthia in the wane. 
r goofe wlien 'tis picked dean, 

or puQet. 

r fflrinkinf yoii have done : 
de ymir phiz a (keleton* 
»ng dillaucc of your crown 

t* your jullet ! 



. REJOINDER, 

DEAN, IN "JACKSON'S NAME. 

:IED with faying grace and prayer, 
iften down to country air, 
ur anfwer, and prepare 

reply to't, 

ijr lines fo grefsly flatter, 
y praife me, or befpatter ? 
e6t you mean the latter— 

Ah I fly-boot ! 

fo! whatelfc, ?Ia9, 
ty culling of a face, 
t (luff of toilet, glafs, 

and box-comb ? 

f twill, this vou muft grant, 
•e a dawb; whild I but paint ; 
h of us two is the quaint- 
er coxcomb ? 
your jokes of noofe, 
, and all your foul abufr, 
the dirt beneath my fhoes, 

nor fear it. 

ing rexes me, I own, 

fcare-cro»v of Ik in and bone; 
J lean by a fkeLton, 

who 'd bear it ? 
idctfd, to curry friend«, 
o praife, to maVe amend*, 
»efore your ffanza ends, 

you i!out mc 

t charms beneath my eloaths ; 
mc that knows mc knows 
; nothing like my nofe 

about mc. 

where you fleer and laugh, 
11 Dm my better half ! 
3U think you have me fafe ! 

But hold, Sir. 
mny often found , 

:h greater than a pound ? 
ood leave, my moft profound 

and bold. Sir. 

>le mettle, Sherry Iwife ; 
Jhe batter, though tlie Icfs : 
of gold *s worth ten of braf^, 

dull pedant I 
- fpelling, let me fee, 
ikajfter, and RI makes rjt^ 
ling- mailer ! your crany 

hai lead on *t, 

y. 



ANOTHER REJOINDER, 

BY THE DLAN, IN JAOCSON^ NAME* 

THREE days for anfwer I have waited ; 
1 thought an ace you M ne'er have bated ; 
And art thou forc'd to yield, ill-fated 

poeUfter{ 
Henceforth acknowledge, that a nofe 
Of thy dimenfion 's fit for profe ; 
But every one that knows Dan, knows 

thy mafier« 
BIufhforill-fpcQing, for ill-lines. 
And fly with hurry to ramtnes ; 
Thy fame, thy genius now decline*, 

proud boafter* 

I hear with fome concern you roar. 
And flying think to quit the fcore 
By clapping billets on your door 

and poftfl. Sir. 
Thy ruin, Tom, I never meant ; 
I 'm eriev'd to hear your bani/hment. 
But plea»'d to find you do relent 

and ay otu 

I maul'd yoi», when you look'd fo bluff. 
But now I 'U fccrct keep your ffuflf; 
For know, proftration is enough 

to th'lioj]. 



SHERIDAN'S SUBMISSION. 

BY THB DEAN. 

" Cedo jam, mifcrae cognofcens pnemia rix;r, 
<« Si rixa eft, ubi tu pulias, ego v;»pulo tantum.'^ 

POOR Sherry, inglorious. 
To Dan the viAoriout, 
Prefents, as 'tis titting,- 
Petition and greeting. 

TO you viAorious and brave. 

Your now-fubdued and fuppliant ^Itve 

Moft humbly fues for pardon ; 
Who when I fought ftill cut me down« 
And when I vanifti'd fled tho town, 

Purfued and laid me hard on. 

Now lowly, crouch'd I cry pee^av'. 
And proltrate fupplicate feur ma «;V: 

Your mercy I rely on : 
For you, my conqueror and my king. 
In pardoning, as in puniihing. 

Will fhew yourfelf a lion. 

Alas 1 Sir, I had no def gr. 
But wa^ unwarily drawn in ; 

For fpite I ne'er hid any : 
»Twas the damn'd 'Ajuirc wItS the hard name ; 
The dc*d t<-»o tliat owM me a ft.ame, 

The devil andDcJany ; 

They tempted me V attack your highnef«, 
Andther*, with wonted wile and nynefs. 

They left me in the lurch : 
Unhappy wretch I for now, I ween, 
I *ve nothing left to vent my fplecA 

But ferula and birch : 
S • 
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A .d they> alas ! yicU fniall relief, 
Seem rather to renew my grief*. 

My wounds bl<.*::d all anew : 
F^r every itroke goes to my hearty 
And nt each U'n I ferl the /mart 

Of lafh hid on by you. 



To the Rev. DANIEL JACKSXNT ; 

To be hmnWy prefented by Mr. Sheridan 

Pcrfon, with Refpe£\, Care, and Speed. 

Dear Dan, 
P.RE I rcnirn my triift, nor aOc 
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One penny for remfttaiic; ; 
If I have well perform'd my talk. 
Fray fend me an acouittance. 

Too long I bore thi^ weighty packy 

As Hercules tlie (ky ; 
Now take him you, Dan Atlas, back* 

Let me be ftander-I)y. 

Not all the wittj tilings you fpedc 

Li compafs of a day, 
Not half the puns you make a week* , 

Should bribe his loiigtT (lay. 

With me you left him out at nurfe, 

Ye% arc you not my dcl>tor ; 
For, as he hardly can lie worfe, 

I ne'er could make him better. 

lie rhymes and pun^, and puns and rh3'mes, 

Juft as be did before ; 
And, when he 's la'rM a hiuidred times. 

He rhymes and puns tlie more. 

When rods are laid on fchooKboy^ bum^. 

The more they friiK and fkip . 
The fcl¥»o?-boy's top but louder hums. 

The more titfry ufc the whip. 

Thu<i, a lean beaft beneath a loail 

(Alx'aaoilrinibr.cd) 
Wni, in a tedious, d rty road, ^ 

Outgo the prat'Cing ftccd. 

You kwock him down and down in vjin> 

And lay him liat before yc ; 
For, foon as he gets up ajj liii. 

He '11 Itrui, and cry, r,::§riat 

At every ftroke of mine he fell : 

*Tis true be roar'd aiid cry'd ; 
But his ini|>enetrablo AicH 

Could feci no liarm l)elKle. 

The tortoife thus, with n^etion flow. 

Will clamlier up a wall ; 
Yet, fenfelefs to the hardeft blow. 

Gets nothing but a fall. 

Dcjr Dan, then, why fbould you, or h 

Attack his pcrichany ? 
And, fjncc it i< in vain to try. 

We 'U feud him to Dclany. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

Lean Tom, when I faw him, laft week, flo Kir 

hor'c awry, 
Thre^en'd loudly to turn me to ftone with his 

forctTy. 
But, I thiuk, little Dan, that, in fpigbt of vhit 

our foe fays. 
He will find IVcad Ovid and hi^ Metamorphflfti. 
For omittii.g the lirft (where I make a oompi. 

ri^on. 
With a fort of allufion to Rutland * or Harrifoii) 
Yet, l>y my defcr«ption,you *\\ hnd he in ihortii 
A pac': and a garrai>, a top ard a tort^vife. 
So I ho])e from henceforward you ne'er will ift, 

can I maul 
Tins trazircf, conceited, rude, infolent tnimal? 
And, if thi^ rebu!:e might turn to hisbrneft, 
(For I pity the man) I fl.ould be glad then of iL 



TO DR. SHERIDAN, 
On his " Art of Pukwikg.'* 

HAD I ten thoufand m§uths and Nngim^ 
Had I ten thoufand pair of /mw^i,. 
Ten thoufand yf«//i with Sruins to tiiiak. 
Ten thoufand ' ««..'^.#» of »Vi, 
Ten tf>ou«'and*.»«^/ andpen<5, to write 
Thy praife / '// '^af^f dity and nt'rkr, 
Ob may thy Work for ever live ! 
(Dear Tom, a friendly zeal forgive^ 
May no vile mifcrcant fancy Conk 
Pi-cfume to tear thy U'rredBe§k^ 
Tofifgt his Fcm-f for nic<?r %\:^ciit 
Or pir it en tU Ttirle/s hrerjf. 
Keep it from p^il y i>.*J^J f^r/VV/, 
From br si lira J r/tCf or fritter* /fjifip 
From iii^^tirf 1 ii ty or %iakingjnu^^ 
Or cafirp up d feot'^.rr mu^i ; 
From all the fevcral way< the Grocer 
(Who to the learned world 's a4oe. Sir) 
Has found 'n twjiir.f, fetdimgy faciittg^ 
V{\> hr- irs i.d ours at (;nce a r^cUng, 
Ar.d ntay it never ';/'7the a*..^/. 
Of ci^htr ;'://»f //•tit or dead i 
Thus when all dang-ers they have paft, 
Your/futr', like /mty? «/'^'-../'", Aiall laft. 
No l-UJ^. all from a Criiick^^ hrtath^ 
Pv vile inffL\i§^y caufe their deuth^ 
Till tliey in H mes at lafl expire. 
And kelp t* Jet the ivtrld 9nj.r9, 



STELLA TO DR. SWIFT, 

On his Birth-day, Nov. ^,0^ 17^1. 

ST. Patrick's Dean, your courtry'b pride. 
My early and my only guid.-, 
Let me among the roft atten ', 
Your pupil and your huuibL friend, 

J * Alludiri f the Prthimtp mHttimed ahvef^l^ 



swift's poems. 



3*5 



rale Id femole drains 
that paiil your mother's palins; 
to take that trilrute clue 
:de alone to you. 
men be^:in to call me fair> 
rpoi'd your timely care ; 
y tauglit n^e to deipife 
ig oi a coxcomb's eyes ; 
there my judgment was mlf^^cM^ 
ny fancy and my ta(te. 
I that beauty julldccay'd, 
art to nature's aid : 
jy h?r admiruig train^ 
di her tatter'd nct« in vain : 
i her part upon the llage ; 
oothly on for halt* a page *, 
n wa4 gone, (he wanted art, 
sne changed, to change her part : 
>ni no lover could rctifl, 
e fecond adl was hifs'd. 
ic fate of female race 
endow ment»4>ut a face : 
le thirtieth year of lifv,-, 
"orlorn, or hated wiCe. 
o you, her tutor, owes 
<ias ne'er refembled thofe ; '' 
a burden to mankind 
f Iwr courfe of years behind, 
jbt how I might youth prolong, 
ing what was right and wrong ; 
tn my heart to bring fupplies 
to my fading eyes •, 
[1 a beauteous mind repairs 
of chang'd or falling hairs *, 
and virtue from v ithin 
a fmoothnefs o'er the (kin : 
i<ires could my fancy fix, 
n pleafc at thirty-lix. 
t of Chloc at iiftcen 
iig> gives me not the fplecn ; 
now of every fool, 
: (hall make their pafllons cool ; 
mbling down time's fteepy hill, 
ella holds her liation (till, 
n your precepts into laws, 
tl^ women's ruin'd caufc i 
loft empire to our fex, 
n may liow tlicir rebel necks. 
b-»the day that gave you birtli, 
> friend/hip, wit, and mirth i 
ng, may you caft a (hred 
rich mantle o'er my h^ad; 
witjx dignity my forrow, 
almey thin cut torniorrt'w! 



TO S T E L LA, 

HER BIRTH-PAY, I72I-2, 

ILE, SteHa, to your lading praife, 
rhs Mufe her annual tribute pays, 
afTigA myfelf a talk 
'CKi expc&, Imc Ccora to aik » 



I it 1 perform fhis talk with pain» 
j' I-ct n^e of partial fate complain ; 
You rvery rear the debt enlarge, 
. 1 giow K'H e<jual to the charge : 
In you each virtue brighter Ihines, 
But^ny p ggtic vein tl.clint.5; 
My harp wIU foon in vain be flrung^ 
And hU your virtues left unfung ; 
For none among the upitart race 
Of Poets d?re a'Tume my place ; 
Your worth will.be to ^hem unknown. 
They mult have SteUa's of their own; 
And tlrj$# my Itock of wit decayed, 
I dyini; leave the debt unpaid, 
Unlef.i IXlany, as my heir. 
Will anfwer for the whole arrear. 



On THE GREAT BURIED BOTTLE. 

BYDR.DELANY. 

AMPHORA, qux moeilum linquis, Isetumquc ' 
revifcs 
Arentem dominum, fit tibi terra levi?. 
Ti> quoque depofitum fervcs, neve oppilinef 
marmor ; 
Amphora non meruit tam pretloCi mori. 



EPITAPH, BY THE SAME. 

Hoc tumulata i^cet proles Lenara fepulchrOf 
ImCiortale genus, ncc poritura jaoets 
Quin oriti:r.i itcrum, matris con credit uralvo; 
Bis natum rcfcrunt tc quoque, BaocbeFater* 






STELLA'S BIRTH-DAY; 

A great BoTTLfe of Wine, long buried^ 
being that Day dug up. 1722-3. 

RKSOLV'D my annual verfe to pay, 
By duty l>our>d, on Stella'j day, 
t'ur.iiih'd with pap^?r^ perrs, and ink, 
I gravely fat me down to 'think* 
J bit my nail"', and fcritch'd my head. 
Hut found my wit and fancy tied : 
Or, if with mere than ufua! pain, 
A tiionght came flo^a'ly from my brain. 
It coit nic lord knows how rnuch.timc 
To i> ape it into f.-nfe and riiymc : 
And, what was yet a great.r curf«. 
Loi^e thinking made my f^nc}' worfc. 

Forlal^n by th* infpirirg Nine, 
I V aitfi^l at A]'oUo's fr rine : 
I toUi him what the world .would fay» 
If Stella were unfung to day ; 
How I ^ ould bide my head for (hame, 
VVlicn l)oth the Jacks and Robin came ; 
Kow Ford would frowr, how Jim wotild leer j 
How Sheridan the rogue would £ater. 
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And fwnr it daet not alvrayf followy * 

ThftJ^mtl *H arms ndet Af^tlU, 

1 have ■(Tinr^dtbcm twenty timet. 

That Phoebus help'd me in my rhymes ; 

Faoebus infpirM me from above. 

And he and I were hand ajid glove. 

But, fiiidin? me fo dull and dry fiiioif 

They 'U caU it all poetic licence ^ 

And, when I brag of aid divine, 

Thiiiic Eufden^s right as good as min«« 

Nor do I afk for Stella *s falce ; 
•Tis my owu credit lies at flake: 
And Stella will be Amg* whils I 
Can only be a Harder- by, 

Apollo, having thought a little, 
Retuni'd this anfwer to a little. 

Though you fhould live like old Methufalemj 
I furnilh hint3, and you /l.all ufe all 'em, 
You yearly fing as fhe grows old, 
You *d leave her virtues half untold. 
|3ut, to fay truth, fuch dulnef^ reigns 
Thitnigh the whole fet of IriOi deans, 
I *m daily (lunn'd with fuch a medley, 
Dean W—- , Dean D— , and Dean Smedleyi 
That, let what Dean foev?r come, 
^y orders are^ I 'm not at home » 
And, if your voice had not been loud, 
you mult have pafsM among the croud. 

But now> youj: danger to prevent. 
You muit apply to Mrs. Brent ; 
For lie, as prieflcfs, knows the rites 
Wherein the god of earth H ^*<5ht5. 
I'irit, nine ways looking, lc> b.T iiand 
M'ith an old poker in her Lai.d *, 
Let her defcribc a circle round 
In Saunder's cellar, on the eround : 
A fpadc let .prudent Archy bold, 
And with difcrvtion dig the mould; 
Let Stella look with watch ml eye, 
K.'becca, Ford, and Grattans by. 

Behold the bottle, where it lies 
%Vilh r«:ck elated towards the li-.ies ! 
The god of wL'.d> and god of tre 
Did to its wondrous birth confpire ; 
And Bacchus, for tlte poet's ufe, 
Pour'd in a l!rong infpiring juice. 
6ee ! as you raife it from its tomb, 
It drajji behind a f^-.acious womb. 
Anil in the I'Twcion^ v^r-ib contain 
A fovcreigu mc Jiciae for tiu: br^ini. 

You'll fir.d it forn, i«* fate confcnts \ 
Jr' n t, '* t':r'.:fa :d Mrs. Brent*, 
1 tn tlir.uLud A.chys arm*<i with fi>ades. 
May difj in vain to Pluto's It.ades. 

From thence a plenteous draught infufe, 
A.id ;>Jtlly then iiivola; ihc ^icfe 
(But flit Ic J Robert, o;. his ki^ees, 
\\ ith cai.tic:! drai:; it ir*>i\\ tnt- iecs) : 
'!"n ' >juie wiil at your c jjl appear, . 
\\ itU Siviia'. |«i*4t.b: to ciOWA the year. 



A SATIRICAL ELECT 

ON THE DEATH OF 
A LATE F.\MOUS CLKERAI* 

HIS Grace ! impoflible! what dead! . 
Of old age too, and in Iii? bed ! 
And could that mighty warrior faU, 
And fo inglorlnuk, after all! 
Well, fincc lie '» gone, no matter how, 
The laO loud trump mufl w^ke him now: 
And, truft me, as tlie noife grows fltonger« 
He 'd widi to f.ecp k little longer. 
And could he be indeed fo old 
As by the newf-papcrs we *re tcld? 
Threcfcore, I think, is pretty high; 
•Twas tinje in confcience he /nould die ! 
This ^orld be cumberM long enough ; 
He burut his candle to the fnuflT ; 
And that 's the reafon, fome folks think« 
He left behind /'r ^rfut of^^k. 
Beliold his funer^ appears. 
Nor widow's f.ghs, nor orphan *s tearsy 
Wont at fuch times each heart to pierct| 
Attend the progrefs of his hearfe. 
But what of that \ lu» friends may fay^ 
He had thofe honours in his day. 
True to his profit and his pride. 
He made them weep before he dy'd. 

Come hither, all ye empty things ! 
Ye bubbles rais'd by breath of kings ! 
Who float upon the tide of ftate \ 
Come hither, and behold your fat*. 
Let pride be taught by this rebuke. 
How very n^ean a thing 's a Duk« ; 
From all his ilLgot honours flung, 
Turn'd to that dirt from whence he fpruDg^ 



DEAN SMEDLEY»S PETITION 
TO THE DUKE OF GRAFTON. 

<< Non dumus aut fundus*— " H«k, 

IT was my lord, the dextrous fliift 
Of t'other Jonathan, viz. Swift ; 
But now St. Patrick's fancy dean, 
W^ith filver verge and furplice clcanf 
fef Oxfo) d, or of Ormond's grace. 
In loiifer rhyme to beg a place. 
A phce he got, yclept ajull. 
And eke z thcufand pounds witlial ; 
And, \rcpe he a lefs witty writer. 
He might as i,\ cll have got a n\itre. 

Thus !, the Jonathan of Cloghcr, 
In humbL lays my tlianks to orter, 
Approach your grace with grateful hearU 
My than hS and vcrre both void of art. 
Content with what your bounty gavcj 
Ko lurgcr income do I cn>ve ; 
Pci<»icii;g that, in htttr ttnet, 
Grafton reouircs my loyal lines. 
Proud ! while my patron is polite^ 
I lUxwife to die patriot write ! 
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bat at once I can commend 
orf s'f and the Miifci' friend I 
to Britain *, and to tbee 
d, Hibernia; by the fea) 
by twice three anxious years, 
i in jfuardian toils and cares ; 
by wifdom, and by flc'dl ; 
19 fav'd thee 'gaiull thy wllL 
here fhall Smedlcy ina'<e hi« neft, 
ii> wandering head to reit ? 
all he ii.id a decent houfe, 
lu; friends and ch^er his fpoufe ? 
, my lord, fome pretty cure ; 
fonic foil, and nether pure ; 
en ftor'd with artlcfi flowers, 
angle ihady bowers, 
jarterre, with colily green, 
he- a'nbient hetlgc be feen : 
t-e freely take her courfe, 
from me ungrateful force ; 
:* frail check her fproutiug vigour, 
c thsyews to antic figure ; 
I brook flail trout fupply, 
ti> take the mimic fiy ; 
fmall orchard may it run^ 
pplcs redden to the fun. 
' fung, and warm, and neat \ 
turn'd a fare retreat, 
.11 (Ion may it be, 
'11 canre on every tree. 
, to keep it in repair, 
•—^^tct fifty t9unds a year 
rly do \ but if your grace 
ike them ^jifW/-4i J..— charming place ! 
n would'll (hew another face. 
X ! far north, my lord, it lies, 
:>wy hills, inclement fkics •, 
ers with tlie Ar^'\ic \^ ind \ 
9 the f-0/ar axi/ grind, 
hn* indeed, \i ith beef .-uid claret, 
c place warm tliat one may bear it. 
purfe to keep a table, 
a foul as hoipiiable. 
is good; but aff.ts fail, 
with ftorms of fi,ow and hail. 
le country *s thin of p^^ople, 
k)m meet but at the ileeple ; 
•ping dean, that *s gone to DowD| 
w'd the thing without a frown ; 
Quch fatigu'd with fermon-ftudy, 
t> brain grew dull and muddy ;' 
npanion could be found, 
the lazy botrU round ; 
1, for want of better folks 
^, -IS iLrk\i;:iS trtfifJex, 
'i\\ unlike to Gw-rafd-ftrect, 
raux a id belles in parties meet ; 
iMed chairs an»l coaches throiig, 
e as they trow 1 along •, 
a and coiUc hourly J('W, 
:-fceiI does in plenty grow ; 
: (no clock more certain) cries, 
I'veo, <f Hot mutton-pies !" 
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There lady Luna in her fphere 

Once (hone, when Paunceforth was not near; 

But now (he wanes, and, as 'tis faid. 

Keeps foberhour?, and goes to bed. 

There — but 'ti* endlefs to write down 

All the amufemcnts of the town ; 

And fpoufe will think herfelf quite undone, 

To trudge to (Connor* from fweel London \ 

And care we muft our wives to plealV, 

Or elfe — we (hall be ill at eafe. 

You fee, my lord, what 'tis I lack; 
'Tis only fome convenient tadf 
Some parfoiiage- houfe, with garden fwee^ 
To be my late, my laft retreat ; 
A decent church clofc by its f.de, 
Tlicre preaching, praying, to ref^lc ( 
And, as my time fecurely rolls. 
To fave my own and other fouls. 



THE DUKE'S ANSWER. 

BY DR. SWIFT. 

DKAR 8med, I read thy brilliant lines^ 
Where wit in all its glory (hines ; 
Where compliment, with all tneir'priik. 
Arc by their numbers dignified ; 
I hope to niaVe you yet as clean 
Af that fame Viz, St. Patrick's dean, 
I '11 give thee fvrplhe, vtrge^ zndfiali^ 
And may be fomething elfe v. itbal ; 
And, were you not fo good a writer, 
I (hould prefcnt you with a mitre. ' 
Write worfc th.^n, ifjiu r^n^— Be wife- 
Believe me, 'tis tkt Kvuy t9 riff. 
Talk not of muUng tf thj i^fii: 
Ah / nt^er lay thy he^d tc rt(i ! 
That Keadfn Kvtli %sith sj)iJd§iN fraught^ 
Tfuit %Driiti noilMut the ttii tf thiuiki t 
Wldle others rack their bufy brabis. 
You are not in the lead at pains. 
Down to your deanry now repair. 
And build m etfilt \n the air, 
1 'm fure a man of your fine fenfe 
Can do it with a fmall cxpcncv*. 
There you dear fftuft and you together 
May breathe your bciiies full of ^ther. 
When lidy Liina u your neighbour, 
She *11 help your *u'lft when (he *s in labour \ 
Well (kiird in midwife artifices, 
For (he herfelf oft '/«//# in fiecet^^ 
There you (hall fee a rmee^Jhtvi 
Will make you fcorn this werld /r/cv^ 
When you behold the milky way. 
As white as fiiow, as bright as day \ 
Tl)p glitterine conftellations roll 
About the grinding ArAic po}e \ 
The lovely tingling in your ears, 
Wrought by (he inufjck of the fplieres-— 
Your fpoufe (hall then no longer heflor. 
You need not fear a curtain-leAure*; 

♦ Thehijtitpric $f Onrnr u ttmttd /• ihat ff 

* ■ ■ 
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K<*r fhaD flic tbinT: t\rai (he U undone 

For quitting lier beloved London. 

"When ih« *« exalted intbe Ikies, 

She 'II nerer tbini: of mutton-pics ; 

When you 're adranc'd above dn.tn Viz, 

You *11 never think of goody Griz. 

r,tt ever, ever, live at cafe, 

And i^rive, and ftri%'e, your nsife t§ flta]e\ 

Jn her you 11 centre all your joys, 

And get ten tboufind ^'V/r and htys : 

Ten tboufand girls and boys you '11 g«t. 

And thf y like Itars fhall rije and Ut ; 

VVbiVc yttt uitd ff iufcy transforn-.*d, fhaD foon 

Be a re^ fun and a fte*af »:tert: 

ICor fhall you drive your horns to bide. 

For tlven y#ur horns ft»ll be your pride. 



VERSES BY STELLA. 

IF it .be true, cclcftial Power', 
That you have form'd me tair. 
And yet, in all my vaiheft hours. 

My mind has been my care ; 
Then, io .return, I brg thi« grace. 

As you were e%'er kind, 
Vitm envious Time takes from my face, 
Beflow upoa my mind ! 



JEALOUSY. 

BY THE SAME*. 

O Shield roe from hi? rage, cclcftial Powers ; 
This tyrant, that embitters all my hours ! 
Ab, Love ! you Ve poorly play'd the heroN part: 
YoiT conquered, bui.you cai/t defend my lieart. 
Wlien t'.rii I bent beneath your gentle reign, 
I thought tl^is moniler bani/tiM from your train : 
But you would raife him to fupportyour throne y 
And now he claims your empire as hi^ own. 
Cr ten me, tyrants ! have you both agreed, 
7'hat where one reigns, .the other ihall fivrceed ? 



PR. DELANY'S VILLA. 

W' OULD you tbat Delvilh I defcribe ? 
Believe me. Sir, I will not gibe ; 
For wbo would be fatirical 
Upon a tlyng fo very fmall ? 

You fcarce upon the borders enter. 
Before you 're at the very centre. 
A linglc crow can make it night, 
Wbcn o'er your farm ihe takes her flight : 
Yet, in this narrow compafs, w^ 
Obferve a vail variety, 
Both walks, walls, meadows, and parterres^ 
l/Vindows and doors, and rooms and Hairs, 
And hills and dales, and woods and fields, 
Aih9 hay, and grafs, and cprn,. it yields; 

# Qn tht puhlUaSiin 1/ « OuUmts and ^Jmefa^* 



All to your haggard Vrougbt fb clieap ifly 
Wi'hrut the mowing or the rcapiitg r 
A raz( r, tliough to fay *t J 'm loth, 
^\o•.ld fr.ave you and 3'oiir mradows both 

Though fmall 's the farm, yet here 'st boqfe 
Full large To entertain a moufe. 
But where a rat is dreaded more 
Than fa^'age < aledoni m bear ; 
For, if it 's rnter'd by a rat, 
There i*= r.o room to bring a c^t. 

A little rivulet feems to fteal 
Down tij-ough a thing you call a rale, 
Li^e tear: artown a wrinkled cheek, 
Li!.c raiu alor.g a blade of leek » 
And this you call your fweet meardtr^ 
Which might be fuck'd up by ;j ffander, 
( culd he but force his nether bill 
To fcoop the channel of the nil : 
For furc you M make a mighty clutter. 
Were it as big as city-gutter. 

Next come I to your kitchen-garden. 
Where one ]>oor moufe would fare but hard in; 
And round this garden is« walk. 
No longer than a taylor'i clialk : 
Thu<i I com|>are wliat fpace is in it, 
A fiiail creeps round it in a minute. 
Ore lettuce maVes a fhift to fqueeze 
Up tlyough a tuft you call your trees ; 
And, once a year, a 1 r.glc rofe 
Peeps fr'^m the bud, but never blows ; 
In vain tlien you expcdl its bloom ! 
It cannot blow, for want of room. 

Ill Aifrt, in al! your boa (led feat. 
There % nothing but yourfclf tliat '« great. 



On /ONE or Tn£ Windows at Dslvilii^ 

A Bard grown d^firous of faving his pelf, 
Built a hvnife he was fure would hold 0019 

but himfelf. 
This cnrag'J god ApoDo, who Mercury fcnt, 
And bid him go a(k wivat hi.s votary meant. 
" tjonw foe to my empire has been his advifcr: 
<« Ti* of dreadful portent when a poet turn* 

nn.cr* 
<' TcU him, Hermes, from me, tell that fubjr^ 

of mine, 
" 1 have fworn by the Styx, to defeat hi^defipi 
«< For whcre^»er he live?, tlic Mufen fhall reiga? 
« And the Mufcs, he knows, have a oiiincfov* 

train.'' 



CARBERI^ RUPilS, 

IN COMITATU CX>RCAGENSI. 1723. 

ECCE injens fragmen fcopuli, quod vertia 
fummo 
Defupev impendet, nullo fundamine nixam j 
Dtfcidit in fluAtts : maria undique & oodkioe M 
Horrifono ftridnre tonant, & »d ;rthera murmv 
Erigitur } trepidal^ue fuia Neptunus iu undp* 



SWIFT*S P«EMa. 



ingS vent! rahie, atque afperginecrcbrS 
i blicisi fpccud imi riipe civdiiir : 

lit io prxctTiii niriU<, ii v<.-rU-ni: uiiJa>. 
iscTtdj,, binc.leieciT=Tmia..lera 
I) impoiilfi, inontcs, di Ptiioii iltum 
laoguipnluincitlo jacuUdegigantum. 
etiam fpeluno imm.ni api«ti.ur liial.i 
fcopuUi, & ulrinquc fnramina pandil, 
luehineaiKiritoaJpoutum pervia Phabo. 
4 enorme jttn^iU tviucaru tcAi 
lur; motcD olim ruitura fupernc. 
fulilimi aklo^ pntutrc paluinbc^ 
no fbgni pofuerc cutilja [ihouf. 
um revithynna, Sc veiiti, carccre riipto. 
m volvlint tluftui adculmim monlia; 
cIT.- licet. Din futmina vindice (lexlrl 
>vi<, ■)utitici iiiimicM fcvit in urbes. 
It fankum uudiruin, veniente ^rocvllil : 
Ittnribiit rclKunl ■, vicir.la liti, 
(Kta tnjrl, tc p«dibui piiruurrrre nipet, 
- tamcn, & longe fugil, arvjieliiiqueiit. 
iiiadum carpunt pi-'iideiiteirupcrapcllc) 
t!) aquz <\e fummo prTcipitaotur, 
i aniinu imo Tub gurgitc linquunt, 
ir ttni noil audet vi;Uere funeni ; 
in p^tu tremcbundui, & I'-ir.i fudum 
L-ruis, NereuDi prccibui votifque iala^at 



CARBERY ROCKS. 

ASSIATED BY DR. DUNKIN. 
from ibe top of yonder cliiT, that IlinHult 
liry head amidlt the aiure cloud<> 
huge frag men I ■, duAitulc ui propi, 
. the ware: tlic rocky ruin ilrnps ; 
irf« reliutf the fweUing. km r^lnund, 
jr- to ore tlie rocki rsturii lite found : 
icirut muritiur hravco'i higii cauTv: 

piune fhrinki beneath his fubleO vis»ej ; 
the wliirling wiiidii »r.d beating iidc« 
iji'd a vault into Ita nether fideb. 
UU the liafe, ihe fummits nod, now urge 
ladlong courfc, and Ufh the foundkif 



J rdinu f rnm his dread aboiW, 

F,>r!li'> rebi;l-fDUi beneath the load. 
o wilii Ki.k-oui yawn the eavero wide 
an orifice on tithfr r»lc, 

I, periiou* to (lie God of Day : 

\y ioin'<l> the ricks itnpendoui form 

the ruin of a future ftorm : 

Ihe clitf their ueltt the Waodqu«ft> 

cJ*es Aatile in the noiy lake. 
hen bloak Winter with hii fullra traia 
lie wi idi to vet the natery plain ; 
!T the craggy fteep Hllhoiit control, 
the bUlC, the ragia^ biUowt rW} 



Not towns Iieleagucr'd, not the tiani'iDg bruid, 
Darlrdfrom Heaven by Jove"- avtiiging hanJ, 
Oft" a- on impious n-ei. iiii wratli he pnur., 
Huniblei their (irldt.-. and bbftt tiieir gilded 

E<|uJ t!ie ti:mult of thi; wiUI uiiroar ; 

Waves rudi o'er waves, rebellows ft.ore lu fi-or;. 

The neighbouring raci, (liougU wont to brwa 

the (hocks 
Of angry fca«, and run along Ihe rocb, 
iVow pjlc Willi terror, while the ocean fnuni. 
Fly far ai.d witle, nor Iruir tliiir native homtf. 
The goals, wliils pendent Irem the a 



The withci'd herb improvident they crop, 
Waih'd down the precipice with fuddeo fweep. 
Leave their fwert livci bcLcalh tW uiifatlioni'il 
<leep. 
Tlic frighted fiftier, wUh defponding eye'. 
Though faie, yet trembling in the harbour liei. 
Not hopinft to behold the D^iet fcrcne, 
W'cari:! with vowj the monarch of the main. 



UPON THE HORRID PLOT 

DISCOVERED BY HARLEQinN, 

The BIAiop of Rogbcstck'. FrCDcli Dog*. 

In a Diuin^t itivam a Wat<i ffl«/«To«Y. l^IJ 

IASK'D a Whig the other night. 
How canic this wiclredpIaHo light! 
He anlwer'd, that ndig of late 
luform'da iniuilterof Oate, 
Said, If. from thince I nothing kntwt 
For are not all inforraert fo! 
A villain who hi? friend betrajtf, 
We (tyiehim by no other phrafei 
And fo a prriur"!! ..'rg denotes 
Porter, ami PrendergafI, and Dates, 
And Forty otheri I coiil<i name. 
WaiG. But, you mult know, thil dog wat, 

To*r. A weighty argument iodeedl 
Your miJiKt wai Uiri v—pr oceed ; 
Come, Ldp your l^iit J.g ,',r if.i li,It. 

Whig. Sir, you minake me afl this while; 
I mean a /i£ (without a lolre) 
Can howl, and b<rk, but never i\M\.t. 

Toav, I'mitiUtofeek, which A^ you mean I 
Whath;:r cur Plunkcit, or whelp Stcan, 
An Ki.gU>-h or an Wft hound ■, 
Or f other piiVF/i ^^°t wa* Hrown'd; 
Or Mafon, that abandifnM bitch : 
Then priy he tVee, and tell me which : 
Fnr everv flanclet-hy wa< iiarkin* 
That all the noife they ma>le wa* 'i^a^g. 
Yoiipay ihemweUi \he dig • \aii %at 
Their dngi-head» in a porridge pot : 
And *IWii but iull i for wife men lay. 
That «*.^ d.g. -Ml} h «, h!. J^j. 
Dog WalprJe laid a quart of mg oa t. 
He 'd either Hfie a hig tr dtg n V \ 

■* Set lit " Si»it TfU;" >W. n. 
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And looked, fmcf he has got his wifb* 
As. if he had thr$<wn d»vtn a liifk. 
Yet this I dare forctel you from it. 
He '11 foon return t$ htt §*an TOmit, 

Whig. Befidej:, this horrid plot trts found 
By Neynoe, after he was drown'd, 

Tory. Why then the proverb U not ri^ht. 
Since you can teach di::d ^$gs to bite. 

Whig. I prov'd my proportion full: 
%sxXjactbhcs are f.rangely dulL 
Kow let me tell you plainlyy Sir, 
Our witnefs is a real cur^ 
A dog of fpirit f r hi? year*. 
Has twice two legs, two banging ears; 
His name is Harlequin^ I wot, 
And that *s a name in every f>let : 
Refolv'd to fave the Britifh nation. 
Though French by birth and education $ 
His correfpondence plainly dated, 
Was all decypher'd and trcnfattd : 
His anfwers were excfcding pretty 
Before the fecrct wife committee : 
ConfefsM as plain as he could bark % 
Then with his fore-foot fet his m<7r/. 

Tort. Then all this while have I been 1nib« 
bled, 
I thought it was a d0g in diuMet : 
T he matter now no longer fticks ; 
For ftatefmen never want deg^trtch*^ 
But fince it. was a real cur. 
And not a dog in metaphor, 
I give you joy of the report. 
That he 's to liave a place at court. 

Whig. Ves, and a place he will grow rich in; 
A turn-fpit in the royal kitchen. 
Sir, to b<: plain, I tell you what. 
We had occafion for a plot : 
And, when we found the u$g begin It, 
We guefs'd the bi'V op's Toot was in it. ^ 

Tory . I own it wm^ a dangerous projeA ; 
And yon have prov'd it by </.^-/#^iVi. 
Sure fuch intelligerce between 
Kdtg and bilhop ne'er v^as feen. 
Till you began t<» chai gc the breed; 
Your bifhups all are dcgs indeed I 



STELLA AT WOOD-PARK, 

A HOUSE of ChXrlss Ford, Efq, near 
DuLLiK. 1723* 

«« — Cuicumque nocere volebat, 
*< Vellimeuta dabat pretiofa.* 

DON Carlos, in a merry fpight. 
Did Stella to his houfe invite ; 
He enrertain'd her half a year 
With generous wines and coOly chear. 
Don Carlos made her chief direAor, 
That (he might o'er the fervants heft«r. 
In half a week the dame grew nice. 
Got all things at the highefl price : 
Now at the Uble-head flit fits, 
Prefented with the niceft bits : 
She Iook*d on partridges with fcorn^ 
Except tlity tafied of the core ; 



A haunch of venifon mide her fweaff 
Unlefs it had the ri^hxfitmette, 
Don Carlos carneltly would beg, 
Dear madam, try this pigeon's leg ; 
Was b^ppy, when he could prevail 
To make her only tuuch a quail. 
Thf^ugh candle-light /he view'd the wJne^ 
To f«?* that every glafs was fine. 
At lad, ^TCfwn prouckr than the devil 
With feeding high ard treatment ci^il, 
Don Carlos now began to find 
His malice work as be defign'd. 
The winter- ft-.y began to frown 3 
Poor Stctia muft pack off to town : _ 
From purling ftrcams and fountain's bublGD| 
To Liffy's (linking tide at Dublin ; 
From whole fome exercife and air. 
To foflfing in an eafy chair; 
From ftomach f) arp, and hearty feeding. 
To piddle like a lady breeding *, 
From ruling there the hou/hold fingly. 
To be diredted here by DingL-y* ; 
From every day a lordly banquet. 
To half a joint, and G§d h thanked\ 
From every meal Pontack in plenty^ 
To half a pint one day in twenty ; 
From Ford attending at her call. 

To vif.ts of — 

From Ford who thinks of nothing mean^ 
To the poor doings of the Dean ; 
From growing richer with good cheaf. 
To running-out by frarving here. 

But now arrives the difmai i^y : 
She muft return to Ormond Quayf . 
The coachman ftoy>t ; fhe looL'd and fw»rei 
The rafcil had mi (too': the door : 
At comir'g in, you faw her ftoop ; 
The entry brufh'd agair.lt ho* hoop : 
Each moment rifing in her air-i. 
She a?rrt the narrow winding flairs ; 
Began a thoufand faults to fpy : 
The ci'llrg hardly f:x feet high ; 
The fmutty wainfcot full of cracks ; 
Andlialf the chairs with broken backs : 
Her <^^uarltfr 'r out at Lady-day ; 
She vows ftie will no longer flny 
In lodgi.ig- like a pror Crizette, 
While tii'.i-e are lo<1girgs to b^r let. 

Howe'er, to keep htrfpifi^' iJP» 
She fent f^r company to fup : 
When all the while you might remarkf 
She flrove in vain to ape Wood-par jc. 
Two bottles c lU'd for (half her llore ; 
The cupboard could contain but four) : 
A fuppcr worthy of herfelf. 
Five nothings in five plates of deJf, 

Thus fcr a week the farce went on ; 
When, all her country-favu.gi gone, 
She feU into licr former fcenc. 
Small beer, a herring, and the Dean, 

Thus for in jeft : though now, I fear, 
y^u think my jcfting too fevere ; 

* The cmjimnt ctmpjmhK of Steli^ 
j* fFhtrt the tvfi laditt Mgtd. 
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rygi««Booflcnce. 

uth hai nnt the WaR preteon t 

le autre fcciircly filac^d 

I nyiupli of Sluila'i taite. 

nfef*> yoiir « inc ami viitlt 

bard U|ion a lUlle : 
leneit, your 11 ;i en fine; 
ugh in minbti.rc, you ftiine J 
n foil ligh 10 U'av- Wood-park, 
^, the walcfiine, and the fpirk, 
n-. in (h)i odinii] ti^wn, 
ynur haughty ttomach Unn'n ; 

ynti qulM mlfta!^ the cire, 
le li« not In the place ; 
igh myraillei'y were true, 
'u Wood-park with jou. 



OF THE BIRTH-DAY VERSES 
ON Mr. for a 

i he conreiil, Tiiice out it aiufl, 
Stella hai betray'd her truft ; 

ifpering, charg'd me not to fay 
Ford was born to-d»y ; 

latl ] DRTcli mufl blab it, 

I to my ufiial haliil, 

inccil the time and place; 



r>c 



yo.ir 



'e foil 1 



, whf I) they fa 

are turning fnrly-lwo ; 
life tnpiefc* Ih-U jppi-ar 
gtimcntt to !.Mp you here, 
bou^h ymi judge hardly o>' it, 
liners uiull give place 10 profit 
-mphi wiih whom you firft began 
become ■ kirrld. r ; 
itatuc fa far decay'd, 
1 DOW mull all be paid ; 
y belli- ilut flnce aroic 
outeniKirJry beam. 
ner comradL-s, o^xeib bright, 

nafl.;d half the night. 



latifm 



,d,,o, 



.0 dear eham(i?-ign. 
al pr'iteiton, tincc in powei', 
in eille or rlie Tnwer. 
I triumjiliant o'er the laWi, 
! your perfon wid your caufe, 
ley ifei ynu on tbe f-vM, 
I be jruilly of tlie plot, 
! or falfe, they 'S ne^r enquire^ 
■ou ten ti-ne? wnrfe than Prior*, 
idon t whni would you do iher--? 
my friend, with patience bear 
auld it not your ]uiCon raift 
an a |iiiti, or Irilk i^raf* !} 
Icnundr;! firut and heflnrt 
ty lo fome rogue direftort 

• Tht MhirMid fth 



To took on vice trluMphMit i«und, 
tue trampled on iIk ground t 
where bloody • » • • • Hajidl 
With torturing engines inhi» handat 
Hear bim bbfplieine, and fweir, oimI nilf 
Threatening the pillory and jail : 
If this you think a pli-ifing foeiie. 
To London llraight return again ; 
Where, you haTC told ub from eiperiei)cei 
Are;fwarmiof bugs and prefbyterlani. 

I thought my vi-ry fpleen V-ouId burfli 
When fortune hither drove ma firfl -, 
W» full ai hard to pleafe al you. 
Nor perlons names nor plac^a knew 1 
But nnw I afl ai other folk, 
Uke prifnnen when their jail U bnAe. 

If you have Lonilon (till at heart, 
We 11 make a fmall one here by art : 
TIk difference a not much between 
imei'ii Park, and Stephen's Green i 
Dawfon-Hreet wilt ferve a< well 
To lead you thither ts Pail-Mall. 
Kor wv.t a iiadagc through the palace, 
I'o chnjue your l^ghl, and raife your mallg* 
The Dea^^y-houfe in<y well be matcb'd. 
Under cnrroc:ion, with the Thatcht*. 
Nor fhalll, when you hilhercome, 
Demand a crown a quart for Hum. 
Then, for a midiUe-agcdchormer, 
Stella may vie with your Monlbermar 1 
Slie '( now as handfomc every bit, 
And hn a tboufand times her wit. 
Tlie Dean and fihcridin, I hope, 
Will half fupply a Gay ond Pope. 
Corbetf , though yet I know tis worth Mt. 
No doubt will proie a good Arbutbnot, 
I throw into the barfrain Tim i 
in Lnnifon can you eoual him > 

ik you of my favourite cbin, 



With cheerful looks andhnneft beirt*^ 

Can you on Dublin lank with fcoruF 

Yet here were ynu and Ormondboni. 

Ch ! were but you and I fo wife. 
To fee with Robert Grattan'^ eyes ! 
Riibin adores that lp"t of earth, 
XM literal fpnt wlueh gave him birth | 
And fwears, " BcleamjiJ I*, to his tafte, 
<■ Al I'ne a< Hampton-court at Iea(t." 
When to your frieiids ynu would inbance 
The praife of Italy or France, 
for grandeur, elrgance, andwitt 
We glMlly bear you, and fubmit j 
Bat then, to come and jCep a clutter. 
For this or that rds of ine gutter, 
To live in this or f other iOe, 
We cannot think it worth your while t 
For, ta! e it kindly or amifs, 
Tbe differ.-nce but amounts to this : 

* Af.imi'il<n!trvlnSt.J.mli'i~Jlrw.. 
+ Dr. Ctrhi, afltmJrdt itan tf St. P..lrlclft. 
I R fid J. Gmttai. and J. old D. yecffin. 
^ kfi'Z'dli^ft fill milt. frtmSiiiUii, . 
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Wc bury on our Mt tlie channel 
In linen; and on your^ in flannel*. 
You for the news arc ne'er to feck *, 
While we, perhap«5, may wait a week r 
You happy folk* ar* furc t'^ inert 
An humlred whore* in evtrr itrcet ; 
"While we m^y trace all Ihrbli.i o'er 
Before we find out half a fcon . 

You fee my argun\cntf arc I'lrong; 
1 wonder you held out fo lop<r: 
But, fiace you are convincM -.it l.ill. 
We *11 pardon you for wl.at i< paft. 
So— let U8 now for whill prepare ; 
Twelve-pence a comer, if you d ire. 



I 



JOAN CUDGELS XED. 1723. 

JOAX ciulgeU Xed, y«t N>«1 ^* a bully; 
Will cudgeh Befs, yet ^^ ill 's a cully. 
Pie Ned and Bcfs ; give Will to Joan, 
She dares not fay her life 's her own. 
Die Joan and Will •, give Bcf* to Xedy 
Aiid every day fhc cotn^j hit A,\tJ, 



Charon In him will ferry fouN to hell; 
A trade o!ir l^^af* Inth i»rafti^'d here To welT: 
A 'id C crbcrus hath rca«ly in his paw$ 
Both pir.A and hmrjlcn, to f Jl up his/.i«^. 
Yet, fpite of death snd fate, I here malntaia 
Wc mav i>lacc Bat in his rid paji again. 
The way i*: thus ; ;md weH defen-cs yourtkiok 
T:ikcthe three l?rongcft of his broken planb, 
Fix thcni on hifyh, confpicuou* to be fi*n, 
Korm'd like the triple-tree near Stcphcn»*-grefir| 
Aid. V ben wc view it tlnis with thief at enrf or.' 
We »11 cry, Loo»c, here 's our Boatf and thcrt 
the *enJart ! 

THE EPITAPH. 

HHRK lies jiitl^e Btat within a cnflTm; 
Pmy, gci.tle-fol' s, forbear your fcoftir.j;, 
A i'« "a Uidtjc I ye? ; where »s the blunder? 
A Afit.-ien iudgc i-^ no fuch M'onder. 
And in his rol)e*, you mult agree, 
>'-> l.s^t w.i> l»etter Jeckt Mian he. 
*Tis needicfs to defcribehim fuller; 
In fhoFt, he was an iblc fcu/Ier, 



A QUIBBLING ELEGY, 

ON JUDGE BOAT. I723. 

^T\) mournful ditties, Clio, change thy note, 
JL Since cruel fate hath/W our juflice £ea/» 
Why fhould he Jiri, where nothing f<em'd to 

prefs 
His hifh^ little, and his ^..//.i Icfi > 
Tljl in the «ut«/ of tiiis um^ fiit^att worlds 
At length, his arxhr fixt and imki- i* furPd, 
To Lazy-billf retiring from his coiirt, 
At his Rijig*^-cnd he/:w*>ri in tlie/cr/. 
With voater\ fJlM, he could no longer ^s.»/, 
Tlie common death of many a stronger f>6"K 

A poft fo I'IPd on natu/e*? Liws entrenches : 
Btnchgs on OMt* are placM, not hnfi nn herchery 
Ami yet mir Bs.it (how T all 1 rcconciL- it .*) 
Was !TOth a J5»./;, aj-.il in one (cn^c a /'/A-/.' 
With every w/Wh.?/ //'»/, and wcH could Ucl\ 
Had mar.y fer-^eft»y hut abhorrM a ^-c/j. 
He 's gor.r, aWiopgli hi" friji cb began to hope 
TIttt he mi,t:ht yet be lh>»?d by a rcfc. 

Dchold the liTX'ful Avr/, on which h." fat ! 
He was as /7..r..^und )>on<lcrous ^'c»Ja^ that i 
Yet, when hi'"- pr-'ve*^ out, we t nd at liftf 
That dcjth lu.i eiii^frt hi:n \vith a AlaJI, 
Our Bert i> mtvi /i«/<Vto the Stygian ferry. 
Thereto fijpply old Charon's kaky wherry : 

* 7// iarr fir hurjfh.g in v.':i,'lem *so -s exttf^dtd 
t§ Tf;eL<*J'*- 1733. , 

•)• '1 -r» v.V/. '•e^rerr f-'ttjea, 
. J Tt «-<•.!/ /fli*./ tr riieJ tf a draffit 
j A cuKi W9rtl/:r a Jucobittt 



PETHOX* THE GREAT. 

FROM Venus born, thy beauty fhcwi; 
But who thy father, no man knows : 
Xor can the ftiilful herald trace 
The founder of thy ancient race ; 
Whether thy temper, full of firr, 
Difcovers Vulean for thy ^Tt^ 
The god who made Scamandrr boil. 
And round hi^ margin f ng'd the foil 
(From whence, philoiopliers agree. 
An e^jual power defcends to thee) ; 
Whether from dreadful Mars you daim 
The high defc?nt from whence you ctmcy 
Ard, as a proof, Oew numerous fears 
By fierce encounters matte in war^, 
Thofe honourable wounds you bore 
Frrm hr«d to foot, and «'// heffye^ 
Ami A ill the bloody field f re*] uent» 
Familiar in each leader's teni ; 
Or *hetl)rr, a'* the leam'd contendp 
You fr(>m the neighbouring Gaul defcend; 
Or from Farthenope the proud, 
Whcrt numberlef-. thy votaries croud* 
\N ! edicr thy -.rr: ?.t for;, far her ramc 
From realms that bear Vefputio's name 
(For fo conje^.uff rs would obtnule. 
And ♦rom tny p.»ir.ted fkin conclude) ; 
Whether, as F.piairus /how«, 
The worM fr-»m jultlirg feeds arofe. 
Which, m in jrlinj with prolific ftrife 
In chaos, kirdlecl into lite: 
Soyoiir produ<flion was the fame. 
And from contending atoms came • 

* Jn cenotfKKifti mxtlef liirs^ »» ajuJit, 
•\ ff'-tre the Ththltn f^nUo^ws Jlands, 

* 2Vi nmrnt is fUurlj mn OMMiram, 
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ir indt^S^nt mother crowuM 
with Iparlding rubies round : 
hy decent Itcpj the road 
li precious jewels ftrow'd. 
of PidLis kiiows his pofl, 
'taDd, where'er thou goell. 
iaos boafl, that on the clod 
ice their Sultan's horfe liad trod, 
rithjr grais, nor/hrub, nor tree; 
thy fubjedU.boaftot'thee. 
eatelt lorO^ when you appear, 
1 your livory to wear, 
various colours Cc<n 
d yellow, blue and green, 
alt a word, when you require^ 
of Imliiiels muft rctii-c. 
Jghty mini Iter of Hate 
ibling mull thy Icilorc wait; 
Ic hii fate is in thy hands, 
cfs of the nation Itands. 
ar'U.thw- greateft prince attack> 
rly fct him on .the rack ; 
n inltance of thy power, 
ni in a wooden tower, 
gent pains on every fide : 
s in torments dy'd. 
ice our youth all virtues learn^ 
tlth prudence to difcern ; 
thy fch«lars are endued 
jerancc, and with fortitude ; 
nee, which all ilU fupports ; 
fy, the art of courts, 
tering beau could hardly tell, 
our aid, to read or fpell ; 
)g long conver-.'d with you, 
w to write a billet-doux. 
bat delight, methinks, I trace 
d in every noble rac^.• ! 
hy features, ihapv> and mien, 
life dillinfjy feci: I ' 
IS, once a favage kind, 
re brighten'd and refin'd, 
:s to the barlvaroxi* Hmus, 
> robuft, a..d voice that fluns; 
ive moulded them airjrti, 
he tough fuperriuous ileih, 
ni to modulate their tongues, 
without the help of lungs. 
)u you bellow'd the boon 
your vifage iike the moon; 
imps half a face produu*, 
cr half for private ufe. 
I'd thy condudi in tlie fight 
les, fon of Fleias ,bright ! 
T'd,. half encompaf»M round, 
for every inch of ground; 
I foldicrly retreat, 
our im])crial feat, 
when your Iteps he traced, 
le realms before him waltc ■* 
he high triumph.'d arch 
ade your glorious march ; 
[>ue arch behind you fell, 
rhafm profound aa hell : 
jr capitol fecur'd, 
»ojfa5 Troycndur'd. 



MARY THE COOK.MATD»S I£TTER 
TO Dn. SHt'.RIDm i;23. 

W'.LL, if ever I faw fuch another man fince 
my mot lie r bound my head! 
You a gentleman ! marry come up ! I wonder 

wliereyou werr bred. 
I *m furc fuch words do not become a man of 

yoiT cloth ; 
1 would not give fueh language to. a dog, faith 

ar.d troth. 
Yes, you caird my maftcr a knave: fie, I^. 

tihtriJau ! 'iU\ i>:ij.Me 
tor a parfon, who ilioiild kjiow better things, to 

come out with fuch a name. 
Knave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan ! 'tis both « 

Aiame and a fin *, 
And the Dean, my mafter, is an hpnefter man 

than -you and all yoi.r kin : 
He has morcgoo<l.>efs in his little finger^ than 

you have in your whole body : 
My mafler is a |rarfopahle man, and not a C'ptndit^ 

Ihank'd h«>ddy-do(ldy. 
And now, whereby I find you ivoiild ftin make 

an txcufe, 
Becauk* my mader one day, in anger, calPd ygu 

goofe ; 
Which, and I am fure I have been h^ ilbrvant 

four years fince October, 
And he never nrild me worfe than fweet-heart, 

drunk or fober : 
Not that I know his rerercnce was ever .COncemM 

to my knowledge. 
Though yon and your come-rogues keep him out 

fo late in your colbge. 
You fay you w ill eat grafs on his grave : a chrlfl 

t:an eat grai's ! 
Where loj' you iioar confefs yourfelfto be a goofe 

(ft an ai <; ,: 
Rut that > a^ much as to fay, that my mafter 

fhould <li? !)efore ye; 
Well, well, that 's as God plcafci ; and I don't 

believe that 'a a true Itory : 
And f^^ fay I told you fo, and you may go tdl my 

mafter ; wliat care I ? 
And 1 don't -ore wlio knows it-, '*tii «H one to 

Mary. 
Every [tody knows that I love to tell tnHh, and 

/ha me the devil : 
I am but a p(X>r fer\'ant ; but I think gentlefoUci 

fhoifld be civil. 
Bcfdes, ycu found fault -with our vi^luale one 

day that you was hdre : 
I remember it was on a TueCday of all days in 

m the year. 
Anil Saunders the man fays you are aluxys jell* 

,ing and mocking : 
Mary, faid he, (one diy as I was meiiding my 

niafter's flocking) 
My mailer U fo fond o£ tliat mlnKler that keeps 

the fcho<«! — 
I tlimight my inifler a wife aian« ^ut that mux 
makes hian a fool. 
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Saundert^ faSd I, I would lather than a quart of 

ak 
He would come into our kitchen^ and I would 

pin a difh-clout to hii tail. 
And now I mull ^o, and get Saunders to dircA 

this letter ; 
For I write but a fad fcrawl; but my filler Marget, 

fhe write* bcttsr. 
Well, bi:t I muft run and make the bed, before 

my mafter comes lr«>in prayers : 
And fee now, it ftrikes ten, and I hear bim com- 
ing up Itairs ; 
Whercoi | could fay more to your vcrfes, if I 

could write written liand : 
And fo I remain* in a civil way, your fervant 

%o command, 

MARY. 



A NEW-YtAR'S GIFT 

FOR BEC*. X72S-4. 

^TJ RTURNING Janus now prepare*, 
XV. For Bee, a new fupply of cares. 
Sent in a ba^ to DoAor Swift, 
Who thu* difplays the New-year's-gift, 

Firfi, this large parcel brings you tiding! 
Of our good Dean'^ eternal cliidiiigs; 
Of Kelly's pertiiefs, Robin's l&afings. 
And Sheridan's perpetual teazings, 
7*his box is cramm dou every fide 
\Vith Stella's magiAcrial pride. 
Peho|d 9 cage with fparrows fJl'd* 
Firit to be fondled, then be kill'd. 
Now to this hamper I invite you. 
With i.x imagin'd cares to fright you. 
Here in this bundle Janus fends 
Concerns y thoula:id4 for your friends ; 
And here 's • pair of leathern pokes. 
To hold your cares for other folks. • 

flcfe from this barrel you may broach 
A peck of troubles frvr a coach. 
This ball ot wax your ears will darken. 
Still to be curious, never hearken. 
Left you the town may have kfs trouble in> 
Bring all your <^tlcas*(- care to Dublin, • 
for wnich he feiids this empty facki 
And fo take all upon your back. 



DINGLEY AND BRENTJ. 

A SONG, 

To the Tune of " Ye Commons and Pben.»» 

DINGLEY and Brent, 
Wherever they went, 
Ne'er minded a word tliat was fpok»n ; 
Whatever was f;»id, 
They neVr troubled tlieirhcad. 
But laugh'd at their own i \\y joLiug. 

♦ iW/ r. Difff/ff, StelUr friend fi9iticinp4udMi» 
f 4 cturt^^^httifi if Dr, Shertdam, ' * 

1 Lr.Sntft** ktujtmkte^tr. 



Should Solomon wife 

In majefiy rifr. 
And (hew them his wit and his leaminfl 

Tlwy nevtr would hear. 

But turn the dc^i ca''. 
As a mr*»ttrr they hid no concern in. 

You tell agor>d jeit, 

And f Icafc all the reft ; 
Comes Dhigky, and afl;< you. What was it! 

And, curiou: to know, 

Away ^ e will go 
To feek an old rag in (lie clofct. 



TO STELLA. 1723-4. 

Written on the Day of her Birtf, but pot 
the SurjECT, when I wai fick in Bed. 

T^IIMEXTED witk inccflant pains, 

X Can I dcvife poetic drains ? 
Time \vj*, when I could yearly pay 
My vcrfe on Stella's native day : 
But now, unable grown to write, 
I grieve flie ever faw the light. 
Ungrateful! f'nce to her I owe 
That I thefe pains can undergo. 
She tends me, like an humble flave; 
And, when indecently I rave, 
Whsn out my brutifti paflfions break, 
With galj in ^^rj word I fpeak, 
She, with foft fpeech, my anguifh cheers, 
Or melts n«y paffion.^ down with tears: 
Although 'ti«; ea«y to defcry 
She want* alTiOance more than T ; 
Yet feems to feel my pains alone. 
And is a Stoie in her own. 
Wljen, amoi g fch^brs, can we find 
So foft, and yet fo firm a mind? 

\1I accident? ot lite confpirc 
.To raifc up Srelli's rir»ue higher. 
Or clfe to introcKic^ the reU 
Which had Ixrcn latent in her brcaft. 
Her firmncfs who could e>r have known. 
Had fhr not evil"? of lur own ? 
Her kindnefs who could ever j?uef<, 
Had nrt her fricid'j bctn in cilitre&? 
Whatever h.ife returns you fad 
From me, dc;ir Stella, flillbe kind, 
Tn yotir t)\.'\\ heart you '11 reap the fruity 
Though I continue iiill a brute. 
BuJ, wh'rn I o;'cr im out of pain, 
I promil'c to bt gord a^ain : ' 

Meait'mc, your ot^er iufter frien^i 
Sliall lor n\v irllie* make amends ; 
t'O mav we I'^nr (*on»ir.»c thus. 
Admiring ^ou, you pityiiig ua« 



I 



ON DREAMS. 

AN IMITATION OF PETRONIUI 
*' StiMua qua mente^ luHurt xtlitmntHut uwkn 

&c. 

THOSE dreams that on the fJeat niglil 
tri:de, 
And with iiiUe flitting ihades our mindi 4th 
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r (eudt ud downward from the ikiei ; 
icy from infernal n>«nfion$ rife ; 
i mere procluftions of tlie brain, 
confult u^.tcrpretcri in vain. 

hen in bed we red our weary limbs^ 
I u. burdenM fports in various whimf ; 
head witli mimic art runs o'er 
i and actions of the day before. 

owfy tyrant, by his minions Jed^ 
age devotes Tome ]>iitriot'4 head, 
il terrors, not with equal guilt> 
lerer dreams of all tUc blood be fpilt. 

dier fmiling henrs the widow '3 cries, 
the foa bctore the mothe r^i eyes, 
remorfe his brother of the trade, 
ler, fells the lamb beneath bis blade. 

tefman rakes tbe town to £nd a plot, 
ns of forfeitures by treafon got. 
'om-t— d-man, of true Ititefaian znold« 
le city filth in fearch of ^old. 

8 around his Led the lawyer feet, 
the plaii^titf 's and defendants fees. 
' pick-purfe, watching for a job, 
,i finger 's in the cully's fob. 

1 phyfjcian grants the huA)and'8 prayers, 
clief to leng-cxperting beirs. 
ip.g hangman ties the fatal noofe, 
:cw'i'sful w;uts for dead men's ihoes. 

nre divine, with knotty points perplext, 
ras awake, nods o'er his text : 
ily mountebank attends his tradc^ * 
s the rabble, iaud is better paid, 

•clir.g fcnator of modern days 
he guilty great with naufcous pralfe : 
the^ icavoijgcr, with equal grace, 
a his cart the mud in * ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ .'4 face. 



ITSHED'S* MOTTO 
I HIS COACH. 1724- 

TJS et nut ale felum : 

words! 1 wonder where you ftole *cxn. 

hing but thy chief r<*pro«eh * 

1 motto on tiiy coach ? 

2 new the words trauHate : 
<//ij mycftate; 

ilatc, bow well I love it ! 
tSr if you doubt,' will pro?C it, 
ar I am fo kind and good, * 
D, till I fqueeze their blood, 
r bears a large import : 
f to iVag^er in a court ; 
•ndly, to fh'ew my fury 
I un-complying Juiy; 
dly, 'tis a licw iiiveution. 
Wood, luid.keep my penfion ; 
thly, 'tis to play an odd trick, 
iat feal, and turn out Broderick } 



And, fiftMy, (you know wlioin I mean) 
To humi le that vexatious Dean ; 
And, fixthly, for my foul, to Ixuter it 
For fifty times its worth to Carteretf. 

Now, fince your motto thu« you confiru^ 
I mufl confefs you 've fpoken once true. 
UhtrtaM €t natalefotmm : 
YoM had good reafon, when you ilole *eia. 



' Sent l»y Dr. DELANY to Dr. SWIFT, 
Jo order lo be admitted to fpeak to him, .when 
iv was pEAF, 17x4. 

DEAR fir, I think lis douHy hard. 
Your ears and doors fhould both be btrr'^. 
Can any thing be more unkind? 
Muft I not fee, 'caufe you are blind ? 
Methinks a friend at night fhould cheer you» 
A friend that loves to fee and hear you. 
Why am I robb'd of that delight. 
When you can be no lofer by t > 
Nay, when tis plain (for what it plainer?) 
That, if you heard, you 'd be no gainer I 
For fure you are not yet to learn. 
That bearing is not your concern. 
Then be your doors no longer barr*d f 
Your buiiocfs, £r, is to be heard. 



THE ANSWER. 

THE wife pretend to make it clear, 
'Tis no great lofs to fefc an ear. 
Why are we then fo fond of two, 
When by experienae one would ^o ?.. 

Tis true, fay they, cut ott the head. 
And there 's an end ; the man is dead ; 
Becaulc, among sdl human race, 
None e'er was known to have a brace : 
But conf:der.tly they maintain, 
That where we find the members twain, 
Th^ lofs of one is xMfi fuch trouble. 
Since t» other will in ftrength be^ double. 
The limb furvivirg, you may fwear, * 
Becomes hi.' brother's lawful heir ; 
Thus, for a trial, let nje beg of 
Your revrcnce but to cut one leg off. 
And you will find, by this drvice. 
The other will be ftronger twice ; 
For every day you fhall be gaining 
Mew vigour to the leg remaining. 
So, when an ejre has loft its brother^ 
You fee the better with the other. 
Cut ofl' your hand, and you may do 
With t' other liand the work of two \ 
Becaufe the foul her power contraAs» 
And on the brother limb re^uSs, 
But yet the point is not fo altar in 
Another cafe, the fenfe of hearing : 
For, though the place of either ear 
Be diiUiiit at one head can bear ; 
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Yet Galen moft acutely ihewt you, 

(Confult his book dt fartium ufu) 

That from each ear, a.* he obfervcs. 

There creep two auditory nerves, 

Not to be feen without a glafs. 

Which near the os ^etrojum pafi; 

Ihence to the neck ; and moving tborow tbere^ 

One goes -TO thts> and one to t* other ear.; 

Whidi'made my grand-dame always fhifT her 

eairs. 
Both right and left> as fellow-fufftrers. 
You fee my learning \ but, to fhorten it;. 
When my left ear was de^f a fortnight. 
To t' other ear 1 felt it coming jon : 
And thus 1 folve this hard tkan»mevt§m 
*Ti9 true, a glafs wiU bring fuppUes 
To weak, or old, or clouded eyes ; 
Your arms, though both you/ eyes were loft. 
Would guard your nofe againil a pofl ; 
Without your legs, two legs of wood 
Are Ibrongcr and almofl as good ; 
And as fot* hands, there have been thofe 
Who, wanting both, have us'd their tocs*^ 
But no contrivance yet appears 

To furni^ artificial cars. 
■ 



^^ 



%. <iUIET UFE AND A GOOD NAME, 

To a Frielid who married a Shrew. 172^ 

^^T£iX* fcolded in fo loud a din, 
1\ That Will durft hardly venture in ; 
He markM the conji^l difpute ; 
Nell roar'd inccfTafit, Pick fa^ mute ; 
But^ when he faw his friend appear, 
Cry'd bravely. Patience, good my dear ! 
At fight ot Will, Oie bawl'd no more. 
But hurryM ojut, and clapM the door. 

Why Dick \ ihe devil 's io thy Nell, 
(Quoth Wri) thy houfe ia worfe than hell c 
Why what a peal the jade iia^ rung ! 
D-r-n her, wny don't you flit her tongue 2 
For nothing elfe will make it ceafe. 
IX-ar Will, I lufTcr tlijs for peace : 
I never quarrel with my wiie ; 
J bear it for a quiet life. 
Scripture, you know, exhort; us to it ; 
Bivh us to fetk f^ucfy end erjiu //. 

Win went again to viHt Dick ; 
And entering in the very nick. 
He faw virago Nell belatiour, 
With Dick's own (lafT; his peaceful neigkbouf ; 
Pw>r Will, who needs muft intcrpofe, 
Kecciv*d a bracL> or two of blowa. 

But now, to make my ilory /hort. 
Will drew out Dick to take a quart. 
Why, Dick^ thy wife has deviliih whims ; 
Ol^-buds ! why don't you break her limbs \ 
If fhe were mine, and had fuch tricks, 
I 'd teach her bow to handle flicks : 






Z-^^ ! I would fhip her te Jamaica 

Or trucL the cirrion for tehaci : 

I 'd fend her far enough away — 

D.ar Will ; but what would people fay ? 

Lord i I fhould get fo ilia name. 

The nciglibours round woiM cry out fhamr. 

Dick fufler'd for his peace and credit; 
But who l>eliev*d him, when lie faid it ? 
Can he who makes himfelf a flave, 
( onfuit his peace, or credit fave ? 
Dick found it bv his ill fuccefs. 
His quiet fmalj, his credit lefs. 
She fervM him at the ufual rate ; 
She ilunn'd, and then fiic broke, his pate : 
And, what he thought the hardeit cafe, 
I'hc parifh jscr'd him to his face ^ 
Thofe men who wore the breeches leaft, 
CallM him a cuckold, fool, and beaft. 
At hoiT^e he was purfucd with noife; 
Abroad was pefler'd by the boys : 
Wjthin, Mm wife would break his bones ; 
Without, they pelted him with flones : 
The 'prentices procuHd a r/Vm^*, 
To a^ his patience, and her eluding. 

Falfe patience and miilaken pride 1 
There are ten thoufand Dicks befidc, 
3l|tves to their quiet and good name. 
Are us'd like Dick, ;md bear the blame. 



THE BIRTH OF MANLY 'VIRTUE. 
Infcnl)ed to Lord Ca arc ret, i/M* 
fi Gratior 5c pulchro .veniens in corporc \'irttt^' 

ViEfi 

ONCE on a time, a righteous Sa^e, 
Griev'd ^t the vices of the age. 
Applied to Jove with fervent praydT : 

M O Jove, if Virtue be fo fair 
•« As it was.deem'd in fc)rmcr days 
<« By riato and by Socrates, 
" Whofe l)eauries mortal eyes efcape^ 
" Only for V7;:nt of outward fhape ; 
" ?.lul;c then its real excellence, 
/< For/)i»cc, the theme of human fenfe: 
<* So ft.all the eye, by form cont^r/d, 
" D^iredl and f:x the wjindering mind, 
<* And long-deluded mortals fee 
« With rapture what they us'd to flee." 

Jove grants the prayer, gives Virtue \utOk 
And biiU him blefs and mend the eartK 
Behold him blooming frefh and fau". 
Now made— -ye go<l»-— a fon and heir : 
An heir; and, ft ranger yet to Iiear, 
An heir, an oqihan ox a peer ; 
But prodigies are wrought, to prove 
Nothing inYpofFible tojayc, 

Vii tue >^as for tWs lex defgn'd 
In mild ;-eproot to woman-kind ; 
In manly form to tet them fee 
The lovelinefs of modeily, 

* A velUhti^n httmiwrtus eawJeaiti tn riik 
cuJg ff af(M'fi£ vifo and htMrftcM h^am^ 
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ifiskl decencies that ihone 
PenM luftrc in their own ; 
;w had learn'd enough to ptize^ 
le thought modiih to defpife. 
ike 1ii3 merit more difccrn'd, 
to fchoaW- he reads—- is IcArnM ; 
gh» above his birth, by knowledge* 
s diftinguiih*d in a college ; 
nor honour, nor cftate, 
alone ihould make him great. 
n for every art rcnown'd, 
ence is difTusM around ; 
*ior youth, to learning led* 
•e fam'd than to be fed, 
he glory he has won, 
fh to fee themfelvci outdone ; 
ft intiam'd with rival rage, 
ific ftrife engage ; 
-and, in the glorious Itrifc, 
new-kindle into life, 
tvould our Hero ever dwell, 
a lonely learned ccU ; 
d to be tridy great, 
I's beft-belov'd retreat ; 
d h*— but Fate ordains 
fhall ihinc in nobler fcenes 
ligh, like fome cejeflijl fre, 
the more, (till rifing higher) ; ' 
Ay form*d iii every part, 
he foul, and glad the lieart. 
'crful voice, tlie graceful mien, 
like, or heard, or feen ; 
vard form and inward vie, 
bright beaming from hii eye> 
ig every atft and air, 
\, and generous, and fmcere. 
iplfihM thus, his next refort 
council and the court, 
Irtue Is in Icsrfl repute, 
reft the one purfuit; 
'ght and rrrcftg are bought and fold* 
for beauty, and for gold; 
nly Virtue, even here, 
I the .pcrfon of a peer, 
a fcarcely-I)c.irdcd youth, 
:'d of jurtice and of truth, 
?nce the fureft guard, 
•e forgot, or yet unheard ; 
done defer v»d eiteem, 
) the man he wiih'd to feem ; 
jnmanly and unwife, 
»chind a meandifgiiife; 
ludful Vice the maCc .\r\d fcreen, 
uc's intercft to he fv:cn ',) 
nt of fVame a want of ienf<f, 
id, in bluft;e^, clo-^ucnce. 
a£iing what he taught fo well, 
dumb Merit from her cell, 
amazing art along 
ful (lame, and loobM her tongue; 
il it lie made her value known, 
difplay'd and rai:'d his own. 
'ourg, thus proof to nil temptations, 
o tiic higheft Itations 



(For where high honour i^the pri2e» 
True Virtue has a right to rife) : 
Let courtly flaves low bend the knee 
To Wealth and Vice in high degree : 
Exalted Worth difdains to owe 
Its grandeur to it^ greateft foe. 

Now rais'd on high, fee Virtue fhow* 
The godlike ends for which he rofe ; 
For him, let proud Ambition know 
The height of glory here below, 
Cvrandcur, by goodhefs made complcat! 9 
To Mcf'5, is truly to be great ! 
He tauglit how men to honour rife. 
Like glided vapours to thi (kicj. 
Which, howfoever they difplay 
TiK'ir glory from the god of day» 
Their noble It ufc is to abate 
His fkingerous excefs of heat, 
To fhicid the infant fruits and flowers. 
And blefs the earth with genial ihowcrs. 

Now ch^inge the feene; a nobler care 
Demands him in a higlier fphere* : 
Diftrcfo cf nations calls him hence. 
Permitted fo by Providence ; 
For models, made to mend our kind» 
To no one clime fhould be confia'd ; 
And Marly Virtue, like the fun. 
His courfe of glorious toils /hould r\m \ 
Alike diirufng in his flight 
Congenial joy, and life, and light. 
Pale Envy IcVen*, F.rrorflie?, 
And Difcord in his prefence dies ; 
OpprefTion hides with guilty (h'ead. 
And Merit rears her drooping head; 
The arts revive, the vall'jes T-ng, 
And winter foftens into fpring : 
The wondering wcrld, where'er he move 
With new dcl'.glit looks up and loVcs ; 
One fcx confciiting to admire. 
Nor lefs the other to defire ; 
Whillt bf , though feated on a -throne, 
Confin?5 bi^ love to one alone ; 
T!ie reil condemn*d, with rival voice 
Repining, do applaud his choiee. 

Fame now report-^, theWe^*ern IP? 
Is made his manfon forn wl.Ue, 
Wirofc anxious natives night aiul day 
(Happy beneath his righteoi:s fway) 
Weary the gods with ceafelefs prayer. 
To blefs him, and to teep him there ; 
And claim it as a debt from fate, 
Too lately found, to lofe hi 01 hte. 



\TRSFS ON THE UPRrOEfT JlTD 
Who condemned the D r a r i k r'i P» i : 

TW. church J hate, and have eood read 
For th^re my grandi're cut his weaxs 
He cut hi> wrrizand at the altar ; 
I keep my gullet for the hatter. 

* Ltrd Crrter^it had tht hrgur •f mt, 
fi.ycefir SvudtK v;itH Diftn9-^k nrdnfthh shi 
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ON THE SAME. 

rr cburch jour f nmdiire cut his throat : 
To do the job, too long he tarry'd ; 
Ho ibould have had my hearty vote. 
To cut his throat before be marry'd. 



^ON THE SAME. 

(The Jdi^cs fpeaks)« 

I'M not the gran4fon of that afs * (^in) 
Nor can you prove it, Mr. Pafquin. 
My grand-daoie had gallants by twenties^ 
And bort my mother by a 'prentice. 
This when my grandfire Irnew* they tel) us he 
Xn Chrilt-Church cut his throat for jealoufy. 
And, fince the aMermata was mad you iay« 
Thea I muftbe fo too, e* fraduct^ 



RIDDLES, 

BY PR. SWIFT AND HIS FRIENM, 
Written in or about the Year 1724^ 

I. ON A PEN. 

IN youth exalted high in air. 
Or bathing in the \raters fair,. 
Nature to form me took delight, 
Aad clad my body all in tvhite. 
My perfon tall, and fender waifl. 
On either rcfc wirh fringes gnic'd; 
Till tnr tliat iynnt man cfpy'd. 
And draggM me from my mother's Me I 
No wonder n'>w I look fo thin ; 
The tyrmt Itript nuc to the flcin v 
My fl^in hi flay'd, my hair he cropt ; 
At head and foot my body lopt ; 
And then« willi h.nrt more hiirdthan ftonc/ 
He picked my marrow from the bone. 
Tp vex me more, he took a freak 
To ilit my tongue, and make me fpeak; 
h A, tiiat which woiiderful appears, 
I fpeak to eyes and not to ears. 
He oft* employs me in difguife. 
And makes me tell a thoufand Kes s 
To me he chiefly gives in trull 
To pkafe his iTulice or hU luft : 
From me no fccret he can hide ; 
I fee his vanity and pride : 
And my delight is to expofe 
His follies to his greateil foes. 

All languages I can command. 
Yet not a word I underftand. 
Without my aid, the beil divine 
In learning would not know a line : 
The lawyer muft forget his pleading ; 
The fcholar could not Oiew his reading. 

Nay, man my mafler is my flave -, 
I i^te command to kill or favc '» 

^ jHMtrmaM, 



Can grant ten fhrtufand pounds a ytafg 
And make a bc?gar'.« brat a ptcr, 

But, While I tho3 my fife relate, 
I only haflen on my fate. 
My tongue is bladr, my month U furt*^ 
I hardly uow can force a Wofd. 
1 die unpitled and forj^'^t. 
And on fomc dunghill Idft fo roC 



XL On Gold. 



ALL«ruling tyrant of the earth. 
To Tjleft flaves I owe my birth. 
How is the greateft monarch bleft, 
Wh;n m my gaudy Fivery dreil ! 
No haughty nymph has power to rtm 
From me, or my embraces f>,un. 
Stabb'd to the heart, condemn'd tb flarme^ 
My conHancy is ftiU the fame* 
The faTourite mePJjrnger of Jo^'e, 
AndLemnianGoa, co->fuIting ftrove 
To ma'-e me glorious to the <^ght 
Of mortal, and the Gods delight 
Soon would their altars' flame expire. 
If I rf fus'd to lend them fire. 



lit 

BY fate exn/ffff ftt^^ in place, 
I/>, here I {land with r^aahU fucr^ 
Superior none on earth I ^nd ; 
But fee Sehrtf me all manlcind. 
Yet, as it oft* attends the great, 
I almoft/wi with my own ^e'^Af, 
At every motion undertook, 
The vulear all confiiTt my /eri. 
I fometisnc* give advice in v:rittmgg 
But never of my own trt^it'p'g. 

I am a courtier in my way ; 
For thofe who railed me, I hetr.t^ ; 
Andfome give out, that I entice 
To luf^, and luxury, and dice ; 
Who puni^ments on me inHiif^, 
Becaufe they frnd their poc'ets fnckt. 

By riding />»r, T lofe my Walth ; 
And oijy to get others wealth. 



IV. On the Poster lots. 

BECAUSE I am by nature A'/V, 
I wifely choofc to walk kehind\ 
However, to avoid difgrace, 
I let no creature fee my fice. 
My Kvrdi are few, but fpoke with fetife \ 
And yet my fpeaihg gives ofTenoe; 
Or, if to nahlfftr I prefume. 
The compny will fly the room. 
By all the world I am fprt i ; 
And my o^^ej/ten gives them r^fl^ 
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ne» though fore agaiaft my w31» 

cry «rt iniiill. * 

; 1 zmj'cli^ and bought, 

get nor lof; a gr'^at ; 
AS ! by me caii gain, 
lO give me gmfe i pain, 
efume to be my mafter, 
Tiy cater er and tti er f 

I alway - have my will, 
lecr Jet-fftdgr ft ill ; 
Lirffr en'dt (jcft, 

nciojn ferk to find 
i' a different kind : 
fiifc, fome cenfurers cryi 
t, !>/ If fit: 
s give me miny a curfe, 
dofe I hold my p^trfi, 
now, in cMtlwr cafe 
ot charge me to my fate, 
ieed, foinetimc* I Aw, 
■MM tut of all I have; 
the year is at an end, 
what I fff andy/-#«/, 
»/, and csmtrg'^tfif 
1 I lofe or wn ; 
re all that know mc fay, 
> the mid-Uf'^'-y. 
by my batters led ; 
, and '!rft ,;-6tJ\ 
I rife \fore mytitrcy 
I in fcienccs fublime 
ftarf , And thence fcretel 
ithcfe with whom I dwells 



V. On a Horn. 



of nun, the pride of brutes^ 
itic fijbje«!l for difputes, 
li:>u theeiubl.:in fair, 
' ;.yinphs wit>ia)l thrir care 1 
r lisM to hitfli renown, 

kilf the Britifh crown ; 
lave I feeu thee grace 
Diana's infant face ; 
Tot Vr you pleifc to Ihine, 
i* lur li^nt than thine : 
•cus HngcrH know their way, 

Celia'j trelTi?^ pl*/- 
•thee in another vi^w, 
M world .Ira.ige thi^gt and true ; 
i and dames of hlf h degree 

claim Ihcir birth from th.e. 
I man with fplee n you vex ; 
rou cure the female fex. 

gift tlic courtier fends 
arc to his fpecial friend? : 
and, with a genenms pride, 
iJl n:an) tiie girt to hide : 
.n the receiver know, 
e has ths gift or no, 
in ^3 you take your flight, 
ifecn both day ami night ; 



Conceal your form with varknis trkks % 

And few know how or where you fix : 

Yet fome, who ne*er bcftow'd thee, boaUl 

That they to others give thee moil. 

Mean time, the wife a queltioa ftart. 

If thou a real being art ; 

Or but a creature of the brain, 

Tliai give< imaginary pain. 

But the i^y ghrcr better ki^ow* thee. 

Who feels true joys when he b«ilows thec« 



Vr. On a CoRKScatw. 

THOUGH I, alas ! a prifoncr be. 
My trade i% prifoncn to fct free. 
No (lave hii lord's commands obeys. 
With fuch ini'nti ttng ways. 
My genius fterchg, J^ivf^ and hrt^f 
Wherein the men of wit delight. 
The clergy keep me for their eafir. 
And turn and -wi^d me as they pleafe* 
A '.ew and wondrous art I ihow 
Of railing fpirits from below ; 
In ft trlet fome, and fome in vMjte ; 
They rife, walk rour-d, yet never fright« 
In at each mcut^ aud/^/r/// |>af&, 
Diti»- dlly feen as through a glafs ; 
O'er Ar./ / and ^-^ nakc a rout. 
And drivt at lalt all fecrttt out : 
And Itill, the more I • ow my art. 
The more they 9pen every hurt. 

A greater chemift none than f. 
Who from mater hit hurd and dry 
Have taught men to tvtr.*^ with (kill 
More precious ]u ice than from a ftiH. 

Although I »m often •ut of cyfe^ 
I 'm not afhamM to A^ow my /.r*. 
- Thoug'i at the tables of the great 
I near the i:de.board take my feat ; 
Yet the pbin '(quire, when dinner 's doo 
fs never plcas*d till \ make one : 
He kindly bids me near him (land. 
And often takes me by the hmmd^ 

i twice a day a hunting go, 
Xor ever fail to/iiii* ^y f*9\ 
And, when T have him by the fUf 
I ling him upwards from his heU ; 
Tliongh fome are of fo ftubborn Idnd^ 
I *ui forc'd to lewe a limb behind. 

1 hourly Wait fome tatal end ; 
For I cau ^Mi, but fcorn to hend^ 



VI f. 
The GuLPB of all Human Possissi 

COME hither, and behold th? fruits 
Vain man ! of .ill thy vain purfuits. 
Take wife advice, and hok behini, 
'Bring all pait actions to thy mind. 
Here you may fee, as in «i glafs,' 
>Iow foon all human pleafuret pafs. 
U u 
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How win it mortify tliy pvifile» 
To turn the true impartbl Hdc ! 
How will yoinr eyes contain their tears> 
Whon all t!ie fad reverfe appears ! 

Thift cave within its womb confines 
Tlie lail rcfult ot all dc/igns : 
Here lie dcpofjied the fpoils 
Of bufy mortals' endler*: toil? : 
Here, with an er.fy fcarch, we find 
Tht f'.ul ccrrTi*t$:/u of mankind. 
Th-- wretched purchafe here behold 
Ol tniitors who their country fold. 

This gulph infatiahle imfiibes 
The lawyer's lees, the itatefman's bribes. 
Hc.-:r, in their proper fVape and mien, 
Fraud, perjury, and guilt, are fccn. 

X.?c:.'frity» the tyrant's law, 
AU human racr mult hifhcvdraw; 
All prompted by the fame deftre^ 
The vigoroiw youth, and aged Tre, 
Behold, the coward uiid the brave. 
The naughty prince, the humble fiave> 
Phyfxian, lawyer, and divine, 
All make tblathns at this fbrinc. 
Some enter boldly, fome by ftcalth. 
And leave belnnd tbctr fruitlofs wealtfak 
lor while the baihtul fylvsi mad, 
A^ half afVam'd, and half afrTtidy 
ApproachLig finds it hard to parf 
With that which dwelt fo r^.r her heart \ 
The courtly "dame, unmorM by fear, 
Profufcly pour^ her cfieringx here. 

A trcafure here of Uarrurg lurks. 
Huge hc^kps of never-dying works \ 
Labour? of many an ancient fage. 
And millionr mI the f rvfent age. 

In at this gulpH all offerings pii5> 
And lie an undiilinguifhM inaf:«. 
I>euc.ilion, to reftore manktiid, 
Was bid to throw the ilones «■//*-./; 
So thofc who here their gilts convey 
Arc fofc'd to hsk anuhtr v-^y ; 
For few, a chofen few, Inuil know 
Th*^ my.teries that lie below. 

Sa<l churncl-houfc ! a difnuil dome. 
For which all morials leave their home ! 
The youBvr, the beautiful, and bnv5> 
Here bury Mi n one common grave ! 
Where ca jh fupply of ^ct'.d renews 
I'^r.wh'^V'foiAe dimpr, effcnf.'ve iftrvi ? 
And lo ! the *isriting §t: the rv.y/'r 
Pr^ints out where c?ch new viciim falls ; 
The fisd ej *wcrmt and I>eaiU nbfcenc. 
Who round the: vault I'.ixiriant rci<n. 

See WiKre thoic ntaneledcornfes lie, 
CordcmiiM by I'v-ir./ie ItJ.uls to die I 
A comtly dainr*, o.k\' cla<l in white. 
Lies there c-'^nf-gii'd ^o cr.fllef* night \ 
"By cruel hards lier blood was fpilt, 
Aud yc I her iic>-'t/t wa> all iicr guilt. 

And Lf re fix vjrgiiis in s tomb, 
All-lKauteoba oAojtring f>f one womb, 
OtV in the tr.iin of Venus fecn. 
As fair a"»d lovely as their queen : 
1 1 royal jarmnts each was drcft, 
Lacb with a gold and purple vef t : 



I faw them of their garments ftript; 
Their throats were cut, their bellies ript; . 
Twee were they bury'd, t'utice were born^ 
Tv:ice from their fepulehres were torn ; 
But now difmember'd here are call. 
And find a refUrg-pIace at laft. 

Here oft' the curious traveller finds 
The combat of tpfo/irg c^/Wr \ 
And feeks to learn the fecrct caufe. 
Which alien feems from nature' ? lawSf 
Why at this r.-rr's tremendous ncuri 
He feels at once both ficr:h tnA/su/h ; 
Whether the winds, in caverns pent. 
Through c/ejtr oppugnant force a veat ; 
Or whether, efeKsng ailhitjierei^ 
Fieiye A!ckjfi in tempeft roars. 

Yet, from this '%:rgied mof% of things^ 
In time a new creation fprings. 
Thefe crude materials once Ihall rife 
To fill the earth, and air, and (kies ; 
In various forms appear again. 
Of vegetables, brutes, ai^.d men. 
So Jove pronounc'd among the gods> 
Olympus tremblipg as he nods. 



I 



VIII. 
LOUISA* TO vSTREPHON. 

AH I Strephon, bow can you defpift 
Wcr who without thy pity dies ? 
" To Strephon I have ilill been true. 
And of a< noble blood as you ; 
: Fair iflTue of the genial bed, 
A virgin in thy bofom bred ; 
tmbracM thee clofcr than a wife ; 
When thee I leave, I leave my life. 
Why fhoiild my ihephcrd take amif:;, 
TI:at oft* I wake thee with ". '-.ii- \ 
Yet you of every kifs com\)Ia'u ; 
J Ah ! is not love a plea^ng pain ? 
A pain whicli every happ)- night 
Yru cure with eafc and with delight ; 
With pkafure, as the poet fin g<. 
Too great tor mortals icf* tha:', tings. 

Chloe, when on thy breaft I li.', 
.Cbfervcs me with revengeful eye ; 
If Chloc o'er thy licart prevails, 
;She 11 tear me with lier dcl'iKrate nail?9 
And with relentlcfs hands dc!irf»y 
.The fender pledge?. of our joy. 
Nor have I bred a fpurious race ; 
Tliey all were Iwrn from tiiy embrace, 

Confkier, Strtphon, what you do; 
For, fhould I die for love »»f you, 
I 'H h-iunt thy dreams^ a bloodlefs ghoilt 
And all my kin (a numerous huii. 
Who down direft our lineage brirg 
From viflors o'er the Memphian !-ii?g ; 
Renowi\'d in fieges and campaigns 
Who never fled the the bloody pljtn>y 
'Who in temj^cfluous feus c^m fport, 
.And fcorn the pleafurcs of a eourt, 

* Thh Eidd!e ij/st\:Jbj un Jaagrsta, 
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n jreat Sylla found his doom, 
j»(l to d*.ath that fcpurgc of Roixv;} 
e take a vengeance dire ; 
xMcides, ftialt expire, 
rnvenom'd fhirt he wore, 
lid flefh in pieces tore. 
It fhirt, my rival's gift, 
he piece tlut made her ftiift,- 
' dcarclt blood be dy'd, 
thee te^ir thy tainted hide. 



IX. 

V*D of root, and branch, tndriof]^ 
Hower> I boar of every kind ; 
s my proline power, 
m in lefs than hulf an hour^ 
rs-by may plainly fee 
lo nourishment from me, 
/ith giddinefs ^oes round* 
firmly Itaud my ground : 
akcd I am fecn> 
:d Tike an Indian queen, 
-beggar in the land 
I fuch numbers hand in hand ; 
n fairly with a rirr^ ; 
ur parfon blame the thing : 
igh no marriagj words are fpokey 
not till the rirg is broke ; 
rite fanaticks cry, 
n idol rais'd on high : 
a weaver in our town, 
Cromwclliin* knock'd me down. 
itbner twenty years, 
the jovial cavaliers 
l.l polt rcftor'd all three, 
: church, the king, and nif • 



X. On the MooM^ 

I borrow \l lilvcr ihine, 
you fee ii none of mine. 
:\r you but a quarter^ 
ow tUat guards the Tartar; 
half, andthcn the whole, 
:ing round the pile, 
will raife your admiratioHf 
■>ne of God's crf^ation, 
kg (and I this truth maintain) 
IS from my fatlicr's brain, 
r all, I chiefly owe 
y to the (hades below, 
idrous for mo you fee mewear^ 
L woman, lion, bear, 
fowl, a cloud, a field, 
s heaven or earth can yield ; 
hne fome times in a tree : 
x)t one of all yoti fee. 



XI. On a Ci&CLE. 

I'M irp and do«m, and round about. 
Yet all the world can't find nie out ; 
Though hundreds have employ'd their le 
They never yet could £. d my meafure, 
I *m found almoll in every garden. 
Nay in the compafs of a farthiiig. 
There 's neither chariot, coach, nor inillj 
Can move an inch, except I wilL 



XII. Oa Ikk, 



I AM jet black, as you may ibe. 
The foil of pitch; ancl gloomy 'night 
Vet all tlut know niv will agree, 
I 'm xlead except 1 live in light. 

Sometimes in pancjyricrc high/ 
Like lofty Pind*r, 1 can H»r i 

And raii'e a virgin to the iky. 
Or iink her to a pocky whore. 

My blood -this day is very fwcet, 
To-niorr<3(W ot a bitter juice *, 

Like milk, 'tis cry'd about the ilreety 
And fo apply 'd to different ufi^ 

Molt wondrous is my magicj)ower : 
For with one colour I can paint ; 

1 11 make Ihc devil a faint this hour« 
Next make a de^•il of a faint. 

Through diftant regions 1 can tiy, 
Prcvide me but wiih paper wings ; 

And fairly u ew a reafoi., why 

'lucre Jh'>uldbe quarrels among king 

And* aft.* rail, you 'ilthijikit odd, 
When learned doctors will difpi.te. 

That 1 Ihould point tliC word of Gox>, 
Ani Ihev.' where tiicy can boll :.onfu 

Let.bwyefs bawl and ilraiu their throat 
' 1 is I that mult the lands c».nvey, 
. Ai>d Itrip the clients to tlieir ccats, 
Nay, ^vve their very foiJs away. 



1 



XIII. Oh tlie Five Sens 

■ 

ALL of ud in one you '11 find, 
Brethren otawouurous kind; 
V ct among uj all no i^rotlier 
Knows one tittle of li»e other. 
We in frequent council^ arc. 
And our marks of things dvclarc, 
V\ here, to us un\:nown, a clerk 
Sits, and takes thtin in the dark. 
He 's the rcgiiler oi aH 
Fn our ken, both great and fmall ; 
By us forms his laws and rules ; 
He's our nultcr, wc liii tooU ; 
Yet we can with grcatell cafe 
Turn and wind bkn where wc pleafij. 



142 



swift's poems. 



One of uf alone ctn fleep. 
Yet no watch tiW rcil will keep» 
But the pioment tl»t he clofes. 
Every brother elfe repofes. 

Jf wine 's bought, or victuals drefl^ . 
One enioyg them for the reft. 

Pierce us all with wounding fteel^ 
One for all of us will iccl. 

Though ten thoufand cannons roar> 
Add to tliem ten thoufand morey 
Yet but oae of U6 is found 
Who regards the dreadful fouud. 

Do wait IB not £t to teU» 
There 'a but one of us can fmell. 



XIV. 
FONTINELLA TO FLORINDA. 

TT THEN on my bofom thy bright eyes, 
VV Florinda, dart their heavenly beams, 
Ifeel not the lealt lovc-furprize. 

Yet endlefs tears flow down in ilreatns : 
There *s nought fo beautiful in thee. 
But you may £nd the faoie in me. 

The lilies of thy fl'.in compare ; 

In me you feu them full as white, . 
The rofes of your cheeks, I dare 

Aft:rm, can-^ glow to more delight. 
Then fince I /hew as fine a face. 
Can you refufe a foft embrace ? 

Ah ! lovely nymph, thou >t in thy prime \ 
And foam I whilft thou art here ; 

But foon will con<e the fatal time. 
When all we fee fl-.all difap|x-ar. 

'Tis mi^e to make a jud rehexion. 

And yours to follow my dire6>ion. 

Then catch admirers while you n^y ; 

Treat not your lo\'crs with difdain \ 
IPcr time with beauty tlies awsy. 

And there U no return again. 
To you tlie fad account J bi ing, 
Ufe'i autumn has no fecond fpring. 



XV. On an Echo. 

NE>T.R fi-rcping, ^ill iw^lcr, 
Pleafing moft v.'!»en moft I fjieaks 
T/iC delijrht rvf old ai d young, 
•^hrji^h I f]?-Jik without a t(>!:gue» 
Xousrht h'.t one thinr cav cont^und me. 
Many vf>ic.ci» joii-in^ round me ; 
'i lien I fret, and rsvj, and gabble, 
like the labourers of Babel. *x 
Now I am a dog, or cow ; 
] cm hark, or I can low ; 
f can f leat, or I can fing 
Like tlu" wju-bler'". of the fi>ring. 
]^t tnc love-( ck bird c^^niplain, 
Ai.d 1 mourn the cruel paiu i 



\ let the happy (wtii* re;niee. 
And 1 join my helping voice ; 
Both are welcome, grief or joy, 
I with rithtT fport a;it) t ly, 
Thorgh a lady, I aui f 'ut, 
Drum? and trumpets bring n-.- out i 
Then 1 clifh, a.id roar, a-.d rattle. 
Join in all the din of little. 
Jove, with all hh loudeil thunder, 
When I 'm vext, can't keep me under ; 
Vet To tettder is my ear. 
That tlie loweft voip^ I fear. 
Much 1 dread tht- courtier* :" »ate. 
When his merit *f out of date ; 
For 1 hate a lilont brtath. 
And a whifper U my death. 



XVI On a Shadow in a Glass. 

BY fomething form'd, I nothing am, 
Yet every thing t'lat you cani^amt 
In no place ha\'C I ever bc«n. 
Yet every where I may he fcen ; 
III all things falfe, yet always true, 
I 'm fljil ttie fame — but e\'or new, 
Lifekfs, life's nerfeft form I wear. 
Can i'Cv: a iiofe, eye, tongue, or ezTt ' 
Yet neither fmejl, fue, ttfte, or K-ar. 
AU I'-apes and features I can boa:l. 
No flir/h, no bones, no blood — ^no gboft; 
All colours, without paint, put on. 
And change like tlje cameleon, 
Swittly I come, and enter there, 
Where not a chink Ua in the air ; 
bike thought, 1 'm in a moment gone, 
Nor can 1 ever be alone ;* 
All things on egrth I ir.iitat:;, 
Fafter tiian nature can create ; 
Sometimes imi>erial robes 1 wear, 
^ Anon in beggar's rags appear ; 
A giant now, ai.d l«r:iit an e]t*, 
1 'm every one, but n?"er niyfslf ; 
Ne'er fad I mourn, ne'er glid rcj'^icc \ 
I move niy lip«, but want a vo-.ce ; 
I ne'er ^as bom, nor c er C3»\ dis ; 
Then pryth^e teU me whnt am L 



XVII. 

MOST thing? by me do rife and foO, 
And 18 I pleafe they 're great and ffltd 
Invading foes, without rei':flanc>*, 
With eafe I make to keep their diiUnee ; 
AgTti:;, as I *ni difjws'd, the foe 
>\ ill come, titough not a foot they go. 
Both mountains, woods, and h'll^, andfocbf 
And g;iinirg goats, and fleecy flocks. 
And lov. ing lierds, and piping fwains. 
Come dancing to me o'er the plains. 
The greatcil wlvile that fwimc the fct 
Does inflantly my power oliey. 
In vain from me the failor liie^ ; 
The qiilekeit ihip I can furprue. 
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I it at I bave a mind^ 
re it agaiiilt tide Oiid u ind. 
ng me here the t^llcit inan^ 
;;ze him to a little fpau : 
a t.-nder cliild and pliant, 
e roe itrctch liizn to a giant ; 
the/ iu the Lall complain, 
ai)r maglck ^ives no {laia. 



XVIII. On TiM5. 

^ eating, never cloyinf , 
devouring, all deltroj^^ing^ 
;diiig tuIJrt-paft, 
: tlt^ worjki at lalU 



i** 



' Though candottr and truth in my arpeft I bear« 
Yet maiiy poor creatures I help to enfuare. 
Though fo miieii of Heaven appears in my make^ 
The louleft in^prcfllons I eaf ly take. ' 
My parent and I produce one another. 
The mother the daughter, the daughter the ouAhpr. 



ICIX. On the Gallows. 

Itis a gate, we know i'ull well, 
at liancis 'twixt heaven, and earth, and 
hell, 

uny for a paflTag? venture, 
few arc found-to enter; 
\ 'tis open night and day, 
that reafon fhun thJ6 U ay : 
:es ai.d lord* ahhur its wood, 
it come near it for th ;ir hlood, 
ler way they take to go, 
time I *11 let you know. 
-Doners with greatefl eafe 
ao entrance when they pleafe^ 
'ell hither march in itate 
can r.cyer pafs thr gate), 
nan General« triumjihaut, 
I they take a turn and jun\p oa % 
t parfons here a Ivancj, 
ihot pafs heforc they dance ; 
not a foul that dot^s rcfort here, 
s himfclf to pay the porter. 



XX. On the VowELSi 

»rc little airy creatures, 

ill of ditiercut voice and features ; 

» in glafs u fc-t, 

5 you '11 find in jet, 

you may fee in (in, 

fourth a box within j 

h you frould puriu^, 

ccr fly from you. 



XXI. On Snow. 



XXIL On a Cannon. 

BEGOTTEN, and born, and dying with noifi^ 
Tlie terror of women, and pkrafure of boyst 
Ukc the fidrion of poets concerning the wind, 
1 *m thivHy unruly when fifongeft confined. 
Tor f'lver aid ?old I don't U-ouhle mf liead^ 
But al) 1 d'Jignt in is pieces of lead; 
Except when I tnde witha (hip or a towQp 
Why tiien i make piefios of iron go down. 
One property more 1 would have you remarkb 
No lady was ever mere fopd or a fp^rk; 
The moment I pet one, my foul 'sail a-fire. 
And I roar out my joy, and in traufport expve. 



XXIIL On a Pai» or Diet. 

T T 7X are little brethren twain» 
V V Arbiters of lofs and gain \ 
Many to our counters run. 
Some are made, and fome undone % 
But men lind it to their coil. 
Few are made, but numbers loll. 
Though we play them tricks for ever* 
Yet thry always h-pc oujr favour. 



[ hraven I fall, though from earth Ibegia : 
lady alive can (hew fuch a flcin. 
ht as an augel, and light as a feather ; 
r and darl^ wlieoy«u f4ueece me tvgather* 



XXIV. On a Canols. 
TO LADY CARTFRET 

OF all- inhabitant ■'. on earth, 
To Man alo.ie 1 owe my birth ; 
And yet tiic Cow, the Sbrp, K\yt Bc^, 
Are iill my parsr.is more than be, 
I, a virtue Itrange and rare, 
Make tiic faire fl look more- fair ; 
And niyfclf, wliich yet U rarer, 
Growir.g old, gro* ftilT the fairer. 
Like fots, alone I *ni dull enough. 
When dos'd with fmoak, and fmear'd with ^uiT; 
But, in tlie midft of mirth and wine, 
J with double luftrc fliinc. 
Emblem of the Fair am !, 
Polifh'd neck, and radiant eye ; 
In my eye my gi^ateft grace. 
Emblem of the Cyclops' race f 
Metals I lite them fubdue, 
Slave like them tQ Vulcan to«« 
Emblem of a monarch old, 
Wife, atid glorious to behold ; 
Wailed he appears, and pale. 
Watching for the public weal : 
Emblem «f fhe bafhful dame, 
Th«t iafetret feeda her flfum 
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Often aiding to impart 

All thcfecrcts of her lienrt. 

Various is my bulk and hue ; 

Bi? like Befi, and fmall li-e Sue ; 

^.'ow brovi n and burnxfh'd as a nut^ 

At other times a very (lut ; 

Often fair, and foft, and tcndcr> 

*Ta|)er, tall, and fmoctb, a:id flendcr ; 

Like Flon deck*d with various flowers ; 

like P!ijcbu>» guardian of ths hours : 

But, v.'hate^'cr be my dref?. 

Greater he my f:ze or lefs, 

Swelling he my fhape or fmall, 

LikethyY(.lfIfhineinall. 

Clouded i' mv fac? is fcen, 

>Jy complexion wan and green. 

Languid Hire a loi-e-fick maid, 

8te^l affords me prefent aid. 

Soon or ]ate, my date is done, 

As my thread of life is fpun ; 

Yet to cut the fatal thread 

< ift» revives my drooping head : 

Ytt I perifn in my prime. 

Seldom by the death of time ; 

IXc iV.ic lovers as tliey gaze. 

Die for thofe I li\-c to pleafe ; 

Pine uo pitied to my urn. 

Nor warm the fair for whom I burn; 

Unpitied, unlamented too, 

Cfie like all that look on you. 



XXV. TO LADY CARTERET. 

' BV Dr. DELANY. 

I REACH all things near me, and far off to 
boot. 
Without ^retching a finger, or fiirring a foot ; 
I t^kc them «1I in too, to add to your wonder. 
Though miny jnd various, nud large aiul afundv.r, 
WithoiM joiilitig or crowdi.ig they jiafs lide by 

fjde, 
Tbroiieti a wonderful wicket, not half aii inch 

wjdt.- : 
Then 1 lougc tlicni at cafe in a very large ftore, 
Of no breadth or length, with a thouland things 

more. 
All thi« i can do without witchcrai't cr charm; 
Though fouK'times, they fay, 1 bewitch and do 

iurm. 
Though cold, I inflame ; and thotigh quiet, in* 

vadc ; 
And noini::g can fhield from my fpell but a 

fi.a.le. 
A thief tliat has robl/d you, or done you dif* 

grace, 
In magical mirror I *I1 ihcw you his face : 
Nay, if you '!! belirvt what thqfpoets liave faid, 
The}' '11 tell you I kill, and can call back the dead 
Like conjurers fafe in my circle t dwell ; 
I Im'e to look blac!: too, it heightens my fpcU. 
Though my magick is mighty in every hue, 
Vho fee all my jwwcr muii fee it in You. 



Answered by Dt. Swift. 

WITH half an rje your riddle 1 fpj'. 
I obfcrx'c your wicket hemm'd in by a tUcket, 
And whatever pafTes is {trained through gUfles. 
You fay it is quiet ; I flatly deny it. 
, It wanders about, without fiirring out( 
No paflTiftn fo weak but give^ it a tweak ; 
Lo\'e, joy, and devotion, fet it always in motiun. 
And a-i for the tragic efTeAs of its magick. 
Which you fay it can kill or revive at its wi3. 
The dead are all found, and revive alxyvegrcuDd^ 
After all you hav« writ, it cannot be wit ; 
Which plainly does follow, ii&ce it flies fron 

Apollo. 
Its cowardice fuch, it cries at a toucli : 
'Tia a perfect milkfop, grows drunk witbadrapi 
Another great fault, it cannot bear fait : 
And a hair can difarm it of every charm. 



A RECEIPT 

Te RESTORE SI£LLA*S Youtb. 1724*^ 

THE Scott ifh hinds, too poor to houfe 
In troily nights iheir Itarving cows. 
While rot a blade of grafs or hay 
Appears from Michaelmas to Ivlay, 
Mull let their cattle range in \'ain 
F(rr : ord along the barren plain. 
f Teagre a.jd lank with fafting grown. 
And nothing left but (kin and bone ; 
Expos'd to want, and wind, and wcatheff 
They juft keep life and foul together. 
Till fumracr-i^iowcrs and evening's dew 
Agaii. the verdant glebe renew; 
And, as the vegetables rife. 
The I'ami/hM cow her want fupplies : 
Without an ounce of laft year's ticfli, 
Whatc'cr 0:e gains is youiig ami fre/h ; 
G ro V.' ? ] >hi ni p n r.d roiui J, an d full 01 mettlei 
As ril.iig t'roni Medea's kettle. 
With youlii ai^d beauty to inciiant 
Eurnpa's counterfeit gallant. 

\\ hy, Stella, ^.ould you knit your hroWf 
If I compare 3'ou to the cow ? 
'T'ls j-.iit the cafe ; for you liave fafied 
So long, till all your flcfh is w ailed. 
And muft againit the warmer days 
Be fent to O^iilca down to graze ; 
Where mirtn, and exercife, and air. 
Will foon your appetite repair : 
The nutriment will from within, 
Roimd all yoirr body, plump your flcin^ 
Will agitate the lazy Hood, 
And hll your veins with fprightly blood; 
Nor tiefli nor blood w ill be the fame. 
Nor aught of Stella but the name ; 
Frr what wa« ever undcrftoo<4. 
By human kjnd, but Heib and blood I 
And if ymif flefli and blood Ix? new, 
Tou 11 be no more the former _rj« ; 
But for a blooming nymph will pafs» 
Juft fiteeo, coming fummer's grafs^ 
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7 locVs-witb garland^ crowned : 
the 'fquires for nioe miles rounds 

i by a brace of curs, 

cy boots and iilvcr fpurs^ 

lan jullices § quffrum^ 

v-bioys bearing cloaks before ^m^ 

e deciding broken pates, 

our ileps at C^ilca gates. 

you ihould my (kill difgrace, 

:k before you Ve out of caie : 

Michaelmas you itay, 

-born t)eih wil! melt away ; 

re iu fcorn will fly the houfe 

r game, and look for groufe ; 
before tlie froil can mar it, 

ike it firm with beef and claret. 



XA'S BIRTH-DA.Y. 1724-^. 

ben a beauteous nymph decays, 
fuy, file's paft her dancing-d»ys ; 
»!*€ tlieir feet by time, 
to longer dgnce in rhyme, 
lal bard had rather chofe 
ite your birth in profe : 

folks, who want by chance 
Tiake a country-dance, 
d houfe-keeper, and get her 
lace, for want of Ixjttcr : 
ridan is off the hooks, 
1 Delany at his books, 
1 may avoid dif|race, 
; the Dean ru]ipTics their place, 
ind wit, too fad a truth ! 
ys lx:cn confin'd to youth ; 
r wit, and beauty's quccu, 
-cme, and ihe fift.en. 
/er fwcctly fung, 
wore, lite Ph<ebu«, young ; 
lyniph jnfpir'd to rhyme, 
ce Vcnu:^, in her prime. 
., it* tltis be true, 
.»t lit for you ? 
a<?c of forty-three, 
fubjcifl fit I or me ? 
ight wit, and radiant eyes ! 
Ix; gi*avc, and I b? wife. 

vaiJi we would op^>ofc : 

ftlll your ^ricnd in profe : 
I friend/hip to exprefs, 
quire poetic drefs ; 
; Alufc deny Iier aid 

?m 'uigf they may he /.fid, 

la, fA/f whit evil tongue 

u i4re no^longer young ; 

fit), with hi:« fcythe, to mo\r 

fa^ Cupid with hi> b«)W ; 

■>ur l(x;:w are turn'd to grey ? 

*lieve a word they fay. 

but Tct \l not be known> 
fomewiut dlmmifh growa : 
always in the right, 

»y* ad.ipts iny fight *, 



And wrinkles tindiflinguifh'd pafs. 
For I *m alham'd to uf.* a gla^s ; 
.\nd till 1 fee them with thefe eyes. 
Whoever fays you have them, lies. 

No length of time can make you quit 
Honour and virtue, fcnfe and wit : 
Thus you may fUll be young to me, 
While 1 can better Uttr tliany*-^. 
Oh, ne'er may Fortune ftiew her fp>ght» 
To make me u'tuf, and mend myJi^A/ 1 



AN EPIGRAM 

0>J WOOD'S BRASS MONEY. 

CARTERET was welcom'd to the fliore 
Firll with the brazen cannons roar; 
To meet him next the foldier comes. 
With brazen trnmp^ and brazen drums; 
A pproaching near the town he heart 
The brazen belh (Hlute his cars : 
But, when Wood's brafs began to found. 
Guns, trumpets^ drums, and belh, were drowa*d« 



#• 



A SIMILE, 

ON OUR WANT OF SILVER : 
And the only Way to rzmbdy' it. 1^25. 

AS when of old fome forccrefs threw 
O'er the moon's face a fable hue. 
To drive unfeen her iragic chair, 
At midnight, through tlie darkenVi air ; 
Wife i)cople, wlio believ'd with reafoa 
Tliai tliis eclipfe was out of feafon, 
AfHrm'd the moon was fick, and fell 
To cure h'. r by a count .r-fpcll. 

Tea thou fan i :yml»ali now begin 
To re;id the Ikies with brazen din ; 
TI'iC cymbal i' rattling found*> difpcl 
Tlie cloud, atid drive the h 1? to lie II. 
The moon, dellvcr'tl Trom her puhi, 
Dirplay'? her//irr face aijaia 
(Xotc here, liut in tlie chernic *1yle. 
The moo I h fiver all tlii-t wlii!:). 

. -^9^ if my fimile you minded, 
Wlilch I confer' i> X-^o lai.sf-v/i .d::d) 
When late a feini»,;r.c ii.;/ic!a.i*', 
Jola'd with a hruK,c» poliricim, 
Expos'd, to bliwdtj: iJ-tio.»»j cyci;^ 
A parchmeotf of proili^Iiu^ '*ie; 
Co:iceal'J bchi.idthit a:n]ile fcreen. 
There w.i. no i".lv:r !o be ('i:r. 
But to this parchment let the Drnplar 
Oppofs his counter- charm of paper. 
And rin«f Wood's coj«j>cr in our cars 
So loud till all t'le lutloa hear:*; 
That fou.id will make' tl:c pirchmint fhrivel^ 
And drive the conjurers to the devil : 



/r- 



** A ^riui JaJj 'was JuiJ t» Aavf'iten irihJ S/ 



*»J, 



•j* Xis paten: ftr ecirtitg hplf^^cr,^^ 
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And, when tlw iky w grown ferenc> 
Our £lvcr will appear again. 



WOOD AN INSPCT. 1725. 

BY long obfenratton I hare imdcrfloo<l, . I 

Thut two little rermin are kin to Will Wood. 
The firil i» an infeiil they call a wc*. '-loufe. 
That fold % up itfclf in itfslf for a houfe, 
As round as a ball, without head, without tail> 
Inclosed c.7t-m'.,''fe in a ftropg ooat of niaiL 
And tbas William Wood to my fancy appears 
In fillets of brafs roU'd up to his ears : 
And over tbefe filets he wifely Has thrown. 
To keep out of dan ger» a doublet of ftone*. 
The loufe of the 'utcsd for a med'cine is us'd» 
.Or fw allow M alive, or fkilfulty bnixs'd9 
And, let but our mother Hibemia contrive 
To fwallow Win Wood either brub'd or alive. 
She need be no more with tlie jaundice ^wfleft. 
Or ft:k of elf.'ruSicn.', and^^/V/ i« /ler che /. 

The next h in iufcfl we cilia «»«i-wofm. 
That lies n old 'wecl liVc a hare 1:1 ber form \ 
With teeth or with claws it will bite or will 

fcratch ; 
And chambermaids chriften this worm a dead- 
watch, 
Becaufc like a watch it alway? cries eluk r 
Then woe be to thofc in the honfe who are f ck ; 
For, 29 fure as a gun, they will give up the 

ghoft. 
If the maggot cries c/tck when it fcratchcs the 

poft. 
But a kettle of fcildinj hot water injeAed 
Infallibly cures the timber afledkcd : 
The omen is broken, the danger 's over ; 
The maggot will die, ard the fick will recover. 
Such a worm whs Will Wootl, when lie fcratch'd 

at the door 
Of a governing ftatcfman or favourite whore : 
The <fcath of our nation he feem'd to foretell. 
And the foun<l of his brafs we took for our kndl. 
But now, fmcc the I>rapicr hath heartily maurd 

him, 
I think the beft thintr we can do is to fcald him. 
For which operation there 's nothing m'^re proper 
Than .the li'juor be deals in, his own melted 

copper ; 
Unlefa, like tlie Dutch, you rather would boil 
This coiner of raf>r\' in a caultlron of oil. 
Then choofc which you pleafe, and let each bring 

a fas^got. 
For our fear *8<tan end with the death of the 
maggot. 



Up at his forge by mornbig-peep^ 
Xor creature in the kme could Ceep ; 
Among a crew of royfterrog fellows 
Would i.t whole evenings at the alehoufei 
His wife and children wanted bread, 
While be vent always drunk to bed. 
This vapouring fcab mud needs devife 
To ape tbtf thunder of the flcies : 
With ^riz/V two fiery ileeds he Aiod, 
Ta ma^e a clattering as they trod. 
Of poIifh*d ^roff hl< Naming car 
Like lightning dazzled from afar ; 
And up he moui'it<% into the box. 
And he muA thunder, with a pox. 
Then furious be begin)» his march. 
Drives rattling o*er a brazen arcb ; 
With fquib^j and crackers armM, to throv 
Among the trembling croud below. 
All ran to prayers, both priefls and laity. 
To pacify thi.« angry deity : 
When Jove, '^pity to the town. 
With real thunder tnock'd him down. 
Then what a huge delight were all in. 
To fee the wicked varht fprawling; 
They fcarchM hi«i poclets on the place. 
And fouiid hi? copper all was bafe ; 
They laugh'd at fuchan.IrHh blunder. 
To take tlw noifc of brafs for thunder. 

The moral of this tale is proper, 
Apply 'd to Wood**; adulterM copper ; 
Which, as he fcattcr'd, we like dolt?," 
Miftook at C.rCi for thurder.bolts ; 
Before the Drapier fhrt a letter, 
(Sor Jm'e himf^li could do it better) 
Whscb. lijhtin^ on tl.' impcftor's crown. 
Like real thunder knock'd him down. 



On WOOD THE Irom-moscer. 17*5. 

SALMONEUS, as the Grecian tale is. 
Was a mad copper- fmith of FJij; 

♦ tte K»as in f^atl fir deh, 
-f Ottnterftit kalj'ftnce. 



WILL WOOD'S PETITION 
TO THE PEOPLE OF IRELAN 

Being an excellent Xew Song, fupp»»fed tr 
made, and fung in the llrects of Dus lik, 
William Wood, Iron-monger and H 
penny-monger. 

1725. 

MY dear !ri(^ folV«, 
Conic leave oft'^'riur iokes. 
And buy u',? my hah-i>ence lb fine; 
So fair md 10 bright, 
They 11 givj you deliflrht ; 
Obferve how they glifien and (bine ! 

They »11 fell, to my grief. 

As cheap »=» neck-nf ef, 
For counfers at cards to your wife j 

A nd ercry day 

Your children may phy 
Sfan-fat*thing> or to(s on the knife* 
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ther, and try i . 

yoii to buy 

ale for a farthing : 

hrce*pence a fcore^ 

I no niorC) 

the Drapicr and Hardlnge'*^* 

adefnKn have gokl» 

f will le bold, 

l>y day for to rob him i 

»er is fuch, 

er will touchy 

ay daintily bob him. 

e blackguardi 

\A very hard 

« for cleaning your ihoes % 

is pocket« arc cramm'd 

nc and be d— *d, 

r he has nothing to lofc. 

balf^pence in plenty, 

you 'U have twenty, 

fands are not worth a puddan s 

'ighbours win think, 

our Docket cries chink, 

fn plaguy rich on a fuddeo. 

1 be nay thankers, 
X you my ba«ikers, 
(en Burton or Fadef ) 
ling Ihall pafs 
pretty brafs, 
u ^ be all of a trade. 

m of a whore 

e a word more 

s wretched condition. 

oin will not pafs, 

lie like an afs ; 

cludc'my petition. 



The Soldier is ruinM, poor man I by hU pay ; ■ 
UU fivcpence will prove but a fjarthing a day. 
Tor meat, or for driok ; or he muit run away. 

Wlien bepuHs out his two^pence, (he Tapfter 

iays not, 
.Tbit ten timc4 as much he muft pay for hU ihot % 
And thus the pOor 3oldier mufl foon go to pot. 

fFAich, &C. 

If he goes to the Baker, tlie Baker will huflP, 
A.nd twenty-})ence have for a two-peany loaf, 
Then, dog, rogue, and rafcal, and fo ]D9k'ttn4 
cutf^ 

Again, to the market whenever he goes, 
I'he Butcher and Soldier muft be nK>rtal foes ) 
One cuts oA an ear, and the other a nofe. 

fn/cf,, &c. 

The Butcher is ftont, and he values do fwagger |- 

A cleaver 's a match any time for a dagger, . . 

And a blue flecve may give fuch a Cuff as. iqay» 

Aaftger. 

• IFAich, &€• 

The Beggars themfclves will be broke in a Uice» 
When thus their poor farthings are funk in their 

price; 
When nothing is left, they muft live on their lice. 

The Snuire poflTefsM of twelve thoufand a year, 
O Lord! what a mountain his rent? would appear I 
Should he ta^-e them, he would not have houfe- 
room, I fear. 

Though at iirefent he lives in a very Urge houfe. 
There would then not be room in it left lor a 

But the Squire 's too wife, he will not take a foufe. 



NEW SONG 

301>'S HALF. PENCE. 

Ic of Ireland, both country and city, 
lirtcn with patience, and hear out my 

tty : 
1 llchoofc to be wifer than Mritfy. 

fTMiih nsbtdjf can dtmj. 

;nce are coming, tlie nation^s uikIo- 

end of your ploughing, and baldngi 
cwing: 
>u muft all go to rack and to ruin. 

f9^kUh, &c 



The Farmer, who comes m'i& his rent in this. 

ca(h, 
For taking thefe counterJi and bcin^ fo rafh; 
Will be kickM out of doors, both hknfclf aiki hiv. 

traih. 

For, in all the bafes that ever we hold, 

We mutt pay '»ur rent in good rJver and gold, 

And not in brafi tokens of fuch a bafe mold. 

The wifeft of Uwyers all fwear, they will war- 
rant 



nen and low men, and thick men and 



n, 



en and poor men, and free men and 

men, 

; and this man, and that man. 






Thi Pr apteral printer, 
Tvftfamtui banhru 



No money but filver an«l gold can be current ; . 
And, fmce they will fwear it, we all may be furi 
on 't. 

. „ I And I think, aft^r all, it would be very ftraug© 
and all ^^ ^^^^ current money for bafe in exchange, 

LilK a fine lady fwappiiig her moles for th|h 
nunge. 

9Ffttchf 6Cf, 
X X "^^ • ,■ .. 



fFhichi &c. 
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DR, SWirT'6 ANSWER. 

'T^Hfi rtrtht you fent on th* bftttlirg ycur winc 
J. W«re, in every ont's judgment, eloeecU 

-inf ly fine ; 
Afid I iliuft confcf^y as a detn and ditine» 
I think you infpir'd by the Miifes all nine, 
1 nktly examinM tliem zvtry line, 
And the worll of them all like a barn-door did 

^•ine. 
Chj tliat fove would give me fucli a talent as 

thin^ 1 
With Delany or Dnn T would fccrn to Combine. 
I know tfaey hfive many a wicked def-jn-; 
A.-«il, ^Ive Satan his due, Dan begins to refne. 
However, I w ih, honeft comrade of mine, 
You wouldreally on Thurfday leave St.Catharnc*, 
Where I heir you are cramm'd every day like a 

fwine ; 
With me you 11 no nr.ore have a ftomach to dine. 
Nor after your viAu^ls lie fleeping fupiiie : 
So I wifh you were toothefs like Lord Maflcrine. 
But, were you a«* wicked a^ lewd Aretiiie, 
J wifh you would fell me which way you incline 
Jf, when you retrrn, your road you don't line. 
On Thurfday I 'll pay my rcfpeAs at your (brine. 
Wherever you bend, wherever you twice, 
In fquare, cr in oppoftc circle, cr trire. 
Your beef will on Thurfday be falter tMn brine : 
I hq)e you have fwUl'd, with new milk from the 

kinc. 
As much as the Liffee 's outdone by the Rhine; 
And Dan fhall be with U9, with nofe a^'uiline. 
If you do not come back, we /hall weep but our 

eyne : 
Or may your irown never be g<v>d Lutherine. 
The. hJref you have got, I heir, i- a chi^e ; 
But, if too many come, your midam will whine; 
And then you may kifi the low end of her fpiue. 
But enough of this jioetry Alexandrine : 
1 hope you will not tliink this a pttf^^ u:r..\ 



A PORTRAIT. 

Frtm the Ufe. 

GOMK fit by my tde, while this pi^ure I 
draw : ' . " " 

In chattering a magpie, in -^At a lackdaev; 
A temper tli devil hi mfelf could not bridle ; 
Impertinent mJTture of bufy and idle ; 
As rude a« a l>car, no mule lulf fo crabbed ; 
She fwillt li' e a fow, and The breeds like a rabbit : 
Ahoiifewifr in bed, at table a fljttern'; 
Forall nn example, for no one a pattern. 
Now tell me, friend Thoma**, Fordf, Grattir J, 

and mciTy Dan||» 
Has this any likencfs to good nsadam Sheridan ? 

* Tke Cent ef Lviy hf§ttfitc^JI elf riar Vuhlin^ 

y 7V, 'i'f 9tnas ^hei iii *n, 

J Ui^r.'et FerJ ef medp^ri^ Ef^. 

{) HtVfi end y^M Grattan, 

J Rem^rend UetfUl j^ckjer^ 



UPON STEALING A CROWN 
WHEN THE DEAN WAS ASLEEP. 

FT DK. SUE KID AN. 

DEAR Dtan, fnoe you in fleepy wHe 
Have op'd your mouthy and ck>sM yeu 
eyes > 
Like ghoi), I glide along your floor. 
And foftly ihut the parlour-door : 
For, ihould I brt'ak your fweet repo(V, 
Who knows what money you might lofc ; 
Si'ce ofte:itime.<i it I^s been found, 
A dream has given ten tboufand pound ? 
Then fleep, my fri::nd*, dear deiui, fleepoiif 
And all you get f all be your own \ 
Proviiied you to thi« agree. 
That all you lofe belongs to me. 



THE DEAN'S ANSWER. 

SO, about twelve It liight, tbe punk 
Steali from the cully when \t *^ drunk ; 
Nor is contented with a treat. 
Without her privilege to cheat. 
Kof can I the Iraft cUff erence find, 
But that you left no clap behind. 
But, jeA apart, rftft^re, ycu capon yi. 
My twelve thirteens* and fix*pencc na'penoy. 
To eit rtiy meat, and drink my inedli<k)<. 
And tbeu to give me fuch a deadly cut^— 
Bt*t t:^ obferv'd, that men in gowns 
Are mo A indin'd to plunder cr0VMt» ' 
Could you but chjfige a crown aS eafy 
\.s ynu can fleal one, hew 'twould pleafe ye! 
I thought the lady*|- at St. Catbarm^'s 
Knew now to fef you better patterns ; 
For this I will not dine with AgmondUham} 
And for his vlAi:iU let a ragman diih ^em. 



THE S-T p R M; 

MINE«VA'S PETITIOK. 

PALLAS, t V*le^'' <*^^ *^^ ^'^^9 
Dcfcending htely from the Ikies, 
To Neptuce went, mid beggM in fortti 
He M give his ordert f(sr a HArm ; 
A ftorm, to drown that rafcal Hnrfe, 
Ard fVe wouM i ir.dly thank him frr t : 
A wretch 1 whom Englifti rogutfs, to fpitehtrt 
Had htely honoured with a mitre. 

The god, who fivour'd her fequeft, 
AfTur'd her be would do his beft : 
But Vrnus had been there before^ 
Pleaded the bi/bop Uv'da whore, 
And had enlarged her empire wide | 
He own*d no deity befxle, 
• . • 
. * AjlMlipf^ pjjjethfer tkirteem^fenet •« InW 
•\ Lady AfiurtcoJI^I, 

J Agm$fkUJham Vifejf efq^ a very W9rtfyg9^ 
\ mart, fir vh^m iht Vtak had a ^r^ai ^crw* 
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1I9 if e'er ynu found him 
lii^efi, hang or drown him. 
t's death* the bi (hop's beuch, 
Tiv'd, nc*er kept a wench : 
ft fink, {he grieves to UtU it, 
•ye left one f^nglc prelate •, 
truthy ih.c did intend biin« 
rus fir ctnmtrdam. 
ler birth 4he ocean gave her, 
>t doubt her uncle's favour, 
teus urg'd ths fame requeft* 
nrnt^, half in jefl ; 
Great fovereign of the niain, 
Q him all attempts are vain ; 
I aifume more forms than I, 

bully, pimp, or fpy ; 
I or run, or fly or fwim % 
OS are alike to him : 
1 adrift^ and you /> all find 
\ to fail with every wind; 
w him overboard, he '11 ride 
gainft, as withthe tide^ 
a^, you ''ve apply'd too late ; 
:cre6d, by jove and Fate, 
ind muft be foon deftroy'd, 

but Horte can be employed ? 
1 not then have been fo pert* 
g B«>ltap* to Clonfert. 
ou dkt it, by your grinning ; 
inefs is^ to mind your fpinmog. 
you came to interpofe 
g btfhnps, 09 one knows : 
fgarded your report ; 
• were yott fcen at court, 
lu muft have your petition, 
Serkeky-f- in the fame condition : 
-re he (lands, and 'tis but juft, 
ift drown, the other muft *, 
3U 'il leave us biihop Judai, 
re you Berkeley for Bermudas, 
twill gratify your fpig«^t, * 
im /n a plagvy fright, 

'til hardly worth tlie coft, 

f^ all lee him foundly toft, 
id him fwear, blafpheme^ aii4 d^aai 
ry moment take a dram) 
ly vifage with an air 
latioo aad defpair : 
me hiding-hole he feeks, 
he reft (hould (ay he fqucaks ; 
tipatrick J did before, 
) pcrifh With his whore ; . 
! rayes, and roars, /odTwcars, 

for fhame, would fay his prayen.' 
d you fee his fpirits f nk, 
downwards in a ftink ? 
light as this can pleafe ye, 
dam Pallas, pray be eadfy, 

'^ter^vards archhijhtp #/ Cajhell, 

irgi Berkeley^ dean if Bnry^ andafm 

019^ tf Qejne, 

ier Fttxfmtrici vfas drevned in »re tf 

^tt in ihi hj 9fDtiHin^ in m great 



" To Neptune fpeak, and he '11 confent 5 
«« But he »11 come back the knave he weiit.*» 

The goddeff, who conceiv»d an hope 
That Horte was deftin'd to a rope^^ . . 
BclicvM it beft to condefcend 
To fpare t fw, to fave a friend : 
But, fearing Berkeley might be fcar^d^ 
She left him Virtue for a guard. 



ODE ON SClENCfc 

OH, heavenly-born ! in deeneft dells 
If faireft fckrioe ever dwells 
Beneath the molly cave ; 
I;idulge the verdure of the woods ) 
With azuit beauty gild the flood»« 
And flowery carpus lave } 

For mclancHcly ever rcjgns 
Delighted in the fylvaa focDM 

>yithfcientific light; 
While Dian, huntrefs of tde-Ttkl* 
Seeks lulling founds and fannimg n]ff% 

Through wrapt from mortaJ^nt. 

Yet, goddefs, yet the way explore 
With magic ritefi aiid heathen lore 

Obftrudled and deprefs'd ; 
TiU Wifdom give the facrvd Nine, ' 
l)ntaught, not uninfpir'd, to fliiney 

By Reafon's power redrefsM. 

When Solon and Lycurgus taught 
To moralize the human thought 

Of mad opirion'j maze, 
To erring zeal they gave new laws. 
Thy charms, O Liberty, the cauie 

That blends congenial rays, * ' 

Bid bright Aftrara gild the m0ira» 
Or bid a hundred funs be boro> 

To hecatomb the year ; 
Without thy aid, in- vain the poljety 
in vain the zodiac fyftem rolls, 

Id vain the lunar fphere. 

Come, faireft princefs of the throng. 
Bring fwift Philofophy along 

' In metaphyf c dreams \ 
While raptur'd bards no mofe behold 
A vernal age of purer gold 
In Heliconiao ftreams. 

Drive Thraldoo with malignant hand| 
To curfe fome other deftia'd land 

By Folly led aftray : 
Jernc bear on azure wing ; 
Energic let her foar, andfin^ 

Thyyuniverfal fway„ 

So, when Amphion bade the lyre 
To more majeftic found afpirCy 

Behold the madding throng, 
Tn wonder and oblivion drownM, 
To fculpture turn'd by magic fottiMl 

And petrifjrbg (on^ 
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STELLA'S BIRTH- DAY, 
March 13, ifz6. 

Tills day, whatc'er the fetes decree. 
Shall Itill be kept with joy by mc: 
I'his d?y then let us not be told. 
That you are Hck, and I ^rown old ; 
Nor tVuik on your api^roaching ill?, 
Apd t-dk of rpc^^acK-s aad i>iU^ : 
To-morrow will be time enough 
To hear loch mortitying lluflT. 
Yet, {:ncc from reafon may be brought 
A better and more pleafir.g thoi>ght. 
Which con, in fplte of all decays, 
Support a few remaiuiug days \ 
From not th« gravert of Divinei 
Accept for ouce fozne ferious lines. 

Although wc now can form no more 
Xiong fchemes of life, as heretofore; 
Yet you, while time is running hft. 
Can look with ioy on what is paft. 

Were luturs happinefs and pain 
A mtre contrivance of the briin> 
As atheii\$ argae^ to ^nti^e 
And fit thctS- profel'-fcsfrVr vice 
(The only comfort they propofe, 
To have companions in their woes) ; 
Grant this the oafe ; yet fure *tis hard 
That rirtue, ftylM its own reward. 
And by all* fagcs under Aood 
To be the chi(^' of human good, 
t>hauld a^ing die , nor leave behind 
ft>n>c falling ])Ie^ure in the mind^ 
Which by remembrance wiH afluage 
Grief, ficknef^, povcrly, and age, 
And ilrongly ffcoot a nuliant dart 
To ir.ine through lifc'^ declining part. 

Say, Stella, ted you no content, 
R;tle5lsng oil a life well fpcnt ; 
Your (kih'ul hand em ploy 'd to fqve 
Defpairing wrctche? from'the g/avc ; 
And Chen fupportingwith your ftorc 
'i'hofe whom you dragg'd from death bcfc|«| 
So Providence on mortals waits, 
Frcferving what it firft creates. 
Yoiir generous boldnefs Co defend 
An inijoocnt and abfent friend ; 
Yhat coi:nge which can make you juil 
I'o merit humbled in the duit v 
The deteftatj'^n you exprefs • * 
Vor vior in all it? glittering drefs ; 
That patienne under tottering pain, 
Wbere ftii?)bom flo»cks would complain; 
Mwft thefe like empty Shadows pafs, 
Cr forms reMe6>ed from a glafs ? 
i'T nrere chimeras ip the mind, 
That Hy, and leave no mark behind? 
Docs not the lx>dy thrive and grow 
By food of twenty years ago ? 
And, had it not been ftill fupplyM, 
It muf^ J tlioufand times have died. 
Then who with reafon can maintain 
Thnt no effe^s of food remain ? 
And is not virtue in mankind 
Tbe autriment that feeds the mind> 



. Uplicld by each good adtion pad, 
.V.::d rtill continued by the laft ? 
'i'bcn, who with rcaion can pretend 
That all cfTcaj of virtue ei»d ? . 

Believe n;c, Stella, when you fliow 
That true contempt for things below, 
Nor prize your lire for other ends 
Thaa merely to oblige your friends ; 
Your former ad\ions claim their part. 
And join to fortify your heart. 
For Virtue, in Iier daily race. 
Like Janus, bears a double, face , 
Looks bac^ with joy where ihe has gone, 
Aad therefore goes with courage on : 
She at your f c.My couch will wait. 
And guide you to a b-tter flatc. 

O then, whatever Heavea intends. 
Take pity on your pitying friends! 
Nor Ijt your ill« ailccl your mind, 
To fancy they ca i be un'<iud. 
Me, furcly me, you oi'ght to fpare. 
Who glacfly would your fufiering flujre ; 
0»- give my Icrap of life to you. 
And think it far beneath your due ; 
You, to whofe care fo oft* I owe 
That 1 /ip alive to tell you fa 



HORACE, BOOK L ODE XIV. 

Paraphrafed, andinfcribed to TacLAVD. Ij 

THE INSCEIFTXON. 

Poor floating ifle, toft on HUfartune's wavci 
OrdaiuM by /ate to be the land of fiaves ; 
Shall moving Delos-now deep-rooted Aand 
Thou, fix'd of old, be now the moving hod 
Although the metaphor be worn and fiale, 
Bnwixt a flate, and velTel onder-ftrih 
Let me fuppofe thee for a (hip a> while. 
And thus addrcfs thee in the railor*s fiyle : 

UNHAPPY* fhip, thou art rctum'd in na 
New waves ^U drive thee to the d 



•<. 



again. 



Look to thyfeir, ^nd be no more the fport 
Cn' giddy winds, bu{ make /ome fricnd}y poit 
Ijolt are thy oars, that us'd thy courfe toguid 
Like faithful counfeCors, on ehher fide. 
Thy malt, which liWfpme aged patiiot fbi4 
The fngje piluyr fpr ^ ^untry's good. 
To lead the^, as a f^ffdSip^s the |>lind. 
Behold it cracks 6y yon roue^ eafitm winL 
Your cable 's burft, and yoy n^uft quicUy ftd 
The waves impttilous enter 3tt*y(>ur kecL 
Thus commonwealths receive a fofeign yob» 
When the ftrong cords of union joKce are brok 
Torn by a fuddcn temped is thy faU,*^* * 
Expanded to invite a milder gale. ' 

As when fonne writer in t^e pubBc caofe. 
His pen« to fave a fnking nation, di^^i^ 
While all is calm, his arguments prevail; 
i The people's voice expan<U his paper-&il; 
Till power, dilcharging all lier ftonnybi^ 
Flutters the feeT)le pamphlet into rags. 
The nation fcar'd, the author dooniM.to (k4l 
Who fondly put hii truil in populur bnatht 
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facrifics in vain you vow ; 
>t a power above will help you now : 
lusy who ol't» Heaven's cill negledtsy 
►m in]urM IlJaven rclicf.cxpefts. 
lot avaU> wli;;ii thy Urong fides are 

c> 

efcent is from the Britifh oak ; 
your nam^ and family you boaflt 
s triumphant o'er the Gallic coall. 
erne's cbim> us Juft as thine, 
rfcendtfd from the Briti/h Une ; 
lefs fonS) whofe valoui' Itill remains 

records for twenty long cam]>aigni : 
an emprefs now a captive ^rown, 
Britannia's rights, and loft lier own. 
decay 'd no mariner confides, 
i;' gilded ilern and painted fides; 
II unthinkining fooh delight 
trappiiigi of a birth- day night : 
le gold brocades and fattins rav'd, 
forgot their country was cnflav'd. 
, Itill be to thy ileerage iuft, 
r thy courfe with every fudden guft ; 
i patriots of the modern fort, 
with every gale that blows from court, 
nd fca-fick wlien in thee confin*d, 
y fafcty cares diftraf* my mind ; 
ho long have llo'>d the ftorms of (late 

itill bemoan their country's fate. 
t}d when you h.^ar the fiirg^s roar^ 
*ock on Britain's angry (hore, 
das ! too eafy to be found ; 
me tbey lie the iiland round.. 



VERSES 

iE SUDDEM DRYIXG.UP OF 
St. PATRICK'S WELL, 

INITY COLLEGE, ^DUBLIN. 1^Z6. 

zeal infpir'd, and led by fame, 

re, one favourite ifle, with }oy I came •, 

:hc Goth, the Vandal, and the Hun> 

h native Italy* o*er-run. 

.e world's r*moteft parts, 

or valo'.»r, policy, and arts, 

r>m Colcho^t, with the Heecy ore, 

J two thoufand years Iwfore, 

y iflnnd, Pallas calPd her own, 

hty Britain was a land unknown} ; 

fas Mt freptrljf the Mtive place ef St. 
the place •/ hi* etJucatien^ and iehere 
I J mijpcm \ and hecaufe he had hit new 
hence, by poetical licence t and hyfcrtt^ 
tur out her calls that ccuntry Ids native 

H £o. 

'/, or the ancient author §f the Greek 

4r^enAutic expedition, ^whoever he be, 

fafen, V)ho manned the Jliip Argos at 

led to Ireland, ' I R 15 H Ed". 

, in the iife of yulius Agricolj, fays, 

•beurs of Trelahd, on account of their 

ere better known to (he world than thofe 

Iris9 £». 



From thee, with pride, the Caledonians trace 
The glorious founder of their kingly race : 
Thy mart'al fons, whom now they dare defpife. 
Did once tlie ir land fubdue and civilize v^ 
Their drefs, their language, and tlie Scottjfti name^ 
Confefs the foil from whence the vi'lors came'K-. 
Well may they boaft that ancient blood which 

runs 
Within their veins, who are thy younger fonsf, 
A conqueft and a colony from thee. 
The mother-kingdom left htr children free ; 
From thee no mark of flavery they felt ; 
Not fo with thee thy bafe invaders dealt ; 
Invited here to vengeful Morrough's aidj, 
Thofe whom tbey could not conquer, they be* 

tray'd. 

* The argument here turns on, Kohat the entthor 
of courfe tnM for granted, the prefent Scots being 
the defendant s of Irijk emigrants. TJus foB, A^w- 
evertrue, Kaas not in Dr. Swift's time otfcertaineJ 
toith any degree of precijion. Ireland, even to ths'* 
day, «< remains Jupcrjlitiouffy devoted to her ancient 
" ^Kflerjy'* «*«/ " vorapl herfelf in the gloom of 
** her otcn legendary anualf," Mr, ffhitaker has 
dif played an uncommon fund of knovoledfie on this very 
curious fithjea^ both in his « Hijlory of Marchefier,** 
and in <« The Genuine Hifiery of fhi Brit one af^ 
**ferted.*» N. 

-^ ** The Scots (fays Dr. RehertfonJ cetrry their 

*' preten&ns to anti<fuity as High as any of their 

** neighbours. Relying upon uncertain legends, and- 

•* the traditions oft heir bards, fill more uncertain^ 

** they reckon up aferies of kings fever al ages before 

** the birth of Oirift, and give a particular detail 

•* of occurrences vohich happened in their re'gns. In 

the beginnings of the fifteenth century, yohn 

Major and MeP.or Bcethius puhlifked their Hif^ 

tories- of Scotland ; the former a fuccirQ and dry 

*• 'writer, the latter a copious and forid ottc \ and 

" both equally credulous. Not many years after ^ 

" Buchanan undertook the fame toork \ anl if his 

accuracy and impartiality had been tn any decree 

equiil to the elegance of his ta'c, and to thjurity 

and vigour of his fiyle, his hifiory might he t>laced 

" on a level veith the n<o V admired compofttitns of 

'* the ardent i. But, in ''ead of rejeSling the /«- 

" probable tales ef Chrenicle-'Voriters, he Koat at 

'* the utmo 'paifts to aflorn them, and hath cloathed 

** voith all the beauties ard graces off^ion thofe 

** legends Kvhtch formerly had only it* Kvil 'ref and 

*' extrav7gance."—^0n tie authority of Buchanan 

and his predecejfors the hiAorical part of this foem 

feems feun led, as vfcll as the notes .^» ned I r i s ■ Ed. 

fome of vthich, I believe, vuere veritten by the Dean 

himfelf N. 

J In the reign of King Henry II. Dermot 
M*Ij/Tirrtu^h, king of Leinffer, being deprived oj 
his kingdom by Roderick (y Connor, king of Con» 
naught, he invited the Knglifh over as auxtliaries, 
and promt fed Richard St ran f^bovo, earl of Pembroke, 
his daughter and oil his dominions as a portion. By 
this affijlunce, M^Morrough recovered his croton, 
and Strangbovf bttamt pojfejfcd of all Leister. 
Iriih Ed. 
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Britain) by thee we feD^ ungrateful iHe! 
Not by thy valeur^ but fupcrior guile *, 
Britain* with fhame, confcfii this laod of mine 
Kiril taught thee humaa knowledge and divine;* 
My prelates and my (ludciit>a feat from hence, 
Made your fons convert^ both to God and fenie : 
Not like the pal'tors of thy ravenous Iireed, 
Who come to Hcece the flocks, ajd not to feed. 

Wretched lernd ! with what grief I fee 
The fatal changes Time hath made on thee ! 
The Chriftian rites I introduc'd in vain : 
Lo ! infidcliiy return'd again ! 
Freedom and virtue in thy fons I found, 
Who now in vice and (laveicy are drown'd. 

By faith and prayer, this croi .er in my hand, 
I drove the venom'd ferpent from thy land *• 
The (hcpherd in hU bower might deep or fingf. 
Nor dread the adder's tooth, nor fcorpion'i (ling. 

With omens oft' I flrove to warn thy fwains. 
Omens, the types of thy impending chains. 
1 fent the naagpie from the Britifh foil. 
With refUefs beak thy blooming fruit to fpoil^ 
To din thine ears with unharmonious dack. 
And haunt thy holy walls in white and black. 
What elfe are thofe thou feed in bi(hop*s geer^ 
Who crop the nurferies of leanang here ; 
Afpiring, greedy. fuU of fenfelef< prate, 
Devour the church, and chatter to the (late ? 

At you grew more degenerate and bafe, 
I fent you millions of the croaking race ; 
Emblemb of infefls vile, who fpread their fpawo 
Throui^h all thy land, in armour, fur, and hwn ; 
A naufeous brood, that (Us your fcnate walls 
And in the chambers of your viceroy crawls ! 

Ser, where thit new-dwouring vermin runt. 
Sent in my aiiijer from the land of Huns ! 
With han>y-i:l«»ws it u,idv*rmiaes the ground. 
And fuddjn fpread; a numerous offspring round. 
Th' amphibious tyrint, with his ravenous bai;d. 
Drains jII thy la'esof fi'V, oir fraits thy land. 

Where i> the holy y^cVi that bore my name? 
fled to the fountain ba:k, firom whence it came ! 
l-jir Fr«.edr)tn*i emblem once, which fmootUy 

tiowf, 
And hl-Hinsrs equally on all beftow^. 
Here, fro in the neighbouring J nurfcry of arts, 
Thw' Oud*ut5, drinking, raisM tli.ir wit and 

parr<; \ 
Hcrr, for an a,:* acd more, ininrov'd their vcl»». 
Their Phoebu > 7, my fpring tlieir Hip«KK;rcue. 

4iKd ctuplettd the icrverjtcn tf t.'-e n.i/iw, «•/// 
AuJ hen BcfUH by Palladius and tthfrs, A d^ 
a* hi (hep Sichslfan ohjtrstet^ Irt.'iitiJ f:on K-e.ii.r t'^ 
f.unt»i!it tf Uarrdngt /• wiu'A ii/.' fm lV€jh»-n Otrijm 
iiuKjf .it <iv£'ti. ut the Kr.gHJli^ had ret our f^^ i:ot en^ 
/» for 'nbu.KiitKs i:t tte prirci^Igf of rels^'oHf hut 
in nil fcrft tj liter Jit ure^ •vir. LtgcrJi e! jchsl.ijtii«t 
trm iiticnii gratia, I r : a H to . 

•I" TTure art H9 Cr^ie , lifers, er toad»% in he- 
land \. and c^'iK fi»giiieie rtf if*'J^_n fereufttri 
^hcut tlti jCT ir'>o. TMmarlie^ .-..' e fl:-.rt time 
h€fw\ andth l^cr^.iv rati firie. Tr;s:i Kn. 

J jyie Uni-^e-'jitf cf Puhlin^ cji'.'d IMrf) tc'~ 
f*l^9 •»*' ji'-ir.dcd hy i^:t,'. Ki^Ac:.\ in I JO I. 
Irish Ks. 



Difcoarag'd youths ! now all their bopeS muf 
I fail : 
Condemned to country cottages and ale ; 
To foreigi: prelates make a flavi.l: court. 
And by their fw eat procure a mean ftipport s 
Or, for the clafllcks, read " Th» Attorney't 

Gi!i:jt: •,*' 
Collctfl excifs, or wait upon the tide. 

Oh ! that I lud been apoftlt; to the SwUs, 
Oa hardy Scot, or any land but this : 
Combiii'd in arms, tlmy had their foes defied. 
And kept tlieir liberty, or bravely died* 
Thou ftill with tyrants in fuoceflion curft. 
The laft invaders trampling on the firtt : 
Now fondly hope for fomc reverie tif fate. 
Virtue hcrfcli would now return too late. 
Nnt half thy courfe of mifery is run. 
Thy grcateli evils yet are fcarce begun. 
Soon all thy fons (the time is juft at hand) 
Be all matle captives in their native hnd ; 
When, for the ufe of no Hibernian born, 
Shall rife one blade of grafs, one Ciir ci corn ( 
When /Veils and leather ihall for money pafs. 
Nor thy opprefll.ig lords affoid thee bra«». 
But all turn leafers to that Jmongrsl breed. 
Who, from thee fprung, yet on thy vitals feed ; 
Who to yon ravenous ifle thy treafures bear. 
And waie in luxury thy barvefts there; 
For pride and ignorance a proverb grown. 
The jefl of wits, and to the court udknown. 
I ^corn thy fpurious and degenerate liue. 
And from this hour my patrouige refign. 



On Reading Dr. YCUNG^ Satirci 

CALLED 
The universal PASSION, 

Jbr 'zshit.h he tncam Pride 

1726. 

IF there be truth in what you fug. 
Such gOil-Uke virtues in tlvr king ; 
A miniver* fo fll'dwith zeal 
•Viui wifdom for the connmon-«eal : 
If hsf who in t!ie chair prci'idct 
Sfi (leadiiy tlic fciiaic guides : 
If others, whom you make yr«ur themCf 
Are feconds in the glorious fdwme : 
If every })eer whom you commend. 
To worth and learning be a friend : 
If this be truth, a« yon attelt, 
What land wa? ever half fo bbfl t 
No falfehood now sunopff the great. 
Add tjadeinicn aow no longer cheat ; 

* H^i.9d^^ruireuifir9jefitn\1%^ iKlta lEv* 
t 1'ftc ahjeniets^ mth» Jptmt tite ine^me $f 1^ 

h'ijli efiatesy placet^ and fenftnu^ in £*^^ 
Irish Ed. 

* Sir RAtrt tfulpcUt ofiern»ardM £-r/ tj 0^ 
fird. 

t Sir Spettcer CtmftiK^ tkcu JftakiTi afier^B^k 
2L.rl tf ff'iimif-glin^ 
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s bench fair Jnflicc fhines^ 
y neither f de inclines ; 
J and C njcJly are flown, 
f here eralts her throne : 
' ^ood example's pcwep. 
otHce every botir^ 
ernorfe are good and wife; 

trueft maxim lyes : 
Snd a]I ancient i'agps 
at* ad (xemplaim ref^h^ 
\ the realm his virtues run» 
nd kindli':g like the fun. 
rdc, then how much more 
have i^am'd at lea'^ a fcore 
"Sy each in their dc^ee, 

a» good as he ? 
t in a different view, 
hat you fay be true) 
ai the prefcr^t ai^e 
our fatire's keeneit rage : 
c ttfttferftU prfTttn 

vice lath fill'd'the nation : 
ires not venture down 
p beneath the crown : 
ro, to ihew tlwir wit, 
it m9re tb4n holy writ : 
ts, whentheyareundoocf 
ate-^oufc can run, 
:ir votes at fuch a<ate 
'ieve a loft eilatc : 
ich a partial whore, 
; rich, and plague the poor : 
if all crimes the worlt, 
vas ever half fo curil I 



From London they come, filly people to chouTc^ 
Their lands and their faces unknown : 

Who M vote a rogue into the parliament-houCe, 
That would turn a fnin out of bis own I 



ADVICE 

TO TUI 

GRUB STREET VERSE-WRITERS. 

1726. 

YE poets ragged and forlorn, 
Down froin your garrets hafte i 
Ye rhymera dead as foon as born, 
Not yet confignM to pafte ; 

I know t trick to nuke you thrive f 

O, 'tis a quaint device : 
Youif iUU-bom )x>ems fliall revite. 

And fcom to wrap up fpicc. 

Get all yoyr vn^fes printed fair. 

Then let them well be dried ; 
And CiirH muil have a fpeclal nro 

To leave the Aiargin wide. 

Lend theie to paper-fparing ^ Pope \ 

And when h? fits to write> 
No letter with- in enyelrrpe 

Could give him more delight. 

When Pope h»i fni'd the margins roundy_^ 

Why then recafl your loan ; 
Sell them to Curll for fifty pound. 

And fwear they are your own. 



DOG AND THIEF. 

1726. 

[ the thief to the dog, let me into 

door, 

vc you thefe delicate bits. 

log, I ihall then be more villain than 

les muft be out of my wits. 

:c bit* will not fervc me a meal, 
laiVer each d*<y ghrcs me bread; 
when you get what you came here to 

ft l>c hangM in your ftead, 

>bber thus from 'Change-alley ^oes 

irou the freeman a wink; 
but your vote to fervc for the town, 
ij a guinea to drink. 

mau, your guinea to-night would be 

rs or bribery ceafe : 

my landlord, to Whom I pqr rtnip 

may forfeit my leafe. 



TO A LADY. 

fFht ikftrtd tht Authr n ^riU fimt ykrfa uf>9H 
her in th Htr§!f Stjfe, 

Written at London in i*]%6f. 

AFTER venting all my fpite. 
Tell me, wliat have I to write? 
Every error I coi'ld fir»d 
Through the mazei of your mind. 
Have my bufy Mufe employ 'd 
Till the compa: y was cIoyM. 
Are you poftive and fretful,. 
Hcc<lle s ignorant, fopgetftil? 
Tho^fr, and twenty follies more, 
J have often told before. 

Heariren wliat my lady fays : 
Have -I nothing then to praife ? ^ . . 

Ill it fits you to be witty. 
Where a fault fhould move your pity. 

* T^ieri£inafc»pj^ff/Afr. Pi>U*t celebrated tranfm 
lati9n cf Homer (frefei'^^ in the Brlttjli AfuJ'fumiy 
is a/mefi entirely "joritten tn the corers §f letters^ 
and femttitn^t tttuaeen tht linte ef the Utters tMm^ 
fe/9ei. N. 
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Hire yeu fecn i rocket fty ? 
You would fwear it pierc'd the iky : 
It but reach'd the middle air, 
Burfting into pieces there : 
Thoufand fparldes ^ling dqwn 
light on many a coxcomb's crown ; 
See what mirth the {port creates ; ' 
8inges hair, but breaks no pates. 
Thus, (hould I attempt to climb^ 
Treat you in a ftyje fublinle^ 
Such a rocket is my Muie : 
Shoidd I lot'ty numbers choofe, 
l^e I reached Pamaflus* top, 
J ihou)d burft, and burlting drop ; 
All my fire would fall in fcraps ; 
Oiye your head fome gentle raps \ 
Only make it fix^art awhile : , 
Then cojild I forbear to fmile, 
When I found the tingling pa;a 
Entering warn> yoUr frigid Drain; 
Make you able upon fight 
To decide of wrooe and right ; 
Talk with fenfc whatc'cr you pleafe on 5 
Learn to relifh truth and reafon? 

Thus we botli (hall' gain our prize : 
1| to laugb> and' you grow wife. 



K YOUNG LADY'S COMPLAINT, 

FOR 

The Stay of the DEAN in ENGLANI). 

1726. 

BLOW, ye Zephyrs, genjtle gales ; 
Gently fill the fweUin? fails. 
Neptune, with thy trident long. 
Trident three-ibrk'd, trident ftrong ; 
And ye Nereids fair and gay, 
Fairer thayi the rofe in May, 
Nereids living in de^p caves- 
Gently wa^.M with gentle waves ; 
Nereids, Neptune, luUaHecp 
KufHing llornis, and ruffied deep ( 
All around, in pompous flate. 
On this richer Argo wait : 
Argo, brin^ my Golden Fleece ; 
Argo, bring bim to his Greece. ' 
Will Cafbnuii Joi.gcr itay ? 
Coinc, Cadenus, come away ; 
Comvwith all the haflcof love. 
Corns unto thy turtle-dove. 
The ripcn*d cherry on the tree 
Hangs, and only hanes for thee ; 
Liifcious peaches, mellow peaic, 
Ceres with her ytllow cars. 
And the gn}>c, Iioth red and white, * 
tvr:<pe inlpirine jut^ delight *, 
All are rijH?, and courting fue 
To \yt piiicJ».'d and prefi'dHy you. 
k'iiik.-* Ltvc loll their blooming red, 
X^iital.1^ iuL«)g tl):ir di*oopLig head; 



Every flower languid feems, 
Wants the colour of thy bcam^, 
Beams of wondrous force and pc*wer. 
Beams reviving every liower. 
Come, Cadenus, blefs once more, 
Blefs again thy native ^.ore ; 
Blefs again tlii? drooping iHc, . 
Make its weeping beauties fmilc. 
Beauties that thine abfence mourn. 
Beauties wiflting tlqr return. 
Come, C adenus, come with haCe, 
Come before the winder's blait 1 
Swifter tha» the lightiiug fly ; 
Or I, like Vancfla, die. 



A LETTER TO THE DEAN, 

WHEN IN ChCLAKD. 1726. 

YOU win excufe me, 1 fuppofe. 
For fending rhyme inftead of profe, 
Becaufe hot weather makes mc lazy ; 
To write in metre is more eafy. 

While you are trudging London town, 
I 'm (trolling Dublin up and down *, 
While you converfe with lords ar.d dukeS| 
I have their betters here, my books : 
Fix'd in an elbnw*chair at eafe, 
I choofe companions as I plcnfe. 
I *d rather have one fmgle fhelf 
Than all my trieud^, except yourfiJf; 
For, after all that can be faid, 
Our befl acquaintance arc the dead. 
While you 're in raptures with Fauflina*; 
I 'm charmed at home with our SheLlina. 
While you are Itarving tliere in ilatc, 
I 'm cramming here with butchers meat 
You fay, when with thofe lords you diaei 
They treat you wi'h the belt of wioe. 
Burgundy, Cyprus, a d Tokay ; 
Why fo can we, as well as they. 
No rcafo'n then, my dear' good Dean^ 
But you fhould travel home again. 
What though you may nt ui Ireland hope 
To find fuch folk at' Gay and Pope ; 
If you with rhymer^ here would Oiare 
But half the wit that you can fpare, 
I'd lay twelve ^%%'ii that, in twelve days. 
You 'd maire a dozen o\ Popes and Gays. ' 
Our weather *8 good, our iky is clear i 
We 've every ioy, it you were here ; 
So lofty and fo bright a flcy 
Wa? never fevn by Ireland's eye ! 
I think it tit to let you know^ 
This week 1 (hall to (^ilca go ; 
To fee M'Faydcr.'s horby brothers 
F'irft fuck, and after bull their mothers; 
To fee, alas \ my withered trees I 
To fee what all the cour.try fcLS 1 
My (lunted quicks, my famifkM beeves, 
My fc rvants fuch a pack of thieves ; 
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d firf, my blaHrd oaks, 
n common to all iolis ; 
for a fngle fnail, 
•y carrots, parfnips, fail; 
?n peas, my few green fin-outs » 
r always id the pouts *, 
rid, orgoneaftray; 
itoPn, or run away ; 
I lean, my pullets old, 
y ftarv'd, the com all fold, 
come now from (^lilca, fays, 
* ftol»n the locks from all your ki?y8 :*' 
muil fret and vex me more, 
< Tr.ef ftolc they key« before. 
: ftol'a the kniv?8 from ail the forks ; 
If the cows from half tlie liurks,** 
, the tellow fwears and vows, 
r ftol'n the Iturks from h-df the cows:^ 
y more accounts of woe, 
gh the devil bs there, I 'U go : 
>u a!id me, the roafon -'s dear, 
've more vexatioa hare. 



Though foroe, we find, arc more diicreet. 
Before the world are wondrous fweet. 

And let the.r hufoauds he£kor : 
But, when tlu world »s aHecp, they wake» 
That is the tin^c they choofe to fpeak', 

Witnefs the carta Ln-ledurc. 

Such was the cafe with you, I find : 
All day you could conceahyour.mind ; 

But when St. Patrick's chimes 
Awak'd your Mufe (my midnight curfe. 
When I cngng'd for better for wbrfc). 

You fcolded with your rhymes. 

Have done ! have done ! T quit tlie field ; 
To you, Zf. to my wife, I yield : 

As IV.c mult wear the breeches ; 
6c Aall you wear the laureUcrown, 
Win it, ard wear it, *tis your own ; . 

The poet's only riches. . ' 



PALINODTA. * 

ORACE, BOOK I. ODE XVT. 

lT Sir, than Phoebus more divine^ 
lofe verfes far his rays out-AiinCf 
lown upon your quondam foe ; 
ne never write again, 
difoblige you, Dean, 
I you compafTioii ihow. 

>fe lambidks which I wrote, 
iger made me piping hot, 
ive them to your cook, 
your fowl, or fave your paile, 
t time when you have a feaft i 
'11 fave you many a book. 

them, you are not content ; 
3u then my free confent ; 
ik them la the liarbour : 
hey '11 icrve to fet off bk>cks. 
Ml pipes, and tw ilt in locks : 
re tiiem to your barber. 

;n you next your phyfjck take, 

ntreat you then to make 

>per application ; 

at 1 've done myfelf before, 

an's fme thoughts, and many more, 

gave me provocation 

lunot mighty ahger do ? 

•s the wcaK tlie ftrojig purTue, 

ofe attack a fwan ; 

:s a woman, tooth and nail, 

{baud*8 hands and face aflail, 

le be 't no longer mar.. 



ley IS the grand thtej gft/te eeunty cf Cuvan\ 
ifextr hfteleHi ifyiu inquire ef a ftrvart 
•V, the anf%Ber hf <« They futpeftaUuh, 



>t 



EEC'S B IRTH-DAY. 

November 8> iyz6. 

THIS day, dear Bee, is thy nativity ; 
Had Fat^ a luckier one, ihe 'd give It fi i 
She chofe a thread of grc;itell length. 
And doubly twilled it for flrength ; 
Nor will be able with her (hears 
To cut it ort" thcfe forty years. 
Then who fays care will kill a cat ? 
llebecca fhews they 're out in tliar. 
For ^*e, though over-run' with care. 
Continues healthy, fat, and lair. 

As, ii the gout ihould feize the head. 
Doctors pronounce the patient dead; 
But, if they can, by all their arts, 
EieA it to th' extremefl parts, 
T^hey give the lick man joy, and praifb 
The gout, that will prolong his cbys ; ' 
Rcb(,cca thus I gladly greet. 
Who drives her cares to hands and feet : 
For, though philofophers maintain 
The limbs are guided by the brain, 
Quite contrary Rebecci 's led. 
Her hands and feet conduct her head. 
By arbitrary power convey her; 
She ne'er confjders why, or where t 
Her hands may meddle, feet may wander. 
Her head is but a mere by-ltander -, 
And all her buftling but fupplics 
The part of wholfome exercife. . 
Thus nature hath refolv'd to pay her * 

Tlie cat's nine lives, and eke the care. 

Long may fhe live, and help her friends 
Whenever it fuits her private ends ; 
Domeftic bufinefs never mind 
Till coffee has her itomach lin'd: 
But, when her breakfaft gives her coungei 
Then think on Stelk't chic]Ra*poirii%c \ 
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I ineti) when Tiger* has been ferv'd, 
Orelfe poor Stella may be ftarv'd. 

May' Btfc havj many an evening nap. 
With Tiger iiabbering in her lap ; 
But always take a fpecial care 
Sh? does not overfet the cbair ! 
StiU be (he curioos, never hearken 
To any fpeech but Tiger's barkiug ! 

And when (he 'g in another fcene, 
Stella long dcad> but iirft the Dean, 
May fortune tnd her coffee get her 
Companions tbat may plcafe her better I 
Whole afternoon* ^rill lit beixie her. 
Nor lor negledi^ or blunders chide her, 
A gfoodly fet a'J can be found 
Of hearty golilp.s pratijig round; 
Fre/h from a wedding or a dirifteningy 
To teaph her ears the art of Uilcning. 
And pleafe he^ more to bear them tattle. 
Thin the Dean ftorm, or Stella rattle. 

Late be her death, one g^i.tlc nod, 
When Hermes, waiting with his rod, 
^11 to Elyfian 6elds invite her, 
Wheipe there ihall be no cares to fright her ! 



ON THE COLLAR OF TIGER, 

MiL$. DINGLEY'S L/IP.DOG. 

PRAY fteal me not ; I 'm Mrs. Dingley's 
Whofe be^vt in this four-footed tldng lies» 



EPIGRAMS ON WINDOWS. 

MOST OF THSM WRITTSK IN 1726. 

I. On a Window at an Inn. 

WE P^y from luxury and wealth, 
To hard/V.ips, in purfuit of health; 
From generous wines and co^y fare. 
And dofrng in an eafy chair ; 
Pur ue the Godd.'fs Health in Tiin, 
To 6nd her in a country foen'^. 
And every where lier footfteps trace. 
And fee her marks in ^very facet 
And flill her favourites wc meet, 
Crouding the roads with naked jfeet. 
But, oh ! fo feintly we puirfue. 
We ne'er can have her in full viev. 



II. At aa Inn in England. 

TIE glafs, by lovers nonfenfc blurr*d. 
Dims andobfcures our fight : 
$0 when our pafTions Love hath flirr'd. 
It darkens Reafon's light, 

• ♦ Mi's, Din^'e/i favturltt laf^dtg. 



III. Another. 

THE church and clergy here, potloubt 
Are very near a-kin ; . 
Both weathcr-beatcQ arc without. 
And empty both within. 



IV. AtCHtSTER. 

"^JTY landlord is civil, 
-LVJ. But dear as the dl— 1 : 
Your pockets grow empty. 
With Dotliing to tempt ye : 
The wine is fo four, 
'Twill give you a fcour; 
The beer and the ale, . 
Are mingleji with ftsie ; 
The Veal is fuch oarrioa, 
A (It'g would be weary on. 
All this I have felt. 
For I live on a fmelt. 



V. Anothefy in Chestek. 

nPHE walls of this town 
X Aj(e full of renown. 
And flrai^gers delight to walk round Vm : 

But as for the dwellers. 

Both buyers and fellers. 
For me, you may hang *em, fir drown 'ea 



VI. Another, at Holyhhap* 

O" NEPTUNE ! Neplupe J mufl I (till 
Be here detained againlt my will? 
Js this your juflice, when f »m come 
Above two Hundred miles from home ? 
O'er mountains f^Atep, o'er dufty i^ins. 
Half choak'd with duft, half drownM with 
Only your godfV.jp to implore, 
To let me kifs your other (hore ? 
A boon fo fn>all ! but J may weep. 
While you 're, like Baal, faft ^eopy 



1 



VII. Another, written upon a Wii 
where there was no Writing bcfo 

THANKS to my ftirs, I once can fee 
A window here from feribbling free ! 
Here no conceited coxcombs pafs. 
To fcratch their paltry drabs. on glafs ; 
Nor party.fool is calling names, 
Or dealing crowns to George and James. 

* 7%^/> verfes are Joined 3^— JC— , lul or 
as it h prefuKcdt In Dr. Swifrj hand. 
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On feeing Verses written upon 
. Windows at Inns. 

fage who faid he fhiDuld be proud 
windows in his breaft, 
lie ne'er a thought allow'd 
might not be confeft ; 

dow fcrawl'd by every rake» 
real! again would cover ; 
•ly bid the dcyil take 
iiamond and the lover. 



IX. Another. 

ntan taught, all conjurers know 

ur miftrefs in a glafs to /how> 

ou can do as much : 

!ie devil and you agree : 

T made verfes worfe than he^ 

bine I fwear are fuch. 



X. Another. 

T love is the devil, I 'U prove when re- 
quired; 

lymers abundantly fliow it : . 
rear that they all by love are inTpir'dy 
he devil 's 2. damnable poet.. 



JAiVUS, ON NEW-YEAR'S.DAY. 

Lfac'd Janus, god of Time ! 
my Plucbus while I rh/me ; 
e your crony Swift, 
ii- dame a new-year's-gift : 
got but half a face : ^ 

ince thou hail a In-ice, 
ady once be kind ; 
• half thy face behind. 
>f Time, if you be wife, 
: with your future eyes ; 
iports thy forward fight ? 
you could lofc it quite.- 
rake delight in viewing 
5r * Ifie's approaching ruin, 
ly rctrof|x:i5lion vaft 
glorious ages paft ? 
lation, were we bKnd, 
inly eyes I>ehhid I 
n your morals, madam cries, 
7 Bone. but forward eyes v 
kcayd alxHit may tack, 
ic r necks with looking back. 
•: Time when coming oft" : 
rards him when he 'a grtne ? 
>can though gravely t6Td, 
irs help to make me old ; - •' 
id a new y car 's lace 
:8 an old year's face : 
i velvet and quadrille..' 
e youth ai>d bcauty.ftill. 



A PASTORAL DIALOGUE, 

Written after the News of the *KiAg*!i De*h 

RicuMOND-LODCE is a hov.'e with a fmall park 
be!onging to thi* Crowr. It wa* iiiually gno^i- 
cd by the Crown for a Icafe of year*. The 
Duke ot Crmond was the lail who had it. After 
hi4 exile, it wa« given to the Prince- of Wales 
by the King. The Prii.ce and Prince la ufually 
.paflTed their fummer thftre. It is within^ 
mile of Richmond. 



Marple-uill is a houft>buth bj' Mrf. How:irrl, 
then of tijc bed-ebaniber, now Countefs of 
Sufiblkj and groom of tlie Hole to the (^eea. 
It is on thft Middlefex lide, near Twiekeo!iaai, 
where Mr. Pop<: lived, and about two mitor 
from Richmo;id-lodge. Mr. Pope was the 
contriver of the gardens, ijoid Herbert tbe 
architea, the Dean of St Patrick's chief butler 
and keeper of the Ice-houfe. Upon Kinf. 
George's death, thefe two houfes met, ami 
had the folbwing Dialogue. 

IN fpite of Pope, in fpite of G?ay, 
And ail that he or" they can fay. 
Sing on I mufl, and iing I will 
Of Richmond-lodge and Marble-hill. 

Lail Friday night, as neighbours ufe. 
This couple met to talk of news : 
For by old proverbs it appears, 
That walls have tongues, aind hedges ear». 

MARBLC-IHLt. 

Quoth Marble-hill, right well Tween* 
Your miftrefs now is grown a queen : 
You *11 find it foon by woeful proof ; 
She 'U come no more beneath your roof. 



RtCHMOND-LODGE. 

The kingly propliet well evinces. 
That we fl.ould put no truft in princes ; 
My royal mafler-proaiisd me *• 
To raiie me to a high degree ; 
But Ite *s now grown a king, Ood wot, 
I fear I /hall be foon forgot. 
You fee, when folks liave got their ends, 
■How riuickly they negledl their fr.L'ndsi 
Yet I may fay, 'twixt me and you, 
Pray God, they now may find as true ! 



* Giirii il ivho ditd afitr a Jhcrt fickntfi hy 
fating a mclcn^ at Ofnchurgy In hit tsaay f Hano'ver^ 
yune II, 1*^2';^— 'Ty:t pceui'^vat carried ti cturf^ 
and nad'tfi Kf'n^ tjttr^e IT, ^hd ^itn SaMnr, 
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MARBLE-ntLL. 

My houfe was built but tor a (haWf 
My lady's empty p<»ckcts know ; 
And i.ow ^ e -vill not liave a /liillingy 
Tc raife the ftair5, or build the cielw^ ; 
For all the conrtly r.:adanis round 
Now pay four ■: illing^ in the pound : 
'Tis come to what I jJways thought : 
My dame is hardly worth a groat. 
Had you and Fbeen courtiers borOf 
We (hould not thus have lain forlorn : 
For thofe we dextrous courtiers call. 
Can rife upor their nizkcrs' fa/J \ 
But. we, unlucky and ufiwife. 
Mull /a// becaufe our mafttfrs r//r« 

Richmond-lodge. 

My maflcr, fcarce a fortnight f nee. 
Was grown as M'ealthy a> a prince ; 
But now it will be no fuch thing. 
For he '11 be poor as any Jkifig ; 
And by his crown will nothing get, 
,But like a king to run in debt. 

Marblc-htll. 

No more the Dean, that grave divine. 
Shall keep the key of my no— wine ; 
My ice-Uoufe rob, as heretofore. 
And fteal my artichokes no more ; 
Poor I\itty Blount no more hi feeo 
Bedtaggled in ipy walks fo green : 
Plump Johnny Cay will now elope ; 
And here no more will dangle Pope. 

RlCBM(^D-LODCE. 

Here wont the Dean, when he »s to feck; 
To fpunge a breakfall once a week ; 
To cry the bread was ftale, and mutter 
Complaints againft the royal butter. 
But now I fear it will be faid. 
No butter flicks upon his bread. 
We foon A ail 6nd him full of fpleen. 
For want of tattling to the queen ; 
Stunnlnj her royal cars with tulhir.g; 
Hi' rewrer.ct and her Hgkrefs walking : 
Wliilft lady Charlotte*, like a ftrollcr, 
Sit5 mounted on the garden-roller. 
A goodly fjght to fee her ride 
With ^incient Mirmootf at her fide. 
In velvet cap his head lies warm ; 
Hi& hat for flit>w beneath his, arm. 

Masble-hill. 

Some Soutb-Sca broker from the city 
Will purchafe me, ilic mere's the pity ; 
lay all my f ne plantations waAc, 
To ft them to his vulgar tx^c ; 
ChangM for the worfc in every part. 
My maimer Pope will break his heart. 

♦ Ledy ChcrUttede RtuJIj, a Frerch My, 

•j* Mar^uu Je Al/rmtnt, «* FrtrtA man #/^«.»/iV/. 



RlCBMOKD>10P<>r. 

In my own Thames may I be drowrdetf. 
If e'er I (loop beneath a crown'd-head : 
Except her majclly prevails 
To place me with the prince of Wales; 
And then ihall I be free from fears, 
For he '11 be prince thcfe ffty years. 
I then will turn a courtier t^^. 
And ferve the t>mes, as others do. 
Plain loyalty, not built on hope, 
I leave to your ont river, Pope : 
None loves his king and country better. 
Yet none was ever lefs their debtor. 

Marfle-hill 

Then let him come and take a nap 
Tn fummer on my verdant lap ; 
Prefer our villais, where the TliamcK is. 
To KcnfmgtoA* or hot St. James'^ : 
Nor ^all I dull in iilence fit ; 
For ^Is to me he owes his wit ; 
My groves, my echoed, and my birds. 
Have taught him- his poetic words. 
We gardens, and you wildernefles, 
Aflfift aH poets in difh-efles. 
Him twice a wtek I here expeA, 
To rattle Moody* for negleh ; 
An idle mgne, who fpends his quartridge 
In tippling at the Deg afd partridge \ 
And I can hardly get him down 
Three times a week to bruih my gown. 

RiCRMOKD-LODGE. 

I pity yoti, dear Marblc-hill ; 
But hope to fee you J^ol}rT/h IrilL 
All happinefs*-4nd fo adiea. 

Marble-uill. 
Kind Richmond-lodge, the fame to you. 



DESIRE AND POSSESSION, i;:*. 

^nniS (Irangc,; what different thoughts iofpr 
JL In men, Poflcff-on and Dcf«re ! 

Think what they wifn fo great a bkiTmg; 

So difai)i>oii>ted when polTefllng ! 
A moraliA profoundQy fage 

(I know not in what book or page. 

Or whether o'er a pot of ale) 

Related thus the iollowing tale. 
Pofleflion, and Def re his brother, 

But fill at variance with each other. 

Were feen contending in a race; 

A r.d kept at frit an equal pace ; 

'Tis faid their courfc continued long ; 

For this wa^ itcive, that was flrong: 

Till Envy, Slander, Sktih, ard Doubt, 

Mined them many a league about. 

Seduc'd by fome deceiving light. 

They lake the wrong w.iy for the right ; 

Through flippery by-roads dark and dec^ 

TKey often climb, and often creep. 

♦ Xhgfirditter^ 



8\yiFT's FOEMS, 



3< 



the fwifter of 'the two, 

plain like lightning tiew : 

iiig on a broad Iii^h-way, 

vfr and /i//f* fcatter'd lay, 

;o pickup all Ik* round, 

curiioiis \o{k his ground : 

got, that! with d:fdaia 

th«in on the ground again ; 

I forward.t') purfiiC 

«S{S fairer to liis view, 

fpriug fome nobler gam^ % 

took was juil tbc fame : 

ful now to (lop his pace, 

1 taem in his rival's face. 

»n kept the beaten road,' 

r'dall his brother ItrowM; 

nargM, and out of wind, 

ro-ig in limbs, he la>;g'd behind. 

ad now the goal iii light :, 

>wer of mouxirouii height, 

the fumuiit Fortune liands^ 

md fceptre in her hands *, 

1 chafm a*) deep as hell, 

my a bold adveutui'cr fell. 

'apture gaz'd awhile, 

:he treacherous goddcfs fmile ; 

: climb'd to grafp the crown, 

;d him with the fceptre down. 

:d in the gulph profound, 

)m'd to whirl an endlefs round. 

3u's load wa> grown fo great^ 

>eneath the ciimberous weight : 

le nov/ expiring lay, 

:ry ominous bird of prey i 

I, vidture, owl, a.;d kite, 

pon hio carcaiV light, 

hi* ivdc, a ad pick his bones^ 

s oihiidyin?^ ^roan*. 



' CENSURE. 1727. 

ife, inflrutl me to endure 
evil which ad-nits no cure ; 
lis evil ca-.i hi borne, 
.c-di at once both hate and fcorii. 
coic? is r.^ fupport, 
u are try'd in Scamhl's court. 
"V in honour, wealth, or wit ; 
i who iiifcrior lit, 
themfelves in confcience bound 
and drag you to the ground. 
:ude oflw'.'id^ the eyes 
vho WT it th- jv»wer to rife, 
r1, a Willi ig rtand^r-by, 
o ai'J J rpw'ciowi; lye ; 
?y would not do you wrong ; 
■>p«arinces arc ftrong ! 
icncc proceed? this weight wc lay 
Jctrailin*^ people fay ? 
lankind di charge their tongues 
1, till they burft their luogs, 
noft mali :•• cannot moke 
id, or toothy or finger achf y 



Nor fpoil your ihape, diflort your face^ 
Or put one feature out of place ; 
Nor will you find your fortune fink 
By what they fpeakor what they think ; 
Nor can ten hundred thoufand lyes 
Make you lefs virtuous, learn'd, or wife. 

The mod eff edliial way to bulk 
Their malic?, is — to let them talk. 



THE FURNITURE 
OF A WOMAN'S MIND, 172 

A SET of phrafes learnt by rote ; 
A pafTion for a fcarlet-coat ; 
When at a play, to Hugh, or cry. 
Yet cannot tell the reafon why ; 
Never to hold her totjgue a nii.uite, 
While all /he prates has nothing in it i 
Whole hours can with a coxcomb fit. 
And take his nonfenfe all for wit ; 
Her learning mountt to read a fong. 
But half the words pronouncing wrong i 
Hath every repartee u. Uorc 
She fpoke ten tboufand times before *, 
Can ready complimeutsi fupply 
On all occafons, cut and dry ; 
i?uch hatred to a parfon's gown. 
The fight will put her in a fwooni 
For converfation well endued. 
She call? it witty to be rude ; 
And, placing raillery in railinir. 
Will t^U aloud your grcatell failing ; 
"Nor ma'*e a fcruple to cj:|K)fe 
Your bandy leg, or crooLcd nofe *, 
Can at her niorning tta run o'er 
The fcandal of the day before ; 
Iinpn^viug hourly in her liiill 
To ch-at and wrapgb at quadrille. 
In chooiing lace, a critick nice. 
Knows to a "groat the loweft price-, 
Can in her temale clubs difpute, 
Wl-.al liiicn bell the filk will fuit. 
What colours each coirplexion match. 
And where with art to place a patch. 

If chance a moufe creeps in l^r fighf. 
Can ir.i-njly coi:nterfcit a fright ; 
So fwcetly fcr.air.s. if it comes near her. 
She ravishes all hearts to hear her. 
C ar. dextroufiy htr hu/laud teafe, 
hy td." i'.ig fits whene'er Ihc plcafe ; 
By frequent praclite learn* the trick, 
I At pfo]);.T feafops to be i'cV *, 
Thinks nothing gives one airs fo pretty. 
At once creating We and pity. 
If Molly happens to be carelefs, 
An<l but uegkas to warm licr halr>Iaoe, 
She gets a cold a* iure a< death. 
And voyi'S (he fcarcctan fetch her breath}. 
Admires how modcil women can 
Be fo ntufthut, like a man. 

In party, furious to her pcmtr^ 
A bitter V^iig, or Tory fctor \ 

2s 
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Her anpimenU diveAly tend 
Againft the fde {he v^uld defend ; 
Will prove hcrfdf a Tory plain. 
From principles the Whigi maintain ; 
Andy to defend the Wh:ggiih caufe. 
Her topicks from rlie Tories draws.^ 

O yes ! if any man can find 
More virtues in a woman's mind, 
Let them be fent'to Mrs, Hardiivg* 9 
She '11 pay the charges to a farthing i- 
Take notice, (he ha9 my commifTion 
To add them in the next edition > 
They may out- fell a better thing : , 
So, hallooy- boys-', Godfavetbe king'! 



CLEVER TOM CLINCH 

GOING TO BE HAXGFD. 17*7. 

AS clever Tom CHiich^ while the rabble vras 
bawlihg; 
Rode flatcl/ through Holboum tb die in his 

calling, 
He ftopt at The George for a bottle of fack, . 
And promis'd to pay for it when he came back. 
His waifteoat, and itockings, and breeches, were 

white ; 
His cap had 2 new cherry riband to tye t. 
The maids to the doors and thb balconies raq^- 
And faid) « Lack-a-day ! he 'k a proper young 

man 1" 
But, as from the wihdows the ladies he fpy'd, 
Like a beau in the box, he boiv'd low on each 

fide ; 
And, when his lad fpeech tlie l«ud Ito^kers did 

cry, 
He fwore from his cart, "It was all dtdajnn'd 

« lye !»' 
The hangman for pardon fell down on his knee ; 
Tom gave him a kick in the guts for his fee : 
Then faid, 1 mufl fpcak to the people a little ; • 
But I '11 (ee you all damn'd before I 'will 

My honed friend JWild may be long hold hk 

place. 
He IcngthenM my life with a whole year of grace* 
Take courage, dear comrades, and be not afraid, 
Nor flip t hi- occafion to follow your trade 5 
My confcience is cFcnr. and my fpirite ;irc calm. 
And thus I go ofTvtithout priyer-lwok or pfalm; 
Then follow tliepra^ictf of clever Tom CUnch, 
Who hung like a liero, and never would tlinch. 



Awhile they on each other look^ 
Then different (Indies choofe : 

The Dean fits plodding on a book \, 
Pope v/aiks, and courts the Mufe, 

Now' backs of ^letters, though defignlf 
For thofe who more will need 'em, 

, Are fill'd with hints, and ioterlin'd,^ 
Himfelf can hardly read 'em. 

Each atom by fome other (Iruck 
All turns and motions tries : 

Till, in a lump together Ouckr 
Behold a Poem rife ! 

Yet to the Dean his fhare allot; 

He claims it by a canon \ 
Tkttt ^ttheut Kffhfch a thtn^ ft mtf 

Is, eaufajine qua ncv. 

Thus, Vope, in vain-you boad your wit; 

For, had our deaf Divine 
Been for your converfition fity 

You had net writ a line. 

Of Sherlockf thus, for preacHng fam'd^ 

The dbxtou reafouM weU ; 
And julily half the merit claim'd, 

Bccau4 he ran^ tfu hdL 



DR. vSWIFT TO MR. POPE, 

WHILE HE WAS WRITING THE DUKCIAD. 

POPE ha'; the talert w ell to fpeak. 
But not to reach the cfir ; 
His loudeft voice is low and weaV, 
The Dean too deaf to hear. 

» iridt^ 9fJ«hn Fariilnf, {he rrMf,,'er*s printer. 
f -/ cant tvrr'i frr cff^frfrg nt tf>e gafiifm-, 
* Tye ncteJ th'ef.^-atefcr^ "'•^''•irr/^^r #/" AJ^. 



A LOVE PO EM 

FKOM A PHTblCIAN TO HIS MISTXCSA. 

Written at Lokdoh in the Year 1727. 

BY Poet<we are weU afToHd 
That Love, alas I can ne'er be cur^i' 
A complicated ht:vp of ////, 
Defpifing heiufet and ptIU, 
Ah ! Chloe, this I find is true. 
Since firll I gave my heart to you. 
X<»w, by your cruelty hard'-'hufj^ 
I drain n\y futs, my ceien wound. 
Now lealoufy my irumhUrg tx^ipet 
Affaults with grating, grinding ^r/]^/. 
When pity in thofe eyes I view. 
My bt'attefs wambling make me Cpt'sr^ 
When I an an^orous kifs defign'd, 
I belch^diL hurftcanc of iiolrd. 
Once you a gentle iigh let fall ; 
Remember, how I fucl^ ■ it all : 
A^'liaf cc/ii prrgs from thence I felt. 
Had you but known, your ?uairt would m^ 
LiVe ruffing winds in caverns pejit. 
Till Xaturc p<^inted out a vent, '^ 

How have you torn my he-^rt to pieces 
With maggoty, humours, and caprices! 
By which I got tlic futmerrht'dt \ 
And loathfome vttrmj my ttnus void«. 

* An alluften te the /ift^trhrlty mcnthntd f. J, 
t 27v V»ur. if it, Psiu^V, }*»ih€r f the biffj 



liieara rival r.amM, 

body all inflam'd ; 

'cakiag out iu boils and Hantfi 

vu filth my liiien fta'ms ; 

'd withiiRC>tinguil>iM tKirji^ 

• I iut^x,U till 1 hurft : 

I drag a bloated arfuf^ 

th a dr»^ [y, like a porpoUe : 

\ CAtit^otfMt geor ''dUf 

tapped to 31 a puil. 



I On a vcfy old Glam at Maiikit-bilu 



FRAIL glafs ! thou bear'ft that name a$ wcU. 
as I; 
Though none can tell, which of us firft lh<U die. 

Answered EXTEMPORE BTl>R,8WriFT. 

.ME only clpnccvcan kill*, thou, frailer creature, 
May'rt die, lifct |n^ by icl^ancc.; but muft by 
joature/ 



V|FT AT SIR ARTUR AC^IESON'S,: 

N THE NORTH O? IRELAND, 

can would villt Mirlcet-hill ; 
invitation was but flight : 
hy let him, if he will; 
I-lJadc S\r Arthur w-i»c. 

■ • 

ers«'ould not let him wait, 

? f} ould think ourfclres ncgle£lMi; 

t faw him at our gate 

lays before he- was exi)c£kcd, 

K:k, amomh, a quarter, 

y fuccecdmg aft«r day, "^ 

I word of his departure, 

\\ notjt foul would have him ftajT. 

• • • ' * 

eiioi]||Mo OK&ke him bluilv 
ks, or clfe tte dev^l 's in *t ; 
res not for it a rufli, 
r my Rfc will take the hint* 

my dear, may.lct him knnw« 
I lan«jagG« ^ He ftays, 
3 and foul the roads may jrow, 
tat he may command the chaife. 

lay faj'— -My wife intends, 
h I (hould be exceeding 'praud, 
tcr to invite fomc friends;-, 
5ir, ,1 know, 'you hate a crowd. 

O^fuv— 1 f> ould )vith joy, 
tu would htve continue ft ill; 
luift goto *Aghnncloy, 
.Moore wlII take it ill. 

e^coouijts are daily rifing ; 

-h his ftay (loth fwell the bills ; 

.-It life, it is furprif.ng 

such^iu: t^cs, hff^fr muchjie fwiHs. 

of puppies hpw they ftuft"! " 

icy muK have three meals a ^ay, » 

-think they get enough ; 
rfes too eat aJl our liay. 

could, how I would mayl 
low-face, and wsiiircot-i^aws, 
e-|jrows, and eyes of wall, 
nake him foon give up tlw^aufc. ! 

e every moment chid 

j-Skinny bonia, Snipe, and LeanJ 

t'l'^ouM but once l)e rid 

s icfultjng Tyrant Dean 1 

feat tJAchefon Afttrff Rfq. 
Ik an ufid tP caii La4x Achejtn h ''**> 



ON CUTTING.DOWN T^E^^l^ ^OBV 
AT MARKET-HILL*. 

AT Market-Hm, as well appears. 
By chronicle of ancient date^ 
There flood for many hundred years 
A fiiacious thoru before the gate. 

Hither came every viBage-maid, 

And on the ixiughs htr garjand huD^ ; 

Ajid here, beneath the fpreadinr ihade^ 
Secure from Satyrs C:ite and ,fung. 

Sir Arcjubaidf , that valorous knight. 

The lord of all the fruitful plain, 
. Would qome and liften With delight^ 

For he was fond of rural firaiu. ' 

(Sir Archibald, whofe favourite name 

Shall ftand for ages on record, 
By ScottiO^ bards of higheft fame. 

Wife HawtmHrnden and Stirliiig't lor4jJ 

But time with iron teeth, . I ween. 
Has canker djill its branches round; 

Xor fruit or Woftbm to be f«ea. 

Its head reclining, towards the groui^ 

This aged, f:ckly, faplcfs thorn. 

Which muft, alas ! no longer ftand, 

Keholcl the cruel Dean in ^corn 
Cuts down with iacrilegious hand. 

"Dame Xatnre, when fhe faw the Mow, 
AftonifhM, ^avc a dreadful ft' rick;' 

And motlier l>;ilu8 trembled fo. 
She Icarcji-ecover'd in^ week. 



♦ A village wear t/iejeyt ef Sir Arthur Achef»n 
nvhre th Dtun fometmes made a long vtfit. The 
treCf VL'hnh tvat n rentarkalle tne^ nias mufh adr 
m'red fy the Knight. Yet the Dean, ifi ot*e #/ h/t 
itratceurt .hie hMmcurt^ ga*i'e dirtiiicns for cuttittg 
.it dc^r in the a^ j* ice if Sir Arthur f ^aoh* noa* ef 
ceurfe hi^^KlyircerfeJy r.er nvculd fee Snvift f*r feme 
tstre after, Bjf W'fy ofmaUng hit peace, the Deqn 
vrtte this poem ; 'srhich had the defiredejfe^^ K, 

f Sir Archihald Ackejcr, fecretary tffiate ^tr 
Scotlirrd, 

I Drummtftd of Ifa^thernderif and Str fFtUiam 
Alexander, earl ef Stirling, ^ho wtne both ftiende 
t9 ^ir Au/iehald, andfmtusfer tMr / w/r/. 
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The Sylrtn powers, wiA ffear pcrplcxM, 
In prudence and compaffjon, fcnt 

0OX none could tell whofe turn was next) 
Sad omens of the dire event. 

The magpie, lighting on the ftoch,^ 
Stoodchattcring with inceffant dini 

And with her beak gave many a knock. 
To roqfe and warn the nymph within. 

The owl fdre(aw, in penfive mood, 

The ruin of her ancient feit ; 
And fled in haftc, with all her broodj 

To feck a more fecure retreat. 

« 

Lad trolled forth the gentle fwinc. 
To cafe her itch again ft the ((ump. 

And dilmally was heard to whine, 
All as ftic icrubb'd her meaCy rump. 

The nymph who dwells in every tree, 

(If all be true that poets chant) 
Condemn'd by Fate's fupremc decree, 

Muft die with h*r expiring plant. 

Thu«, when the gentle Spina found 
The thorn committed to her care 

Receiv'd its laft and deadly wound^ 
She fled, and vani/h'd into air. 

But from the root ii difmal groan 

Firil ilTuing (Iruck the murderer's ears ; 

And, in a (h rill revengeful tone. 
This prophecy be trembling hears : 

<< Thou chief contriver of my fall, 
" Relentlefs Dean, to mifchief bornt 

^ My kindred oft' thine hide fl- all gall, 
" Thy gown and caflbck oft' be torn. 

'* And thy confederate dame, who brag* 
« That /he condemn'd me to the fire, 

" Shall rend her petticoats to XA^'^i 

<* And wound her legs with every brie?, 

'< Nor thouf lord Arthur*, fhalt efcape ; 

«< To thee I often cali'd in vain, 
^ Again ft that afTafTin in crape \ 

*< yet ihou could'ft tamely fee me flain : 

'* Nor, when I fc)]t the dreadful blow, 

" Ur cliid the Dean, Of pinch'J thy fpoufe ; 

^' Since you could fee me treated fo 
" (An old retainer to your houic) : 

■ 

*« May that fell D<an, by wbofe command 
" Was fcrm'd this Machiavclian plot, 

«' Not leave a thiiUe on thy land ; 

♦* Then who will own thee for a Scot? 

•* Pigs and fanatics, cow5 and friit^ucs, 
" Ti. rough all thy empire I forelee, 

<« To tear fhy hedges, join in league^, 
<^ Sworn to revenge my tho>: and me. 

*« And thou, the vrct-:h ordnind by fate, 
«« NealGahagan, HH>ernian clo'vn, 

*< With hatcbtt blu tcr than thy pa??, 
#« To hack my hallow M timber down ; 

♦ Sir Arthur Achcftn, ' 



" When thou, fufpended high in trf, 
" Dy'ft on W more ignoble tree 

" (For thou /halt ftcal thy landlord's marc), 
« Then, bloody caitift' ! think on me. 



CANTATA*. 

IN harmony would you excell, • 
Suit your wcrd> to your muf^c WcB ; 
For Pegafus runs every race 
By gallopirg high, rr level pace. 
Or ambling, or fweet C.fnterbury, 
Cr with a down, a hik;h down derry. 
No viftory he e%'er ^ot 
By joggling, jogghi g, joggling trot ; 
No Mufe harmonious entertains 
Rough, roiftering, ruftic, roarirg ftrains. 
Nor ftallyou twine the cracVling bays 
By fneaking, fnivcling roundelays. 

Now flowJy move your f ddle-ftick; 
Now, tantan, tantantivi, quick; 
Now trembling, fl-iverirg, qu:vcrirg, qtiaki 
Set hoping hearts of Lovers aching. 
My, ty, above the iky, 
Kambli; g, gambling, trolloping, lolloping, | 

loping. 
Now fweep, fweep the deep. 
See Cclia, Celia die?. 
While true Lover ^^ ej:es 
Weeping /?eep, Sleeping weep. 
Weeping fieep. Bo peejp, bo peep. 



EPITAPH 

AT RERKELEV, CLOU CESTEHSnUI. 

HERE lies the Earl nf S^iflTolV* fool, 
Men callM him Dicky Pcarce; 
Hi*, folly ferv'd to mal:e folks laugh. 
When wit and mirth were fcarce. 

* this Cftrtatn is printed kvs'/M the mwft iV 
the Lend»n editiors of S'urift, Dr. Beatlie, m 
cenfurirg tU frrfiice of nah/it he caitt «»*« 
*< imitati.rt^** ehfcrxeff that ^^ this alufeofat 
*< art c'ii ret efca^e the fat're of S-xift \ < 
** thoH»h denf to the charms of mufcy rjeasmtl 
" toth ah fur ity ef mufuiant, Herectwmtfii 
*< to Dr, Juhllr, ar irg^rieut lert/eman efhd 
*' tocerrfofea C.rtata, in ridicule of this fm 
«< mimitry. Here kve have motions iW/4 
" ^hicharelhe iveft ir.kcrmofiow^ andfoumdi 
" n-o/i ynmMftc.tl,f--~In a nverd^ Shift's Cm 
" majcervrree any frrfe^', that mttjicy ifndij^ 
*' tati%e^ Kucitld be ridiciihus^'*'' IT, 
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led June iS. I?l8, aged fij. 
Y LADY'S 

■JTATION AND COM- 
INT AGAINST THE , 
DEAN. 
Jitly id, 1728. 

rer di<l m»n fee 
:h Ike poor Nancy, 

niHl a KMEht. 

le a wipe 

7 and Bnipef ! 

;« plan, 

ptin his chopi; 



for good cheer, 

dfliirlu, 

L.irgtiU night, 

iig mj- nofe, 
ng my toe- 5 
lent, I'lrf-'nth, 
. rub a loolK ■ 
cloows he fc«« 

like ;*o pn.ps. 
E my ihop', 

II like a peniluluin 

n my chin drop", 
Iind CO my hfcls. 



be fw.-ft 
iillag my fi-cf, 

mctodenlh. 
■orft of all 3.)uirrr, 
. brgi and through brici 
• LadjAihifm. 



Wfcere a civ would he flartkd, 
1 'm in fpile of mj heail led; 
An<l,fa> whatl«m, 

K»T-l-d up even' hill -, 
Til), dapgled andtatter'd, 
MyTpirit? r,uite flialttr-d, 

) return h^mc « r.;ght. 

Aid fell, out of tiiiie-- 

l,r 1 'd rail (r te ii«d. 

Thjii i 



I' hettir 



>. bin 



In i':cm3ch or limb. 
But iitn 10 my diet i 
lalire inruict, 
■s llil! firdij.p fault. 
Too r..ur »r tM. fill' : 
Ku.g of a chick 



J fwdlow «-i'h 1 leifure. 

Neit tor hii divtrtcn. 
He rails at my prrfon : 
WliJl court- breeding H thli I 
He takrs me to piece« : 
From (houldir to Hank 
I'm ieaoandamlank; 
My oofe, Ioi:j and thin, , 
Grows down to my ebin ", 
My chin will uot llay. 
But meet) it half way 1 
My fingers, prolis, 
Are ten crooked flick* ■. 
He furears my el — bowi 
Are two iron crenws 
Or frarp- pointed rocks. 
And wear out my fmrcti ! 
To 'fcipe fhcm, Sir Arthur 
Is forc'd to lie farther. 
Or hi* iMe! ihey would gire 
lJkrtlietu(kofabo3r. 

Now, ehargii-g the fcer.e. 
But ftJllolheDcap; 
He loves to be bitter at 
Abdy illittote; 
If he feet her but orce. 
He '11 fwear (he 'a a dunce j 
Can tell by her iotiia 
K hater 01 boo!te 1 
, Through each like of her face 
I HerfoUy can trace; 
Which fprfls every feature 
Befiiw'd her by rature; 
But ferfe gives a grace 
To the homclieft lace 1 
V i e books and reflciion 
'A ill mend the complexion ; 
(A civil Diviie! 
I fnppofe, meaning mine '.) 
No lady who Kants them 
C an ever be handfome. 
I gxiefi well enough 
What he means by this ftuffi 
He haws and he hums, 
Atlaftout it comet 1 
^Vhat, Madam ! No walkinji 
No reading, nottaltung! ' 
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You *re now Sa yoiir piin^e^ 
Make ufe of your time. 
Confider, before 
You come to ihreefcore. 
How the hufftcs will fleer 
Where'er you ^ippear s 
" That filly old pufs 
Would fain be like us. 
What a figure ihe made 
Jn her tarnish 'd brocade i^' 

And then he grows milds 
Come, Imt a good child : 
.If you.are iodin'd 
To poliAi your mind^ 
Be ador*d by the men 
TiH tbrecfcore and ten, 
Afid iili with thf fpteen 
The jades of fixtcen"; 
I '11 fti'.w you the way.' 
Read fix hours a day. 
The wit» will frequent ytp 
And think you but twenty. 
^ Thus was I drawn In v 
Forgive me my fin. 
At breakfaft he >11 aOc 
An account of my taik. 
Pkit a word out of jo«o(» 
Gr mifs but a poiut» 
He rages and frets^ 
His manners forgets ; 
Andy a^ I am feriousp 
Is Tcry imperious. 
Ko book for delight 
Mwft come in my fight^ 
Butt inficad of new puys» 
DuO Bacon's Lflitys, 
And pore ever}' day on 
That nafty Pajitlieon. 
If 1 K* not a drtidgcy 
Let aQ tlie world judge. 
M'wore better. Be blir.dy 
Tbaik thus be confin'd. 

But, wliik in an iH tone^ 
1 muidsrr pooi* Miltun, 
The I>ai>, you wiU lweir» 
Is at itudy or prayer. 
He *9 all the diy lannteringt 
With labourers bantering* 
Among hjs colk?aguc$, 
A jurcel of Tcagues, 
(Whom Ilk? brings in among us. 
And l>rilies with mundiingus).' 
Hail ft) tow, well ttiet> 
AH dirty and wet : 
Find out, it' you can. 
Who '3 anftcr, who 's man ; 
WIkx makes the bell ficiure, 
Tlie Dean or the diggtr ; * 
And wbidi is the bed 
At cracking a jjed. 
How proudly lie talks 
Of zigzacks and ^alk^ \ 
And all the day raves 
Of cradles and caves ; 
And boafts of his feaM» 
Htf grottos and feats ) 



Shews all his gew*— gaw% 
And g&pe$ for applaufe ^ 
A fine occupation 
For oiiC in his fiat ion ! 
A hole where a rabbit 
Would (corn to ichabity 
Pug out in an hour ; 
He calU it a bower. 

But, oh ! how we laugh 
To fee a wild calf 
Come, driven ly heat. 
And' foul the green feat ; 
Cr run hclter-ikclter 
To his arbour, for fhelter* 
Where all goes to ruin 
The Dean has been doing : 
The girls of the village 
.Come ttocking /or piflage) 
^uU down the fine. briers 
And thorns, to make fires.; 
But yet are fo kind 
To leave fomething behind : 
-No more need be faid on *t, 
i fmell when % tread on *t. 

.I>ear friend, dodorjeonyf 
If 1 could but win ye. 
Or Walmfley or Whaley, 
To come hither daily, ' 
S^ince Fortune, my foc^ 
Will needs Ubve it fo, ^ 
That I »m, by her frowns, 
Condemn'd to black gowns ; 
No Squire to be found ' 
The neighbourhood round 
(For, under the rofe, 
I would rather choofe thofe) ; 
If your wives will |5ermit yrf^ 
Come bore, out of pity/ ' 
Toeafe a-^oor lady. 
And beg her a play-day. 
So may you be fcen 
NoJIiorc in the fpleea! 
May Walmfley give wine^ 
Like a hearty divine ! ' . 
May Whaley difgrace 
Dull Daniel's wbey*face 1 
And may your thflire fpoufes 
Let you lie at' friends' houfes4 



A PASTORAL DULOGUE. I^tf. 

DERMOT. SBEELAH. 

ANYMTH and fwain, Sheelah sad Dc 
hight 
Who wont to weed the court of • Got 

Knight ; 
While each with fhibbed knife rcmov'd thcr 
That rais'd between the flones their daily Am 
As at their work they fate in counterview, 
: With mutual beauty fmit, their paiTion grei 
. Sing, heaveilly Mufe, in fwettly.flowing ft 
The fcft endearments of the nymph aodffra 

• $!r Arthur Achefni^ 
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Dermot. 

• Shecbb is more ftrmfy fixt, 

ft weeds that grow thcfe ftonei be» 

"e nettles from the ftones can partj 
ten to weed thee from my heart, 

Smejilab. 

r gentle Dcrmot fafter grows, 

I dock that rifcs to thy nofe. 

r dock» 'twill fprout again : but, eh I 

>ut, again will never grow, 

Dermot. 

bat brier thy tender le^ ftiall rake 
biftles for Sir Arthur's* fake), 
r ftones ; take thou this ruftiy mat ; 
)um will bruife with fitting fquat. 

SuiEtAU. 

Ses, torn behlnd» ftand gaping wide; 
t fball fave thy dear backr>de : 
•lufh *» although you feel it wet, 
>w> 'tb nothing el£e but fwcat* 

Dermot. 

ftubborn root I chancM (o tug, 
♦an threw me this tobacco-plug : 
li'orth never did I fee ; 
t Sheelah, thou ftialt ftiare with me, 

Sheelar. 

antry-door this morn J flfpf, 
e fhelf a charming cruft I whipt : 
out, and I got hither fafe ; 
ly dear, flialt have Jhe bigger half. 

Dermot. 

I faw Tarfy at long-biillcts pby, 
1 Tous'd him all a fun-fhine day. 
ou, Sheelah, liftentohis talcs, 
[i lice as his betwixt your nails ? 

SUEELAH. 

with Oiiah ftooil behind a ditch, 
d faw you kifs the dbr^y bitch. 
AT could you touch thcfe uafty fluts ? 
h'd this fpud were in your guts. 

Dermot, 

nee I kifsM, forbear to chJde ; 
TJy goflTip by my father*s ^de : 
•r tonch her lips again, 
omM for life to weed in rain I 

Sh.<;elah. 
I fvvear, though Tady's locks could 

d lice, and everj" loufe was gold ; 
lap you never more (hall fee ; 4 
fc my w ceding- kuife^— and thcc . 

IS tt great Uvcr »f Sect lard, 
fiur*s ^utltr. 



Dermot. 

Oh, could I earn for thee, my lovcl 
A pair 01 ♦brogues to bear thee dry to 
But fee, where Norah with the fowin 
Tbra let us rife, and reft our weary b 



ON THE 

FIVE LADIES AT 80T'S-HC 

WITH THE DOCTOrJ AT THEl 

N. B. Tki LadUs treated the Di 

Sent as from an Officer in the Ark 

; TT* AIR ladies, number five, 
X. Woo, in your mciry freaks. 
With little Tom contrive 
To feaft on ale and fteaks ; 

While lie fits by a-grinning. 
To fee you fafe in Sot's-hole^ 

Set up with greafy linen. 

And neither mugs nor pots whole : 

Ala3 ! I never thought 

A prieft would pleafe your palate ; 
Befidcs, I 'U bold a groat. 

He 11 put you in a ballad; 

Where I ihall fee your faces 

On paper daub'd fo foul. 
They M be no more like Graces* 

Than Venus like an owl. 

And we ftiall take you rather 

To be a midnight pack 
Of witches met together. 

With Beelzebub in black. 

It fills my heart with woe, 
To think, fnch ladies tine 

Shall be reduc'd fo low 
To treat a dull Divine. 

Be by a Parfon cheated I 

H^dyou been cunning ftagers, . 
You might yourfelves be treated 

By Captains and by Majors. 

See how corruption grows. 

While mothers, daughters, aunt*, 
Inftcad of powderM beaux, 

From pulpits choofe gallants I 

If we, who wear our wigs 
With fan-tail and with fnake. 

Arc bubbled thus by prig.< ; 
Z^— ds I who would be a rake ? 

Had I a heart to f ght, 

I 'd knock the Do^or down : 

Or could I read or write, 
Egad ! I 'd wear a gown. • 

Then leave him to his birch § ; 

And at The Rofe on Sunday, 
The parfon fafe at church, 

1 '11 treat you with burgundy^ 

* Shtes ^thfiat lovt heeU 
•j* An alehufe in Duhhrfy jameus far 
j Dr ^Thtmas Sherident, 
§ ZV. S^uiridttn ^0s mfohtelmmeifler. 
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THE FIVE LADIES' ANSWER 

TO THE BEAU 

With the Wig and Wings at his Kb ad. 

YOU litdc fcribbling beau. 
What (IxfQion made yuu write? 
Bccaufe to write you know 
A5 much as you can fight. 

For compliment fo fcunry, 

I wiih we had you here *, 
We 'd turn you lopfy-turvy 

Into a mug of beer. 

You thought to make a farce on 

The man and place we chofe -, 
Wc 're fure a fmgle Parfon 

Is worth an hundred Beaux. 

And you would nuke us valTalSy 

Good Mr. Wig and Wii:gs, 
To filver-clocks and tafTcls *, 

You would, you Things of Things I 

Becaufe around your cane 

A ring of diamonds U fet ; 
And you, in fome bye-Ianc* 

H|vc gain'd a paltry grizcttt ; 

Shall we, of fenfe reHn'd, 

Your triiUiig noufenfe bear. 
As noify as the wind. 

As empty as the a r ? 

We liate your empty prattle ; 

And vow and I'uear 'tis true, 
Thjre 's more in one child's rattle 

Tham twcvty tops li*«.c you. 



THE BEAU'S REPLY 

TO THB 

FIVE LADIES' ANSWER. ^ 

WHY, how now, dapper Blac'? ! 
1 i'nicU 5'our gnwn and calTocb, 
As ftron? u|x>;i your bac!v, 
As Tifdall^ fniciU of a feck. 

To write fi'.ch fciirvy fluff ! 

Fine Ladies never do 't» 
I know you well enough. 

And eke your cloven foot. 

Fine Ladies, when they write. 

Nor fcolci, nor keep a iplutter : 
Their verfcs give dehght, 

A J foft and fweetas butter. 

But J^atan never faw 

Such haggard lines as thefe : 
They ftick athwart my maw. 

As bad a> Suffolk-cheefc. 

* A clerfymam in tht NtrtA §f Ireland, mhf M 
nsJ* fr0f§fAlt »f9UirrffXl€ t9 St^Ua^ 



THE JOURNAL 
OF A MODERN LADY. 

In a Letter to a PcR&ON of Quality, if, 

Sir, 

IT was a mod unfriendly part 
In you, who ought to know my heart. 
Are well acquainted with my zeal 
For all the female commonweal-— 
How could it come into yeur mir.d 
To pitch on me, of all manl.iud, 
Againft the fex to write a fatirc. 
And brand me for a woman-h^ter ? 
On me, who think them all fo fair. 
They rival Venus to a hair \ 
Their virtues never ccas'd to fm^. 
Since f rft I Icarn'd to tunc a firing I 
Methinks I hear the ladies cry. 
Will he his chara^er bel^'e ? 
Mud never our mbfortunes end ?• 
And have we loit our only friend ? 
Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears, 
No more let fall thofe precious tears. 
Sooner ihall, &c. 

IHere/everal %erfet are imitted,'] 
The houod be hunted by the hare. 
Than I turn rebel to the fair. 

'Twas you eugag'd mc isxA to write. 
Then- gave the fubjcA out of fpite ; 
TYic jcurnal ef.-: tnodetn dame 
Is by my promife what you claim. 
My word is pafl, I mud fubmit; 
And yet perhaps you may he Lit. 
I but traofcribc ', for not a line 
Of all the fatire d^all be mine. 
Compell'dby you to tag in rhymei 
The common fiandcrs of the times. 
Of modero times, thu guilt is yours, 
Aud mc my innocence fecurcs. 
Unwillint^ Mufe, begin thy lay, 
The annals of a fehiale day. 

By nature lurn'd to pUy the rake wcK 
(As v.'e (hall H-.ew you in the fequel), 
Tlic modern dame ii wakM oy neon 
(Some author:* fay, not quite fo footi), 
Hw'canfe, thoi gb foreagaii.ft her will, 
She fate all night u]) at quadrille. 
She Ihretchfts, gnp**', unglues her eyes. 
And aOcs if it U time to rife; 
Of hcad-ach and the fpleen complaint ; 
And then, to cool her heated brains. 
Her night-gown and her f:ippcrs brought bCT» 
Ta!:es a large dram of citron-water. 
Then to her glifs ; ard, ** B?tty, pray 
«« Don't I look frightfully tr^-day ? 
« But was it not confounded Ivjird ? 
«« Well, if I ever touch a card ! 
«< Four mnttadcresf ard lofe ceJUie f 
« Depend upon *t, I ne%'er m ill. 
« But run to Tom, and Jiid him fix 
•< 1 he liidies here to-night by fix.** 
«< Madam, the goldfmith waits below; 
« He fa/8, <* His bulkiefs is to kiioi^ 
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cdbem the filver cup 

ill pawn ?»*— " Firtt, Oiew him up.^ 

fiDg-pb e be ^1 be content 

or ihtcreft cer:. per ctnt. 

lam, thjre 's iny la<!y Spade 

this letter by her maid.** 

member what A^ e won ; 

ihe fcnt fo Toon to dun ? 

ry down thofe ten piitoles^ 

id Ictt to pay for codU : 

J ftars, they all arc light ; 

r have revenjfc fo- night." 

ng oVr licr tea and oreaiiij 

I her ufual theme; 

It*-' ill fucccf"* repeats; 

'ade a hundred clieats : 

>*tHtlU in her breaity 

ight to turn it to a jeft t 

Vlrs. Cut and rv.e combinei 

:h other give the 1 %Ti*'' 

rry game piirfues her tale> 

. o'er their evrning ale. 

other fcehe give place : 

\-A with i:lk< and lace : 

' for a world or cliat, 

\ this, ri?ht Mechlin that : 

hi. pattern ; there 's a liufTi 

; Clrttomer"? enough. 

am, you are grown fo hard—* 

is worth twelve pounds a yard : 

if th<;rc he truth in maHi 

M To cheap a fan.'^ 

s of im^fortanoe o'er, 

almoft drefs'd by four S 
1, in \\\^ uCual phrafei 
ith, *• Madam, dinner flays*** 
, in her ufual OyJe, ' 
mu(t Iceep it bac . awhile *. 
\\ liave time to drefs 
ah breathing takes up lefs) ; 
ie'i ^r^i it makes me f»ck \ 
J din.ieratOld N'ick.»' 
r (he a^s her part, 
linner-cant by heart: 

we Were to dine alonei 
\ for fure, if I had known 
paoy would cojme to day— ^ 
' *li' my fp*iufc*s way ! 
inkind, ^c never fends 
hen he invites his friends s 

inay but have enr>ugh !*• 
trith all thi^ paltry (lufj* 
lenting every guei't, ** 
erton^'ueore momeqt's reft, 
>atterM, Oale, adtritci 
em ladies call polJte ; 

booby hu'^ and- lit 
on at litr wit. 
le now awhile furvey 
I o'er her evening- tea \ 

with her noify cbns 
coquettes, and harridans; 
ihted at the clamorous crew« 
rotl of Silence Hew, 
ifc^jtioo left the places . 
iy witli bluihia; f;iM s 



I Now enters overireeiiif^g tVide^ ' 
And Scandal ever gaping wide } 
Hypocrify ^tth frown ^tstrt^ 
Scurrility with gibing air ; - 
Rude LAughter feeming like to bur (1/ 
Aud^Malice always judging worliv 
And Vanity with )tDdcct-giafS) 
.And Impudence tvith fron^ of braft 1 
And ftudy'd A^e^tation came. 
Each limb and feature out of frame \ 
While Ignorance, with bfain of lead* 
Flew hoVeriog o^er each female head* 

Why A'ould4 aik of thee> my Mafci 
An hundred tongues, as poets uie^ 
When, to give every dame her due. 
An hundred tkoufand were too few \ 
Or how /hall I, alaUi relate 
The fu m of all-their fe&felefs 1^ ite. 
Their innuendos, hiats^ and flanders^ 
Their meanings lewd, and douUe enfendret { 
Now comos the general fcandal-cbBrge ( 
W hat fome invent^ the reft einlarge } 
And, « Madam, if it be tflye^ 
« You have the tale as cheap^ X : 
<f 1 muft conceal my author's name ; 
« But now 'tis known to common fame«^. 

Say, fooli/h females, bold and blind» 
Say, by what fatal turn of mind^ 
Are you on vices moft fcVere, 
Wherein yourfelve? have greateft flsare? 
Thus tsery fool herfel deludes % 
The prudes dondemn the abfent prades 1 
Mopfa, who ftinks berl^oufe to deaths 
Accufcs C'hloe's tainted breath ) 
Hircina, rank withfweat, prefumea 
To cenfure Phyllis for perfumes ; 
While crooked Crnthia, fneeHn^i iajf 
That Florimel wears iron ftays ; 
Chloe, of e\'ery coxcomb iealous. 
Admires how girls can talk with feCows % 
And, full Gi indignation, frets, 
That women ftiould be fucli coquettes : 
!ri<, for fcandid moft notorious. 
Cries, " Lord, the world is focenforkmsl'' 
And Rufa* with her Combs of lead^ 
WWfpers that Sappho's hair is red : 
Aura, whofe tongue you hear a inUe bease^ 
Tal'<s hah' a day in praife of fileoce : 
And Sylvia full Of inward fuilty 
Calls Amoret an arrant jilt. 

Now voices t>ver voices rMc, 
While each to he the loudef^ vies i 
Tlicy contradi4, affirm, difpute. 
No fmgle tongue One moment mute ; 
All mad to fpeak, and none to hearkehf 
They fet the very lap-dog ^arkixrg ; 
^heir chatterir g makes a louder din 
Thanf^f.^^iveh o'er a cup oiF gin ; 
Not fchor^-boys at n barring-out ' 

ft'n«t*d evf.r fuch inceffant rout : 
The i^mbting pafticks of matter 
tn chftos made not fuch a clatter ; 
Far le& the i'abble roar and ralV, 
When drunk with four elei5tion«^e. 
Nor 6a they truft their tongues aIoqp» 

But fpeak a kofuagcof thnr owa \ 

A %\ 
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Cin read a nod, a {hmg, a looky 
Far better than a print eU book V 
Coni^cy a libel ui a frown, , 
And wink a reputation down v 
Cr, by the tofTmg of the fan, 
Defcribe the lady and the man. 

But fee, the female club.diibands^ 
Each twenty vifits on her hands. 
Now all alone poor madam £ts . 
In vapours and hyfteric.fits: 
^ And was not Tom this morning feat ^ 
*< I 'd lay my life be never went : 
<' Fifl fi^y. and not a livings foul'! 
«* I might by this have won- a vole,** 
A dreadful interval of fpleen ! 
How ihall we pafs the time between t 
** Hero, Betty, let .ne take my drops ; 
** And feel my pulfe, I know it ftops : 
*< This head of mine, lord, how it fwims I 
"' And fuch a pain in all my Mmbsi I'' 
'* Dear madam, Pry to take a nap.'*— - 
But now they hear a footman's rap : 
** Go, run, and Itghttbe hdies up : 
<« It m«ft be one bcfpre we fup.'* 

The fable, cards, and counters, fct» 
And all the gamciler-ladies met, ^ 

Her fpleen an^ fits tecover^ quite,- 
Out* madam can fit up all xi\f^X : ■ 
** Whoever comes, 1 'm not withiD,''U- 
Quadrille *» the word, and fo begin. 

How cati the Mufe her aid impart, 
Unflcill'd in all the terms of art > 
Or in harmonious numbers put 
Thcdeali the fhuflSc, andthecuti 
The fuperi^itious whuBS relate. 
That fin a female gamefter's pate?' 
What agony of foul fhe feels 
To fee a knave's inverted heels I 
She dmwR up card "by card, to f?nd 
Good fortune peeping from .behind ; 
With pantihg heart; and earnefl eyes. 
In hope Xniee fpadtllt rife : 
In vain, alas ! her tiopc is fed ; 
She draws an ace, and iees it reJ; 
In ready counters never pay*t 
But pawns her fnufl-boxy ring«, and keytfj 
Ever wilh fome new fancy Oruck, 
Tries twenty diarms fo mend licr luck. 
«• This niornrng, when the / /^^ r/'w came,^ 
<♦ I faid I fhould not win a^ame. 
«« This odious chair, how came ^Huck in 't J 
<* I thhik 1 never had gooit I^c in t 
" I 'in fo uneafy in my'ftayS ; 
«< Your fan a moment, \i you pl^afc. 
" St^nd furtlier, girl, or get you gone > 
" I always lofe when you lo^k on.*^ 
« Lord ! n>adam, you have loft c»dlllt : 
<• ! never law yon play fo ill,*' 
** Nay, madam, give me leave to. fay, 
" Twas you tifet threw the game away ; 
" When lady Ti ickfey play'd a lour, 
«< You took it with a mattaderex 
** I faw you touch your weddtiig-rin^ 
** Before my lady c.ill'd a king ; 
«« You fpoke ^ word began with H,v 
^ And I know whom jou Aicaat to leaJij 



" Becsufc you held the king of ?itfarf'< ? 
** Fie, tnadam, leave thefe little artj.^ 
•< That *s not fo baxl ds one that n-bs 
«* Her chair, to call the king of clubs ; - 
"** And makes her partner ur.dcrliand 
", A ntdtttiidore is in her hand,** 
** Madam, yon ha ye no caufc to flounce, 
" I fwear I faw'you thrice renounce.** 
*< And truly, madam, 1 know when, 
" Inltead oi five, you fcor'd mc ten. 
** Sf^iidilto here has got a mark ; 
** A child may know it in the dark : 
'* 1 gue ft the haiid : it fddom fails : 
** 1 wifh fome folks would pare their naib." 

While thus they rail, and frold, and liArn 
It pafies but for common form : 
But, confcious tliat they all fpcak true. 
And give each otlier but their due. 
It never interrupts the game. 
Or makes them fcnliWe of /hame. 

The time too precious jiow to wafle. 
The fupper gobbled up in halte ; 
Again afrefh to cards they run. 
As if they had but juft begun* 
But I Aiall not again repeat. 
How oft' they fquabble, fnarl, and cheat. 
At laft they hear the watchman knock, 
«« A frofty morn— 'paft four o^Jock." 
The chairmen are not to be found, 
" Come, fet us play the other round."* 

Now all in haite they huddle oh 
Their hoods, their cloaks, and get them gone 
But, firft, the winner mufi invite 
The company tr^mchrrow night. 

Unlucky madana, left in tears 
(Who now again qiiadrille forfwears). 
With empty purfe, and iching head. 
Steals to her lieeping fpoufe to bed. 
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A DIALOGUE 

BETW^ITN 

MAD MULtlNiX* AND TIMOTHY. 

1728. . , 

I OWN, tis not my brca<! and buttw; 
But prythee, Tim, why aU this clhtte 

Why ever in thefe racing Pts, 

Pamning to hell the Jacobite^ ? 

When, if yod fcarchtlie kingdom round. 

There 's hardly twenty to be found ; 

No, not among xhe priejit and friar t^^^ 
T. »TwJxt you and me,G — A'—n. theljWf 
M. The Tories urs gone every man o^ 

To our illultrious houfe ot l^Tanover ; 

From all their conduct this is plaij^ ; 

And then— 

T. G— d — n the lyars again ! 
- Did not an earl but lately vote. 

To bring in (I couTd cut his throat) 

* A fifiititut namt. Seethe fd'ery ef tUt^ 
In thi ** inl$iH£^efH^r^^ h\ vrri. I^ 



swift's poems* 



accounts of public debts ? 
! how this frothy coxcomb ikcts! [afiie.} 
lot an ahlc ltat;;rnian bilhop 
rous horrid nioiioa di n-up 
-aft ? did he not rail on »t ? 
nd taggot in the tail on *t ? 
r eari a grand offender, 
lot lor thr Pretender ; 
If *lis all our friends opiiiIon# 
^rabarkin^ at Avignon ? 
Ju// lints are here pttrf cfe/j •mitred.'] 
fc wrangKng jars of Whig and Tory 
id worn as Iroy-town Itory 4 
, 'tis certain, you were l)oth in» 
ou find you fought for nothing, 
ii, when their game was ncw^ 
t fuch noify fools as you \ 
irhen.all the ihow is pa(^ 
(tarid it out the lait *, 
\ Marrall*, gaping on, 
ig wlie/i the fong is done, 
le heei are gone to fettle, 
ftill your brazen kettld. 
J whom you liiled under 
their arms, and feiz'd the pluiid9r ; 
the war i:. paft, you coqw 

their ears your, drum : 

hateful hitleoys Grecian 
le was your relation) 
abhfHrr'd and fccrn'd by thofc 
) he ferv*d, than by his foes % 
grown the d^edation 
•arty through the nation : 
h and perpetual teafjng 

and Jacobites, and treafon* 
never- meaning tace, 
1-up front, thy (late>grimcce, 
nods, important fnecrs, 
;rmgs foiiied in allrars 
, whetever you may tliink, 
fe wrapt up in a Itink), . 
thy prefencc, iaa true fenfe* 
I fide fo d.^nM a nuifancc, 
1 they have you in their eye, 
vil drove, they Hy, ' 

ood triend Mulilnix, fol-bcar ; 
— , you Ve too fevere. 
ver yet be known 
?, except my own, 
• yours ; but, d^~n my blood J 
lie the public good. i 

(is it not notorious ?) ^ 

memory of Glorious;!' i 
lOr ntcd I to l>e toM, 
» friends arc grown fo cold, 
a oreature can be found 
with me the Hatute round, 
fafety, I forefcc, 
depends alouc on me ; 
:his vital breath I blow, 
3ve, or frouv^below^ 

ar offer in ene efBryh^* ctmeiieu 
t i7«g miliam III. 



I »n fputter, fwagger, curfe, ahd rait 
The Tories* terror, fcourge, and tlaU. 

M. Tim, you miitake the matter qui 
The Tories you are their tielight ; 
'And ihould you a^l a ditfierent part. 
Be grave and wife, twouki break thel 
M^i^^y Tim# you-have a talte liuiovy 
And often ieczfuppe 1-^)1$ to : 
Observe, the audience is in paii^ 
While Punch is hid behind the fcene ; 
But, wbcii they hear his rufty voice. 
With What impatience they rejoice I 
And then they value not two itraws^ 
E^Iow bolomou decidos the caufe, 
W hich the true mother, which pretencL 
Nor lilten, to the witch of Endor. 
Should Fauilu), with the DcviJ behind 
Enter the flage, .they never mind him.: 
If Puncn, to Itir their fancy, ihows 
In at the door his monitrous nofe. 
Then fudden draws it back again ; 
O What a pleafure nuait with paaal 
You every moment think an age^ 
Till he appears u|»on the fiage : 
And firit iiitt bum you fee him clap . 
Upon the queen of Shcba's lap : 
The duke^f Lorraine drew his fword ; 
Punch roarmg ran, ^nd running roar^cj 
Reviles all peoplean his jargon. 
And fells tl)e king of Spain a bargain ; 
St. George himfdf heplays the wag oq^ 
And mounts aftride upon the dragon; 
He gets a thoufand thumps and kicks. 
Yet cannot leav^ his rogui/h tricks ; 
In every a^Uon thrulh hii nofe ; 
The reafon why, no mortal kiiowt i 
In doleful fcenes that breaV our heart, 
Punch comedy like you, and lets a firt« 
Thirc 's n^t n puppet made of wood. 
But what would hing him, if they (k^ 
Wjiilc, tdfin? all, by all he 's teas'd. 
How well are the /pe^tors pleased 1 
Who dn th:; luotion have -no ihare, 
But purely come to bear and fiare ; 
Have no concern for S^hra's .^kc, 
Which ifrts the better, ^iut-or foake. 
Provided Pujjch (for then: >4hc jcit) 
Be foundly mauPd, and plague the re(i 

Thus, Tim, philosophers fuppoff^ 
The ^ucrld cenjtfu cf puppet -Jheiva \ 
Where petulant oonceited fellows 
Perform the part of PunchinelloQ&: 
So at this booths :ivhich we* call Dublin, 
Tim, thou *rt the Punch to iHr up trou 
You rif^gle, iidge, and make a rout, 
Put all your brother puppets out ; 
Run on in a perpetual round, 
Toteafe, perplex, difturb, confound; 
Intrude with monkey-grin and clatter. 
To interrupt all fcrious matter ; 
.^re grown the nuifanpe of your clen^ 
Who hate and ftforn you to a man : 
But then' the lookers-on, the Tories, 
You ftiU divert with merry Tories 1 
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They w«ulil oonfent ihat ill tlie ere v 
Were hang'd, before they M part with yon. 

But tell me, Tim, upon the fpot. 
By all thic toil what haft thou got I 
|f Tories muft h^we all the fport, 
I €ear you ^11 l»e difgrac'd at e0ifrt, 

T. Got f. Du-a my blood ! I /rani mj Iftttrt^ 
"W^Ik to my place before my betters ; 
And, (imple as I now ihmd here, 
, ]Elxpe6l m time to be 9 peer-— 
G0t f I>— A me I why I jot my will I 
^e*cr hoy my peace, nor nc*cr ftand dill : 
] fart with twenty ladies by ; 
They call me beaft ; and what care I i 
j bravely tall the Tories- Jacks, 
And foos of whoreSi— behind their b«cks«~ 
3ut, could you bring me once to think. 
That, when I ihrut, and flare, and itink* 
Rerile and Hander, fume and ftorm. 
Betray, make oath^ tmpeach| infonuy 
With fuch a conflant loyal zed 
To ferve myfelTand commonweal. 
And fret the Tories' foul to death, 
J did but lofc my precious breath ; 
And, when I damn my (bul to plague 'enii 
Am, as you te|l me, but tbeir mayrgame y 
Confume mjrnrStals ! they iball know, . 
) an^ not .to be tfeated fo : 
I 'd rather hang myfelf by half, 
' Than give thofe rafcals caufe to Igugh. 

But hotr, my friendy can I endure^ 
Pnce fb renown'd, to lisre obicure ? 
No little boytf and girls to cry, 
f* There »s nimble Tim a-i^afling by ?*» 
No more my dear delightful way tread 
Of keeping up a p^rty hatred f 
Will none the Tory dcgs purfue. 
When through the Itrects I cry halioc t 
Mud all my d — n nie*b ! bIoo<ls aild wounds I 
Fafs only now for cmt>ty founds ? 
Shall Tory -rafcals be cleftcdj 
Although I fwearthem difaftefted? 
And, when I roar, ♦< A plot, a plot V* 
Will our own party mind mo not ? 
So qualify'd to fwear and lye, ^ 

Will they not truft me for a //^ f 

. Dear Mullinix, your good advjc^ 
1 beg ; you fee the cafe is nice ; • 
Oh ! were I equal in Venown,. 
Like thee to pleafe this thahklef5 town ! 
Or blcfsM with fuch ergaging part'; 
To win the truant fehool-boys* he^tiis ! 
Thy virtues r^eet their jull reward. 
Attended by the fahle ^u.yrd, 
Charm'd bjr thy voice, the 'prentice drops 
^ The fnow-ball deiHn'd at thy chops : • 
Thy graceful Itepf , and coloncPs air. 
Allure the cinder-picking fair. 

M. Xo more«— in mark of 4rue affeAion, 
1 take thee under my proteftion : 
Your parts are gocd, 'ti?: not deny'd s 
I wifh they had been well apply'd* 
But now obfcrre my council {yiz.,} 
Adapt your habit to your phiz ; 
You muft no longer thus equip ye. 
As Horace ftys^ tptai efkifpin \ 



(There 's Lrtin too, that you may fe« 

Now much improv'd by Pr. — r )♦ 

I have a coat at home, that you ii»y try ; 
'Tisjuit like tiiis, thathaag« by geometry, 
My hat has muph the nic^ atr ; 
- Your block will tit it to a hair. 
That wig, I would not for the world 
Have it fo formal, and focurPd; 
Twill be fo oily and fo f.eek. 
When I have lain in it a week. 
You 'U tind it well prep;ir d to take 
The f.gure of toupee and fnake. 
Thus dref«*d alike from top to toe. 
That which is which tis hard to imow ; 
When lirfl in public we appear, 
I '11 lead the van, you keep the rear : 
Be careful, as you walk behind ; 
U(e all the talents of your mind; 
Btf ftudious well to imitate 
My portly motion, n>ien, and gait; 
Mark my addrefs, and learn my (lyle, 
Wlien to look fcomful, when to fmile ; 
Xor fputtcr out your oaths fo fait. 
But keep your fwearing to the hit. 
Then at our Iciforc wc ^ be witty. 
And in the ftreets divert the city \ 
The ladies from the windo|rs gaping^ 
The children all our motions vping. 
Your cbnverfation to re6ne, 
1 '11 take you to fome friends of Trine ; 
Choice ffirittf who employ their parts 
To jnend the world by ufeful art 5 •, 
Some clean fjugholkm- tubes, to fpy 
DireA tlte zenith of the Iky; 
Some have the city in theif care. 
From noxious fteams to purge the air; 
Some teach us in thefe dangerous c!ay« 
How to walk upright in our v^'ays ; 
Some whofe reforming hands engage 
To la(h the lewdnefs cS' the age ; 
Some for the public fervice go 
Perpetual envoys to and fro, 
Whofe able he^s fupport the weight 
Of twenty miniOers of Itate. 
We fcorn, for want of talk, to jabber 
Of parties o'er bcnfy^cluhber : 
Nor are we iludious to enquire, 
Who votes for manors, who for Ydrc : 
Our care is, to improve the mind ■ 
With what concerns xU human- kind; 
The various fcenes of mortal life ; 
Who beat* her huf>and, who his wife ; 
Or how the bully at a ftrokc 
Kiiock'd down the boy, the lantern broke. 
One telh the life of cheefe and catmeal; 
Another when he got a hot meal ; 
One gives a<lyioe in proverbs oW, 
Iniirufts us how to lame a fcold ; 
('ne fhexrs hmv bravely Aiidouin dy'd. 
And at the gallows all denyM ; 
How h}- the a/mayaci *ti^ clear. 
That herrings will be cheap this year. 

T. Dear MuUinix, I now lament 
My precious time fo long mis-fpent» 
By nature meant for nobler ends : . 
Oh, iotroduce me to your fricnda f 
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I by birth T was df fi^nM, 
:ks ^ba^M my mind*, 
lelf entire to you ; 
the Whigs amd Tories tool 



/ 






/!♦ AND THE TABLES. 

uxing Kvtll it heji unravfl'df 

n Ifremi'fc t/hif Tim has traveji'd,' 

by chance there lay 
swrit by Mr. Gay. 
le vx>lume on a table, 
• here and there a Fa He » 
d, as he the pages twirl'd, 
key who had fecn the world : 
Cou had, to help the fale, 
cut to every tale.) 
key was completely drefl, 

in all hi^ airs expreJt. 
h furp^ife and pleafure (hirin^f 
e glafsy and then comparing * 
"wect 5giire with the print, 
ihM every fetiture in 't, 
t the fqueezej the rump, the 6dge \n»Qf 
;y look'd in the original. 
" fays Tim, and let a fart, 
raver underflood his art. 
rue copy, I '11 fay that for *t; 
remember when I fat for .'t. 
•y face, as frft I knew it ; 
this dref» the painter drew' it. 
h his likenefs deeply fmitlen, 
ad what underneath was written^ 
y tale, with moral grave, 
egan to ftorm and rave : 
rfed villain ! now I fee 
as a libel meaiit at nie : 
fcribblers grow fo bold of laic 
i tjs miiiidcrs oi Hate ! 
acobites as he deferve— • 
ne ! I fay, they ought to ftarye.f 



• 



: MULLINIX AfID DIQK, 

» ■ ■ ♦ • 

nd Dick had equal fame, 
d both had equal knowledge \ 
d write ;ind fpell his name, 
:k had fecn the college. 

cpomby Torn wa? mad, 
•th alike divertiiig \ 
held the merrier lad, 
;k the beH at farting. 

Id cock his nofe in fcorn, 
m was kind and loving ', 
>t-boy bred and born, 
:k,was from an ovexu / 

? aeetunt »fhim in the " Infill tgtntirf* 
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Dick cotild nently danee a jig. 
But Tom was beft at 1>or«res 

Tom would pray for every Whig, 
And Dick curfe aU the Tories. 

Dick would make a woeful noife. 
And fcold at aneleiflion; 

Toin huzza d the bhckguard boys. 
And held them in fubjciftion. 

Tom could move with lordly grace, 
Dick nimbly ft;ipt the gutter; 

Tom could talk with folemn face. 
But Dick coijd better fputter. 

Dick was come to high renown 
Since he commeuc'd phyfician; 

Tom was held by all the town 
The deeper politician, 

Tom had the gcntcelcr fwing, 
H & hat could nicejy put on \ 

Dick knew better ^ow to fwing 
His cane upon a button. 

Dick for repartee was fit. 

And Tom for deep difcerning ; 
Dick was thought the brighter wit. 

But Tom had better learning. 

Dick with zealous no's and ay*)! 

Could roar as loud as Stentor, 
In the houfe *tis all he fays ; 

But Tom Is eloqycBter. 



DICK. 



M 



T. 



AS when, from rooting in a bin. 
All powdej-'d o'er from tail to chin, 
A lively maggot Tallies out, 
You know him by bis haz<i fnmit : 
So when tl^ grand fon ot his grand f re 
Forth iiTucs wrigglft>g, Dick Drawcanfr, 
With povfdcr'd rump and baek and fjdc. 
You cannot blanch hi^ tawny hide ; 
For 'tis be3^nd t^e power of meal ' 
The gipfy vifagr to conceal : 
For, as h^ ih^ke^ his wainfcot chops, 
Down every mealy 5»tom drops. 
And leaves tl>e tartar phiz, in f>/ew 
Like a frcfh t-ryd juft droj>t on (how. 



I 
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CLAD ALL IN BROWN. TO DICK* 
IMtTATfcD FROM COWLEY. 

FOULEST brute that ftinks be}ow. 
Why in this brown doft thou appear ? 
For, wouldft Ihou^make a fouler ftow» 

Thou muft go naked sdl the jrear. 
Freih from the mud a waDowing fow« 
Would then be hqI To bjrown as thou. ' 
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»Tis net the coa*" that looks fo dun. 

His hide emits a loulaefs out; 
Not one jot better looics the fun 
Seen from behind a dirty clout : , 
So W-d5 within a glar> encioley 
The glafs wiil focm a> brownas thofe. 

Thou now one h^ap of foulnefs art. 

All outM'ard aud within i^ foul *, 
Condenfed hlth i.i every part, 

Thy Ijody *s c!< athcd like thy foul ; 
Thy fouL wnich tlirough thy hirle of butf 
$carce glitnuicrs like a dying fnutf. 

Old carted bawds fuch garment^ wear, 

When pelted all witn dirt they ihiuc ; 
Such their e.^uifed bodies are, 

h.% ihrivel'd ai;d as black as thine. 
If thou Wtfrt in a cart, I ijear. 
1 hou wouldft be pelted worfe than they Ve, 

Yet, when we fee tiiee ihiK array 'd, 
'i lie neijibbouriJ think it is hut juft. 

That thou h.ouldit take an honefttraile. 
And weekly carry out the duil. 

Of dcanly houfe« who will (k)ubt, 

"When Dicic cries, *«. Dult to carry out l** 



And d— n« his blood, that in thervar 
He fees one fmgle 1 ory there : 
T hen, w'oe be to my lord lieutenant, 
Agaiu he *^ tell hioi, aud again oa t. 



DICK'S VARIETY. 

DULL uniformity in fools 
I hate, who gape and fneer by rules. 
You, MuUinix, and fjobberiiig C— , 
Who every day and hour the (amc arc ; 
1 hat vulgar taknt I defpife 
Cr pifiTing in the rabble's eyes. 
>nd wliea 1 lilien to the noifc 
i^f idiots roaring to the boys ; 
To better judgments itill fubmitting, 
I own 1 fee but little wit ip : 
5>uch palliine:^, wlien our taite i^ nice, 
Caii pleafe at mo:t hut once or twice. 

But then conlider Dick, you '11 find 
Hi« g.'nius ol fupcrior kind ; 
He nwvcr muddle^ in the dirt, 
Kyrfcowcrs tiic (trcet* without a fhirt; 
'I hough Dick, I dare pr.'fume to lay. 
Could ilo fuch fcat> h» well as they. 
Dick I couhi venture every where, 
Let the boys pelt hiui if they dare ; 
I I-J 'i\ have them tryM a^ the aflfizes 
I or prielts and lefnits in difguifes; 
t^wrar they were with the Swedes at Bender, 
And lifting troops for tlie pretender. 

But Die . can fart, and dance, and friik. 
No other mookey-balf fo brilk ; 
Kow his the fpeaker by the cars, 
Kext moment in the houfe of peers ; 
Now fcoldi ng at my lady Eultace, 
<>r thrafhing Baby in her new l>ay.4. 
preftd ! be gone I with t'other hop 
He *< powdering in a barbeHa /hop; 
Now at the smti-chamber thniftiag - 
^;s nol'e to ^:t the. cycle juft uk. 



AN EPITAPH OX 

GENERAL GORGES* akd LADY ME^ 

UNDER th's ft one lie Dicky and Dolly. 
D«ll dying tirit,, Dick grew melanclv 
For Dick wirhou* Dud thought living a nU 
Dick ioit in Doll a wife te.;der a.id dear 
But Dick loft by l>oll t%velve hurdred aye 
A lofs that Dick thought uo mortal coulu b 

Dick figh ^ for bis Doll, and his m( 
arms crolt ; 
1 bought much of his Doll, and the joint 

loft: 

The firil vex*d him much, the other vex'd 

1 hus loaded with grief, Dick figh'd ; 

cry'd: 

To live without both full three day« he trj 

But lik'd neither lofs, and fo quietly dy'd. 

Dick left a pattern few will copy after : 
T hen, reader, pray ihed fomc tears ox fait 
For fo fad a tale is no fubjedt of laughter. 

Meath f mSles fo^ the jointure, though 
fo late ; 
The fon laughs, that got the hard-gotten c 
And Cufiet grins, for getting the Alicmt 

Here quiet they lie, in hopes to rife one 
Both folemnly put in this hole on a Sundaj 
Aiid here reii'—Jie trf.njit gloria mmmii ' 



VERSES ON 1 KNOW NOT WHi 

MY lateft tribute here I fend. 
With this let your colleAion end. 
Thus I conf:gn you down to fam« 
A charadler to praife or blame : 
And, if the whole m^y pafs for true, 
C ootentcd reft, you have your due. 
Give future times the fatisfa^ioo, 
1 o leave one handle for detraAion« 



* Of IGlhrue^ in the county of Mieati, 

"f Dorothy dvxvager of Edtward earl of 
S'lC toaf married te the General in l^\(t\ . 
April lo, I7Z8- her hufiatid [urnnvei i 
dayu N, 

+ yof'n Cuffe of Pef.7rf, Eff. mUrr 
Gereral*s tldefi danghrer, N. 
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SWIFT'S COMPLAINT, 

f HIS OWN DEAFNESS. 
WITH AN ANSWER. 

DOCTOR. 

giddy, hclplefs, left alone ; 

ANSWER. 

firft, the fault 's your own, • 

DOCTOR. 

friends a burthen grown : 

AKSWIR. 

few you will be fhown. 
good wine, and meat to ftuif, 
lavc company ei\ough. 

. DOCTOR, 

hear my church's bell, 
rang out tor my knell. 

ANSWBR. 

e and read, 'twill do as well. 

DOCTOR. 

r now no more 1 ftart, 
le rumbling of a cart. 

ANSWER. ' 

n of thunder when you fart. 

DOCTOR. 

It 's incredible, alack! 
[ bear a woman's clack. 

ANSWER. 

»s clack, if I have (kill, 
mewhat like a throwfter's mill; 
r than a bell, or thuniler ; 
J, I own, increafe my wonder. 



OM 



SWIFT TO HIMSELF, 



ON 



SAINT CECILIA'S DAY. 



PADDY'S CHARACTER OF THE 
INTtLLIG'EfJCER*. 



As a thorn-bufh, or oaken-bough. 
Stuck in an Iriih cabui's brow. 
Above the door, at country-fair, 
Betokens cnterrairtr.ert there \ 
Sit bays on poet's brow have been 
Set, for a hgn of wit witliin. 
And, ai ill neighbours in tlw night 
Pull down an ale-houfe bufh for fpite : 
The liurel fo, by poets worn. 
Is by the teeth oi Envy torn ; 
Envy, a canker-worm, which tears 
Thole facred leaves x\\aX ligktKirg ff^ayet. 

And now t* exemplify this mor il : 
Tom having earn'd a twig of laurel 
(Which, meafur'd on his hea<l, was found 
Not long enough to reach half rour.d. 
But, like a girl's ccckade, w^s tyM, 
A trophy, on his tcmpW-Ade) ; 
Paddy repin'd to fee him wear 
This badge of honour in his hair ; 
And, thinking this cockade of wit 
Would his own temples better ft, 
Forming his Mufe by Smedley'sf models 
Lets drive at Tom's devoted noddle. 
Pelts him by turns with vcrfes and profe. 
Hums like a hornet at his nofe. 
At length prefumes to vent his fatire on 
The Dcaji, Tom's honour'd friend and patrop. 
The etigle in the talc, ye know, 
Teas'd by a buzzing wafp below. 
Took wing !o Jove, and hop'd to reft 
Sccuri-ly in the thundcrer's bread ; 
In vain *, even there, to fpoil his nod, 
Ihcffiufui irftii Hung the go J. 



/E Dean of St. Patrick's, how comes it 
to pafs, 

, who know mufic no more than an afs, 

, who lb lately were writing of Dhipiers, 

;nd your cathedral to players and fcra- 



>? 



ich an opera once in a year, 

ive to every true Protellant ear, 

umpct^, and fiddles, and organs, and 

ing, 

: the Pretender and Popery bring in. 

jftant Prelate, his Lordfhip or Grace, 

lere fbew his Right or Mod Kcv«rend 

ft • 

• ■ 

>uld it pollute their crofiers and rochets 
1 to niinims, and quavers, and crotchets! 



PARODY 

ON A 
CR^RACTER of DEAN SMEDLEYf. 

"Written in Latin by himfeU*. 

THE very reverend pean Smedley, 
Oi dullrefjy frldey cenceit, a medley. 
Was equally allow'd to /hine. 
As poets, fcAt/ar, and dt'vim j 

* Dr. Sheridnn noat fuhlijher •f t^e '* Intel I U 
" /^w/r," a vtetkly pufer, written principaity /'f 
h'mfelf', hut Dr. Stvi'ft ecca/tenallj fyppIJtd him 
vfith a letter. Dr. DeLiry^ piqued at the appr»^ 
h. tion tkefe papers receive J ^ vit tacked them vielertty 
both in converfutien and print \ " hut unfortunately 
fumbled en fome efthe numbers ^vhich the Dean had 
written, arai ail tht world admired \ ' vfhichravt 
rife ^to theft verfes. 

JDean §f Ferns, See the next Uem. 
Ihi triginej u in fhi « Sfffltm^Ht f ^ift,^ 
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tVtth godliirrp could well difpcnfe ; 
Would be a ruie^ but wanted fenfe % 
^"Would flrialy after Trutb enquire, 
Bccaufe be dreaded to come ni^h her« 
Tor I ibcrty no champion bolder,- 
He haled bailiffs at his (houWer. 
To half the world a ftanding jeft ; 

A perfeA f,ttif..nuXo the reft ; 

From many (and we may believe him) 

Had the beft wi/hcs they could gWe him. 

To all mankir.d a conltant friend. 

Provided they l»d C4ijk to lend. 

One thing he did before he went bence» 

He kft us a luctnic fentence. 

By cutting of his phrafe, and trimmings 

To prove that BlO ops were old women. 

Poor Envy durft not (hew her phiz, 

Sbc wa'- fo terriJkd at his. 

He waded, without any Tt.amCf 

Through thick and thin fo get a name, 

llricd every /V.arpiug trick for bread> 

And after all he fcldom fpcd. 

When fortune favoured, he was nice ; 

He never once would cog the dia •* 

But, if flie turn»d again ft liis play. 

He kr.ew to ftop a ct/^tre tr^i". 

Now fouiid in mind, at d found in corpats^ 

(Says he) though fwcU'd like any /^r/w/o 

He hey 8 from hence at forty-four 

{Bmf ly his le.fot he ftr.kt a jeer e) 

To the Eaft-ltidies, there to cheat, 

1 ill he can purchafe an ell ate ; 

Where, after he has fiU'd his cheft, 

He 'll mount his tuh^ and preach his beft. 

And plainly pnwe, by dint of text. 

This world is his, and theirs the next. 

Left that the reader fr ould not know 

The bank where Lift he fct his toe, 

» rwas Greenwich. 1 here he took a ihfp> 

And gave his creditors the fiip. 

But £it dvrthgy ft^.ould vary. 

Upon the Ides of February; 

Jn fK^trfeer. hur.red cigH and tvffPfff 

To Fort St. George a fed/ar went he. 

Yc Fates, when all he gets is fpcnt, 

RXTURN HIM LtCCAR AS UE WENT ! 



He grafps tbe ftiinin^ gift, potet d'cr fffe atal^, 
Forgets the fun, acd dofeth on the laws. 



« 



PAULUS. BY MR. LINDSAY*. 

Dublin, Sept. y, 172^. 

A SLAVE to crowds, fcorch'd with the 
«« fummer's heats, 
u In courts the wretched bwycr toils and 

«« fweats ; 
« While fmiling Nature, in her beft a*tire,^ , 
•« Resales each fenfe, and vernal ioys mfpire. 
•« Can he who knows that real good fiiould 

c* plcafe, 
t* Barter forbid his liberty and eafc ?"— 
Thu^ Paulus preach'd -^Whcn, entering at the 

door. 
Upon his board the client pours the ore : 

% Mr.LiMdf^'^f mp^ite andeUgant fcMar, at 
that tim€ an t^nent pleadir in Dublin^ afttrnaard^ 



THE ANSWER. 

BY DR. SWIFT. 

LINDSAY miftakcs the matter quite/ 
And honcft Paulus judj^es right 
1 hen, why thefe quarrels to the fen, - 
Without whofe aid you *re all undone? 
Did Paulus e'er compkun of fweat \ 
Did I'aulus e'er (he fun forget ; 
The iniiuence of whofe golden beams 
Soon lickj up all unfavoury fteams ? 
The fun, you fay, his face hath Vif6*ds 
It ha; ; but tiien it ereas'dhts I'lft. 
! rue lawyer!*, for the wifcft end-i. 
Have always been Apollo's friends. 
Not for hrs fuperBcial powers 
Of rii)ening fruits, and gilding flowers % 
Not for inspiring poet's brains 
With ivrnnylefs and ftarveling ftraius > 
Not for his boafted healing art \ 
Not for his ikill to fhoof the dart ; 
Nor yet bccauie he fweelly fiddles \ 
Nor for bis prophcctcc hi riddles : 
but for a oM>rc fubihintial C9itf<>-^ 
Apoho '8 patron of the hws *, 
Whom Paulus ever mu ft adorey 
As parent of the golden ore. 
By Phoebus, an ii-.teftuous birth. 
Begot upon hl> grand>dame Earth v 
By Piiocbus f.rft pi-o<lucM to light ', 
By V'ljJcan forniM fo round and tnight i 
Then oi^er'd at the rine of iul^ice, 
By diems to her j»rK:ft«; and trbftees. 
Nor, when wc ice Aftrxa ftar.d 
With even balance in her liand, 
Muft we fuppofe fti*.- hath in view. 
How to give every man hi^ due \ 
Her fcalcs you fee her only hold. 
To weigh her pricts' the lawyers gold. 

Now« ftiould I own your cafe was gricfW^ 
Poor fweaty Paulus, who 'd IielieVe ui? 
lis very true, a^d none denies. 
At leaft, that fuch complaints are wifo : 
'Tis wife, no doubt, as clieois fat you BW^ 
To cry, like ftatef men, t^itjnfa patmnr ! 
But, fmce tlic truth muft needs be ftiyetcM 
I'o prove that lawyers are fo wretched 1 
Thb paradox I '11 undertake. 
For Piulus » and for Lindfay's fake ; 
1 By topicks," which, though 1 abooine 'ttk 
May fcrve a*i arguments adh$miuemr 
Yet I difdain toortcr thofc 
Made ufe of by detracting foes. 

II own, tbe curfes of mankind 
Sit light upon a la\vycr»s mind t 
The clamours of ten thoufand fonguct 
Break not his reft, nor hurt his lungs. 
I own, his oonicieoce always free 
(Provided he has got his fee^ ; 
Secure of eonftant peace within. 
He bums AG ^tf wbokndwtsofia. 
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they merit to lie pitied^ 
Iways o\*er-wxtted. 
, tlje gofpcl fccm"? to fay 
bur<)ens lawyers lay 
•niilders of their neighbour* 
auger to the labour, 
faving their rtwn bacon ; 
tlie teict is here miftaken : 
fallc, and fenfc is rackM : 
, J appeal to fafl ; 
y denionli ration (how 
nt lawyer: undergo, 
y clients at his door, 
was drtjnk the r.ijfht before, 
ck with unclubb*d-ror wine, 
muft be at court by uinc : 
>enrath *»is briefs and bag, 
ly a midnignt hag : 
the bar, harangues the bench* 
rile, and viler French, 
xiL'fi of the three ; 
poor ten moidores fee ! 
>w is he prof ufe. 
Is long, ,in terms abftrufe I 
he takes to be prolix, 
lines to ftand for fnc I 
1 fenfe without a word in ! 
this a grievous burden ? 
er is a common drudge, 
r caufe before Aic iudge : 
is yet a greater curfe, 
to brar his client's purfe ; 
It eafe, fecure and light, 
y home at dead of/ night ; 
is ended, leaves tlic town, 
country-manfon down ; 
rumher'd of his load, ^ 
nrcads upon the road ; 
ipparces, and rides 
h the Ncwry roountaini* ijdefl. 
'tis you have fet me on, 
s qiieltion f>rt and r#», 
ay offend* 'tis true ; 
t concerns not you. 
re may, in every clan, 
foutid one honeil man ; 
rm clofe, in this they jump, 
rafcals in the lump, 
iilfay at the bar, 
the fame his brethren arc ; 
by practice to imbilie 
iiental< of his tribe : 
; cliei.t's juft defence, 
:e oft* from common fenfe; 
lis ignorance difcerned, 
name of Council Learned 
3mcfi a ran lucendt /, 
do as other men do : 
m to Ji better fcene, 
. crew of rogues in grain : 
I with companions fit, 
{humour, fenfe, and wit; 
ar be never took a fee* ^ 
in law bis -A, B, C '^ 



*Tis hard, where dullnefs over-rules^ 
To keep good fenfe in crowds of foob* 
And we admire the man who faves 
Hi^ ho:)efty in crowds of knaves : 
Nor yields up virtue at difcretion. 
To villains of his own profeflion. 
Lindfay, you know what pains you tike 
In both, yet hardly favc your fhike; * 
And will you venture both anew. 
To it among that venal crew. 
That pack of mimic legiflators* 
Abandoned, flupid, fiavi/h praters I 
For, a« the rabble daub and rifle 
The fool who fcramblcs for a trifle ; 
Who for his pains is cuf!*d and kicVd, 
Prawn through the dirt, his pockets pickM ; 
You murt expert the like difgrace. 
Scrambling with rogues to get a place ; 
MuU lofe the honour you lutve gain'd. 
Your numerous virtues foully ilain'd; 
Difclaim for ever all pretence 
To common, h'^neily and fenfe ; . 
And join in friendfhip with a ftri£k tjejt 
To M— 4, C— -y, and Dick Tighef .. 



A DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

AN EMINENT LAWYERf 

AND 

Dr. JOI^ATHAN S\nFT, D.S.P.D. 

In Allusion to Horaci, Book IT. Sat. i* 
<< Sunt quibus in Satira, ^c.** 

DR. SWIFT. 

SINCE there are perfon^ who complain 
There *s too much fatire in my vein ; 
That 1 am often found excreding 
The rules of raillery and breedinj^ ; 
With too much freedom treat my betters* 
Not fparing even men of letters : 
You, who are fkill'd in lawyers' lore. 
What »• your advice ? ShaD I give o'er ! 
Nor ever fools or knaves expofe 
Either in verfe or humorous profe; 
And, to avoid all future ill, 
In my fcrutoire lock up my quill I 

LAWTIR. 

Since you are pleased to condefcend 
To a/k the Judgment of a friend. 
Your cafe confider'd, I mud think 
You /> ould withdraw from pen and ink* 
Forbear your poetry and }olres. 
And live like other Chriitian folks ; 

^ ♦ 'T^// frertlemaftf Vfh9 toas ^ prt^j eiunfelitrf 
ireiTl H the feven diJpUafyre #/ //f D#.m, wh hmr 
taktn fevtral tpf*rtumtm ef ctnfkrtM£ fum, 27, 

X i Mr.Umffaj, Seep.%93, 

J B b b 
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Ofy if Ihe Ma(cs mnft infpire . 

Your fancy witii their plcafing' fire. 

Take fubjerts faf cr for youf wit 

Than tliofe on whicU')rmi lately writ 

Commend the timesy. your thoughts oorrtftg 

And follow the prevailing fsA ; 

Aflert, that Hyde*, in writing ftoryy 

Shews all the malice of a Tory ; 

While Burnetf , in Uis deathlefs page, 

Difcovers freedom without rage. 

To WoolftoiiJ recommend our youths 

For Icamingi .probity, and truth v 

That noble genius, who unbinds 

The chain which fetter free-bom minds i 

Rederms us from thrflaviih fears 

"WhicblaAed near two tboufand years ; 

He can alone the pr:e(lh*1od humble. 

Make gildedrplres and altars tumble.* 

DR. SWIFT." 

Muft T commend agiinft my cdnfcicnc© 
8ach ilupid blafphemy and nonfenfe } 
To fuch af fubjefl tune mf lyre. 
And fing like' one of Milton's choir, 
iVhsrrc devils toa^Ie retreat. 
And dll the laws of Wirdom Fate, 
Lament upon their haplefs fall. 
That Force free Virtue f^ould enthrall? 
Or fhallthe charms of Wealth andPowef 
Make me pollute the Mufcs' bower ? 

LAWY£R. 

As from the ti*fpod of ApoHo, 
Hear from my defk the words that follow :' 
" Some, "by philofopher* mifled, 
« Muil honour you alive aixl dead r 
•« And fuch as know what Greece hath wrif^ 
*f Mu(l fafle your irony and wit ; 
« Whilit moft that are, or woiiU! I)e great, 
** Muft dread your pen, yorrpcrf^n hate : 
•« And you on Drapicr'<§ hill muil lie, 
•• And there without a mitre die.** 



irfM. 



On burning a dull POEM. 

1729. 

AK afo's hoof atone can IwM 
That poiforous iuice which kifis by cold* 
Mcthouglit, yrhen I thi< poem read^ 
No vr^c] htitan af'«'s h-xtd 
Such frigid fuOran cotild contain ; 
I mean, th? head without tlic brjiin. 
The coid conceits, the chilling thoughts^ 
Went do»Th like ftupifying draughts ; 
I found my head began to fwim, 
A numbuei ■ crept through every limb. 

* EA^>rrd Hfdtf the firfte^^rl 9/ CiartncUnf vfti 
nrote the Ifi''*trf */ f/:e Cvil Wars, N. 

f nectkl>ratedB!Jh»p»fSalifi»trj^N. • 

J A ergraded clerj^m.in tf tht church ^ f L 'g-- 
Itirdy *w'h9 nvrott agatnil the ruiracUisf Cht IJf, N, 

^ In t^tturrtyif Armm^hy where Dr. Snt ft, in 
dt yu^r 17^9, ha(f feme theuihts ef hmldittg ; j; 
;./*. rt h/fi^trMl tf tht f$litviiri J\rmt^ H 



Tn hafle, with imprec^ttbns difs^ 
I threw the volume in the fire : 
When, (who could think ?} though cold 
It burnt to aih^s in a trice. 

How could 1 more enhance its fame ? 
Though born in fnow, it dy'd hi flame 



AN E P I S T L 1 

TO 
HisEXCEU£KCY JOHN LORDCAR 

By Dr. DEL ANY. 
1729. 

« Credis oh hoc, me, Paftor, opes fortatl 
<< Propter quod, vulgus, craflaque turb 

Makt. Epig 

'' I ^ripU wife and learned ruler of our i 
X Whofe guardi^ care can all her j 

guile. 
When next your generous fuul fhalT coc 
T* inftnifi cr entertain your humble firi 
Whetlier, retiring from your native char 
On fome high tlieme you learnedly enlai 
Of all the ways of wifdom reafon well. 
How Richelieu rofe, and how Seianu<: fe 
Or, when your brow lefs thoughtfully u 
Circled with Swift and fome deliehtedfr 
When, mixing mirth and wifdom W 

wine. 
Like that your wit (hall flow, your genit 
Nor with Ids pmife th^convcrfation guit 
Than in the public councils yoij decide : 
Or when the Dean, long pfivileg'd to ra 
AfTerts his friend with more impetuous 2 
You hear (whilfl I fit by abafh'd and roi 
With foft concefllons Ihortening the difp 
Then clofe with kind enquiries of my fc 
" How are your tithes, and have thej 

« late ? 
" Why, Chrift-Church rs a pretty f.tuati 
" There areuot many better in the natio 
** This, with your e/Aer tfungs^ muft yi 

<« cTear 
« Some fix— at leaft five hundred p 

«« year.'* 

Suppofe, at fuch a time, I took the fit 

To fpeahthefe truths as plainly as you rt 

(You fnall rcioin, my lord, when I 've.i 

And, if you plcafe, my lady (hall <!ccidi 

*' My lord, I 'm fattjifvcd you meant a 

«« And that I »m thankful, all the worWi 

*< But you *11 forgive me, if I own th'e 

" Is /hort, is very fhort, of your intent 

«< At leali, I feel fome 'His unfelt before, 

« My income Icf-:, and my cxpences root 

« How, doAor ! double vicar \ dou 

« tor! 
" A dignitary ! with a city Ic^ure ! 
«< What glebe? — ^what dues — ^w bit tithe 

•* fines— what rent ! 
« Why^ doAor ^will ypupcvcr bceoB) 
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17 gnnd lord but oft up tbc >c. 

'bit -my i-rt-eniiet amount, 

OiXvicviEr i< wfNib them all : 
retched fun is hci thai 't double 
wt hi- title* 4nil Im trouble, 
crji'.g [ricviiitc, if j^u pleat, 

juiitl-.rM tin Firinanagh ways ; 
rfl-fcUIh^l and vcll.pniiit..d Hone, 
jr IteiiemJa^grricvoijilioiici 
nr»i e yoiirjiity ami yfiut t/'Tirttr, 
es — twelve H.bi.-rnian miki il'iinr 



'< My lord, I challcqse notUng ti ^^.du^ 
' Kit h it It i !>:(iulil prcfcrilM to you. 
' Yet ihU might Symmachua lumCelE *tow 

• W'liofc rigid rulci are BnlHjuattd now) — 

' M) lord, I 'dwijh to ;^j fflr Mli l4v — 

• I U w ilh bcl:ik»;--» iuild. ^od to ttjltu," 



AN EPISIXE UFDN AM EPIBTI£ 



A CERTAIN DOCTOR 



t world mouU think I play'd the 

;e with Charley Cntlan for hii 

afodti, whit vtltns, nui^ht 1 make, 

eeiitre of tli' leniiaii la c '. 

ht I fail dclightnl, fmoolh aiul fife, 

e conduA of my good Sir Rilpbf : 

itabetterftecrcrin thercilm; 

■ lord, yo-j IJcnll blm ro ll^ -W-."_ 

-4 glurioui fchemc to cafe ytnir 

J are crofi, 1 fcheol "s 1 tvpe ffliet 
n fal of being hippy there, 
liJl be the Lrlhi; of yuur care : 
It ii for your honuiir and your eafe ; 
or, 1 'II promote it when you p1>:afc. 
le, allowing things below your Olc- 



woulil a philoffipher have more i 

otwiHi for coacbe^j ytclwnB,e«>kj — * 
I, I Venotenoufhtobuy me booki — 

fujipoie my wa-.ts were all fup|died, 

ni> wairfs 1 fhouW regard Iwfide i 
fi*! ii fo tinminn'd, ai not (o griere, 
d with uiifcrii. he ca,.*t relieve • 

bt happy — wh-i ftioiilJ wll>i 10 live, 
I the gfi'liike happintf* to gire J 
m a judge o[ ihi;, ynu muB *llow ; 
net — aiwl I 'm tlcbarr'd it 'low.) 

twn henrt, my lord, if I* be true, 
ivunlilcRim I! howbleflare yoii ." 
uc — but, inQnr, let ii< wive all that— 
ou had your wifb, what ynu 'd be al.' 
r me, Goad my loriU— I won't b> 
.ded, 
I your favour by my wants be bound 



Jfh Git, vhtluiaviliaiHlhilaif^ 



A CERTAIN GREAT LORJOJ 

£diiga£:hri.l\mas-fiox for 

DR. DELANY. ' 

As Jorewllt not lUend on lef^ 
When things of more importinreprefi: 
Youcui't, grave Sir, belieirejt hai<, 
rbat yot^ a low Hioeroim bard. 
Should cool your bcidii while, and wiit , 
UnanfwerMat yourpatre'i't gate} 
\nd TOukl my lpi4>oucb&EeJogTWit 
Thii one, poor, humUe booa 1 winti 
Free leave loplay bit Sisriiarf, 
Ki FiLtaS' ailed old King Hwy ; 
I'd tell of yourt inrhyi^ andprinti 
f'olki llvugi and cry TVri '1 in/Auf /■ ^ 
\ndi after Ifveril readingi over^ 
Itfhines moll iu the marble cover. 

Mow could fo 6ne a Uftedilpenfe, 
With mean degrees of wit and feufei 
Nor wiU my lord lb far itfuilt 
The »i/r and Uia-md of our i^ ; 
To make it {>afa upon the cation^ 
By dint of his foli: approbation. 
The ti&isarduoui, patrons find. 
To wvp 'he fenfe of all mankind ; 
Who chink your Mufe tnuR £rfl afplrty 
Ere he advance the iloilor higher. 

Yoii Ve caule to by be mtam^n atll: 
That ynu ar* ih.M/i,l, who r™ uli T 
Fur ftill you *re Ihorl (wliich gritves your fpuit} 
Of bis iiittnt; yoti mean, your merit. 

Ah] fn^larlfHiii, 111 udlptt, 

Smedley", thnu Jonariianof Clogher, 
" When thou thy humble lay dolt offer 
« To Grafton's grace, wilbgrMeful kir% 
" Thy tbarfts and verfe devoid of irt . 
'■ Tonter.t with wbathii bounty giie, 
•• No larger iutomc doft thiiu crave," 
But you uiuft have nfciiles, and all 
lcme'< la!;e for your ci-.al, 
Yourvifloi, barges, and (a poi on 
Ml pride!) ourSpeiW foryour coxont 
It 's pity that be cin't be.low you ' 

Twelve commoners in caps to mwyou, 

* &ta VltUim l> lit Dmh tf Grtfln, f. j^^ 
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Thus Ed^ proud, !n days of yore, 
Held monarchs liibouruig at tUe oar ; 
And, as he pafs'd, To fwellM the Dce» 
Earjg'd, as Ern would do at thee. 

How different U this from Smedley ! 
(His name is up, he may in bed lie) 
•< Who only aiks fomc pretty cure, 
** In wholcfome (oil and zther pure ; 
<* The garden ftor'd with artlcfs flowers* 
** In either angle ihady bowers : 
« No gay parterre with coftly ^rccn 
*' Mult in the ambient hedge be fecn ; , 
« But nature freely takes her courfe, 
•* Nor fears from him ungrateful force : 
*< No /heers to check her fp routing vigour* . 
<* Or fhape the jrrw/ to antic figure." 

" But you, forfooth, your a// mufl fquander 
On that poor fpot, call'd Dell- v hie yonder : 
And when you Ve been at valt expenoes 
In whims, parterres, canals, and fences* 

Your ufiets fail, and caih is wanting ; 
Kor farther buUdiogs, farther planting : 
"Ko wonder, when you raife and level. 
Think this wall low, and that wall beveL 
Here a convenient box you found, 
Which you demoUfh'd to the ground : 

Then built, then took up with your arbour* 

And fet the houfe to Rupert Barber. ' 

You fpi^ng an arch, which, in a fcurvj 

Humour, you tumbled topfy-turvy. 

You change a circle to a fquare* 

Then to a circle as you were : 

Who can imagine whence the fund is* 

That you <^uadrata change rctundU f 

To Fame a temple you ereft, 
. A Flora does the dome protect ; 

Mounts, walks, on high : dnd in a hollow 

You place the Mufes and Apollo ; 

There Aiining 'niidlt bis train, to grace 

Your whimi'cal poetic place, 

Thefe {lories were of old Jef'jrn'd 

h^ fables ; but you have reti.iM 

Thc-pojrts* niy thologie dreams, 

To real Mufes, god?, and ftrf a rns. 

Who would n^t fwcar, when you contrive thus* 

That you 're I>t>n (^.-ixote Rcdivivu? ? 
Beneath, a dry canal there lic<. 

Which only Winter's rain fupplic^. 

Oh ! couldll thou, by foine magic fpell* 

Hither convey St. Patrick's well ! 

Here may itre-aflume its ftrcam*", ' 

And take a greater Patrick's naiiv; ! 
If your expenccs rife fo high, 

What income can your want; fupply ? ^ 

Yet l\ill you fanc)' you'inhcrit . 

A fund of fuch fuperior meiut, 

That you can't fail of more fn-oviHon* 

All by my laJfh kind dccir.on. 

I" or, the more Hvings yon cail liih up* 

You think you 'il (boner be a biO op ; 

That could not be tay Urd^i inuntf 

J^or can it anf^cr tht evtrJ. 



I Moft think what ra? been hcapM on yoo,^ 
To other fort of folk- was due : 
Rewards too great for your ilim*flaiDf » 
Kfftji/et, riddJes, rfig^rams, . 

Though now your.depth muft not be foundt 
The time wa«, when you »d have compouode 
For lef« than Charley- Grattan's fchool : 
Five hundred ]>ouxul a year *s r.o fool ! 

Take this advice then from your frioad :. 
To your ambition put an end. 
Be frugal, Pat : pay what you owe* 
Before you build ami you kefpta. 
Be modcft ; nor addrefs your betters 
With begging, vaii>, familiar letters. 

A pailage may be found** l*vo heard* 
lu fome old Gieek or Latin bard* 
Which fays j « Would crows in fiknce eat 
«< Their offals, or their belter meat, , « 
<« Then- generous fce<iers not provoking 
« By loud and unharmonious croaking , 
•< They might, unhurt by Envy's daws, 
*< Live on* and fluff to boot their maws.* 






« Sfc Dr, Stp/ft'i vcrfe: mthsdryiri^uf •fthit 



A LIBEL 

ON THE 

REV. DR. DELANY, 

AND HIS EXCELLENCY 

^ JOHN LORD CARTERET. 

1729. .' 

DELUDED mortals, whom thc-^rw/ 
f hoofe for comp uiions tetc a :tti\ 
Who at their diniuTS, m fami/U, 
Get lc\»ve to fit whene'er you wiU ; 
Then l>oa {ling tell us where you din'(i(* 
;Vnd how his !'.r.ijf:lp was fo kind ; 
How many pleafant things he fpoko* 
And how you /t/tfg^dzt every jiie: 
Swear he '^ a moft facetious man; 
Tlwit you and he are cu^ and cun i 
You travel with a heavy load*. 
And quite miftake preferment's road* 

Suppofe my fcrdAnd you alone \ 
Hint the Icail inters ft of your own. 
His vifage drops, he knits his browr 
He camiot talk of bufinefs now : 
Or, mention but a vacaiU f c/>» 
hie *\\ turJ^it off with, " N'ame your tojft ;*• 
Nor could the niceil artift paint 
A countenan;x* with more con.'lraint. 

For as, thiii* appetites to querch, 
, Lordi keep a pimp to h-ing a woncfa I 
So men of wit are but a kind 
Of pandar? to a vicious mind ; 
Wh-: profwr obje^^s mufl prm'ide 
To gratify their luft of pride, 
Whsn* wearied with intrigues of ftaUj 
They find an idle hour to prate. 

♦ H9r. Lib. I E^. x%it\ 
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I you dare to alk zphccy 
t all your jutror^s grace, 
K>lnt the iolc defign 

he rummoa'd you to dine, 
►ngrcv? fpcnt in writing plays, 
jor office, biilf lusduys : 
ttague, who claim'd the Aatlon ; 
:ena$ of the nation, 
iprn tabk* kept, 
oniJdcrM wl»>rc they flept : 
rich as liity Jews, 
though they wanted fhoes: 
Coagreve fcarce could fpare 
to difchargc his cliair *, 
?ce taught hiai to appeal 
I's fire to fiurtj zeal j 
to his happy rein 
es of his later fceae, 
er principles to thrive ; 
ghl every duKce alive. 
?cle, who owji'i what others writ, 
^'d by imputvd wit, 
s of a hundred jaiis 
to itarve, aiid die in Wales, 
ay, the A.</v.with niany friends, 
:n long years the court attends : 
er tales conveying truth, 
!brm'd a princely youth* : 
lis courtdiip with the crowd 
o(UJi pride allow'd ; 
rvile ujher's place, 
St. James's in difgrace.. 
klifon, by ioipds care ft, 
foreign lands diftrcft ; 
ome, became for hire 
g tutor to dftfUire : 
ktt the Mufes* hill, 
i {hap'd the ptet's quill, 
Ainrcu laurels fade, • 

imfclf the ceurtter'i trade, 
n a minijter •f jiate^ 
t his levee wait. 
jpy'Popc ! whofe generous mind 

II the ftatcfman kind, 

g courts, at cettrfj unfccl), 

' vifits of a queen. 

every virtue fraught, 

Jr /</?., or peets taught; 

I piety excels 

vrecian (lory tells 5 

•r all nations fit; ' . 

tejl talent is his ivtt \ 

)o great, though fortune little« 

tfcal , at efmoffs f pi ttlc ; 

the nation's tafte, 
each of want i^ plac*d : 
[lead was taught to thrive, 
ler never coiud alive ; 

ft on Piudus' head, 

x'oes that crlr.ge for bread, 

ucians only pay 

or hi but not for "^hy ; 

ioofe to work with tools 

1 alleges znAfeh»»lt, 
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Cbnfidcr how much more is du9 
To all their jcurntymen than you : 
At table you can Horace quote ; 
They at a pinch can bribe a votei 
You ihcw your (kill in Grecian ftory ; 
But they can manage Whig and Tory : 
You, as a crlticky are fo curious 
To find averfe in Virgil fpurious ; 
But they can fmoke the deepdeiign^, 
When Bolingbroke with Pulteney dines. 

Be fides, your patron may upbraid ye. 
That you have got a pluce already ; 
An office for your talents fit. 
To flatter, carve, ihid ihew your wit ; 
To fruff the lights, and ftir the fire, 
' Ar.d get a £nner for your hire. 
What claim have you to place or /vi»/J#n f 
He overpays in condefcenfion. 

But, reverend da6ler^ you, w^ know. 
Could never condefcend fo low ; 
The ^vice'rcy, whom yon now attend, 
Would, if he durft, be more your friend ( 
Nor will in you thofc gifts defpife, 
By which himfelf was taught to rife : 
Wiien he lias virtue to retire. 
He 'U grieve he did not raife you higher, 
A.id place you in a better Itation, 
Although ijt might have j^leas'd the nation. 

Thii may be true^— fubmitting ftill 
To Waljiole's more than royal will ; 
And wliat conditioiicwi be worfe ? 
He comes to dl-ain a h^ar'/ pierfe ; 
He comes to tie our chains on fader. 
And ihew us, England* is our maimer : 
. Careffing knaves, and dunce« wooing. 
To make them work their own Ijndoing. 
What lias he elfe to bait his traps, 
Or bring hhyermtn in, but fcraps f 
The ofi als of a church diftreft ; 
A hungry vicarage at bcft ; 
Or fome remote inferior /»e^. 
With forty pounds a year at moft > 

But here again you interpofe.-^ 
Your favourite hrd'i^ n«ne of thofe 
Who owe their virtue^ to their ftations. 
And chara£lers to dedicatbns ; 
F©r keep him in, or turn him out. 
His leurmng none: will call in doubt; 
His learning f though a p4ff faid it 
Before a play, would lofe* no credit : . 
Nor Pope would dare deny him wit, 
Althoi'gh to prai£r it Phillips writ, ' 
I own, he bates an aAion bafc. 
His virtues battiinr with his p>/ace ;. 
Nor wants a nice £fc»rning fpjrit 
Betwixt a true and fpurious merit ; 
Can fomctimes dropa. w/^r'/ claim, 
And give up par^y to hii fame. 
1 do the moft that frigmf/kip can ; 
I hate the ^iccmrcy, love the man. 

But you who, till yoor fortune's raadcf 
Muft be a fKoeetemr by your trade, 
ShouldJwear he never meant us ill ; 
We fufTer for« againft bis will ; 
That, if we could but fee his heart. 
He woiM haTe^i^re a milder ptit ; 
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We nther fhmild Ument bis cafe^ 
Who muft obej> orlofe his^/oc/. 

Since this reflexion ilipt your pCD* 
Infert it when y6u write again ; 
And, to illuitrate it, produce 
This Jimije for his excuie : 

«< So to (leftroy a guilty land 
*' An • ange/ fcnt by Heatfn*- fommand» 
" While be obeys a/mi'g/rtjmriUt 
** Perhaps may feel cempafj^cn It ill ; 
« And wi(h the, tafk had been aflign'd 
<« To fi-l'ttJt of lefs gentle kind." 

But I, in faltttch grown old» 
Whofe thought* are oi a different mouldy 
Who from my ibul finoerely hate 
Both kings and mimfttrt of Jtate^ 
Who lookou cturtt with ftrifter eyes 
To fee the feed? of yict arife, 
.C«a lend vou an allufion fitter, 
Thougb^r/rr/n^ biavts may call it hitttr \ 
Which, if you durfl but give it place, 
Would /hew you many a jattfmatfi i^ots 
Freih from the trif.odoi Apollo 
J had it in the words that follow 
(Take notice, to avoid offence, 
J here except kis txeelUnee), 

<< So, to effedl his mtnurcf^s ends, 
" From fteii a vic^roj devil afcends ; 
<>' His hudget with ctrrypiUtu cramm'd, 
** The contributions of the iamifd \ 
** Which with unfparing hand he ftmws 
** Through courts and fenates as he goes; • 
« And then at Beelzebub's hlack hail 
*' Conipbins his budget was too fmalL*' 

Your ^mtle may better /> ine 
In verfe *, biit there is truth in mine. 
For MO imaginable things 
Can differ more than gods and king% : 
And Jiatrfmen by ten thou land odds 
Arc angels jufl as kijB^s are gods. 



To Pf, DEL\NY, ON TH« 
LIBELS WRITTEN AGAINST HIM. 

« 1— Tanti tibi non fit opaci » 

«' Omnis arena ragi,** Jo v. 

AS f'^me raw youth in country brvd^ 
To arms by thirft of honour ied| 
When at a fi:irmi''h firft he hears 
The bullets whiUling round bis ears, 
Will duck hi> head afide, wiU ftart. 
And feel a trembling at hw heart/ 
Till 'fcaping oft 'without a wound 
Ljflens the ter^ of the found ; 
Fly bullw-ts now as thick as hops* 
He mn^ into a cannon's chops : 
An author thus, who pants for fame. 
Begins the world with fetr and (hame ; 
When firft in print, you fee him dread 
Each pop-gun level'd it his head ; 

f « So vfkgn an snj^il h ^'^'*^ f*^^"^^ Sec, 



I The lead yon crttick*8 quill contains^ 
I Is deilinM to beat out his brains : 
As if he he^rd loud thunders roU, 
Cries, i^rd, have mercy on his foul ! . 
Concluding} that another fiiot 
Will ftrike htm dead upon the fpot. 
But> when with fquibbing, flxfhing, poppb 
He cannot fee one creature dropping > 
That, miflingftre. Or niifling aim. 
His life is faic; 1 mean his fame; 
The danger pa'l, takes heart of graee^ 
And looks a critick in the fxc. 

Though fplsndAur gives the fiureft mark • 
To poifon'd arrows from the (hrk» 
Yet, inyurfdf vthen fmottk and rommdf 
They glance aide without a wound. 

Tis faid, the gods try'd aUtbeh* art. 
How ^a/ir they might horn pUafmrt "^nt % 
But little could their ihvngth avail; 
Both fUU are faiten'd by the taU. 
Thus fame and ctnfure with a tether 
By fate are always linked together. 

Why will you aim to be preferred 
In wit before the common herd ; 
And yet erow mortify'd and tcxM 
To pay the penalty annexed ? ' 

'Tis eminence mfkes envy rife ; 
As faireft fruits attraft the flics. 
Should fhipid libels grieve your mind, 
Vou foon a reniedy may find ; 
Lie down obfcure like other folks 
Below the laih of fnarlers* jokes. 
Their fadUon is five hundred odds ; 
For every coxcomb lends them rods. 
And fneers as learnedly as they. 
Like females o'er their morning tea. 

You fay, the Mufe will not contain, 
And write you mud, or break a vein. 
Then, i^ you find the terms too hard, 
Xo longer mv advice regard : 
But raife youV fancy on the wing ; 
The Irifti fenate^s praifes fmg ; 
How jealous of the nation's freedom, 
And for corruptions how they weed 'em| 
How each the public good purfues. 
How far their hearts from private views ; 
Mase all true patriots, up to ihoe-boys. 
Huzza their brethren at the BJue-boys; 
Thus grown a member of the dub^ 
No longer dread the/nge of Grub. 

How off am f for rhyme to fcek! 
To dr^fs a thought, ipay toil a week : 
And then how th^inkful to the town, 
If all my pains will earn a crown! 
Whilft every critick can devour 
My work and ipe in half an hour. 
Would men of geniii**. ce^fe to write. 
The rogues hiuft dje for want and fpitt t 
Muft die for want of food and raiment, 
If fcandal 6'v\ not find them payment. 
How cheerfu!ly the hawVers cry 
A fa^re, and the gentry buy ! 
While my hard-labour'd poem (unet 
Unfold upon the printerfs lines. 

A gtnius in the reverend gOwn 

Muft ^^ keep its owner down \ 
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tural conjunftjon, 
jc credit of the fun£Uon. 
•ur brethren caft your eyes ; 
r fureft men to rife't 
candidates in black> 
'enriiig of the pack> 
dious, iierce> and loud^ 
nd learning uuendow'd^ 
ir hands to every \<nb, 
ols to work for Bob \ 
:oin a thoufand I^es, 
men of part9 t« rife *, ^ 

about pref«rn»ent's g9rte» 
>u down with all their weight. 
Id, mathematicians 
vulgar thought magicians*, 
dull ale -drinkers 
11 men of wit fret'thhken, 
le chief of virtue's fiends, 
fervc ignoble ends. 
It loads of iliipid rhymes 
n corrupted times : 
ilcts in a court's defence 
, grammar, truth, or fenfe ? 
he Mufe delights in iiflion, 
'pires againft conviAion. 
•our virtue ftill unmi\t, 
fadlion come betwixt : 
ps no grandeur climb at, 
would make you England's primate 
le fcience to be dull, 
ly foon your confcieuce lull ; 
ever fcated high, 
in your face will fly. 
re was from hts teeming head 
r goddefs brought to bed, 
tr'd at his lying-in 
th a Sootcrkin ; 
he nurfe purfued to kill, 
Sight tlie Mufes' hill, 
■ ("oil began to root, 
at ParnaflTus* foot, 
the critic vermin fprung, 
claws and poifonous tongue, 
m poetic fcraps, 
♦ to be caught in traps, 
e, as the learned fhow, 
;h animal its foe : 
t the hare ; the Wily fox 
ir geefe, the wolf your Hocks, 
pleads a natural claim 
; the Mufes' fame ; 
all times abufive, 
r down to Pope inclufive. 
avails it to complain ? 
»ke revenge in vain, 
itmoft rage defies, 
hind the i^ainfcotlies. 
J ever know by fight 
individual mite \ 
r fame numeric fiea« 
ir neck but yeilerday : 
\y boldly go in quelt 
Grub-ftrcet poefs ncft; 
hig-houfe, in dread of jail, 
m, whUe they w^it for bail 9 



What alley they, arc neitle4 2b» 
To flourifh o'er a ^up of gin ; 
Find the laf^ garret where they lay, 
<i)r ceUar where they ftarve to-day, 
Suppofe you had them »ll trepann'd. 
With each a libel in his hand. 
What puniftiment would you inflidl? 
Or call them rogues, or get them kickt t 
Thefe tliey have ottcn try'd before ; 
You but oblige them fo mi.ch more : 
Themfclves would be the firft to tcU, 
To make their tra(h the better fell. 

You have been libel'd-— Let us know. 
What fool officious told you {o ? 
\V ill you regard the hawkftr*s cries. 
Who in Ills titles always lies \ 
Whatever the noify fcoundrel fays. 
It might be fomething in your praife : 
And praife b^flow'd on Grub-Areet rhymes 
Would vex one more a thoufand times. 
Till crlticks blame, and judges. praife. 
The poet cannot claim his bays. 
On ;ne when dunces are fatiric, 
I talie it for a panegyric k. 
Huttd by ficisf and j*»ii tthattj 
Be that my M^/rp, and my fate. 



DIRECTIONS FOR lilAKINO A 

BIRTH'DJr SONG. 
1729. 

'TX) form a jufl; and iiniihM piece, 

JL 1 akc twenty gods of Rome or Greece, 
Whofe goilihips are in chief requefl, 
And fit your prefent fubjeA heft : 
And, /hould it be your hero's cafe. 
To have both male and female race. 
Your bufinefs mud be to provide 
A fccrc of goddefles befjde. 

Some call their monarchs fons of Saturn, 
For which they bring a moderj^ pattern : 
Becaufe they might have henrd of ont. 
Who often long'd to eat bis fon : 
But this, 1 thin'-, will not go down. 
For here the father kept hi«; crown. 

Why, then, appoint him fon of Jove, 
Who met his mother in a grove : 
To this w^ freely (hall confenty 
Well knowing what the poets meant; 
And in their fenfe, 'twixt me and you^ 
J t may be literally true. 

Next, as the laws of verfe require. 
He muft be greater than his fire i 
For Jove, as every fchool-boy know.*. 
Was able Saturn to depoftf : 
And fure no Chriftian poet breathing 
Would be more fcnipulous than a HeatSieni 
Or, if to blafphemy it tends,. 
That *i bwt a trifle among friends. 

Your Hero now another Mart is. 
Makes mighty armies turn their 
Bf Imld his glittering falchion mow 
Whole fi^uadrcMs at a fixigle bUw ; 
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WMle ViAoiy, with wings outfpread. 
Flics, like an eagle, o'er hi? head ; 
His milk-white Iteed upon its haunches^ 
Or pawing into dead men's paunches : 
As Cverton has drawn hi fire, 
Still feei\o'er many an ale.houfe f5re. 
Then from his arms hoarfe thunder roll5> 
As loud as ^ty muftard bowh.; 
For thunder dill his arm fupplies. 
And lightning always in his eyes : - 
They both arc cheap enough «n confcience^ 
And ferve ta echo rattling nonfenfe. 
The rumbling words march fierce along, 
>Iade trebly^ dreadful in your fong. 

Sweet poet, hir'd for birth-day rhymes. 
To fing of wars, cboofe peaceful times. 
What though, for fifteen years and more, 
Janus had fock'd his temple door ; 
Though not a.coffec-houfe we read in . 
Hath mention'd arms on this fide Sweden ; 
Xor London Journals, nor the Poftmen, 
Though /ond of warlike lies as mod men ; 
Thou ftiU with battles fturt^ thy head fuU s 
For, mull thy hero not be dreadful ? 

Dirmifling Msjrs, it next muft follow. 
Your conqueror is become Apollo : 
That he 's Apollo is as plain as 
That Robin Wa]i>olc is M.^wna*; ; 
But that he flruts, and that he lquint«. 
You 'd know him by Apollo's prints. . 
CId Phoebus is but half as bright, 
For yours can ihine both day and night. 
The firft, perhapf^, m^' once an age 
Infpirc you with poetic r.'.ge; 
Your Piiabus Royal, every day. 
Not only can infprre, but pay. 

Then make this new Apollo ft 
Sole patron, judge, and god of wit. 
«« How from his altitude he Itoops 
« To raife up Virtue when ihe droops ; 
" On Lcar.rmg how his bounty flows, 
«♦ And with what iuflice he bcltows^ 
«« Tair Ifis, and ye banks of Cam I 
" Be witnefs if 1 tell a t^am. 
" What prodigies in Art> we drain, 
" From both your flrram«, in George's reign. 
«• As from the flowery bed of Nile'' — 
feut here '5 enouph to />icw your ftyle. 
Broad :nnuer.do>, fuch as this, 
If well applied, can hardly mifs : 
For, when you bring your fong in print. 
He '11 get it read, and take the hint, 
(Tt mult be read before tis warbled,* 
The paper gilt, and cover marbled) 
And will be fo much more your debtor, 
Becaufe he never knew a letter. 
And, as he hears his wit and fcnfc 
(To which he never made pretence) 
Set out in hjrpcrbolic ibrains, 
A guinea fl-all reward your pains : 
For patrons never pay fo well. 
As when they fcaroehave Icarn'd to fpell. 

Next call him Neptune : with his trkknt 
He rules tJbe iea *, -you fee hiax rideia 't : 



And, if provoked, he foundly fifH his 
Rebellious waves with rods, ;ile Xeitx«f« 
He would have feiz'd the Spani/h phte. 
Had not the fleet gone out too late •, 
And in their very ports liefiege tKen^, 
But that he would not disoblige them ; 
And make the rafcals pay him dearly v 

For thofe afTroi^t; they ^ive him yearly. 
'Tis not deny'd, that, when we write. 
Our ink is black, our \^\>rr white ;. 
And, when we fcrawl our paper o'er. 
We blacken whal was white-befc re : 
I think this pradlice only fit 
For dealers in fatiric wit. 
But you fome whitc-lead ink muft geti 
Ai,d write on pa|ier black as jet ; 
Your intt-Tcft lies to learn the hnack 
Of whitening what before was black. 

Thus your eriComium, to be Hroiig, 
Muft ))eapp]ivd dire^Iy wrong. 
A tyraiit for his mercy praife. 
And crown a royal dunce with bays : 
A fquinting monkey l<»ad with charms. 
And paint a coward fierce in arms. 
Is he to avarice inclined ? 
Extol him for his generous mind ; 
And, wlien we flarve for want of com. 
Come out with Amalthea's horn. 
For all experience this evinces 
The only art of plcafing princes : 
For princes' Jove you /hould defcant 
On virtues which they know they want. 
One compliment 1 had forgot, 
But fopgfUrs muft omit it not ; 
I freely grant the thought is old : 
Why, then, your hero mi-ft betrld. 
In him fuch virtues lie inherent. 
To qualily him Grid's vicegerent; 
Tliat, with no title to inhmt. 
He muft have l>een a king b}' merit. 
Yet, be the fancy old or new, 
*Tis partly falfe, and partly true : 
And, tal'c it right, it means uo more 
Than CJeorge and William claimM Ixrfrir. 

Should fome ohfcurc inferior feJoM , 
Like J u' ins, or the Youth of Pella, 
When all your lift of Gods is out, 
Prefume to ft^cw his mortal fnout. 
And as a Deity intrude, 
Beciufe he had tlK world fubdued ; 
Ch, let him iv)t debafe your tho(*ght8. 
Or name him but to tell his faiiltii^^ 

Of Gods I only quote the beft. 
But you may hook-in all the reft. 

Now , Birth-day Bard, with ^ny pr»x: 5 cJ . 
To praifi* your Fjwprefs ard her breed. 
Firit of the f rft, to vouch your lies. 
Bring all the females of the fkies ; 
The Graces, and their miltrefs Venuf, 
Muft venture down to entertain us : 
With bended knees when they adore her. 
What dowdies they appear before her! 
Nor ft:all we think yoy talk at random. 
For Venus might be her great^granxhrn: 
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id yc9T9 hz^ Ilv'd thc^oddefs, 

iPiC hardly I'li'ty odd is. 
mr fonglters oft* have /hown 
ith Gntccs of her own ; 
:cs by Lucina brought her, 
and ev.ry tp-ace a daughter, 
a kiiiv( hi> [nait utidcrown 
ir fuowy :eet lay down \ 
bi:«, th ;y conic by dozens 
K:;r triglUh Geruian couhns : 
bir ifi jirir.ccly babies, 
years hcuce, will both be Hebes* 

her fcatcd in her thn^nc 
ne luiire, all her own : 
lia nercr (^.one fo bright, 
Dur is but borrowed light ; 
ith her Brother linkt 
without him is cxtiji^t. 
la fhiiie*: the clearer 
ir fpoufe nor brother near her; 
icr beams o'er both our iile«, 
:orge is gone a thoufand miks. 
:ynthia takes her place, 
•y her hcaveidy race } 
fon in every God, 
Jove's ajl-fhakijig nod. 

J his little Highnef* Freddy, 
like any hing already : 
ich beav.'ty, ih.cw me any maid 
refift this charming Ganymede I 
ef^y'with fwcctnefs vies, 
lis father, early wife, 
im out a world of work, 
• Spain, and quell the Turk : 
etnpire cr»w!i»ii with bays, 
1 timc<, a <d haJcyondays ; 
his line (hall nilj the nation 
:i}l the conrtagration. 

yv it comes into my mind, 
ttle Duke iK-hind) 
1 his tace aiid fize, 
irants to waiit his eyes, 
provif.on forthe younker, 
kingdom out to conquer : 
ect to waft him o'.t, 
iver hii commodore ; 
pocket v.iliant Willy put, 
ubdue the realm of Lilliput. 

. criticl- iuiUv bhmes 
h, crir.k, guttural, bar (h, ftiff names, 
ran ne*< r be too jeiu nc, 
i your word' to tit tlw tune, C 

ay do M'cll ejT^ugh, 
: and Brunfwic': are too rough . 
nftadt m.iVe^ a rugged found, 
I the ftronpelt ear will wound, 
all attempts from Germany 
: proper word- for liarmony : 
uuft except the Rhine, 
dinks to Caroline. 
:n (»f Britain, C^icen of rhymes ! 
1 hundred thouf;uid times I 



Too happy -were the poets* crew. 
It their own happinef? thvy knew : 
Thre^fyllablcs did nercr meet 
So fdft, fo Aiding, and fo fwcet : 
Nine other tuneful words like that 
Would prove ev'n Hqmer's numbers flat# 
Behold three beauteous vowels Itand, 
With'bridegroom liquids, hand in hand i 
In concord here for ever Ijxt, 
No jarriujr confooant betwixt* 

May C aroline continue long. 
For ever fair and young I— in fong* 
What though the royal carcafe mu{(« 
Squeezed in a coffin, turn to dull ^ 
Thofe elements her name compofe. 
Like atoms, are exempt from bh>ws« 

Though Carrline may fill your gapSf 
Yet Hill you muft confult your maps i 
Find rivers with harmonious names, 
Sobrina, Medway, and the Thames* 
Britannia long will wear like fteel. 
But Albion's cliffs are out at heel ; 
And patience can endure no more 
To hear the Belgic lion roar. 
Give up the phrafe of haughty G^I, 
But proud Iberia foundly maul : 
Reftore the fhips by Philip taken, 
And make him crouch to lave his baron* 
NafTau, who got the name of Glorious 
Becaufe he never was vidlorious, 
A hanger-on has always beeii; 
For old acciu^inta ce bring him in* 

To Walpole you might lend aline» 
But much 1 tear he *s in decline ; 
And, if you chant? to com<'.' too late^ 
When he gr^s out, you fhare hU fate. 
And bear the new fuccefTor's frown ; 
Or, whom you once faig up, "noi^ down* 

Reje<5l with fcoFrn that ^upid notion. 
To praife your Hero for devotion ; 
Nor entertain a thought fo odd, 
That princes fhould believe in God j 
But follow the fcaircfl rule. 
And turn it all to ridicule : 
*Tis grown the clioiceft wit at Court, 
And gives the maids of honour fport. 
For, fmce they talk'd with EVi^or Clarke, 
They now can venture in the dar^ : 
That foimd Divine the truth hath fpoke rdl, 
Andpawn'd his word, hell is not local. 
- .This will not give them half the trouble 
^«J.' bargains fold, or meanings double. 

Suppofiig notv your fong is done. 
To Mynh^'r Hardcl next you run, 
\V*^<artfully will pareapd prun« 
Your wAru- to fome Italian tvme : 
Then print it in the large ft letter. 
With capitals, the more the ^Ijetter, 
Prcfent it boldly on your knee. 
And tak^ a guinea for your fee, 

€ c c ' 
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BOUTS RIMES- 
Ok sig^^ora domitilla. 

OUR f cbool-mafief may rave i' th' fit 
Of cUlTic beauty Asec & i//a. 
Not all Lis birch infpires fuch wit 
As th* ogliflg beams of DomitlUa. 

Let nobles toafly in bright champain» 

Nymphs higher born than Domitilla ; 
I '11 drink her health, again* a?ain» 
In Berkeley's tar, or fars-pai ilia. 

At GoodmanVFields I *ve much admir'd 
The poftures flrsfnge of Monfieur BriDa ; 

But what are they to the foft (lep^ 
The gliding aifi of Domitilla ? 

Virgil has eternized in fong 

The ilying footOeps of Camilla : 

Sure, as a prophet, he was wrong ; 
He might haive dreaimt of DomitiHa. 

Great Theodofe coademn*d a town 

For thinking ill of his Placilla ; 
And deuce take London, if fome knight 

O^ th* city wed not Domitilla ! 

Wheeler, Sir George, in travels wife. 

Gives us a medal of PlantiUa ; 
But, oh ! the emprefs has not eyes. 

Nor lips, nor brcaitj like Domitilla* 

Not all the wealth «f plunderM- Italy, 
PiPd on the mules of ling At-tj!a, 

Is worth one glove (I 'II not tell a bit a lie) 
Or garter, fnatch'd from Domitilla. 

F/ve years a nymph at certain hamlet, 
Y-cUped Harrow of the Hill, a- 

•— busM much my heart, and wa< a danm'd let 
To verfc*— but now fr»r Domitilla. 

Dan Pope confign^ Bt-llixla's watch 
To the fair Sylphid Mom«'ntilla, 

And thus I offer up my catch 

To th' fuow*whitw' hands of Domitilla* 



HELTER SHELTER ; 

OK, 

The hue and CRY 

ylfier the jiltormt's^ upnn their rlJlng the 

CIRC U 1 T. 

NOW the a^.ive yoiing n*torr.Ie^ 
Br i{kly travel o"i their journies, 
I/V)king big as any fhnt-. 
On tlie y^rrit^^ of their c\\Zi\\* \ 
IJke fo many lit'! M^r^'s, 
\\ ith their tiJtcr- :i' ♦!» \t n — , 
Bnizen-hiltcd, !nHy >)vr-'ii>M ; 
And wi'b himers.!n!cl:ltf> f»rni'>i*d, • 
An'l witl' whipf and iyv.x- f » ne^S 
A ^ trith jocbey-cott s to mpleat. 



And with boots fo ytry greafy. 

And with faddles eke fo eafy ; 

And with bridles fine and gay. 

Bridles borrowM for a day ; 

Bridles deftinM far to roam. 

Ah ! never, never to come home* 

And with hats fo very big, Sir *, 

And with powder'd caps and wigs. Sir ; 

And with ruffles to be fhown. 

Cam brick ruflRes not their own ; 

And with Holland fhirts fo white* 

Shirti becoming to the fight. 

Shirts he-wrought with difTerent ktters. 

As belonging to their betters ; 

With their pretty tinfelM boxes 

Gotten from their dainty doxies"; 

And with rings fo very trim. 

Lately taken out of liov— 

And with very little pence. 

And as very little fenfe ; 

With fome law, but little juflioe* 

Having ftolen from my hoitefs. 

From the barber and the cutler. 

Like the foldicr from the futler : 

From the vintner and the taylor. 

Like the felon from the jailer ; 

Tnto this and t' other county. 

Living on the public bounty ; 

Thorough town and thorough viUagt, 

All to plunder, all to pillage ; 

Thorough mountains, thorough vallieSy 

Thorough ftinkiog lanes and alleys ; 

Some to— kifi^ with farmers' fpoufes* 

And nuke merry in thvir houfes ; 

Some to — tumble country wenches 

On their ru(hy-bcds and benches. 

And, if they begin a fray, 

Draw their fword^, ;ind-— run awaj^ ; 

AU to murder cqi'ity. 

And to tak:; a double fee ; 

Till the people all are quiet. 

And forget to broil and ri'^t : 

Ix)W in pocket, cow'd in courage. 

Safely gf id to fup their porridge » 

And Vacation '« over—- then. 

Hey, for London town again. 



TKE 



LOGICIANS RKtX^TED. 

LOGICIANS hare but ill dcfin'd, 
K< rational, the human-kind. 
" Rcafon," they fay, <« belongs to mao;P 
Rut l».t them prove it if tliey can, 
Wifr Ariftotlc and Smiglefius, 
By rati<»cim'!n::s fpccious, ^ 
Ilhvc Jlrovc to prove with great precifioi^ 
With dcnnitioii anddivifton, 
}^snit e / r.iticfir pra^ditum : 
But, fnr my fotil, I cannot credit Vm, 
And mull, in fpite of them ma;ntaiiif 
That man and all his way; are rai* \ - 
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; boa fled lord of nature 
ik and erring creature ; 
is a furcr guide 
•boalHng mortals' pride \ 
te beafts are far before 'ani> 
irt brutirum, 
tew an honed brute 
;ighbour profecute ; 
for afTauit and battery^ 
ruile with lies and flattery ? 
hey ramble unconfin'dy 
dilturb their mind ; 
Ir meal^y and take their fport^ 
ho 's in or out at court, 

the levec go^ 
:fare{l friend 1 a foe : 
mportune his f^rAce^ 
nge to men in place ; 
ce a dirty job, 

;: quill to write for Bob : 

1 inveAive they ne'er go 
'ate r* nofter-row. 
Fiddlers, dancing- mailers^ 
kets, or poetaflers, 

honed c|uadrupeds : 
jte his fellows leads. 

• meet in bloody fray, 

1 other's throats for pay. 
is confefs'd, the ape 

fl \\z in human fhape ; 
e imitates each fafhion* 
iS hi& ruling paflisn : 
I iQ^lice and grinuices, 
ly ape furpafles : 
humbly cringing waljt 
iiiidcr of date ; 
on after to inferiors 
>ndu£l of fuperiora : 
i with equal air, 
Drm takes equal care, 
n finds imitators : 
e porters, lacaueys, waiters, 
rs* manners ftill contrail ; 
Q lords and dukes can ai5>. 
: court, both great and final) 
: ', iof all ape all. 



IE PUPPET-SHOW. 

of man to rcprefcnt, 
urn it all to ridiculC| ' 
tpfet'JhcHv invent, 
e chief aftor is a fool, 

« ■ ' » 

* old were logs of wood, 
fhip was to ffuptftspAid ) 
fs the idol ftooti, 
(I ^nd people bow'd the head* 

then, if art began 
le votaries to frame, 
timber foolifh man, 
ecrate the ilcck tp fime. 

r poetic fancy learn'd 

8 might rife from human forn^y 

D a trunk be turn'd, 

icUes iilue IW)m the ^mi, 

\ 



Thus Daedalus and Ovid too. 

That man 's a blockhead, have cdnfefl ; 
Powel* 9ud Srretch* the hint purfue ^ 

Life'xsa farce, the world 9 jeft. 

The fame great truth South-Scaf hitb proir'4 
On that famM theatre, the aihj : 

Where thoufanda, by.direftors mov'i. 
Arc now fad monuments of folly. 

What Momus was of old to Jovc^ 

The fame a Harlequip is n»w ^ 
The former was buffoon above* . 

The latter is a Punch below. 

This fleeting fcene is Uut a ftage. 

Where various images appear ; 
In diflTerent parts of youth and age 

Alike tlie prince an^ peafant (hare. 
Some draw our eyes by being great, 

Falfc pomp conceals mere wood withia t 
And legiflators rang'd in (late 

And oft' but wifdom in machine. • 

A <tock may chance to wear a crowa« 
And timber as a lord take place \ 

A Itatuc m*y put on a frown, , 

And cheat us with a thiukiiig face. 

Others are blindly led away. 

And made to a^^ for ends unknowi^ ; 

By the mere fpring of wires tliey ]>lay^ 
And fpeak in language not their owo. 

Too oft*, alas ! a fcolding wife 

Ufurps a jolly fellow's throne; 
And many drink the cup of life, 

MixM and embittered by a Joi^iu 

In fhort, whatever men purfue, 
Of pleafurc, folly, war, or love ; 

This mimic race brings all to view : 
Alike they dreis, they talk, they more. 

Go on, .great Stretch, with artful handy 
Mortals to i^cafe ancl to deride ; 

And, when death breaks thy vital band. 
Thou flialt put on a ^pptt's pride. 

Thou (halt in punys^rood be ihown. 
Thy image ft. all prcfcrve thy feme ; • 

Ages to come thy worth fhall own. 
Point at thy limbs^ and tell thy name. 

Tell Tom, he draws a far a in vain. 
Before he looks in nature's gUfs ; 

Puns cannot form a wivty fcene. 
Nor pedantry for humoiii* pafs. 

To make men atl as fenfelefs wood. 

And chatter in a myltic ftrain. 
Is a mere force on flefhand blood, 

And fhews fome error in the brain. 

He that would thus refine on thee. 
And turn thy flage into a fchool. 

The lefl of Punch will ever be. 
And ftand confeft the greater fool. 

* Tv)9 famtut puppets/hew msn, 

t See ihefetm §n thi St^t/irSca, f, 3 1 2, 
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The grand QUESTION DEBATED: 

Whether Hanulton'i Bawn fhoiild be turned into 
a Barrack or a Maluhoufe. 1 729. 

THUS fpokc to my Lady the Khight^ ftdl of 
care : 
** Let me have your advice in a weighty affair. 
« This Hamilton's Bawnfy whilit it flicks oo my 

« hand, 
<* I lofo by the houfe what I get by the land ; 
** But how to difpofe of it to the l>cft bidder, 
<* For a 6>trracJtl, or maltmkeufc, wc now muft 

*< con fide r. 
" Firft* let me fuppofe I ma&e it a malt^hcujc^ 
« Here I have computed the pro6t will tall t' us; 
*• There 's nine hundred pounds for labour and 

«« grain, 
«' I increafe it to twelve, fo three hundi-ed re- 

« main ; 
<* A handfonie addition for wine and good che^rj 
^' Three difhes a day, and three. hog /heads a ytar. 
« With a dozen large veiTcls my vault fheil be 

«f flor'd ; 
** No little fcrub joint frail come on my hor»rd •, 
<* And you and the TVan no more (hall combine 
« To ftint me at night to one bottle of wine ; 
'* Nor Ihall I, for hL> humour, permit you to 

<* purloin, 
« A (lone and a quarter of beef from my fur- 

" loin. 
** If I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant ; 
** My dear, I have pondcrM aviain and aj;ain on 't : 
" Id poundage and drawbacks 1 lol'e half my 

" rent; 
*' Whatever they give me, I rauft be content, 
** Or join with the court incvcry deb.ite ; 
'< And rather tlian that, I would lofc my cflatf .'* 



? O E M 8. 

But Hannah"^, who lifteu'd to all tlvt was pail, 
And could not endire fo vulgar a tal'e. 
As foon as her Ladyfrip calPdto be dre^, 
Cr}''d, «• Madim, whyluTwly my mafter '3 pol- 

" feft. 
" Sir Arthur the maltflpr! how fine it will found! 
** I M rather the ha'-jim were fimk u;)der f round. 
** But nudan^, 1 guefi'd there would never come 

** gor.d, 
** Whcji I faw him fo often with jf Darby ar,d 

" Wootl 
** And now my dream 's out; forlvrasa. 

" dreamM 
" That 1 faw a huge rat — () dear, how 1 

<* fcroam'd! 
« And a'tcr, mcthought, I had loft my new 

" fhoes; 
** And Mr.jly, Oc faid, I (hould hear fome iQ 

** new^. 
'« Dear madam, had you but the fpirit to teaf^, 
** You might haw a h. 1 r./*-/ wh. -never yonplcafe; 
<« And, mjiaam, I nlway* beli.v'd you fo ' (Hit, 
" That fnr twenty denials you would iu)tgive 

« out, 
" If I had a hufl>and lihc him, I furfef, 
" Till he gave me my will, I ii^'ould give him 00 

*« rclt; 
" And, rither than come in the fame pairof Aerti " 
<' With fucli a Ci'ofs man, I wouldlicij the ftrteti; 
" But, madam, I b:g you conti iv.* and inve< t, 
<< And worry him out, till he gives hi'confcnt, 
'< Dear madam, whcneVr of a ^. / r./ci 1 thin3^ 
« All I were to be hang'd, .) can*t flccp a wiok't 
/* For if a new crotchet comes into my brain, 
" I can't get it out, though i M never fofiUji. 
«* I fancy already a h^trrack contriv'd 
* At Hamilton's I>awn, and the tro^p is arricMj 



Thus ended the Knight : thus began his //<r<ri I " Of thi?to b- furc Sir Artliur h--ji warning. 



wife 

•* It«« , and it y^ 7// b? a ^./rr' ci, my lif*!. 
*< I 'm grown a mere me^u^ ; no co:n]>nnv comc5, 
•* But a rahMe of tenant-;, and rvi.ty dull ^Rura^. 
<* With Parfons what Iniy can kcrp herfrif ciC'in? 
<* I 'm all over daub'd when 1 fjt by the nen:i. 
" But if you will give us a burrucky iny d^ar, 
*• The Captain, I *m fure, will alvL^iys come 
^ " here ; 

** I then /hall not value his Dcau^ip a ftraw, 
** For the Captain, I warrant, will keep him in 

*< awe ; 
*' Or, fliould he prf tend to h: brlrtc r^ud "^'t^^ 
•* Will tell him that Ch.iplains ihould not be fo 

" pert ; 
« That men of his coat (hotild be minding their 

« prayers, 
<* And not among ladies tr rive thcmr. I>/es airs, 

Tlius argued ray Lidy, but anrucd i» vain ; 
The Knight his opinion rJfolvcd to maintain. 

* S>r Arthur Ac'Uelcn^ .it zvr>:je J's.it /.wj ta.xs 
nor:tten, 

•|* A largg ildhpufc, t'-jjP mi/cs f::\ i:r A t-' ur*s 
/eat, F. 

J T^e armjfin TrehnJ It Is Vf.V/.-j/'f .--j 
iver the nv^»le ii'tg.istn, euHed imrrac^: , }\ 

^ A eart zatrd in IitLird for iX * '.:r cur: { 
elcrgjman, F^ • 



» 






*< An<l \v.ut^ oji the Captain betimes the next 

•J 

«< Xo%" ff , \vb'.nth«-y meet, ho ^ their Honours 

" bcl'.jvr : 
" XoMe Captain, your fervant*' — '* Sir Artltor, 

" yo:ir five ;" 
<• You honoijr mj much"— -«« The honour is 

" mine »*.— 
•< 'Twa-. a fad riiny night"-^' But the mora* 

. ** ing i ■ fint\" 
" IVayhow does mvLady?"— " My wife's it 

<* your 'ervic*.** — 
" I ihin'; I hr.vt, fecn her pi»5\urc by Jerras."— 
'« Gr;od morrow, good Captain. I'll wait oa 

*' you d'.wn**'— 
« You'j>a'at flir a foot.*'— You '11 think me* 

<* clown : 
« For all tlie world, Captuin — " «« Not hlf a 

" inch fii» tiler." — * 

«' Vou muft be obey»d 1" — «' Your fervant, & 

«* Arthur ! 
" My humWe refpeTls to my Lady unknoinL'''* 
** I hope you will ufe my houfe a? yoor cnrn.* 
«* Go bring me my fmock> and ttve off j9tL 

*' prate, 
'< Thou haft certainly gotten a cup ia tt^ptfr." 
* Afy ladi^j Kvuitimg %ff»mam, J^ 
J 2 ci* 9/ 'SiK Arthmr*s mtmagiri^ Fm 
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PnVf machniy be quiet ; what was it I 

" faid? . 

ou bad like to have put it quite out of my 

" head/ 

'ext day, to be fure, tiie Captain will come, 
t tlic hc^Kl ot hi$ troops, with trumpet ai«d 

«* drunr>. 
fow, madam, obfervs how he marches in 

«« Itate •, 

'ht* mail with the kettle-drum cr.ters the pate : 
>uhy dub, aMub, diib. The trumpeters t'ol- 

" low, 

'antara, tan^ara ; while all th,* hoy hollow. 
it now comes the Captain all daub*d with gold 

« botr: 

> la ! the fweet gentleman ! look in his face ; 
Ind fee how he rides like a lord of the land, 
Vith the tine tlaining fword that he holds ia 

" his ha: id •, 
Liu) hU horfe, the d jar creter, it prances and 

" rear< ; 
Vith ribbons in knots at it<; tail and its ears : 
it lafl Co Mcs the troop, by the word of coni- 

*< maikd, 
>rawn up in our court; when the Captain cries, 

«* Stand I 

'our Lady/hip lifts up the fa/h to be feen 
For fure I had drztn*d you out like a queen), 
"be Captain, to ihew he U proud of the fa- 

*« votir, 
x>okB up to your window, and cocks up his 

•* beaver 
His beaver is cock'd ; pray, madam, mark 

" that, 

or a Captain of horfe never takes off his hat, 
(ecaufc he ha*« never a hand that 'u idle ; 
'or the right holds the fword, and the Icf^ 

«« holds "the bridle). 
Then flourifhes thrice his fword in the air, 
1.5 a compliment due to a- lady fo ia'it ; 
How I tremble to think of the blood it hath 

« fpilt !) 
rben he lowers down tiie point, and kiffcs 

" the hilt, 
four Ladyfliip fmile?, and thus jrou be^in : 
Pray, Captain, be pleased to alight and walk 



« 



in. 



9f 



The Captain falutes you with congee profound^ 
ind your Ladyship curtfics half way to the 

«« ijround. 
' Kit, ni^ to your mailer, and bid him come 
. " to us ; 
*m fure he 'II be pr«ud of the honour you do 

» us. 
ind, Captain, you 'II do us the favour to ftay, 
ind t«'« a fhnrt dinner here with us to-day : 
''ou 're heartily welcome*, but as for good 

«* cheer, 
'"ou come in the very word time of the year : 
F I liad erpe^cd fo worthy a gcell— " 

Lord! inadlm! your Ladyship fure is in 

" jeft ; 
^ou banter me, madam ; the kingdom muft 

*• yrant— •* 
feu offieertf Ciptaiii^ arefoicamplaifantl'* 



'' Hid, huiTy, I think I bear fomebody com* 

" ing — *' 
«« No, madam ; 'tis only Sir Arthur a*humming^. 
" To ihortcn my tale (tor I hate a long ftory), 
« The Captain at dinner appears in his glory ; 
« The Dean acd the ''^Dodtor have bumbled 

•< their pride, 
" For the Captain 's entreated to fit by your fide; 
" And, becaufc he 's their betters, you carve* 

*< t>^r h m firlt ; 
" The Par*or.s for envy are ready to burfl, 
*« The fcrvants amazed are icarce ever able 
** To keep o:t their eyes, as they wait at the 

«* table; 
'< And Molly and I have thruft in our nofc 
" To peep at the Captai i in ail his fine c/g'ei, 
** Deur nrtadam, be fure he 's a fine-fpoken man^ 
<« Do but hrar on theCl-rgy how glib his tongue 

, '* ran ; 
« And, madam, fays he, if fuch dinners you 

4* give, 

« You *)1 ne'er want for Parfona aa long as you 

" live. 
" I ne'er knew a Parfon without a good nofe ; 
<* But the devil's as welcome wherever he goes s 
" G— d — n mc ! they bid us reform and repent, 
" But, z— rs! by their looks they never keep Lent. 
" Mifter Curate, for all your grave looks, I 'm 

" afraid 
" You caft a (beep's eye on her Lady(hip*i maid; 
" 1 .wifh /he would lend you her pretty white' 

" hand 
« In mending your caflbck, and fmoothing your 

" band 
" (For the Dean was fo (habby, and look'd like 

" a ninny, 
« That the Captain fuppos'd he was Cnrate to 

" Jinny). 
" Whenever you fee a caflbck and gown, 
'< A hundred to one but it covers a clown. 
" Obferve how a Parfon comes in o a room; v 
** G— d — n me J he hobbles as bad as my 

" groom ; 

" A fihl.^ref, when juft from his college broke 

" loofe, ' . I 

« Can hardly tell how to cry /* to' a goofc; 
« Your -[Naveds, and M/utwchf and Oumrty and 

" (luff, 
*' By C — , Khcy dont fignify this pinch of fnufT, 
" To give a young gentleman right education, 
« Th.' army 's the only gr#od fchool in the nation : 
" My fchool-niafter call'd me a dunce and a fool, 
" But at cufTs I waii always the. cock of the 

" fchool; 
" I never could take to my book for the blood o» 

*< me, 
«« And the puppy confcfs'd he expedlcd no good 

<« o» me. 
<« He calight me one morning coquetting his 

" wife; 
(' But he maui'd me, I ne'er was fo maul'd la 

" my life : 
«< So I took to the road, and, what 's very odd, 
« The firft man I robb'd was a Ptefoo, by G-^ 
♦ Dr, ytfoiy, a clergyman in tht neiiASiurhitd, F^ 
f 0%idti PIttttnrths, Hmtrs^ 
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M Xow, nadim, you 'H think it a ftrange thing 

«« to fay, 
<« But the frght of a book makes me Tick to this 

day." 
« Never fince I was born did I hear fo much 

" wit, ' 

«< And, madam^ I laugh'd till I thought I ihould 

« fplir. . • 

«« So tlwn you lookM fcornful, and fnift at the 

" Dean, 
« As who fhould fay, Ktv^f «*» I*Jkinfjand 

«« le.ir. f 
« But he durft not fo much as once open his lips, 
« And the DoAor was plagujly 'down in the 

« hip.>.» 
Thus incrcilcfs Hannah *ran on in her talk. 
Till /he heard the Dean call, « Will your Udy- 

«« fhip walk ? ' 
Her Ladyfliip aniwers, «< I »m juftcoming d«wn:^ 
Then, turning to Hannah, and forcing a trown. 
Although it wa? plain in her heart fhe was glad, 
Cry'd, " Hiifly, why fure the KveneA is gone 

" mad ! 
•« How could thefeciimerr.'s get into your brains? 
« Come hitlier, and take this old gown for your 

" pains. 
« But the Dean, if this fecret Should come to his 



" ears, 



« Will never have done with his gibes and his 

« jeers : 
^ For your life, not a word of. the matter, I 

«< charge ye : 
w Give me but a karrack^ a fig for the dergyP 



TO *1AN SWIFT. BY SIR ARTHUR ACHBfOM 

GOOD canfe have I to fmg and vapour, 
For I am landlord to the Drapicr : 
He that of every ear 's the charmer, 
Now cc>rtdefcend> to be my farmer, 
And grace my villa with his ftr.iin*. 
Lives fucha b^rd on Britifh plains ? 
.No ; not in j11 tlv Britifh court ; 
For none but witlings there refort, 
Wbofe name^ ai:d works (though dead) are majic 
Immortal by the Duuciad ; 
And, fure as monument of bnf-, 
Their fame to future times /hall pafs. 
How, with a weakly warbling tongue. 
Of bnxen knieht they vainly fung : 
, A fuSjert (or their e^enius ft ; 
He dares defy bodi fenfe and wit. 
What dares he not ? He can, v:% "know it^ 
A hureat make that i- no poet; 
A twlge, without the leafl pretence 
To common law, or common fenfe ; 
A bifhop that \i no rb'vinc ; 
Ard coxcombs in red ribbons fhine ; 
Nay, he can make, what H greater far, 
A middk-l^ate 'twixt peace and war ; 
And fay, there /hall, for years together. 
Be peace and war, and both, and neither. 
Happy, O Market-hill ! itleaft, 
TKat court and courtiers havt; no tafle : 

♦ Ntfk'namti fir my liu{f* 



You never elfe had knowif the Dno« 
But, as of old, obfcurely lain ; 
aU things gone on the fame dull track. 
And Drapicr's-hill* been ftill Drumlack; 
But now your name with Pen/hitrfl vie:. 
And wing'd with fame ihaSL reach the ikks. 



DRAPlER'S HILU 

TTTE give the world to under/land^ 
VV C>ur thriving Dean has purchas\] land; 
A purchafe which will bring him ck^u* 
Above his rent four pounds a year ; 
Provided, to improve the ground. 
He will but add t»:o hundred pound ( 
And, from his endlefs hoarded (lon». 
To build a houfc; five hundred more. 
Sir Arthur too (haU have bis will. 
And call the manfion Drapicr's-hill : 
That, when a nation, long en/lav'd^ 
Forgets by whom it once was fay'd ; 
When none the Drapier's praife /hall iin|; 
His figns aloft no longer fwing ; 
His medals and his prints forgotten ; 
And all his f handkerchiefs are rotten ; 
his famous Letters made wade-paper ; 
This hill may keep the name of Drapier ; 
In fpiglit of envy, flourifh flill. 
And Dranier's vie with Cooper's 



Cooper's hill. 



THE DEAN'S REASONS FOR NOT 
Building at Drapier'SoHill. 

I WILL not build on yonder mount : 
And, /hould you call me to accouiit| 
Confulting with myfelf, I find 
It was no levity of luind. 
Whate»er I prorais'd or jntendcd, 
No f^ult of mine, the fcheme is ended; 
Nor can you tax me as unfteady, 
1 havt» a hundred caufes ready : 
All rifcn fince that flattering time. 
When Drapier *s-hill appearM in rhyme. 

I am, as now too Ute I frud, 
The greatell cully of mankind : 
The ^ow^it boy \n Martin's fchool 
Mar turn and wind me like a fooL 
How could I form fo wild a vifioo. 
To fcek, in tWfcrts Fields Elyfan ? 
To live in fear, fu/^icion, variance, 
With f hieves, fanatics V^d barbarians \ 

But here my Lady will objeA : 
Your Deanihip ought to recoiled. 
That, near the Knjght ©f Gosford plac'df 
Whom you allow a man of tafie. 
Your intervals of time to fpend 
With fo converfablc a friend, 

* 7ke Deafi gan^e this m7m$ t§ a fttrft fA 
Dri/mhcJi, vohicH f-t renttd §f Sir Arthtr A^ 
xohtft fiat lay bitvtun thjt and Marhet»kiU\^ 
irt ended to h^ild an heufi mpnt it^ hut MJttrm^ 
changed his mincL /*• 

f Medait vere cajl, many fgns hrnng 9ft * 
handJurchiffi made vfith dentUt*^ tnhfmirtfi 
\Dfiuii undt r the namt »f3/t £. Vrafitr. F» 
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%nify a pin 
mate you were in. 
but what advantage comes 
lU a ufurer's plumbs ; 
)uld fee him twice a day, 
.eighbour crofs \be wa/ ; 
toric*muft fail 
I for a pot of ale ? 
;o the learned and the wife 
talents from our eyes, 
fcrving friends with-hold 
IS Mifcrs do their gold *• 
-dgs to themfelves cOnfin*d 
varictf of mind; - 

icir converfation better, 
never knew a letter, 
ite of Gosford's Knight, 
is wifdom out of fjght ; 
nmunicative heart 
nc precious word impart : 
peculations deep,' 
. fcrnfes faft afleep ; 
I talk, a fong will hum, 
Bngers, beat the drum ; 
kies transports his mind, 
lifelefs corpfe behind. 
* me, who ne'er could clamber high, 
id Malebranche or Cam bray ; 
ly mind (as I believe) lefs 
do, on errands lleevelefs ; 
a tale humdrum, 
ention read Tom Thumb ; 
rith my body pfogging, 

1 hand together jogging ; 
rad and ears in matter, 
metaphyfics fmatter ; 
iverted with a quibble, 

of worlds intelligible ; 
11 notions too ablira£led 
ravings of a crackt head ; 
ourfe of minds can be 
Knight fublime and me, 
ilk, as talk I muft, 
ting to abufl? 

iendfhip is by Fate defign'd, 
union in the mind : 
iffer from the Knight 
at, like b^ack and wliitc : 
n fay that ever yet 
one opinion mfit ; 
jfophy, or ale , 
irs, or planting cale ; 
or picking ft raws •, 
arks, or making laws ; 
hemes, or catching fiie> ; 
its, or pudding-pies, 
hbours wonder why the Knight 
countrv life dcli?bt, 
c nlcaiVire entertains 

2 folit.iry fcenes : 

re few, his vifits rare ? 

ne, nor time will fpare ; 

lor walks, nor hunts, nor fowlp^ 

t cards, or dice, or bowU y 

i in an cafy chair^ 

iLcrcIfe and ai^. 



His rurdi walks he ne'er kJorns s 
Here poor Pomona fits on thorns; 
And there negledlcd Flora fettles 
Her bum upon a bed of nettles. 

Thofe thanklefs and officious care* 
I us'd to take in friends' affairs, 
Frqm which I never could refrain, 
Ajid have been often chid in vain ; 
From thcfc I am recovered quite, 
At leaft in what regards the Knigbt. 
Preferve his health, ills ftore iiicreafe \ 
May nothing interrupt his peace ! 
But DOW let all lus tenants round 
Firft milk his cows, and after, pound : 
Let every cottager coofpire 
To cut his hedges down for fire : 
The naughty boys about the viliaee 
Hi"» crabs and floes may freely pillage : 
He ftiil may keep a pack of knaves 
To fpoil his work, and work by halves : 
His meadows may be dug by fwine, 
}t (hall be no concern of mine. 
For why ihould 1 continue ftill 
To ferve^ friend again it his will ? 



A PANEGYRICK os the DEAN, 

Jn the Per f on of a Liidj tn tht Norths, \ 7^0, 

RESOLV»D my gratitude to ihow. 
Thrice Reverend Dean, for all I owe. 
Too long I have my thanks dclay'd, 
Your favours left too long unpaid ; 
But now, in all our fex^ name, 
My artlefs Mufe fhaU Img your fame. 

Indulgent you to female kind. 
To all their weaker fides arc blind; 
Nine more fuch champions as the Dv^an - 
Would foon reflorc our ancient re4gn. 
How well, to win the ladies' hearU, 
You celebrate their wit and parts ! 
How have I felt my fpirits raU'd, 
By you fo oit', fo highly prais*d ! 
TrajisformM by your convincing tongue t 
To witty, beautiful, and young, 
I hope to quit that auk^^ard f> anie, 
Affcfled by each vulgar dame, 
To modeity a weak jM-clence; 
And foon grow pert on men of fenfe; 
To Ihew my face with fcornful airn 
Cet others match it, if they dare. 

Impatient to he out of debt. 
Oh, may 1 never once forget 
The bard who humbly deigns to chooTo 
Me for the fubjed\ of hi^ Mufe I 
Elehind my back, hefr^rc my nofe. 
He founds my praife in verfe and profc. 

My lieart with emulation burns 
To make you fuitable returns : 
My eratitude the world lb all know \ 
And fee, the Printer*s boy below \ 
Ye hawkers all, your voices lift : 
** A Panegyrick on Dean Swift !** 
Anc then, to mend the matter flUl, 
«« By Udy Anne of Market-hill.** , 

* T'ii hdj of Sir Arthtr Aihefon, 
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I thus bcf in : My i^rateful Mufe 
Salutes the Dean in dinerent views } 
Dean, butler, uflier, jeiier, tutor « 
^Robert and Darby's coadjutor : 
And, as you in commifBon fit. 
To rule the dairy next to fKit. 

In each capacity I mean 
To fing your praife. And 6rit 26 Dean : 
Euvy mull own, you underiland your 
Precedence, and fupport your grandeur ; 
Nor of your rank will bate an ace» 
Except to give Dean Daniel place. 
In you fuch dignity appears ; 
So fii jtrd to your itate and years ! 
With ladies what a i\Ti€t decorum ! 
With what devotion you adore 'em I 
Treat me with fo much compIaiTancCf 
As fits a princefs in rpmarce ! 
By your example and afnitancc, 
The fcU9*ws learn to know their diftanee* 
Sir Arthur, fince you fet the pattern. 
No longer calls me [tute and fiatt€rn\ 
Nor dares he, though he, were a duke^ 
Offend me with the leafl rebuke. 

Proceed we to your Jpreaching next : 
How nice you fplit the hardclt text ! 
How your fuperior learning fhines 
Above our neighbouring dull divines ! 
At Beggars' Opera not fo full pit 
Is feen, as when you mount our pulpit. 

Confider now your converfation ; 
Regardtulof your age and llation. 
You ne'er was known, by paflion ftirr'd. 
To give the Icaft otfcnfivc word ; 
But iViU, wh-*netr you filence breaks 
"Watch vvery fy liable you fpeak : 
Your rtyle fo clear, and fo concife, 
"We never aflc to licar you twice. 
But then, a parfon fo genteel, 
.So nlc<;ly did irom hcatl to heel \ 
So fine ^ gowri, a band fo clean. 
As well become St. Patrick'> Dean, 
Such reverential awe exprcfs. 
That cow-boys know you by your drefs ! 
Then, it' our neighbouring friends come here. 
How proud are we when you appear, 
Witii fnch .uUrcfsand graceful port. 
As clearly f^.ews you bred at court ! 

Now raife your fpirits, Mr. Dean, 
I lead you to a nobler fcene. 
When to the vault you walk in fbte. 
In quality of but!er*i-fnat€\ 
You ncx* to jDennis bear the fway : 
To you we otten truA the key : 
Nor can he judge with all his art 
So well, what bottle Iwlds a quart ; 
Wliat pints may beft for bottles pafj, 
Jufl to give every man hi» glafs -, 
When proper to produce the beft. 
And what mV fcrvc a common gueft. 

* The names tf tv)* •verfeers. 

t Miladfs footman. 

{ The authtr prtached hut 9fiC€ 'whtl/f htvJfs 

there. 

^ Ihihtlfr* 



With Dennis you did ne'er ^combine. 

Not yon, to Heal your maflcr'» wine i 

Except a bottle nf»w and then. 

To Welcome brcther forving-men ; 

But that is with a good def^gn. 

To dyink Sir Arthur's health and Aikie ) 

Your mafter's honour to mail. tain. 

And get the like returns again. 

Your ^ujhet-'s poit muft next be handled : 
How blefs'dam 1 by fuch a man led! " 
Under whofe wife and careful guardfbip 
I now defpife fatigue and hardfliip : 
Familiar grown to oirt and wet. 
Though daggled round, 1 fcorn to fret i . 
From you my chamber-dam feh learn 
My broken hofe to ()atch and dearn. 

Xow as ^ je. er \ accoftyou ; 
Which never yet one friend has loft you. 
You judge fo nicely to a hair. 
How far to go, and wlien to fpare; 
By long experience grown fo wife. 
Of every tafte to >now the fiZe ; 
There 's none fo ignorant or weak 
f To take offence at what you fpeak. 
Whene'er you joke, tis all a cafe 
Whether with Dcrmot, or His Grace ; 
With Teaguc O'Murphey, or an Earl ; " 
A dnchefs, or a kitchen-girl. 
With fuch dexterity you fit 
Their feveral talents with your wit. 
That Moll the cliamber-maid can fmoke. 
And Gahagan j take tstry joke. 

I now become your humble fuitor 
To let me praife you as my /«/c/^. 
Poor I, a favage bred and born. 
By you inflru^ted every morn. 
Already have improved fo well. 
That 1 havealmoA learnt to fpell : 
The neighbours who come here to dine. 
Admire to hear me fpjak fo^^w. 
How enviouUy the ladies look. 
When they furprife me at my book I 
;\nd fure as they *re alive at night. 
As loon as gone will (how their fpight : 
Goo<l lord ! what can my lady mean, 
Converljnjr ^^ith that rufty Dean ! 
She's 5rown io nice, and to femur tfttr. 
With i:ocr;ttei and Epicurius. 
How could fl.e fit the live-long day. 
Yet never aik us once to play ^ 

But I admire your patience mofl ; 
That when I 'm duller than a poft. 
Nor can the plaincft word proiiounce, 
You neither fume, nor r ret, nor flounce. 
Are fo indulgent, and fo mild. 
As it' I were a darling ch Id. 



* Ife femettmes uffdto <wali vtith the hth. f 

•f Tne nfig^bourinf^ ladles 'were m great w 
ftarMrs of raillery^ F, 

\ T'e clown tkit cut doxon the old therm at 3C 
J^ef'Hill. See ahoie, p. %fy6, 

^ In bad weather $^e smthcr tiftd t$ dirtS 
hJjf in her readimg. Fm 
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e 15 your wliote tToceedingf 
ould fpeod my life in reading, 
nerit new employments daily : 
cber, ditcher, gardener, boyy* 
1 genius fo extenfive 
•k is gi^ievous or offcnfive 5 ' 
r your fruitful fandy lies 
r foe pigs convenient Ityes ; 
er long with anxious thought 
111 rats that haunt our vault- : 
e you grumbled, reverend Dein/ 
our poultry fwcet aud clegn ; 
p the man^on-houle they dweU iny 
e the rank unfdvory fmeUlng. 
enter as the dairy hand-maid; 
irming ^butter never man made« 
rs witri fanatic face 
Tieir mUk for Ltttt *f grace \ 
h their Snuffling nonlcnfe Otter : 
k (hall maire us tubs of butter, 
lop with \)asf0ct may burn itf, 
b ois hand the Dean can churn h* 
r therfervainfs ovwijoy*d 
hy. Deanfhip thus employM I 
of poring on a booky 
ig butter for the cook ! 
iorniug-<hours you tofsand ihake 
tie till your fingers ache : 
he toil, nor Tmall the art, 
tcr from the whey to part i 
iirothy fubflance rife ; 
>us, or your bottle files, 
er comes, our fears are cea«M; 
you fqueeze an ounce at lead. 
Reverence thus, with like fucceff 
rour fkiU or labour lefs),^ 
;nt upon fome fmart lampoon^ 
i and turn your brtiin till nooji t 
in its jumblings roui-d the (kull, 
nd makes the veiTel full : 
/thing somes but froth at firft, 
ik your giddy head will bur/! ; 
leczing out four lines in rhyme, 
ely paid for ail your time, 
ou baVe rais'd youi* generous mind 
wS 6i more exalted kind, 
was not half fo flcili'd in 
ndeur or tlie art of buildhig, 
iples of magnifk Gic 
he curious traveller*!* eyes, 
ght be envy'd by the Greeks i 
p by you in twenty weeks : 
itlc goddefa (loacine 
i all otferings nt her /^rinCrf 
ite cells the he's and f>*'s 
r their vows with btnutd knees : 



V'lyf making butter for bre.ikftfli bjflU 
tie *wtth cream, andjhaking it till the but' 
. F. 



3 a eemtnenPyingy when the milk burfu*t0,- 
ievilcr the h'JJ;»t^ h,u fet hh foct in it, the 
"'tg hen called bijkop efhetL F. 
V. 



For J^is profane when fcircs mingl^^ 
And every nymph, muft cnttr fAgle^ 
And when /he feels an inward notien, 
Come fill'd with Ve*iterence and deyotioa 
The baQiful maid, to hide our blu/h^i 
Shall creep no more behind a bufh ; 
here unobfcrv'd ihe boldly goes. 
As who ihould fay, to fluck a reft. 

Ye who frequent this hallow'd foene^ 
Be not ungrateful to the^Dean ; 
But duly, ere you leatPe your iUtlon^ 
Offer to him a pure libation 
Or of his own or Smedley's lay. 
Or billet-doux, or lock Oi hay : 
And, oh 1 may all who hither cdme^ 
Return with unpolluted thumb 1 

Yet, when your lofty domies I praiie 
I figh to thii^k of ancient days.' 
Permit me then to raifc my ilyle. 
And fweetly moralize awhile. 

Thee, bounteous goddcfs Cloacincy 
To temples why do we confine ? 
Forbid in open air to breathe. 
Why are thine altars fixt beneath ? 

When Saturn rul'd the ikies alontf 
(That geideu age to geld unlmown)^ 
This earthly globe, to thee aflign^^ 
ReccivM the gifts of all mankind. 
Ten thoufand Atvs/moaking round 
Were built to thee with offerings crolrx 
And here thy diily votaries phc'd 
Their facrifice with zeal sfnd hafte : 
The margin of a purling flream 
Sent up to thee a grateful Iteam 
(Though fometimes thou wert pleas'dt 
If Naiads fwept them from the brink). 
Or where appointing lovers rove^ 
The fhelter of a fhady jrrove ; 
Or, ofTer'd in fome flowery vale. 
Were wafted by a gentle gale j 
There many a rtower abfterfivc grew. 
The favourite flowers of yellow hue ; 
The crocus, and the daffodil, 
The cowflip foft, and fweet jotyqulL, 

But when at lart ufurpitig Jove 
Old Saturn from his empire drove i 
Then gluttery with grtafy paws 
Her napkin pinnM up to her jaw^ 
With watery chaps, and wagging chin^ 
Brac'd like a drum her oily flcin ; 
Wcdg*d in a fpacious elbow-chair, 
And on her plate a treble fliare. 
As if fhe ne'er could have enough. 
Taught harmtefs man'to cram and ihiff 
She fcnt her prioft io wooden ffoes 
From haughty Gaul to make ragoos ; 
Inftead of wholefome tread and 'feheefe, 
To drefs their foups and fries (Tee* ; 
An^, for our home-bred Hritifh cheery 
Botargo, cntfup, and caveer. 

- This Ijrnated harpy, fprUng from he' 
Con f:n'd thee, goddefs, to a cell: 
Sprung from her womb that impious li 
Contemners of thy rights divine. 
Firft, lolling y»/A in voollen cap 
Taking her after-<Uniier nap : 
I>d4 
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Pmk tirtffjf witb » fallow face, 

Her belly burft, and flow her pace : 

And lonily g^ytr wrapt up in fur ; ^ 

And wheezing afihma, loth to fth* : 

Voluptuous §afe, the child of tvealtk, 

Infedling thus our hearts by flealth^ 

None fcek thee now in open air. 

To thee no verdant altars rear ; 

But in their cells and vaults obfcene 

Prefent a facritice unctran ; 

From whence unfavory vapours rofe» 

OfTenfive to thy nicer nofc. 

Ah! who, in our degenerate day^. 

As nature prompts, his offering pays \ 

Here nature never difference made 

Between the fceptre and the fpade. 

Ye great-ones^ why will ye difdain 
To pay your tribute on the plain I 
M^hy wUl you place, in lazy pvide. 
Your altars near your couches' fide v 
When from the' homelieft earthen waie 
Are fent up efferings more (inccre. 
Than where the haughty diitchefs locka 
Her filrer vafe in cedar-box ? 

Yet fome devotion fiill remains 
Among our harmiefs mirthem fwains, 
Wbofe offerings, plac'd in golden ranks. 
Adorn our cryftal rivers* lianks ; f 
Nor feldom grace the flowery downs. 
With fpiral tops and copple-crowns ; 
Or gilding in a ^nny morn 
The h^imble bRinches or a thorn. 
So, poets fing, with r«Men f>ougli 
The Trojan hero paid hii vow. 

Hither, by lucklefs error kd. 
The crude confidence oft' T tread: 
Here, when my,froe^ are out of cafe, 
Unweetin^ gild the tarrifVM lace ; 
Here by ftie facred lirarable tJng'd, 
My petticoat is doubly tVii><r'd. 

Be witnefs for me, nymph d vine, 
I never robbM thee with rlelxfii : 
Nor will the zealous Hannah pout 
To wafh thy injured offering out. 

But ffop, ambitious Mufr, in time. 
Nor dwell on fubie^ts too fublrme, 
Tn vain on lofty lieeU 1 trc^l, 
Af]uring to cxak my head; 
With ho^p expansled wide and light, 
]n X'ain I 'tempt loo high a flight. 

Me Phrbus jr a midnight dream 
Accoffing faid, *** Go fha-:c y<vir cream," 
Be humbly minded, know your poft ; 
Sweeten your tea, and watch your toad. 
Thrc licil befits a lowly (lyle ; 
Teach Den nifi how to ftir th." "fj^tn'/e : 
With JPcggy Dixon thoughtful /it. 
Contriving for the pot ai'd fpit. 
Take down thy proudly fwelling fail-«i 
And rub thy t<rcth, and pare thy nails : 
At niccly-carviiig (hew thy wit ; 
Rut ne'er prefumc to eat a bit : 

* L* the hiffr^ t$ mch hitter, 

•j- T^e i^u entity tfale *r Leer hr elated at tnt time. 



Turn every waV thy watchful eye; 
And every ^v.ci\ be fure toply: ^ 
Let never at your board be knoWn 
An empty plite, except your own. 
Be thcfc thy arts ; nor higher aim 
Than what befits a niral dame. 

But Cloacina, goddefs bright. 
Sleek ■ claims her a< his right ; 

And Smedley, flower of all divine?. 
Shall fiRg the Dean in Smedley^ lines. 



TWELVE ARTICLES. 

L T ESt it may more qi-arrcl* breed, 
X.^ I will ucver hear you read. 

II. By difputing, I will never. 

To convince you, oncj endcavopr. 

III. When a paradox you ftick to, 
1 will never contradift you, 

IV. When I talk, and you arc beedlef>, 
I will /hew no anger needlefs. 

V, When your fpeeches are abfurd, 
I will ne'er objeft a word. 

VI. When you furious argue wrong, 

I will grieve, and hold my toijgue. 

VII. Not a y? ft or humorous ftory 
' Will I ever tell before ye : 

To be chidden for explaining. 
When you quite miflakethe meaning, 

VIII. Never more will I fuppofe, 
You can tafte my verfe or profe. 

IX. You no more at me fV^all fret. 
While I teach, and you f(»rpt-t. 

X. You /l.all never hear mjthur.dLr, 
When you blui.dcron, and blunder. 

XT. Shew your pr»vcrty of fpirlt. 

And in >\rc( place all your merit ; 
Give yf urfclf tcp thoufand airs •, 
That with me A.all break nofquares. 

XII. Never will I give advice, 

Till you pleafc to afK me thrice : 
Whirh if you in fc(>rn rejcci, 
'Twill be juft as I exix;^. 

T'ius we >*orh /hall have rur ends. 
And continue fpccial I'ricnds, 



THE REVOLUTION AT MARKET-Ht 

FROM diftant regions Fortune fends 
An odd triumvirate oi friends ; 
Where Phoebus irjy.i :i fcanty liif>rpd, 
Where never yet a codlin rijvn'd : 
Hither the frantic goddefs draw 5 
ThiTC fufierers in a ruin'd caufe : 
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bani(h*dy hdre iinlfe, 
'y a Spaniard j-y and a Knight ^ 
»ut on conditions cruel : 
D and Spaniard find it too welly 
iM to live in fcrvice hard *, 
r fklc hii honour' « ^ard: 
Hy to guard Iiis honour's backy 
Id a caftle at Drumbck » 
liard, fore againlt his wiUy 
re a tort at Markct.hill, 

1 the pair of humble gentry 
uuXJffitth are pofted centry • 
n his lordly caftle fixt, 
fht triumphant reigns betwixt : 
at the wretches moft refcnty 
5 llavesy muft pay him rent ; 
im daily as their cAte/t 
is wme, and carve his beef, 
une 1 *tis a fcandal for thee 
On thofe who arc lead worthy : 
Jt the merits of the thrccy 
i have ten times more than he. 
Baronet of Nova Scotia ! 
1 and Spaniard mult reproach yc : 
wo fames the world enough rings : 
c /Aj fervices and fufTerings ? 
or nothing once you kift, 
be grainy a monarch's fift ? 
among the courtly tribe, 
1 placcy and fav'd a bribe ? 

in furly mood came here 
I hundred pounds a year, 
c againft the Whigs liarangu»d? 
T vcniur'd to be hang'd. 

you treat your betters thus I 
o be compar'd with us ? 

Spauiardy let us from our ifarmt 

our cottagers to arras ; 
s let us both unjjtey 
r foe at left and right ; 
rket.hiJl»s exalted head, 
iward let your troops be L'd ; 
•om DrapieHd mount dcfcend, 
c fouth my fquadrons bend. 
r-WJ«l < with friendly fhade 
» my hoft in ambufcade ; 
u, from jyhcre the tiafon flandfi, 

the rampart with your band;), 
we .doubt the fort to yiu ; 
diligence within. 
Jy An|ieno dange;- fears^ 
he Upton fan Ihc we.u"s ; 
t upon our frit attack 
It arm fhould force us back^ 
fall our hojies deprivM; 
ratagem contriy'd. 
mbrgider'd high-hecVd flioes 
»e caught as in a noofe *, 
ntriv'd her toes to pinch, 

have power to ftir an iach: 

r«//y/y 

Harry lujllf^ ^hftr^id atdlivfd Un^ 

'P: 399- 
rihmr Acfufcn, 
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Thefe gaudy /hoes rouift I^ailhah pkce 

Dirc6l before her lady^s face ; 

The /hoes put orXi our faithful portrefs 

Admits us in, to rtormthe fortrefs ; 

While t<rtur'd Madam bound re mair/s« 

Like Montenimey in golden chains ; 

Or like a cat with walnuts /hmt. 

Stumbling at every ftep (he trod; 

Sly hunters thus, in Borneo's i/lc. 

To catch a monkey by-a wilcy 

The mimic animal amufe ; 

Tliey place Mote liim gloves and (hoes 5 - 

Which when tlie bruto puts awkward on^ 

All his agility is gone : 

In vani to frilk or climb he tries ; ^ 

The huntfmen feize the grinniftg prize. ' 

But let u? on our firft aflault 
Secure the larder a^d the vault ; 
The valiant Dennis* you mult Hx on. 
And I '11 engage with Peggy Dixonf : 
Then, if wo once can feize the key 
And cheft that keeps my lady's teg, 
\l'hey muft fvirrcnder at difcretiou ; 
And, foon as we have gained pofJeflloiif 
We '11 aft as other conquerors do. 
Divide the realm between us two : 
Then (let me fee) we 11 naake the Knight 
Our clerks for he can read and write ; 
But muft not think, I tell him that, • 

Like LorimerJ to wc^r his hat : 
Yet, when we dine i^/ithout a friend^ 
We 'H place him at the lower end. 
Madam, whofe ikMl <loes all in drcfs lie. 
May ferve to wait ai Mrs. Lcllie ; 
But, left it might not be fo proper 
That her own maid /V.ould over-top her. 
To mortify the creature more, 
We '11 take her hecis five inches lower. 

For Hannah, when we have no ne^d of her, 
'Twill be our intereft -to get rid of her : 
And, when we execute our plot, 
rTis Ijeft to hang her on the fpol ; 
As all 3'our politicians wife 
Di^'patch the niguesby whom they r lie. 
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T R A U L U S. 

A DIALOQjJE BETWEEN 

TOM AND ROBIN. 1730. 

THE FUcST PA,Rt. 

2I». O AY, Robin, ^vhat can TraiilusiJ mean 
O By KUowing thub agalnft the Dean ? 

Why does h^ cJ^ hiai paUry fcribbler, 

Papift, aiKl Jacobite, aiul Libcler; 

Yet cannot pnAc a fjugle i'adt ? 

Rcbsr, Forgive him, Tonr, his head is crackt, 
T. \yhat mifchief can the Dean have done him. 

That Traulus calls for vengeance on him ? 



* Thtbutlir. 
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Why muft he fjputttry ffnw1» fod flanrer it 
f n vaia agaiiifl the people's fiivourite ? 
Kevile tnat nadon-faving paper> 
• Which gave the Degu the name of Drapier? 

JR, Why, Tom, Jythiok the cafe is pUia i 
Party and fpleen have turn'd his brain. -^ 

T. Such fri«?nd(hip never man profeft^ 
The Dean was never fo carelt j 
For Traulus long his rancour nurs'd. 
Till, God knows why, at laft it \>uri\, 
Thatclumfy outfxie of a porter. 
How could it thus conceal a courtier ^ 

It I oi^rn, appearances are bad. i 
Yet ftill infjft the man is mad. 

T. Yet many a wretch in Bedlam kno^s 
How to difUnguiih friends from foes \ 
Andj though perhaps amoilg the rout 
^e wildiy tiiugs his iihh aKoul^ 
He OiU has gratitude and fap'ence, 
Ty fparc the folks .that give him ha'pence ; 
>ror la their eyes at random pifTes, 
, But turns afide like mad UlyHes : 
While Traulus all his ordure fcAtters 
To foul the man he chieiiy liatters, 
Whence come thefe inconfiftent fits ? 

JL Why, Tom, the man has bft his wits, 

T. Agreed : and yet, whenrTowier fnaps 
At people's heels with frothy chaps. 
Hangs down his head, and drops his tail. 
To fay he 's mad, will not avail \ 
The neighbours all cry, *' Shoot him dead, 
** Hang, dfown, or knock him on the head.'* 
So Traulus when he firft harangu'd, 
I wonder why he was not han^'d; 
For of tiie two, without difpute, 
*rowzer 's the lefs oflfienf ve brute. 

Ji, Tom, you miftake the matter quite ; 
Your barking curs will icldom bite ; 
And though you hear him ftut-tutrtut-ter, 
tic barks as fait as lie can utter. 
He prates in fpite of all impediment, 
WhilQ none believes that what he faid he meant ', 
Puts in his finger and his thumb 
To grope for words, and out they come. 
He calls you rogue ; there 's nothing in it, 
f\e fawns gpon yon in a miuule : 
5< Begs leave to rail, but, d — n his blooc} ! 
5< He only meant it for your good : 
*< His friendfhip waiexa<fUy tim*d, 
f* He fhot before your foes were prim'd. 
f* By this contrivance, Mr. Dcjo, 
4* By G— ! I 11 briiig you oft as plean— ♦»• 
Then let him ufe you c er fo rough, 
<« 'Twas all for love," and that 's enough. 
put, though he f putter through a fcifioo. 
It never makes t\,c lea ft im'jfrefnon : 
Whatc'cr he fpcaks for madnefs goes. 
With no effeft on friends or foes, 

T. l*»e fcrubbiefl cur in all ilie pack 
Can fet the maftift on your back. 
I own, hi? madnefs is a jei}, 
If {Wax were all. But he 's poiTeft, 
Incarnate with a thoufand imps, 
To work whofc ends hit madnefs pimps ^ 

* Tfiii h th§ ttfual exeuje •f'Traulmi, fs^M M 



Who o'er each Aring and wir^prefidei 

Fill every pipe, each motion guide ; 

Directing every vice we End 

In Scripture, to the devil aflign'd ; 

Sent from the dark infsri.al region. 

In him they lodge, a?vi make bin) /c^/««p 

.Of btftkrftt be 's ^f*ii,€ accufer ; 

A flandcrcr, traitor, and feducer ; 

A fawning, bafe, trepanning liar ; 

The marks peculiar of hi» fj-.». 

Or, grant him bu^ a droiic at bcfl, 

A drocc can raifc a hornet "s ncft* 

The Dean had felt their ftings before ; 

And mult their malice ne'er give o'er? 

Still fwat-m and bu7.z about his nofe ? 

Bpt Ireland's friends ne'er wanted foes, 

A patriot is a dang:frouspoft, 

Wh^n wanted by bis country moll X 

Pervcrfely comes\i evil times. 

Where virtues are imputed crimes. 

Hib guilt is clear, the proofs are pregnant ; 

A traitor to the vice regnant. 

What fpirit, fnice the world began. 
Could al^woys bear injirive fwith man t 
Which Godpronounc'd, he never would* 
And foon convinc'd them by a tiood. 
Yet fiill the Dean on freedom raves ; 
His fpifit always flrives with (laves. 
^Tis time at laft to fparehis ink. 
And let them rot, or hang, or £iik. 



TRAULUS. 



THE SECOND PART. 



TRAULUS, of amphibious breed, 
Motley fruit of milfigrel feed ; 
By the dam fjrom lordjings fprung. 
By theftre exhal'd frona dung : 
Think on every vice in both ; 
Look on him, and lee their growth. 

View him on the mother's i.de, 
Fill'd with faifehoody fpleen, and pride \ 
Poiitiye and overbearing. 
Changing ftill, and fiill adhering ; 
Spiteful, pecvifh, rude, untoward. 
Fierce in tongue, in heairt a coward ; 
When his friends he moft is hard on. 
Cringing comes to beg their pardon i 
Reputation ever tearirg, 
Ever deareft friendship fwearing; 
fi»dgment weak, and paflion ftTong* 
Always various, alv^' ays wrong; 
Provocation never waits, 
Where he loves, or where he hates ; 
Talks whate'er comes in his head \ 
Wift^es it were all unfaid. 

Let t\t now the vices trace, 
Fremthe /J?/Arr'8 fcoundrel race. 
Who crtuld give the looby fuch airs ? 
Were they mafttUf meiac they kutckerA f , 
Herald, lend the Mufe an anf|rer 
From his atavus and gran4^ • 
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s dextrous at his trowel, 
is bred to kill a cow well ; 
le grcafy clumfy mica 
re is and figure feen ; 
fie mean and fordid' foul^ 
body, rank and fo^; 
bat wild fufpicious peep^ 
>3^ue that iteals a (ke^p ; 
tc learnt the butcher's guile, 
cut your throat and fmile » 
utclier, doom'cl for Lt'o 
\outh to wear his kntft ; 
ic di-aws his daily food 
is tenants' vital blood. 
', let his gifts be try'd, 
'd from the maTon's fide ; 
.'rhaps m^y tliink him abl^ 
[ate to build a Babel ; 
e place him in a ilation 
roy the old ftyndut ion. 
deed, I f>i0uld be gladder, 
e Icaru to mount a ladder, 
at his latter end 
dive, «and degd defcend ! 
n tell me which prevail, 
vices moft, or male ? 
roducM him, can you tcU ? 
race, c^ imps of ullf 



BIN AND HARRY*. 

IN to beggars, with a curfe, ^ 
irows the bit fhilUug in his purfe ; 
hen the coachman comes for pay, 
ue mufl call another day. 
t Harry, when the poor are preiUng, 
lem t penny, and God's blefling ; 
vays careful of the niaiii, 
ro-pcnce left, walks home in rain. 
1. from noon to night, will prate^ 
itin tongue, as in eftate ; 
re a twelvemonth and a day, 
: have one new thing to fay. 
liking is not Harry's vice ; 
I not tell a ftory twice : 
he always be fo thrifky, 
1 may lall to five and filty. 
fell out, that cautious Harry, 
tfs ufe, for love muft marry, 
iU) his dame, the ocean croft ; 
Love, or the World well Loft \) 
a cabin gone to ruui, 
enough to fhclter two i|i ; 
hii houfe, it" any body come, 
iV9 them welcome to his mcdicum \ 
Goody Julia milks the cows, 
ils potatoes for her fpoufe ; > 
ns his hofe, or meods bis breethef, 
iarry 's fenciDg up his ditches. 

s 0fDr, LeJIie^ .Barry m>at a ftlt/lil {ft tht 



Robin, whd ne>r his mind coidd fix 
To live withont a coach and fix. 
To patch his broken fortunes, found 
A miftrefs worth live thoufand pound; 
Swears he could get her in an hour^ 
If Gaffer Harry would endow her; 
And fell, to pacify his wrath, 
A birth-right tor a mcf^ of broth. 

Young Harry, as ail Europe knows, 
Was long the quintefTencc oi beaux ; 
But, when efpous'd, he ran the fate 
That muft attend the marry'd (late ; 
From gold brocade and fhining arrmour^ 
Was metamorphosed to a farmer; 
His grazier's coat with dirt befmear'd } 
Nor twice a week will ftave hi? beard. 

Old Robin, all his youth a flovfen. 
At fifty- two, when he grew loving. 
Clad in a coat of paduafoy, 
A flaxen wig, and wailicoat gay, 
Powder'd from ihoulder down to fianlr» 
In courtly ftyjc adurefTes Frank; 
Twice ten years older than his wife: 
Is doom'd to be a beau tor life ; 
Supplying thofc defers by drefe. 
Which I muft leave the world to guefi« 



T03ETTY THE GRIZET 



^l.^o. 
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QUEEN of wit and beauty, Betty ! 
, Never may the Mufe forget ye : 
How thy face charms every fhepherd. 
Spotted over U^ e a leopard ! 
And thy freckled neck, difplay'd. 
Envy bj-eeds in every maid, 
Like.a fly-blown cake of taUpw, 
Or on parchment ink turn'd yellow ; 
Or a tawny fpeclded pippin, 
Shrivel'd with a winter's keeping. 

And, thy beauty thus difpatch'd^ 
Lcf me praife thy wit unmatch'd. 

Sets of phrafes, cut and dry. 
Evermore thy tongue.fupply. 
And thy ineiHory is loaded 
With old fbiaps from plays exploded : 
Stock'd with repartees ar d jokes. 
Suited to all chriltian '^olks ; 
Shreds of wit, and fenfelefs rhymes, 
Blunder'd out a tboufand times. 
Nor wilt thou of gifts be fparing. 
Which can ne'er be worfe for wearing : 
Picking wit among collegians, 
In the play-houfe upper regions; 
Whera, in cjghteen-pcnny eallery, 
Irifli nymphs learn Irifti raulery ; 
But thy merit is thy failing, 
And thy raillery is railing. 

Thus with tjjents well endued 
To be fcurrilous and rude ; 
When you pertly raife your fnoufy 
Fkcn and^^ aadUu^hi andiooti 
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Thii amonfr Hibernan alTes 
) or ihcer wit and humour paiTef., 
Thus indul^fent Chloc, hit, 
bwears you- have a world of wit. 



DEATH AND DAPHNE. 

TO AN AGREEABLE YOUNO LADY. 

EUT EXTREMELY LEAN. l^S®* 

DEATH went upon a folemn day 
At Pluto's hall bis court to pay ; 
T)i? phantom* having humbly kilt 
HUgriay monarch's fopty fill, 
rreleptcd him the weekly bills 
Of doftcrs, fevers, plagues, and pillSp 
Pluto, obfcrving fmce the peace 
The burial-article decreafe, 
And, vcxt to fee affairs m if carry, 
Decbr'd iiV council. Death mu ft marry*, • 
YowM he no Longer could fupport 
Old batchelor> about his court *, 
The intcreft of his realm had need 
That Death ihould get a numerous breed ; 
Young Deathlings, who, by praftice made 
Proficient in their tather's trade. 
With colonies might flock around 
His large dominions under ground, 

A confult of coquettes below 
Was callM, to rig him out a beau : 
Prom her own head Meg^era takes 
A periwig of ti^ iie<J fnaktfs •, 
Which in the nice Ufaih ion cnrPd 
(like ttttfitf of thf? upper world), 
With flour of fulpliur poy der'd v/el}. 
That graceful on his i^. oulders fell ; 
Ad adder of the fabb kind 
la liuc dire^ hung down behind 
The ovrl, the r^ven, and the bat, 
( lubl/d for ^ feathrr to his Iiat ; 
His coat, an ufur.T'^ velvet pall, 
Bcqucath'd to Pluto, corpfc and all^ 
Hut, loth hi.^ p?rfon to expolc 
Hare, like a cai cafe plckt by crows, 
A lawyer &^t his Ijaml- and face • 
Stuck artfully a pai-chment-cafe. 
No new-fluxt rake fl-ew'd i'direr fkin ; 
Nor Phyllxi after ly !P.|-in. 
With fuufTvas fHl'd his ebon box 
Of fhin-bones rotted by tl\e pox. 
Nine fpirits of blafpheming fops 
With aconite anoint his chops ; 
And give him wordi of dreadful founds, 
C;— <i ci — n his blood ! and b— d and w— ds ! 

Thus furni'y'd out, he fcnt hi? train 
To ta':e a houfc in Warwick-lane : 
Thefcul/r* his humbb friend?, 
A complimcntal nieflaee fends : 
Their prefident io fcarlct gown 
HaranguM, and welcomM him to town. 

But Death had bufmcfs to difpatch ; 
His Diiad was running •» ^^ match. 
And, bcarinz much of Dapbivc^ fame, 
V^ majtfiy if terrtrs t^B^% 



s F o E M i; 

\ Fine as a colonel of the gtiards. 
To vifit where fhe fate at cards ; 
She, as he came into the room, 
TTiought him Adonis in his bloom. 
And now her heart with pleafurc jtimp*; 
She fcarce remembers what is tmmps ; 
For fuch a fhapc of flcin and bone 
Wa* never feen, except her own : 
Charm'd with his eyes, and chin, and fnoot, 
Her pocket-glafs drew (lily out ; 
I And grew enamour*d with her phiz. 
As juft the counterpart of his 
She darted n^ny a private glance. 
And freely made the firft advance ; 
Was of her beauty grown fo vain. 
She doubtejd not to win the f'SfM/t. 
Nothing fhe thought coidd fooner gain h^m, 
Than with her wit to entertjdn him. 
She aikM about her friends below ; 
rhis meagre fop, that battered beau : 
Whether tome hite depart<?d toafts 
Had got gallants among the ghofts ? 
If Chloe were a fV.arper ftill 
As great as ever at quadrille ? 
(The lad'ies there muft needs be rooks j 
For cards, we know, are Pluto's books !) 
JfFlorimcl had fouiid her love, 
For whom fhe hpng'd herfelf abovt ? 
How oft' a week was kept a ball 
By Proferpine at J*luto's hall? 
She fancied thofc Elyfan fhades 
The fweeteft pbct for mafi^uerades : 
How pleafant, on tlip banks of Styi, 
To troll it in a coach and fix ! 

What pride a female heart inflames ! 
How encUeff are ambition's aims ! 
Ccafe, haughty nymph *, the Fates decree 
Death mvit not hie a Ipoufe for thee : 
For, when by chance the meagre fha^e 
Upon thy hand his finger laid. 
Thy hand as dry and cold as lead. 
His matrimonial fpirit fled ; 
He f^lt about his heart a damp. 
That quite cxtinguifh'd Cupid'* lamp ; 
Away the frighted fpeflre feuds. 
And leaves my lady in tbe fuds. 



DAPHNE; 

DAPHXE knows, with equal cafe. 
How to vex, and how to pkafc \ 
But the folly of her fex 
Makes her folc delight to vex. 
Never woman more d^yis'd 
Surer ^ays to be defpis'd : 
Paradox weakly wielding. 
Always ooaqucr'd, never yielding. 
To difpute, her chief delight. 
With not one opinion right : 
Tiiick U«»" arguments fhe bys on. 
And with cavils combats reaibn; 
Anfwers in de^ifive way, 
Never hears what you can fay : 
Still her odd perverfenefs fhows. 
Chiefly where fhe nothing knows ^ 
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here (he is moft famHiary 
pecvi/her and fJTier : 
fpirits ia a tiamcy 
le knows ihe *s moil to blame, 
me hence ten thoufand niiles> 
face that always fmiles : 
)uld eyer aA.that p^rt, 
ury in her heart. 
hate fuch inconfiflencey 
afy* keep y our diflance; 
Uy mil befriend her, 
e no concern to mend her. 
; time to contradidl her» 
leaTOiir to convidk her.. 
ike it in your thought, 
i*l\ own, or cure a fault, 
itracfidtion warm her ; , 
)erhaps, you may reform her : 
ce this rule along, 
to advife her wrong ; 
rove her when the *s right; 
' then grow wife for fpight. 
ihat fcheme will ne'er fucceed> 
iietier learnt her creed : 
o cunning, and too flcilful, 
> yield, and when be wilfuL 
lolds her forth two mirrors, 
truth, and one for errors : 
•ks hideous^ fierce, and frightful ; 
flattering and delightful : 
: throws away as foul ; 
his, to drefs her foul, 
you have the cafe in view, 
'twixt the Dean and you. 
'or bid he (hould defpife thee I 
never more advife thee. 



E PI^ASANT AND THE LARK. 

/AELE. RYDR.DELANY. I73». 

" — Quid injqu.T 
>atiens urbis, tarn ferrcus, ut teneat ie ?" 

Juv. 
ient times, as bards indite, 
lerks have conn'd the records right) 
:k reign 'd, whofc glorious fway 
e^s with dclighf olxry : 
was beauteous to behold, 
with goodly eyes and gold 
iblem of tliat monarch's guife, 
rain at once is rich and wile), 
acely rul'd lie many regions, 
cfmen wife, and valiant legioai. 
rafant Lord*, above the rcll, 
rry grace and talent blcft, 
t to fway, with all his (kill, 
)trc of a neighbouring hill f, 
cc was to him unknown, 
ic arts were all his own ; 
: living learned read, 
more delighted with the dead :. 

(i Cirteref, Itrd lUuttndr.t §f IreiarJL 



For birds, if , ancient takf be tnie^ 
Had thea their Popes and Homers too» 
Could read and wnte in piofe and verfe, 
AjkI fpeak like *^*f and build like Pearc 
He knew their voices, and their wings ; 
Who fmootbeft foars, who fweeteft iings 
Who toils w^b iU-lledg'd pens to climb, 
VAnd who attained the true fublime): 
Their merits he could well defcry, ' 
He had fo exquifvte an eye ; 
And when that failM, to fliw-^thi-m clear^ 
He had as exquif.tc an ear. 
It chanc'd, as on a day he ilray*d. 
Beneath an Academic ihade. 
He lik'd, amidil a thoufand throats. 
The wildnefs of a Woodlark's*!* ^^^^9 
And fearch'd, and fpy^'d, and feiz'd his g 
And took him home, and made him tame 
Found him on tiial true and able. 
So cheer'd ar.d fed him at his table. 

Here fomc fhrewd critick finds I 'm cat 
And cries out, «< Better fed than taught**- 
Then jefts on game and taiKe, and reads 
And jells ; and fo my tale proceed >:. 

Long had he iludy'd in the Wood, 
Couverfjig with tlie wife and good; 
His f« ul with harmpny infpir'd. 
With love of truth and virtye fir'd : 
His Brethren's good and Maker's praKe 
Were all the fludy o; his lays ; 
Were all lUs itudy in retreat. 
And now employed him with the Great. 
Hi^ friendship was the fure refort 
Of all the wretched at the Court ; 
But chiefly merit in diflrefs 
His greateit bleffing was to blef-.— - 

This f x'd him in his Patron's breaft. 
But fr*d with envy all the reft ; 
I mean ihat noify craving crew. 
Who round the Court inceflfant Hew, 
And prey'd like rooks, by pairs and dorej 
To fll the. maws of fons and coufins : 
" Unmov'd their heart, and chill'd their ' 
" To every thought of common good, 
" Confining every hope and care** 
To their own low contraftcd fpliere. 
Thefe ran him down with ceaiclefs cry. 
But found it hard to tell you why. 
Till his own worth and wit fupply'd 
Sufl^cient matter to deride : 
" 'Tis Envy's fafcft, ftreft rule, 
•* To, hide her rage in ridicule: 
'« The Vultjar eye (he bcft beguiles, 
" When all her fnakes are deck'd with fn 
Sardonic fmiles, by rancour rais'd ! 
«' Tormented moft wken feeming pleas'd 
Their fpight had more than half expir'd. 
Had he not wrote what all admir'd ; 
What morfcls had their malice wanted. 
But tliat he built, and plann'd, and plants 



* A famcus n.§dtrn arc^ittff. 
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How hid hi? fenfc ami learning grieved them, 
But that his charity relieved them I 

«< At higheft Worth dull Malice reaches, 
«♦ As flugs pollute the fiaireft peaches : 
*• Envy defames, as hai pies vile 
" DevouT* the food they f rft dcf.le.'* 

Now aflc the fruit of all his favour— 
•< He was not hitherto a faver" — ■ 
What then could make their rage i*un mad? 
•* why what he /ep'd, not what he had. 

« What tyrant e'er invented ropes, 
«• Or racks,, or rod-, to punffh hopes ? 
*• Th' inheritance of Hope and Fame 
« Is feWom Earthly Wifdom's aim; 
«< Or, it it were, is not fo fmall,** 
«< But there U room enough for aU.*' 

If he but chance to breathe a fong 
(He feldom fang, and never long) ; 
The noify, rude, malignant croud. 
Where it was high, pronounc'd it loud : 
Wain Truth was Pride; and what was fJIief, 
Eafy and Friendly wa<- Familiar. 

Or, if he tun'd hi<; lofty lays, 
With folemn air to Virtue^ praife. 
Alike ahufjve and erroneous. 
They call'd it hoarfe and unharmonlous : 
Yet fo it wa^ to foul 3 li!:e theirs, 
Tuoelefs as Abel to the Benrs f 

A Rook* with harfh malignant caw 
Began, was followed by a Dawf 
(Though foroe, who would be thought to know. 
Are po! ttve it was a Crow) ; * 
Jack Daw was feconded by Tit, 
Tom Titj could write, and fo he writ ; . 
A tribe of tunelefs praters follow, 
The Jay, the Magpie, and the Swallow ; 
And twenty more their throats let loofe, 
IX>wn to the wltlefs waddling Goofe. 

'Some ])ick*4 at him, fome flew, fomc fluttered. 
Some kIfs'd,fome fcream'd, and others muttcr*d: 
The C row, on carrion wont to feaft. 
The Carrion Crow condemned his tafte :' 
The Rook in earneft too, not joking. 
Swore all his f:ngi:ig was but croaking. ^ ^ 

Some th-)iight they meant to ftiew their wi!. 
Might think fo ftill — '« but that they writ*— 
Could it be fpight or envy ? — '« No— 
«« Who did no ill, could have no foe.**— 
60 Wife Simplicity eflcem*d, 
CJuite otherwifc True Wifdom deem'd; 
t!us queilion rightly undcrftood, 
«« What more prryvokes than doing good > 
<« A foul ennobled and rcfin*d 
" Reproaches every bafcr mind : 
*< As drains exalted and melodious 
«< Make every meaner mufick odious.'*— 
At length the Nightingale $ was heard, 
For voice ^nd wifdom lon^ revered, 
EHeemM of all the wife and good. 
The Guardian Genius of the wood : 
He long indifconteut retired. 
Yet oot obfcur*d, but more admir'd ; 



His brethren's fervlte fouls difdo^nhig. 

He liv'd indignant and complaining : 

They now afrefr provoke h?s choleV 

(It feems the Lark had been his fchdlar, 

A favourite fcholar always near him, 

And oft* had wak'd whole nights to bear hitn^ 

EnragM he canvafTes the matter, 

Expofes all their fenfelefs chatter. 

Shews him and them in fuch a fight. 

As more cnflames, yet qudls their fpight. 

They hear his voice, and frighted Hy, 

For rage had rais*d it very high : 

Sham'd by the wifdom of his Notes, 

They hide their heads^ asd hufh their tlyoati. 



♦ Dr.T" 
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ANSWtR TO "bK. DELANY'S IvABLR 

or TBE 

PHEASANT AND THE LARK. 

IN ancient times, the wife were able 
In pro|ier tcfms to write ^ fable : 
Their talei would always jultly^fuit 
The charaAers of every birute. 
The afs was dull, tlie lion brave. 
The (lag was fwift, the fox a knave ; 
The dawa thief, the ape a droll ; 
The hound would fcent, the t^lf would pr<J« 
A pigeon would, IF fhown by iEfop, 
Fly from the hawk, or pick his pea^ up. 
Far othcrwife a great Divine 
Has learnt his fab/es to rellne : 
He jiiD-.blcs men and birds fegether. 
As if f hey all Wer'e of a feather : 
You fee him frft the peacock bring, 
Agarnft all rule?, to be a king; 
That in his tail he wofe his eyes, 
By which he grew both rich and wife. 
Now, pray, obferve the Dolor's chok*/ 
A peacock cbofe for flight and voice : 
Did ever mortal ftre a peacock 
Attempt a flight above a haycock ? 
And for his i-nging, Dorf^or, you Jmow^ 
Hirafelf complain'd of it to Juno. 
He fqualls in fuch a hellifh noife. 
It frightens aH the viU?ge boys. 
This peacoc*r kept a (landing force, 
fn regiments of foot and horfe ; * 

Had (latef moil tco of every kind. 
Who waited on his eyes behind 
f And this was thought the higheft poll ; 
For, rule the rump, you rule the roaft)/ 
The DoiHor names but one at prefcnt. 
And he of all birds was a pheafant. 
This pheafant was a man of wit. 
Could read all book? wcrs c\^t writ ; 
And, when among cni^ipaiifons privy. 
Could quote you Cicero and Livy. 
Birds, 1 as he fays, and I allow, 
Were fcbolars then, as we are now ; 
Could read all volumes up tn frJios, 
And feed on fricafTecs and nlios. 
This Pheafant, by tlie Peacock's will. 
Was Viceroy of a neigbbouring boll \ 
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5 he wandcr'd in his Park, 
ic'd to fpy a Clergy lark ; 
cen with his perlbn outward, 
ily he piok'd a cow-t— d : 

I a net the Theafaat caught him, 
hi^ palace fed :ind taught him. 
|ral of the Tale i* ])leafai)t, 

the lark, my Lord the pheafant : 
le is, and fiich a hrl: 
r came from Noah's ark : 
5iigh he had no other notion, 
Mipg, phnning, and devotion; 

'tis a maxi n you mnft laiow, 
>es no ilJ, an have no foe •» 
f <ball I exprefs in words 
mee Ihipidiry of birds ? 
irk was hated in the wood, 

he did his brethren good, 
he >nghtinra]e comes m, 

tlie Dodtor by tlie chin : 
:an find out what he means, • 

rft of difaft'efted Deans ; 
wit at bert was next to none, 
w that little next is gone. 

the Court is always blabbing, 
Id the Senatc-hoiife a Cabin ; 

that, but for fpleen and fpite, 

r fhou\l know that he could write ; 

inlrs the nation always err'd, 

himfelf is not p ret err'd : 
rt is through his Libel fcen. 
Id his malice fpare the Queen ; 
iad fhe known Ms vile behaviour, 
le'er hiive O.own himfo much favour. 

I^rd* hath told his pranks, 

II defcrves the nation*; thanks, 
tuld the Senate d-ign to fhow 
lent oi> thU public Foe; 
[htingale might fit a cnge, 

;t him Itarve, and vent his rage; 

jid they but in fetters bind 

?my of human-kind ! 

ious Coffeef, fhow thy Teal, 

mpion for the common-weal : 

a theme like this rqiine, 

? to wet thy pen divine : 

that Libcler alafh, 

ily vends feditious trafh ; 

res r^ilethe nation'^ wiAlom, 

ic praife of virtue is dumb : 

•ibblcr la/h, who neither knows 

1 of ycrfe, nor flyle of pmfe ; 

nnlice, for the worftj of ends, 

»ave us Jofe our Fnglift^ friends; 

^er had Ofie public thought, 

r pave the poor a groat. 

chcr more, and 1 have done, 

' labours with a pun. 

d tl\is Nitrhtingale may fall, 

nds his day and Nt'^/it in gall I 

rr, thefntfe 'Zihg h meant hy TrauJut. 2), 5. 

<*//*» Gurrctteer, 

a Mtojerg in a fidit tens pamphlet, ^.310, 

V. 



80, Nightingale and Lark, adieu ; 
1 fee the grcateft owls in you 
That ever fcreccht, or ever flew. 
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ON THE IRISH CLUB. 

YE paltry underlings of ft ate ; 
Ye fenators, who love to prate % 
Ye rafcals of inferior note. 
Who for a dinner fell a vote ; 
Ye pack of jienf.onary peers, 
Whofe fingers itch for poets* ears ; 
Ye bi (hops far remov'd from faints ; 
Why all this rage ? Why thcfc oomplainU ? 
Why again it printers all this noife > 
I'his fummouii-g of blackguard boys } ^ 
Why fo fagacious in your gueiles ? 
Youreffty and /rr/, and arr/, ^nAeJiul 
Take my advice ; to make you ftfe, 
I know a Ihorterway by half. 
The point is plain : remove the caufe % 
Defend your liberties and laws. * 
Be fometimes to your country true,' 
Have once the public good in view : 
Bravely defpife Champagne at Court, 
And choofe to dine at home with Port s 
\je\ Prelates, by their good .behaviour. 
Convince us tliey beL'eve a Saviour ; 
Nor fell what they fo dearly bought. 
This country, ijpw their own, for nought. 
Ne'er did a true fatiric Mufe 
Virtue or Innocence abufe; 
And *tis againf^ poetic rules 
To rail at men by nature fools : • 
But *^**'*****-* t 



THE PROGRESS OF MARRIAGE*. 

7C TATIS SU^ fifty-tix'o, 
XjLj a rich Divine* began to woo 
A handfome, young, imperious girl. 
Nearly related to an Earl. 
Her parents and her friends confent. 
The couple to the temple went : 
They firlt invite the Cyprian queen ; 
'Twa-s anfwer'd, " She would not be fetn :*• 
The Graces next, and all the Mufes, 
Were bid in form, but fent excufes. 
Juno attended at tlie porch, 
With farthinj-caodle for a torch ; 
While miltrefs Iris held her train. 
The faded bow diitUling rain. 
Then Hebe came, and took her plao*. 
But ft-cw'd !>o »i -r-^ than half her face. 

Whate'cr thofe dire forel>odings meanty* 
In mirth the wedding-day was fpent ; 



* T7ii (Ute.eifid herf •fthit ftm arimmJbmm, ^ 
E e e 
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The wedding-<(ayf you take me right, 

I promife nothing for thr night. 

The Bridegroom, dreft to make a figure, 

AfTumes an artificial vigour ; 

A flourifliM night-cap on, to grace 

His ruddy, wrinkled, fmiling foce ; 

Like the faint red upon a pippin. 

Half withered by a winter's keeping. 

And thus fet out this happy pair, 
TheSwain is rich, the Nymph is hxr ; 
But, what I gladly wouM forget. 
The Swain is old, die Nymph coquette. 
Both from the goal together ftart. 
Scarce run a ftep before tiiey part ; 
No common ligansent tnat binds 
The Tiiibus textures of their minds ; 
Their thoughts and a^Uons^ hopes and fearsy 
Lefs correfponding than their years. 
Her fipoufe defires his coft'ee foon. 
She rifes to her tea at noon. 
While he goes out to cheapen books,- 
She at her glafs confults her looks ; 
While Betty ^ buzzing in her ear. 
Lord, what a dfefs thefe pterfons wear ! 
So odd a choice how could ihe make ! 
Wiih'd him a colonel for her fake. 
Then, on her fingers' ends, flic counts^ 
Elxafl, to* what his age amounti. 
The Dean, ihe heard her uncle fay. 
Is fixty, if he be a day *, 
His ruddy cheeks are no dHguife) 
You fctf the crows- feet round his eyes. 

At one Oie rauibks to the /hops. 
To cheapen tea, and talk with fops ; 
Or calls a council of her iDaids, 
And tradefmen, to compare brocades. 
Her weighty morning- bu/mefs o'er. 
Sits down to dinner jufl at four v 
Minds nothing that is done or fald. 
Her evening-work fo fills i>er head. 
The Dean, who us'd to dine at one. 
Is maukifli, and his ligmacb gone ; 
In thread-bare gown, would fcarce a loufe hold, 
Loolcs like the chaplain of hi^ houfhold % 
Beholds her, from the cha]ilain*s pbce. 
Id French brocades, and Flanders lace : 
He wonders what employs her brain. 
But never aOcs, or afks in vain y 
His mind is full of other cares. 
And, in the fncakiiig parfoi/s airs. 
Computes, that half a parilb iXues 
Will hardly find his wife in /hoes, 

Canll thou imagine, dull Diving, 
'Twill gain her love, to n>al e her t ne ? 
Hath flif no other wants l>efKlc ? 
You raiic defirc, w well a^ prfdc. 
Enticing coxcombs to adore. 
And itach her to defpife thee more. 

If in her coach ihe 11 co.ulefcenu' 
To place him at the hinder end. 
Her hoop it iKiid above his nofe, 
His odious gow n would foil her cinaths ; 
And drops him at the church, to pray, 
, While fltc drives on to fee the pby. 



He, like an orderly Di^ne, 
C omes home a quarter after nine, 
And meets her hading to the bull : 
Her chairmen pufh him from the walL 
He enters in, and walks up flairs. 
And calls the family to prayers ; 
Then goes alone (o take his reft 
In bed. Where he can fpare her beft. 
At five the footmen nuke a din. 
Her Ladyfhip is jufl come in ; 
The mafquerade begaf at two. 
She ftole away with much ado.; 
And fhall be chid this afternoon. 
For leaving company fo foon : 
She »11 fay, and fhe may truly fay 't. 
She can't abides to Itay out late. 

But now, ihdueh fcarce a twelvemonth marr 
Poor Lady Jane nas thrice mifcarryM : 
The caufe, alas, is quiclly giieft ; 
^ The town has WhifperM rou'id the jefL 
Think on foihe remedy in time. 
You find his ReVercuce pafl his prime. 
Already dwindled to a lath ; 
No other way but try the Bath. 

For Ventis, riling from the ocean, 
Infiis'd a flrong prolific potion. 
That mix'd with Achclous'fprin^, 
The hcr^J Hood, as poets fing. 
Who, with in EnglHh beauty fmitten, 
Ran under-ground from Greece to Britain; 
The genial vii*tue with him brought. 
And ^Avc the Nymph a plenteous draught; 
Then ffed, andt left his horn behind. 
For" bufbands paft their youth to find : 
The Nymph, who ftill with pafliou buf&M, 
Was to a boiling fountain furn'd. 
Where childlefs wives croud cyerj morn,- 
To drink in Achtlous' horn. 
A')d here the father often gains 
That titJe by another's pains. 

Hither, though much i galnfl the graow 
The Dean has carry 'd Lady Jane. 
He, for a while, would not confent. 
But vow'd his money all was fpent : 
Wis money fjxrit ! u clownifh reafon I 
And mufl my Lady flip her fcafoii ? 
The Do^ or, with a double fee. 
Was brib'd to make the De n agree. 

Here all diTerHons of the place 
Are proi>er in my Lady's c ife : 
With which Ihe |>aticntly complies. 
Merely lH.caufe her friends advife; 
His money and her time employs 
In mufiCk, raffling- rooms, and toys; 
Or in the CrOfs-Lath fceks an heir. 
Since others oft' have found one thcr'. 
Where if the Dean by chance appears. 
It fhames hi> cafTockand hisyears.. 
He keeps his di fiance in the gallery. 
Till banifhM by fome coxcomb's ra Hcry ; 
For 'twould his charaiHer expofe. 
To bathe among the belles and beaux. 

So I)ave I feen, within a pen. 
Young ducklings foflcr'd by a ben ; 
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en let out, tlk^ run and muddlct 
lA kads thero, in a puddle : 
er ben, not born to fwim, 
)urnful note clucks round the 5riiD. 
»ean, with all his belt endeavour* 
: an heir, but gets a fever, 
1 to the lail elTays 
ir in declining diysy 
and leaves bis mourning mate 
ould be Icfs? ) bis whole tfiate. 
ridow goes through all ber forms ;. 
ers now will come in fw4rm8. 
f I fee her foon difpenfing 
»urs to fome broken cnHgn/ 
her marry, for bis face, 
y coat of tarnifli'd lace ; 
her naked out of doors, 
nd h^r joint ui:e pn bis whores 4 
a par tin? prefcnt, leav^ her 
1 pox to lall for ever ! 



XCELLENT NEW BALLAD; 

OR, THE 

TRUE ENGLISH DEAIN* 

BJB BANPSD FOR A RAPS. I ^30. 
I, 

L brethren of England* who love ut fo 

dear, 
n all they do for us fo kindly do mean* 
ing upon ^beml) have fent us this year. 
be good of our church, a true Eln^llih 
>ean. 

prieft ne'er was wrapt up in crape ; 
-it you pan fay, be commit ted a rape. 

umty to Dublin, he lighted at Cheder, 

here he grew food of another man's wite ; 

to her chamtxr, and would have carefs'd 

icr • 

ne valued her honour nui^ mc^e ^han 

ler life. 

led and ftruggled, and made her tfp^ > 

»m full of guelts, for fear of a ra^. ' 

ITT. 
m he purfued, to recover b^s game ; 
low to attack bcr again be prepares*: 
com^Mny itood in defence of the dame, 
cudgelM, and cuft *d him, and kick'd bin) 
town ftairs. 

nfliip was now in a ^mnable fcrape, 
» was np time fo;r committing a rape. 

IV. 
lin be comes, to the bagnio he goes* 
orders the landlord to bring him a whore) 
pie came on him, bis gown to expofe, 
i what all his life be had pra£Us'd before, 
made bimfelf drunk with the juice of the 
?rape, 
: a good clap* but committed no rape. 



V. 

The Dean, and his landlord a jol 
Refolv'd fof-a icrtnigbt to fwii 

For why, tUey had both been b 
'tra<le » 

Of drinking all day, and of wl 

Hi!« landlord was ready his Deanf 

lu every debauch but committing 

n 

This Proteftant zealot, this Engl 
in church and in liate was of p 

Wa5 truer than Steele to the Han< 
And griev*d that a Tory ih 
ground. 

Shall a fubje^i fo loyal be b^ng'd 

For no other crime but commattji 

VII. 

By old Po^i/h canons* ^ ;wife i 

'em, 

Fjich prieit had a concubine, j 

Who 'd be Dean of Femes wttmi 

And precedents w« can prod 

ye: 

Then why fhould the pean* whe 

cheap, 
Be put to the peril and toil of a f 

Vllt 
Jf fortune fhot^d plcafe but 

crotchet 

(To thee I apply, great Smedl 

To give thee la'wnjfeeves, a mttr 

Whom wouldft tbou refembh 

gucflcr. 

But I only behead thee in Athert 

For/«^iV.haiig'd ', as thou for a 

IX. 

Ah! dolt thou not envy the brave 
Condtfmn'd for thy crime at 
ten? 
To hang him, all England wouh 
garters > 
Yet he lives, and i^ ready to r 
Then throtUe thyfelf with an ell 
F^r thou bait not a groat to atone 

X. 

The pcan be ^as ycx'd that his 

willing : " 

He long'd fo;r ;» g*'! that wot 

' fqiail; 

He r*vi/>.'d her fairly, and fav'd 

Bi!i hcrp was to pay the devil 

His trouble ^nd iV\rrow6 now coj 

And hang'd he >miit be fpr cou?r 

If maidens are ravifliM, '^ i? Hi« 
Why «rc they fo wilful to ^v\i\ 

If the^ would but lie quiet* and 
No Devil or De«n couid raviiJi 

Nor would there be need of a ftn 

Ty'd round the Dean's neck i 
ripe. 

» A htjktf ff Wattrfirdf $/ infam 
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Our Churdi and our State dear England main* 

tains. 
For which all true Protcftant hearts /hould be 

glad : 
She fends us our Bilhops, and Judges, and 

Deans; 
And better would give us, if better fhe bad. 
But, lord ! how the rabble Will flare, and will 

gajie, 
When the good Englifh Dean is hang'd up £or a 

' rape! 



ON STEPHEN DUCK, 

THE THRESHER AND FAVOURITE POET. 

A <yjIBBLlNG EPieilAM. I730, 

^T^HE threfhcr Duck could o'er the Q^cen pre- 

X vail ; 

The proverb fays, ne fence agalrjl af.tH. 
From threjhing corn he turns to th efh bib brains ; 
For which her Makfty allows him ^r«- /*♦»/. 
Though 'tis confefV, that thofc who ever Taw 
His poems, think them all not worth a/.'r..'K> / 
Thrice happy Duck, cmployM in threfliiBg 

Thy toil is leflen'd, and thy profits double. 



THE LADY'S DRESSING-ROOM, i ^30. 

FIVE hours (and wh^t can do it lefs in ?) 
By haughty Caelia fpent in drcfling ; 
The Goddefs from her chamber ifTues, 
Array'd in lace, brocades, and tiiTucs. 
StfephoD who found the room was void^ 
And Betty otherwife employM, 
Stole in, and took a ilrl^ furvey 
Of all the litter as it lay ; 
Whereof, to ma^e the matter clcary 
An ttrventery follows here. 

And, firlt, a dirty fmock appcarM, 
Beneath the arm-pits well bcfir?;ii*d ; 
Strephoc, the rogue, difplay'd it uiclc. 
And torn'd il round on everj- fdc : 
In fuch a cafe, few words are beft. 
And Strcphon bid« us gucfs the rtil ; 
' But (wears, how damnably the men lie 
In calling C*lia fweet and cleanly. 

Now lirten, while be next produces 
The various combs for various uics; 
FilVd-up with dirt fo clofcly l:\'t. 
No brufh could force a way Ixtwixl ; 
A paltc 01* compofition rare. 
Sweet, clandriflF, powder, lead, and hair J 
A forehead-cloth with ♦'^il upon 't. 
To fmooth the wrinkles on her front : 
Here alum- flower, to (lop the fleam* 
ExiMPd from four unfAVory flreams ; 
There night-glnvcs made of Tripfcy's Mdtr, 
Beqveath'd by Tripfcy when /he died ; 
W ith punpy-m ater, beauty's help, 
Diilill-d from Tripfcy's darling whrlp^ 



Here gallipots and vials placed, 
Some till'd with wafhes, fome with palla; 
Some witli pomatums, paints, and Hep?, 
And ointments good for icabby chops. 
I Hard- by a filthy bafon liands, 
Foul'd v^ ith the fcouring of her hacds ; 
The bafon takes whatever comes. 
The fcrapirgs from her teeth and gumsy 
A nafiy compoijur.d of all hues, 
For here fhe fpits, and here (he fpues. 

But, oh ! h turn'd poor Strephon's bo«eb, 
When be beheld and fme?-t tbc towels, 
Begumm'd, bematler*d, and bedim d, 
With dirt, andfvveat, and car-wax crini'd. 
No objefl Streprion's eye efcapes ; 
Here pettieoats (n frowzy he^p-* ; 
Nor be the handkerchiefs forgot. 
All vuroifh'd oVr with fnufTand fnot. 
The (lockings why fl.ould I expofe, 
Stain'd with tlie mailiure of her toes ; 
Or greafy coif?, or pinners reeking. 
Which Ca*lia Hcpt at lealt a week in I 
A pair of tweezers next he found. 
To pluck her brows in arches round ; 
Or hairs that fmk the forehead low. 
Or on lier chin like briftles grow. 

The virtues we muft not let pafs 
Of Cjrlia's maguifying.gbfs*. 
When frighted Strephon caft his eye on *t, 
It fhew*d the vxfage of a giant; 
A ghfs that can to fight Hifclofe 
The fmalleft worm in Catlia's nofe^ 
And faithfully dire£i her nail 
To (queezc it out from head to tail ; 
Tor, catch it nicely by the head. 
It mufl come out, alive or dead. 

Why, Strephon, will you tell the reft ? 
And mufl you needs defcrifoe the cheft ? 
That carelefs v/ench ! no creature warn her 
To move it out firom yonder corner !> 
But L>ave it (landing full in fighlt. 
For you to ezerclfe your fpite ? 
In vain the workman fhew'd his wit. 
With rings and hinges countcVfeit, ' 
To make it fee m in this difguile 
A cabinet to vulgar eyes. 
Which Strephon ventured to l^ok in, 
RcfoKM to go through /*ti'ci iind thin. 
He lij'ts the Jid : there needs no more. 
He fmelt it ajl the time before. 

As, from within Pandora's box. 
When Ei)imc-tliCU5 op*d the locks, 
A fuddeu univerfTil crew 
Of human evils upward fiew. 
He dill was comforted to tind 
I That hc*:e at lall remninM behind ; 
So Strephon lifting up the lid. 
To view wtiat in the cheft was hid. 
The vapours l^ew from out the vent : 
But Strephon, cautious, never meant 
The bottom of the pixr to grope, 
And foul his hands in fcarch of hfe. 

Oh ! ne'er may fuch a vile ntachiut 
Be once in Celiacs chamber feeu! 
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(he better learn to keep 

efs tftke h§ary detj. /* 

:ton-cutlets, "f frlme •fmemt^ 

ough with art you fait and beat^ 

f cookery require, 

t ihcm at the cleared fire ; 

Jown tlic hopeful chops 

pon a cincler drops, 

n% finoke it turns the flMie» 

I the flefti from whence it came^ 

ixhales a greafy lUnch, 

h you curie the carclefs vench ; 

which muft not be exprcft, 
)im\,t into the reekJDg chclty 
an excremcntal fmeu 
the parts from whence they fell ; 
icoats aiid gown perfume, 
t a ftink round every room, 
iniihing hi< grand furvey, 
in dil'guAed flunk away ; 
g in his amorous fits, 
.arlia, Calia, C^lia ft^!** 
stance, goddefs never Heeping^ 
lifh'd Strephon tor his peeping : 
imagination hnks 
nc he fe.s with all her ftinks ; 
unfavory odours fly, 
:s a lady (landing by. 
icn his defer ipt ion £ts, 
h ideas jump like wits ; 
>us fancy coupled fait, 
1 appearing in centraJL 
wretched Strephon, blind 
3c charms of woman-kind. 
I the <>iieen of Love refufe, 
(he role from (linking ooze ? 
that looks behind the fcene, 
5 but fome pocky quean. 
1 Caclia all her glory ihows, 
hon would but ilop his nofe^ 
>w fo iropioiifly blafphemes 
tment3, daubs, and paints, and creams, 
Vies, flops, and urjry clout, 
hich he makes fo foul a rout ; 
1 would learn to think like me, 
'fs liis ravifli'd eyes to fee 
derfrom confuf>on Iprung, 
ludy tu:ip$ raised from dung. 



When my old caCock (faid a Wellh divine) 
I« out at elbows -, why fi^uld 1 repine \ 



THE POWER OF TIME. 1730. 

ithcr brafs nor marble can withftand 
I mortal force of Time's deftruAive hand ; 
ptains fink to vales if cities die, 
Hening rivers mourn their fountains dry : 

* Afi7/#if. 
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ON MR. PULTENEY'S 

BEING PUT OUT OF THE COUNCIL. 1731^ 
I R Robert, weary'dby Will Pulteney's tezU 

^ ho interru])ted him in all his leailngs, 
Rvfulv'd that Will and he (hould meet no more : 
Full in his face Bob /huts the councU-door ; ' 
Nor lets him fit as juftice on the bench. 
To puni(h thieves, or lalh a fuburb-wench. 
Yet flill^St. Stephen's chapel open lies 
For Will to enter.— W hat fhall I advife ? 
Ev'n quit the House, for thou too long haft fat 

in *t; 
Produce at laft thy dorn^ant ducal patent; 
There, near thy mailer's throne in fhclter placed* 
Let Will unheard by thee his thunder wafte. 
Yet ft.ll 1 fear your work is done but half; 
For, while he keeps his pen, you are not (afe. 

Hear an old fable, and a dull one too; 
It bears a moral, when apply'd to you, 

A hare had long efcap'd purfuing houn^H 
By often fhifting into diflant grounds ( 
Till, finding all his artifices vaini 
To fave his life he leap'd into the main. 
But there, aks ! he could no fafety find, 
A pack of dti-jijh had him in the wind. 
Hefcours away; and, to asroid the f oe, 
Defcends for fhelter to the ihades below : 
There Cerberus lay watchinff in his den 
(He had not fecn a hare th^e lord knows when) 
Out bounc'd the mafliff of the triple he^d ; 
Awa3^ tlie hare with double fwiftnefs fled ; 
Hunted from earth, andfca, and heU, be flitft 
(Fcarlent him wings) for fafety to the ikies. 
How was the fearful animal diftrefl ! 
Behold a foe more fierce than all the red ! 
Sirius, the fwiftefl of the Jaeavenly pack, 
Fail'd but an inch to feize him by the back^ 
He fled to earth, but firft it cofl him dear : 
H« left his fcut behind, and h'lf an ear. 
Thus was the hare purfued, though free from 
guilt ; 
Thus, Bob, (halt thou be maul'd, fly where 

thou wilt. 
Then, honefl Robin, of thy corpfe beware ; 
Thou art not half fo nimble as a hare : 
Too ponderous is tl\y bulk to mount the Iky ; 
Nor can you go to hll^ before you die. 
So keen thy hurt en, and thy /cent fo flrong. 
Thy tuf'ff* and deublin^s cannot fave thee long*. 



* Tht kunttng tftded In tkt fr^wnthn hih #/ 
/fV// and Bsb, £oi ohu n» iMgerJirft 9un(/hr, 
hut Earl if Orf«rd\ ami Will woo* nt /it%er Ms 
•pftmni^ hut Earl •/Bath. H» 
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ON 



FREDERICK DUKE OF SCHOMBERC*. 

Hie infra Ctum eft corpus 
FREDERICI DUClS PE SCH0M5ERG, 
ad BUDIXDAM occifi, A. D, 1690. 
DECANUS ct CAHTULUM maximopcfe ctiam 
atcuc etiam pctierunt, 
Vt VMfLtDES DUCTS monumcntum 
Id incmomm farejctis crigenrium curarent : 
Scd poftquam per cpiftolts, per ?micof, 
diu ac fajp^ orando nil profecc^'e ; 
Hunc demum lapidem ipfi flatycrunt, 
f Saltern ut fcias, hofpc?, 
Ubuiam terrarum SCON^ERGE^:SES cinercf 

delitefcuut. 

" Plus potuk fiama virtutis apud alienos, 
*f (^»am fanguinis proximitai apud fuos/' 
A. D. 1 73 1. 

CASSINUS AND PETER. 

A TRAGICAL ELEGY. 1 73 1. 

rW college fophf of Cambridge gro^tb| 
Both fpecial witty and lovers both. 
Conferring, as they us'd to nieet. 
On love, and books^ in rtpture fweet 
(Mufe, find mc names to fi: my metrc^ 
C^ffinus this, and t' other Peter) ; 
Friend Peter toCafiinus goes, 
iTo chat a whale, and warm his nofe ; 
But fuch a f'ght w»s never Ijpen, 
The lad lay Iwallow'd up inJ*plcen. 
He fcem'd as juft crept out pf bed ; 
One grcafy flrjcking round his head^ 
The other be fat dowp to dcarn 
With threads of dirfereot-colour'4yarn* 
His breeches torn expofng w;de 
A ragged ihirt »nd tawny hide. 
Scorch'd were h;s fhins, hii legs were bare| 
But well emhrownM with* dirt and hair. 
A rug was o'er hi* ihoulcjers tj^rcJwn 
(A rug •, for night-gown he had none), 
His Jordan ttond in manner fitting 
Between his legs to fpcW or fpit in } 



* Jhf duie tors unhappily iilfeJ, in crtjlifsg /A# 
r/'«r Bf^ff y^fh l> »69o; and vt^s buried in 
St. Patrtci^t e,ithedral\ Kvhert the dean and chapter 
ereGed ajmali menument f his henour^ at their evm 
expence 



His ancient pipe, in ftble dy»<l. 
And hilf uofmok'd, lay by his Cde. 

Him thu 3 accout red Peter found. 
With eyes in fmokc and weeping drown'dl 
The leavings of his laft nighfs pot 
On embers placM, to drink it hot. 

Why, taffy, thou wilt doze thy pate ; 
What makes thee lie a*bcd io late ? 
The finch, jl» linnet, and the thrufh. 
Their matlins chant in eif ry bufh ; 
And I have heard thee oftf falule 
Aurora with thy early flute. 
Heaven fend thou haft not got the hyj?* ' 
How ! not a word come from thy lips ? 

Then gave him fomc familiar thumps ; 
A colleg^jokc, to cure the dumps. 

The fwain at Uft, with grief oppfcft, 
CryM, Caelia! thrice, and figh^d the reft. 

Dear CaflTy, though to aik 1 dread. 
Yet aOc I muft. Is Coclia dead ? 

How happy I, were that the worft \ 
But I was fatpd to be curft. 

tome, tejl us, bas ihe play'ii the whore? 
Oh, Peter, would it were no more I 
Why, plague confound her fandy locks I 
Say, has thp fmallor greater pox 
Sunk down her nofe, or feamM her f?cef 
Be eafy, 'tis a comn^on cafe. 

Oh, Peter! beauty's but a varuifh. 
Which time and accidents will Urniih : 
But Caelia has contrived to blaft 
Thofe beauties that might ever laft. 
Nor can imagination guefs. 
Nor eloquence divine exprje&y 
How that ungrateful ^harming maid 
My pureft p^ffion has btlray'd, 
Conceive the paoft envenom'd darjt 
To pierce an inju;^d lover's heart. ' 

Why, hang heir; though fljc (ecms fo cay, 
I know Ihe Ipves the barber's Jjoy. 

Friend Peter, this I could cxcufe ; 
For every nymph has leave to choofe \ 
Nor have I reafon to co<|^lain, 
She loves a more defcrving fwain. 
But, oh ! 1m)W ill haft thou divin'd 
A crime that ftiocks all human-kind » 
A deed unknown to female race. 
At which th^ iun ihpnld hide his face 1 
Advice in vain you would apply- — 
Then leave me to defpair and die. 
Ye Wnd Arcadians, on my urn 
Thefe elegies and fonnetsburn; 
And on the marble grave thtfe rbyn^s^ 
A monument to after- times; 
" Here Caffy lies, by Corlia Cfin, 
<« Anddyirg never told his pain." 

Vain empty world, farewelL But hvlc^ 
The loudCerberian triple bark. 
And there— 4)eholdAledlo ftand, 
A whip of fcorpions in her hand. 
Xjo, Charon from his leaky wherry 



f The vjerds that D. Swift frfi ceneiuded tht I Beckoning to waft me o'er the ferry. 
epitaph mthf naere " Sa/tem ittfciatw'atirjndig' U come, Ptome, Medufa! fee, 
pahtndus^ qmali in ctllula tanti dmfferis cinerts I ||er ferpcnts luia direft St Qic« 
4tlitifcunt,'* I 
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unKnd toe, helHih fry : 
untp—^c cannot fay tis I." 
^aflyy thou ipuft purge and bleed \ 
)U wilt be mad indeed. 
, by friendihip'8 facred law8> 
ajure thee, tell the caufe ; 
la's horrid faA relate : 
nd would gladly /hare thy fate, 
ce it out, my heart mud rend : 
1 conjur'd by fuch a friei| # 
Peter, how my foul is rackt! 
es, thefe eyes, beheld the fa^ 
id thine ear, fince out it muft ; 
n thou feed me laid in duil, 
:t thou (halt nc»cr Impart, 
le nymph that keeps thy heart ; 
)ulcl her virgin foul bemoan 
to all her fex unknown !) 
fper t« the tattling reeds 
keil of all female deeds ; 
it on the lonely rocks, 
ch» fit^, and liflening mocks ; 
lie Zephyrs' treacherous gale 
Cambridge waft the direful tale i 
le chattering feather'd race 
C»lia*s foul difgrace. 
ou fail, my fpeflre dread, 
g nightly round your bed : 
I d;ire-€on6d-J in you : 
ly fecn;t, and adieu. 
der how 1 loft my wits : 
ia, Caelia, Caeliafl>~! 



»:autiful young nymph 
going to bed. 

N FOR THE HONOUR OF THE FAIR SEX. 

NNA, pride of Drury-lane, 
whom no fhephcrd fighs in vain ; 
d Covent-gardcn boaft 
: a batter'd ftrollmg toaft ! 
ken rake to pick her up j 
r, where on tick to fup ; 
g at the midnight hour, 
ies- climbing to her bower ; 
ted on a thrrc-lcgg'd chair. 
^ her artificial hair, 
dng out a oryftal eye, 
s it clean, and lays it bv : 
brows, from a moufe'a'liide, 
with art on either fide, 
with care, and firft difplays 'em, 
a play- book fmoothly lays 'cm j 
troufiy her plumpers draws, 
'c to fill her hollow jaws : 
a wire, and from her gumi 
reth completely comes : 
tlic rags contriv'd to prop 
y dugs, and down they di-op. 
)g on, the lovely Goddefs 
icxthcr ftccl-ribb'd bodictf, 

♦ See Machfh, 



Which, by the operator's (kiUi 
Prefs down the lumps, the hollows filL- 
Up goes her hand, and off /he (lips 
The bollters that fupply her hips. 
With gcntleft touch ihe next explore9 
Her (hankres, iiTues, running fores, 
Eife^s of many a fad difafler ; 
And then to each applies a plafter : 
But muft, before flie goes to bed. 
Rub off the daubs of white and red, 
And fmooth ll^e furrows in her front 
With greafy pi^per ftuck upon »t. 
She takes a bolus ere ihe fleeps ; 
And then between two blankets creeps: 
With pains of love tormented lies ; 
Or, if fre chancy toclofw* her eyes, 
Of Bridewell and the Compter dreams 
And feel? the lafti, and fointly fcreams ; 
Or, by a faithlefs bully drawn. 
At foroe hedge-tavern lies in pawn ; 
Or to Jamaica feems tranfportrd 
Alone, and by no planter courted ; 
Or, near Fleet-ditch's oozy brinks. 
Surrounded with a hundred ft inks. 
Belated, feems on watch to lie. 
And fnap fome cully pafCng by ; 
Or, flruck with fear, her fancy runs 
On watchmen, conftables, and duns. 
From, whom flie meets with frequent rubi 
But never from religious clubs, 
Whofe favour (he is fure to find, 
Becaufe ihe pays them all in kind. 

Corinna wakes. A dreadful fight ! 
Behold the ruins of the night ! 
A wic .ed rat her plainer ftole. 
Half eat, and dragg'd it to his hole. 
The cryflal eye, alas ! was mifs'd ; 
And pufs had on lier plumpers p-lfs'd, 
A pigeon pickM her ItTiie-peas : 
And Shock her trefies f ll»d with fleas. 

The nymph, though in this mangled p] 
Muft every morn her limbs unite. 
But how ft-,all I defcribe Ijcr arts 
To recolledl the fcatter'd parts ? 
Or fl^ew the anguifh, toil, and pain. 
Of gathering up herfelf again ? 
The baf> ful Mufe will never bear 
In fuch a fccqe to interfere. 
Corinna, in the morning dizrn'd. 
Who fees, will fpue ; who fmcUs be pei 



STREPHON AND CHLOE, 173 

OF Chloe all the town has rung. 
By every f.ze of poets fung^ 
So beautiful a nymph appears 
But once in twenty thoufand years ; 
By nature form'd with nioeft care. 
And faultlefs to a fingle hair. 
Her graceful mien, her ftiape, and face, 
Confcfs'd her of no mortal race : ^ 

And then fq jjice, and fo genteel ; 
Such deaulinefs frcm head to heel ; 
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No humours groft,' or frowty ftcam^. 

No Doifomc whiffs, or fw«aty dreams. 

Before, behind, above, below, 

CouW from her taintlefs body flow : 

Would fo difcrectlj things difpofc. 

None ever faw her pluck a rofe. 

Her dcareft comrades never caught her 

Squat on her hams, to make maid's watf r ; 

You »d fwear ihat fo divine a creature 

Felt no neceflitif s of nature. 

in fummer had fhe walkM the town, 

Her arm-pits would not Itain her gown : 

At country-dances not a nofc 

Could in Ac dog-days fmell her toes. 

Her mUk-white hands, both palms andTjacks, 

Like ivory dry, and foft as wax. 

Her hands, the fofteft ever felt, 

Thodgh cold woulciburn, though dry would melt 

Dear Venus, hide thi^ wondrous maid. 
Nor let her k)ofc to fpoil your trade. 
While Ihc ingrolTes every Twain, 
You but o»er half the world can reign. 
Think what a cafe all men are now in, 
. What ogling, fighing, toalling, vowing! 
What powder'd wigs ! what flames and darts I 
What hampers full of bleeding hearts ! 
What fword-knots 1 what fjoetic ftraliu I 
What b*dlet-doux, and clouded canes ! 

But Strephon figh'd fo lound and ftrong. 
He blew a fcttlcment along ; 
And bravely drove hi'i rivals down 
With coach and fnt, and houfe in town. 
The baiV.ful nymph no nwre withftands, 
Bec^ufe her dear papa commands. 
The char mi; g couple now unites : 
Proceed we to the marriage- rites. 
Jmprtmif, at the temple-porch 
Stood Hymen with a flaming torch : 
The fmiVmg Cyprian Goddefs brings 
Her infant-loves with purple wings; 
And pigeons billing, fparrows treadmg. 
Fair emblems of a fruitful wedding. 
The Mufcs next in order follow. 
Conduced by tocir ffjuirc, Apollo : 
Then Mercury with Ijvcr tongue ; 
And Hebe, gotldefs ever young. 
Behold, the bridegroom and his bnde 
Walk hand in hand, and fde by fide ; 
She by tlie tender Graces drcft. 
But he by Mars, in fcarlct veft. 
The nymph was cover *d with hcrjlammeum, 
And Phoebus fung th» epithalamium. 
And la ft, to make the matter fure, 
• Dame Juno brought a pri-'ft demure. 
Luna was abfent, on pretence 
Her time was not till nine months hence. 
Tlie rites performed, the parfon paid. 
In Pate returned the grand parade; 
With loud huxza's fro3i all the boys. 
That now the pair muft cr$^n their jfyf. 

But ftill the h^rdeft part remains : 
Strephon had long perplex'd his brains. 
How with fo high a nymph he might 
Demean liimfelf the wcdding-night : 
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For, as he view*d his perfon rotind. 
Mere mortal fleft. wa« all he found ; 
His hand, his neck, his mouth, hi^ ftret. 
Were duly wafh'd, to keep them fweet 
(With other parts tliat fhall be namekfs. 
The ladies elfe might think me i).amelet:>)- 
The weatiier and his love were hot ; 
And, ihould he Itruggle, I know what— 
Why, let it go, it I niuft tell it- 
He *11 fweat,,.|od then tlie nymph may fmctt itj 
While (he, a godiiefs dyM in grain. 
Was unfufceptible of flain, 
And, Venus-Iike, herfra|[raat (kin 
Exhal'd amirt/ia from w Itmnd 
Can fuch a deity endure 
A mortal human touch impure ? 
How did the humbled fwain deteft 
His pric fly beard, and hairy brcaft ! 
His night-cap, lK»rder*d round with lace. 
Could give no foftnefs to his face. 

Yet, if the goddcfs could be kind. 
What endlcfs raptures mull he find ! 
And GoddeflTcs have now and thea 
Come down to viiit mortal men ; 
To vift, and to court them too : 
A certain Goddcfs, Grd knows who> 
(As in a book he heard it read) 
-Took Colonel Peleus to her bed. 
But what if he fhould lofc his life 
By venturing on his heavenly wife ? 
(For Strephon could remember well. 
That once he heardafchool-boy tell. 
How Scmele of mortal race 
By thunder died in JoveS embrace.) 
And wha* if daring '^trephon dies 
By lightuing (hot iVom ( hlot's eyes? 

While thefc ret eaions t:Il*d his bead. 
The bride was put in form to bed : 
He followM, i^ript, and in ht crept. 
But awfully his din^ncc kept. 

Now pcrdtr 'weff^ ye parents dear \ 
Forbid your daughter*' guzzling beer; 
And make them ev*r}' afternoon 
Forbear their tea, or drink it fooo ; 
That, ere to bed they venture up. 
They may difcharge it every fup : 
If not, tlicy nuif^ in evil plight 
Be often forcM to rife at night. 
Keep them to whol^fome food confir/d. 
Nor let them taiie what caufes wind : 
(»Tis tlus the Tape of Samm means, 
Fcrbidding his difciples beans.) 
Oh I tliink what evils mu ft enfue ; 
Mifs Moll the jatle will burn it blue : 
And, when /he once has got the art. 
She cannot help it for her heart ; 
But out it flies, ev'n when (he ineets 
Her bridegroom i:i the wedding-fhceti. 
Carmin.iti've and diuretic 
Will damp all palTion fympatbftic : 
And Love fuch nicety requires. 
One 6/aJi will put out all his fires. 
Since huHjanda get behiad the fccne» 
The wife ihould itudy to be clean *> 
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i the fhnlleft room to ^eft 
t when wants of nature prefi ; 
: marriage praAife more 
I than (be did before; 
her i^ofe deluded flill, 
kc him fancy \«hat fbe ivill. 

1 We left the married pair : 

2 to (hew how things went there. 
t, who had been often told 

tune ftill aflifts the bold, 

to make the firfl attack ; 
►e drove him fiercely back, 
lid a nymph fo chafle as Chloc, 
iflitution cold and ftiowy, 

brutifli man to touch her T 
lbs by inflinA fly the butcher, 
e on the wedding-night 
>ur maidens claim by right : 
oe, 'tis by all agreed, 
d in thought, and word, and d^ed. 
; affign a different reafon ; ' 
:phon chofe no proper feafon. 
air-ones, mud I make a paufe, 

tcU the fecret caufe ? 
e cups of tea (with grief I fpeak) 
' conflrain'd the nymph to leak. 
It muft needs be fettled firft : 
5 muft either Toid or bnrft, 
the dire efTe^s of peafe ; 
fiat can give the colic eafe. 
ph, opprefsM before, behind, 
ire tofs^d by waves and wind, 
; her hand, by nature led, 
gs a veffel into bed ; 
SI, as (hiooth and white 
*s fkin, altnoft as bright. 
3n, who heard the fuming rill 
1 mofly cliff diftil, 
:, Ye Gods ! what found is this ? 

«, heavenly Chloe, ? 

I he fmelt a noifome ftcam, 

t attends that luke-warm ftrcain ; 

both together joins, 

ign iticdicines for the loins;) 

igh contrived, we may fuppofe, 

is tzTBy yet (Iruck his nofc ; 

her, while the fcent increas'd, 

as hinifelf at leafl. 

with like occafions prefl, 
r fent his hand in qaeil 
with courage from his bride) 
tlie pot on t' other fide ; 
le filPd the reeking vafc, 
roufer in her face 
tie Cupids hovering round, 
res prove, with garlands crown'd) 
it what they faw and heatd, 

nor ever more appeared, 
to raviftiing delights, 
tures, and romantic flights ; 
fles fo heavenl} fweet, 
(hcpherds at their feet ; 

meads and fliady bowers, 
) with amaranthine flowers, 
rcat a change ! how quickly made [ 
B to call a fpade a fpaUe;. 
.. V. 



They foon from all condralnti are ffctA ; 
Can fee each other t/o tbtir nnd. > 
On box of cedar fit^ the wife, 
And makes it warm for tUarefi life: 
And, by the beaftly way of thinkio|^, 
Finds great fociety in (linking. 
Now Strephon daily entertains 
His Chloe in the homelieft (trains ; 
And Chloe, more cxperiencM grown, 
With interelt pays him back hit owfl. 
No maid at court is lefs a{ham*d, ' 

Howe'cr for felling bargains fam'd. 
Than (he to name her parts behind, 
Or when a-bed to let out wind. , 

Fair Decency, ccledial maid ! 
Defcend from Heaven to Beatty's aid i 
Though Beauty may b«get deflre, 
'Tis thou mu(l fan the Lover's fire ; 
For Beauty, like fupreme dominion^ 
Is bed fupported by Opinion s 
If Decency bring no fupplies. 
Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. 

To fee fomc' radiant nymph appear 
In all her glittering birth-day gear, 
Vou think fome Goddefs from the fkj 
Defcended, ready cut and dry : 
But ere you fell yourfelf to lai^ghter, 
Confider well what may come after; 
For fine ideas vanifh faft. 
While all the grofs and filthy laft. 

O Strephon, ere that fatal day 
When Chloe dole yonr heart away. 
Had you but through a cranny fpy*d 
On houfc of cafe your future bridd, 
In all the podurts of her face 
Which nature gives in fuch a cafe ; 
Didortions, groanings, draining*, heavhi^t$ 
*Twere better you had lick*d her leavings 
Than from experience find too late 
Your goddefs grown a filthy mate. « 

Your fancy then had always dwelt 
On what you faw, and what you fmelt ; 
Would dill the fame ideas give ye. 
As when you fpy'd her on the privy ; 
And, fpite of Chloe's charms divine. 
Your heart had lw;cn as whole as mine. 

Authorities, both old and recent, 
DJrcdt that women mud be decent ; 
And from the fpoufe each blemidi hide, 
More than from all tho world hefide. 
Unjudly all our nymphs complain 
Their empire holds fo (liort a reign; 
Is after marriage lod fo foon. 
It hardly holds the honey-moon : 
For, if they keep not what they caught* 
It is entirely their own fault. 
They take polfeflion of the crown, 
And then throw all their weapons do^Mftt t 
Though, by the politician's fcheme* 
Whoe'er arrives at power fapi^me, 
Thufc arts by which at firft they giin 1% 
They dill mud prkdife to maintain it. 
What various ways our femalts tak* 
To pafs for wits before a rake I 
And in the fruitlefs fearch purfae 
AH other methods but the true \ 
. r £f 
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Some try u ktrn polite bduTioor 
By reaidiDg book* againft their SaTiour ; 
Some call it witty to reflcd 
On erery natural dcfcift ; 
Sone (hew they never want erplaining, 
To comprehend a double-meaning. 
But fure a tell-tale out of fchool 
It of all wiu the greateft fool ; 
Whofe rank imagination fillt 
Her hea^ and ^om her lips diftils : 
You'd think ihe utter'd from behind. 
Or at her mouth was breaking wind. 

IVhy is a handfome wife ador*d 
By etery coxcomb but her lord ? 
From yonder puppet-man inquire, 
Who wifely hides his wood and wire ; 
Shews Sheba*s queen completely drcH, 
And Solomon in royal veil ; 
But view them littcr*d on the floor, 
Or ftruBg on pegs behind the door ; 
Funch is exadly of a piece 
With Lorrain's duke, and prince of Greece. 

A prudent builder (hould forecaft 
How long the flu£f is like to laft ; 
And carefully obferve the grouod. 
To build on feme foundation found. 
What houfe, when its materials crumblf , 
Ikfuft not incviubly tumble ? 
What edifice can long endure, 
Rais'd on a bafis unfecure ? 
lUih mortals, ere you take a wife. 
Contrive youf pile to laft for life : 
Since beauty fcarce endures a day, 
. And youth fo fwiftly glides away ; 
Why will you make yourfelf a bubble, 
To build en fand with hay and ftubblc ? 

On fenfe and wit your paflion foundt . 
By decency cemented round ; 
Jjet prudence with good-nature drive 
To keep efteem and love alive. 
Then, come old age whene'er it will, 
Tour friendihip (hall continue Hill : 
And thus a mutual gentle fire 
Shall never but with life expire. 



APOLLO; 

•R, A PROBLEM SOLVED. I731, 

APOLLO, god of light and wit. 
Could verfe infpire, but feldoip writ ; 
Refin'd all metals with his looks. 
As Well 96 chymilU by their books : 
As haodfome as my Lady's page ; 
Sweet fivc-and»>twenty was his age. 
His wig was made of funny rays. 
He crown*d his youthful head with bajs; 
Hot all the court of heaven could (kow 
So Aice and fo complete a beau. 
No' heir upon his fiirfl appearance, 
^ With twcpty thousand pounds a-ycu rents. 



E*er drove, before he fold his land. 
So fine a coach along the Strand; 
The fpokes, we are by Ovid told. 
Were filver, and the axle gold : 
(I own, 'twas but a coach and four. 
For Jupiter allows no more !) 

Yet, with his beauty, wealth, and parts, 
Enough to win ten thouiand hearts. 
No vulgar deity above 
Was fo unfortonate in love. 

Three weighty caufes were a(Iign*d, 
That mov'd the nymphs to be unkind. 
Nine Mufcs always waiting round him. 
He left them virgins as he found them. 
His fuiging was another fault ; 
For he could reach to B In ait: 
And, by the fentiments of Pliny, 
Such fingers are like Nicolini. 
At laft, the point was fully dear'd ; 
In (Hort, Apollo had no beard. 



THE PLACE OF THE DAMNED. 

ALL folks who pretend to relighm Uidgrttt, 
Allow there's a HeLL,but difputeof tbepbcc: 
But, if Hell may by logical rules be defi&M 
The fflace of the damnd — I'll tell you my miod. 
Whcre-ever the dama'd do chiefly abound, 
Moft certainly there is Hell to.be found: 
Damn'd /or//, damn'd triticisf damn'd UutM^ 

damn'd Anavet, 
Damn*d y^Aa/cr/ brib'd, damn'd proftitote/iw;J 
Damn*d tawytrs and7M{pr/,damn*di!wn^anddiaMi'^ 

Damn*d J^ies and hftrmgn^ duavidjmdi tf 

damn*d liars ; 
DamnM villains^ corrupted in t^itrj Jlaiim\ 
DamoM timcfcrvimg friefi all over the tmtmi 
And into the, bargain 1*11 readily give you 
DamnM ignorant freUut and cmijtUmrs f'^ 
Then let u mo longer by paffm$ be flainm*d. 
For we know by thcfe marks the place of thedafli*is 
And Hell to be fure is at Paris or Rome. 
How happy for us that it is not at hamti 



JUDAS. I7JI- 

BY the juft vengeance of incenfed (bo^ 
Pour Bifhop Judas late repenting difs. 
i he Jc\v« engag'd him with a paltry bribe, 
Amounting hardily to a crown a tribe ; 
Which thriu)(h his confcience forcM him to 
( And, parfons tell us, no man conld do DQitu 
Yet, through defpair, of God and man aoooib 
He loft his biihoprick, and hang*d or boiit 
I'hofe former ages difler'd much from this; 
Judas bctr%y*d his mafter with a kifs : 
fiut fome have kifs'd the gofpel fifty timei, 
Whofe perjury*t the Uaft of all their 



tWIFT's l>OBM>r 



413 



10 can peijnre tkfoiigh t two>inch-^oard, 
I their biCbopricks, and 'fcape the cord ; 
ap, which, by a ikilful fpiiifter drawn 
cr threads, ;nay fometimes pafs for lawn, 
dent Judat ty tranfgrejjiom ftU^ 
> a/mmder ere he went to hell ; 
we fee a (et of new Ifcariott 
idtong tumbling from their mitred chariots; 
dern Judas pcriih like the firft ; 
m the tree, with all his bowels burft ; 
ld«forbear, that view'd each guilty face, 
** Lo ! Judas gone to his own place ; 
bitation let all men forfake, 
t his biflioprick another take !** 



PISTLE TO MR. GAY.* 17J1. 



' could you, Gay, difgracetheMufes* train, 
ferveataftelefsCourt twelve years in vain ! 
Id I think our female friend •\ fincere, 

the poet*s foe, pofl*efs*d her ear. 
le virtue e*er fo high afcend, 
Q inch of favour for a friend ? 
ad the Court no better place to choofe 

than make a dry-nurfe of thy Mufe ? 
iply had thy liberty been fold, 

a royal girl of two years old ; 
;-ftring8 her infant-deps to guide, 
ler go-cart amble fide by fide ! 
ncely Douglas and his glorious dame 

thy fortune, and prefer v'd thy fame, 
four nobler gifts be mifapply*d, 
r your patron's treafurc you prefide : 
i (hall own, his choice was wife and jufl, 
f Phcebus never break their truft. 
e of beauty lefs the heart inflames 
an eunuchs to the SuItao*s dames: 
ions not more impotent and cold, 
ie of poets to the luft of gold, 
n's pured fire his favourites "''ow, 

will fcrvc to ripen ore below; 
■ft work: for, had he thought it fit 
th fiioiild be the appennage of wit, 
f U^bt could ne*er have been fo blind . 
to the worft of human-kind, 
me now, for I can do it well, 
M&, in this new employ foretcl. 
k : to make my obfervation right, 
itefman full before my fight, 

minifier in all his geer, 

elefs vifage and perfidious leer ; 

)ean^ having bten told by an intimate friend^ 
ki of ^eerfotny bad CK^loyed Mr. Cay 
e accounti and management of bit Grace s 
J Jluiuardi (xvhicb boturver fr^ved t9 be a 
•rotr this Epijile to bis Friertd, 
•>uni>fs if Sujfolk, N. 



Two rows of teeth arm each devouring jtw« 
And oftrich-like his all-digefting maw. 
My fancy drags this monjler to my view. 
To (hew the world his chief reveife in you. 
Of loud unmeaning founds a rapid flood 
Rolls from his mouth in plenteous (beams of mud ^ 
With thefe the court atod fenate-houfe h^ plies, • 
Made up of noife, and impudence, and liea. 
Now let me (hew how Bob and you agrue i 
You ferve a potent prince^ as well at he. 
The ducal coffers, trufted to your charge. 
Your honeft care may fill, perhaps enlarge : 
His valfals eafy, and the owner bleft ; 
They pay a trifle, and enjoy the reft. 
Not fo a nation*s revenues are paid : 
The fcrvant*s faults are on the mafter laid. 
The people with a figh their taxes bring; 
And, curfing Bob, forget to blefs the lung. 

Next hearken, Gay, to what thy charge requires, 
With/rvM/j, tenantty and the neighbouring;^MrM. 
Let all domeftics feel your gentle fway; 
Nor bribe, infult, nor flatter, nor betray. 
Let due reward to merit be allow'd ; 
Nor with your kindred half tbt pala.e ero%0d ; 
Nor think yourfelf fccure in doing wrong. 
By telling nofes tvi/b a party firing. 

Be rich ; but of your wealth make no parade ; 
At leaft, before your mafter* s debit are paid: 
Nor in a palace^ built %vitb charge immenft^ 
Ptefume to treat him at hit otvn exptmce* 
Each farmer in the neighbourhood can count 
To what your lawful perquifites amounts 
I The tenants poor, the hardnefs of the times^ 
Are ill excufes for a fervant's crimes. 
With intereft, and a premium paid befide. 
The mafier's prcfling wants muft be fu^pljM ; 
With hafty zeal behold tht ft e%uard come 
By his own credit to advance the fum ; 
Wlio, while tb* unrighteout mammon is his friend. 
May well conclude his power will nerer end. 
A faithful treafurcr ! what could he do more^ 
He Icndt my Lord 'what nvas my Lord^t before, 

' The law fo ftri Aly guards the Monarch's healthy 
That no phyfician dares prefcribe by ftealth : 
7'he council fit ; approve the doflor*s (kill ; 
And give advice, before he gives the pill> 
But the ftat£ empiric aAs a fafer part ; 
And, while he pnifont^ tuint the royal heart. 

But how can 1 defcribe the ravenous breed I 
Then let me now by negatives proceed. 

Suppofc your Lord a trufty fervant fend 
On weighty 'bufinefs to fome neighbouring friend : 
Prefume not. Gay, unlefs you ferve a drone. 
To countermand his orders by your own. 

Should fume imperiout ntighlour fink the boats. 
And drain the fi/b-pondt, while your mafter dotes ; 
Shall he upon the ducal rights intrench, 
Bccaufc he bribed you with a brace of tench f 

Nor from your Lord his bad condition hide. 
To feed hv* luxury, <»r feoth his pride; 
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Mar mt ib undier-rate bis tin;ber fell, 
And with an oath aflarc him, aU is xvell; 
Or fwMT it rotUHf and wtb bumhU mirt 
Rtquifi U of bim to tomfUie your Jiairt : 
Nor, when a mortgage lies on half his Iand«, 
Come with a purfe of guin^a^ in your hands. 
Have Peter Waters always in your niind : 
That rogue, of genuine minijierial kind, 
Can half the peerage by his arts bewitch. 
Starve twenty lords to itiake one fcoundrcl rich ; 
And, when he %jzvt\y has undone a fcore, 
Is humbly pray'd to ruin twenty more. 

A dextrous fteward, when his tricks are found, 
Smjb'momey fends to all the neighbours round ; 
His mailer, uofufpicious of hi> pranks, 
Pays all- the cofk, and givc^ the villain thanks. 
And, ihould a friend attempt to fet him right. 
His Lordihip would impute it all to fpight ; 
VTdDld love his favourite better thau before, 
And truft his honeily juft io much more. 
Thus lamilies, like realms, with equal fate, 
Arc funk by premier mimjien cf ftate. 

Some, when an heir fucceeds, go boldly on, 
And, as they robb'd the fatber, rob the Jon, 
A knave, who deep imbroils his lord*8 afiairs, 
Will foon grow tucejfary to his heirs. 
His policy conlUb in fitting trapi^ 
In 6nding tt-j'v' "</ memmtf and flopping gaps ; 
He know» a thoufand tricks whene'er he pleafe. 
Though not to cure, yet palli.'te each diicafe. 
In either cafe, an equal chance is run ; 
For, kccffor turn him out, my l.crti'h undone. 
You want a hand to clear a filthy fink ; 
li|o cleanly workman can endure the Oink. 
A ftroDg dilemma in a defperatt- cafe ! 
To adt with infamy, or quit the place. 

A bungler thus, who fcarce t) v nail can hit, 
With driving wrong will make the panricl iplit ; 
Nor darei an abler workman un'Icrtake 
To drive a frcond, left the whole fliould break. 

In every court the paralLI v. ill l.oKl ; 
And kings, like private f<»lk>, arc lKiu«;ht and fold. 
The ruling rogue, who dreads to be cr.lbicr'd. 
Contrives, as he is Laiidy to he ftcrd\ 

ComfotinJs accounts y perpUxfx u!l uj'aits\ 
For vef^'^'ance more iribtah^ \\\ w. jhili r'tairs 
So robbers (and their er.d> an jlH the f.mi' ), 
To *fcai>c inqtiii ics, /.avr dc '.^„f in fame. 

I knew a brazen mltnlicr oi lute. 
Who bore for twire ttr.^cur> the pi:!)!ic hafe. 
In every mouth the qucftlon nic<ft in vo^uc 
W^, Wben iL'ill tbfy /-r;.- cu.' Uis oJuus rt^ue? 
A ]un<^ure happenM in Xv.t I.1^'I>. i> iridr : 
While ^r went robbing on, </■ i\'f\r <!y*d. 
Wethoughttherenowrci-.. in\". ;.<. luoni to doubt 
Ris Vf'ok is f'ond^ ibe miriUer mu.i o.-t 
The cpuit im'l.J more tiian one or tn-o; 
Will you. Sir Spencer!* or, Will vo;^, ov ycu? 
But not a Toiil i:is ofiicc diM It ^r v .7 t ; 
The fubtic knave hati ull tIjl j.lunH-T fwcpt : . 
And, fuch was then the :cjiip»r or the times, 
He ow*d his prcfcrvation to iiis crimes. 



The candidates obfcfVd hit dSrty jmn^ 
Nor found it difficuk to gnefii the canfe} 
But, when they imek fuck £mi1 corrapckot 

him^ 

Away they fled, and left htm as they foond him. 
I'hus, when a greedy flovea once hat tbrovB 
His/nc/ into the mefs^ *Ut all bit 



ON THE IRISH BISHOPS.* iT3X. 

OLD Latimer preaching did £airly defcribe 
A bifhop, who rul'd all the reft of his tribe: 
And who is this biihop ? and where does he dwcUf 
Why truly 'tis Satan, ardi-biihop of hcU. 
And He was a primate, and Hk wore a mitre 
Surrounded with jewels of fulphur and nitre. 
How nearly this biihop our bifhops reftmbks! 
But he has the odds, who believes amd wbo tr.mUu, 
Could you fee his grim »ra**,for a pound toapenay, 
You 'd fwear it muft be the babosn of Kilkenny : 
Poor Satan will think the comparifon odiotis; 
1 wiih I could find hinrout one more commodioai. 
But this 1 am Aire, the mofi rtveremd old dragom 
Has got on the bench many biihop* fuffragan ; 
And all men believe he refides there imcog. 
To give them by turns an invifible jog. 

Our bifhops, pufFd up with wealth and with pride, 
To hell on the backs of the clergy woaU ride. 
Tlicy mounted undlabourM with whipandwilb^i 
In vuin — for the devil a parfon would flir. 
So the Commons unhors'd them ; and this wm 

thcip doom. 
On their crofter* to ride, like a witoh on a brrom. 
1 hough they galbp'd fo iJi^ on the road you may 

find 'em, 
And have left u* but three out of twenty behind *flBf 
Lord Bolton's good grace, Lord Car, ai:d Lord 

Howard, 
Tn fpite of the devil, would fTiIl He untoward: 
Thty came of good kirdrcd, jj'.J couid not endure 
■; heir fi/niicr compunioiJ'- flumld Scg a: their door, 
Wiicti Chrif*. wa-. betray V tiiPiUtc tlicprst«>fi 
Of a ^y^-z-.w ap< lllws bur ore prov'd a traitor: 
Or.e tr.ii'.or ;.l i;c, «:;u-» 
i^'jf wc • .lU .iil'-.r't y u 
\*'Um a cli,:-:r with c. 

clcavin;'-, ! 

And thf cicr^y lorfooth ir.ur: take »jp with m 



•X rraior> in fcveo. 
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I If njakir;^ Jivfions Was all th.rir Intent, 
i rl:cv \"t c.or.c i:, \vc tiia:ib tiicm, but not istwy 
meant ; 
.And ft) may fi:ch bilbops for cvrr tfJvi^.% 
That no h.ouf.'U heathen would be on their fide. 
H(»w r.i.'ulJ wc rtjoice, if, hhc Judas the firn, 
riKifc fplitters of par^on^ ia futidcr would boru* 

* Oc^iifioneJ by tbeir end.jtfourim^ to '^(t an off t^ 
. tli-jh/: tl: cluTi.h-ll'ifitgi \ 'wbLh biU XLMi rej*^ *} 
tl>j Irijb boufe of ioaiotonj. 
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ear an allufion :— A rojtre, yoa know, 
I above, but united below, 
m condder, our emblem it right; 
ops divide^ but the dcrffy mnite, 
ic bottom be fplit, our bimopt would dread 
mitre would never dick faft on their head : 
Jxeyhave learnt the chief art of a fovereign, 
iaTel taught them; divide .» and ye govern. 
age, my lords ; though it cannot be faid 
; cUveu tongue ever fat on your head ; 
you a groat (and I wifli I could fee *t,) 
xkings were oflf, you could Ihew cloven feet, 
lid, cry the bilhops ; and give us fair play ; 
•}M condemn us, hear what we can fay. 
uer afTedions could ever be (hown, 
ung your fouls by damning our own ? 
e we not pra^isM all methods to gain you ; 
: tithe of the tithe of the tithe to ii««iqtiain 

pu; 

I a fund for building you fpitals ? 
only to live four years without vidlualt. 
at, my good lords; but lee us change hands; 
e you our tithes, and give us your lands, 
blefi the Church and three of our mitres; 
d blefs the Commons, for biting the kUers, 



PHE DEATH OF DR. SWIFT. ♦ 

led by reading the following Maxim in 
lEFOUCAULT, " DaHs 1* advcrfit^ de nos 
lleurs amis, nous trouvons toujours quelque 
fe qui nc nous dcplalt pas.'* 

: adverfity of our beft friends, we always 
1 fomething that doth not difpleafe us.'* 



^.ochefoucault his maxims drew 
rom nature, I believe them true : 
*gue no corrupted mind 
; the fault is in mankind, 
maxim more than all the reft 
rht too bafc for human bread : 
I diftrcfics of our friend?, 
irfk confult our private ends ; 
Ic nature, kindly bent to cafe us, 
ts out fome circumflance to plcafe us. 
is perhaps your p;;ticnce move, 
fon and experience prove, 
ill behold with envious eyes 
uals rais'd above our fize. 
'ouid not at a crowded (how 
ligh himfclf, keep others low ? 
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^rittefi in November y 1 73 1. — There are ttao 
poems €.n ibis fubjtcly one of them contoinlng 
mriouj lines. In tvbat is here frintedy the genuine 
' betb are preferv^J, iV. 



1 love my friend at well as yo« : 

But v^y fhould he obftru A my view } 

Then let me have the higher poll ; 

Suppofe it but an inch at moft. im 

If in a battle you ihould find 

One, whom you love of all mankindy 

Had fome heroic action done, 

A champion kiird, or trophy won ; 

Rather than thus be over-topt, %$ 

Would you not wiih hit laurels cropt ^ 

Dear honeft Ned b in the gout^ 

Lies rack*d with pain, and you without : 

How patiently you hear him groan ! , 

How glad the cafe is not your own ! 5« 

What poet would not grieve to feo 
His brother write as well as he ? 
But, rather than they (hould excel* 
Would wi(h his rivals all in hell f 

Her end when emulation mifFes, %$ 

She turns to envy, ilings, and hifies : 
The ftrongefb friendfhip yields to pride, 
Unlcfs the odds be on our fide. 
Vain human-kind ! fantaflic race ! 
Thy various follies who can trace ? 40 

Self-love, ambition, envy, pride. 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches^ power and flation, 
*Tis all to me aui ufurpation. 

I have no title to afpire ; 45 

Yet, when you fink, I feem the higher. 

In Pope I cannot read a line. 

But with a figh I wifh it mine : 

When he can in one couplet fix 

More fenfe than 1 can do in fix ; 50 

ft gives me fuch a jealous fit, 

I cry, " Pox take him and his wit !" 

I grieve to be outdone by Gay 

In my own humourous bitingr way. 

Arbuthnot is no more my friend, $$ 

Who dares to irony pretend. 

Which I was born to introduce, 

Rcfiu'd at firft, and flicwM its ufc. 

St John, as well as Pulreney» knows 

Tha: I had fome repute for profe ; 6a 

And, till they drove n\c out of date. 

Could maul a minifler of (late. 

If they have mortified my pride. 

And made me throw my pen afide; 

If with fuch talents Heaven hath blefi'd 'em, 6^ 

Have I not reafon to deteft *em } 
To all Qiy foe?, dear Fortune, fend 

Thy gifts; but n^ver to my friend : , 

I tamely can endure the firft ; 

But thi« with envy makes me burd. 70 

Thus much may fcrvc by way of proem ; 
Proceed we therefore to our poem. 
The time is not remote when I 
Mud by the courfc of nature die ; 
When, I forefee, my fpecial friends 75 

Will try to find their private ends ; 
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Aod, thongh \i» hvHj underftood 
Which way my death can do them good, 
Tct thot, methinks, I hear them fpeak : 

" See how the Dean begins to break ! So 

" Poor gentleman, he droops apace ! 

** You plainly find it in his face. 

^ That old vertigo in his head 

•• Will never leave him, till he 's dead. 85 

" Befides, his memory decays : 

^ He recoiled s not what he fays ; 

** He cannot call his friends to mind ; 

^ Forgets the place where laft he din*d ; 

** Plies you with iloriet o*er and o*er ; 

** He told them fifty times before. 90 

** How does he fancy, we can fit 
To hear his out-of-fafhion wit ? 
But he takes up with yor; grer folks. 
Who for his wine will bear his jokesA 
Faith I he mull make his (lories (hortcr, 95 
Or change hi^ comrades once a quarter : 
In half the time he talks them round. 
There muft another fet be found. 
•• For poetry, he 's paft his prime , 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme ; 100 

His fire is out, his wit decay *d. 
His fancy funk, his Mufe a jade. 
IM have him throw away his pen ; 
But there *s no talking to fame men !** 
And then their tender uefs appears I05 

By adding largely to my years : 

•* He 's older than he would be reckoned, 

•* And well remembers Charles the Secoud. 

** He hardly drinks a pint of wine ; 

* And that, 1 doubt, is no ^ood fign. 110 

His (lomach too begitn to fail: 
Laft year we thought him flrony and hale; 
But now he 's quite another thii)g : 
I wifh he may hold out till fpring !** 

They hug themfelvcs, and reafon thus: 115 
/ •• It is not yet fo bad with us !" 
In fuch a cafe, they talk in trope«. 

And by their fears eiprcfs their hopes. 

Some great misfortune to portend. 

No enemy can match a friend. 120 

With all the kindnef* they profcfs. 

The merit of a lucky pucfn 

(When daily how-d'yc's come of courfe. 

And fervants anfwcr, " Worfc and worfe !") 

Would fleafe them better, than to tell 125 

That, •* God be prais'd, the Dean is well.'* 

Then he who prophcfy'd the bcft. 

Approves his forefight to the reft : 

•* You know I always fear'd the word, 

" And often told you fo at firft." 130 

/ He *d rather chooi'e that I Hiould die, 
y 'J'han his predictions prove a lye. 

Not one foretells I fhall recover; 

But all agree to give me over. 

Yet, (hould fome neighbour feel a pain 1 ^s 
♦ Jull. in the parts where I complain ; 

How many a mtiTage would he fend ! 

Wlut bcanv Draver^ that I fliould mead ! 
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Toqoiro what regimen I kept ; 

What gave me eafi;, and how I flept ? 149 

And more lament, when 1 was dead!. 

Than all the fnivellers round my beat!. 
My good companions, never fear ; 

For, though you may miftake a year. 

Though your prognoftics run too faft, X45 

They mufi. be verify *d at lafl. 
Behold the fatal day arrive I 

'* How is the Dean ?"— " He *» juft alive." 

Now the departing prayer is read ; 

He hardly breathes — ^The Dean is dead. 150 

Before the pafling-bell begun, 

The news threugh half the town is ruiu 

^ Oh ! may we all for death prepare ! 
What has he left f and who *s his heu" ^ 
I knojv no more than what the news is^ 155 
*Ti« all hequeath*d to public ufes. 
To public ufes ! there 's a whim ! 
What had the public done for him ? 
Mere envy, avarice, and pride: 
He gave it all — ^but firft he dy*d. 160 

And had the Dean, in all the nati^. 
No worthy friend, no poor relation ? 
So ready to do ftrangers good, 
ForgettinfjT his own fielh and blood !** 
Now Grub-ftrect wits are all employ *d; 165 

With elegies the town is cloy*d : 

Some paragraph in every paper, 

To curf; the Dean, or 6Ufs the Drapier. 
The do&ors, tender of their fame. 

Wifely on me lay all the blame. i;o 

We muft confefs, his cafe wasAice; 
But he would never take advice. 
Had he been ruFd, for aught appears. 
He might have liv'd thcfe twenty years: 
Tor, when we open*d him, we found 175 
That all his vital parts were found." 
From Dublin foon to London fpre'ad, 
'Tis told at court, " The Dean is dead." 
And Lady Suffolk,* in the fpleen. 
Runs laughing up to tell the Queen. iSt 

The Qaccn, lu gracious, mild and good. 
Cries, " Is he gone ! 'tis time he ftiould. 
He *s dead, you fty ; then let him rot. 
I 'm glad the meJafs j- were forgot. 
I promis'd him, I own; but when ? " iSj 
I only was the Princef<« then : 
But now, as confort of the King, 
You know, *ti» quite another thing.*' 
Now Chartres, at Sir Robert's Icvec, 
Tells with a fneer the tidings heavy : Xp9 

•* Why, if he dy'd without his ihoes," 
Cries Bob, " I 'm forry for the news : 

Oh, were the wretch but living flill. 

And in his place my good friend Will t 

Or had a mitre on his head, 19J 

Provided Bolingbroke were dead !** 

* Airs. HcnoarJ, at mu time a favomrite wdtk 
Demn. N. 

f tV6icB the Dean im vain ncfie^ej, im retmmfir 
tif mall ^reftntht bad ftntt /^rimifs, JT. 
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Corll |iit (hop from rubbiih draing : 
^nuine tomes of Swift's remains ! 
en, to make them pais the glibber, 
by Tibbalds, Moore, and Cibbcr. aoo 
reat me as he does my betters, 
my will, my life, my letters ; 
the libels born to die : 
Pope muft bear, as well as I. 
(hift the fcene, to reprcfeat aoj 

lofe I love my death lament. 
)pc will grieve a month, and Gay 
t, and Arbuthnot a day. 
ohn himfelf will fcarce forbear 

his pen, and drop a tear. aio 

\ will give a flirug, and cry, 
forry^but we all muft die.!" 
'erence, clad in Wifdom's guife, 
itude of mind fupplies: 
9 can ftony bowels melt 215 

who never pity felt ! 
ive are laih'd, they kifs the rod, 
ig to the will of God. 
fools, my juniors by a year, 
tor'd with fufpenfe and fear; aio 

ifcly thought my age a fcrcen, 
leath approach*d, to (land between : 
sen remov'd, their hearts are trembling ; , 
tourn for me without diflenibliug. 
emale frends, whofe' tender hearts 2%s 
:tter learnM to aft their parts, 
the news in doleful dumps : 
Dean is dead : (Pray what is trumps ?) 
, Lord have mercy on his foul ! 
es, I *ll venture for the vole.) 430 

eans, they fay, mud bear the pall : 
(h I knew what king to call.) 
jn, your hofband will attend 
Tuneral of fo good a friend, 
nadam, *tis a (hocking fight ; 235 

ic 's engag*d to-morrow night ; 
.ady Club will take, it ill, 
fhould fail her at quadrille. 
iv'd the Dean — (I lead a heart.) 
earcfl friends, they fay, muft part. 240 
me was come ; he ran ^is race ; 
ope he *« in a better place." 
do we grieve that friends ikould die? 
more eafy to fupply. 
.r is pall ; a different fcene ! 245 

rser mention of the Dean, 
w, alas I no more is mifs^, 
he never did exift. 

now the favourite of Apollo ^ 
1 \-^~and bis ivorkt mufl foUow ; 25 O 

dergo the common fate; 
I of wit is out of date, 
country fquire to Lintot goc?, 
for Swifc in verfe and profe. 
tot, '* I have heard the name ; 2$$ 

M a year ago."— « 'I'hc fame." 
hes all the (hop in vain. 
DU may find them in Duck-Uoe : 
them with a load of books, 
/londay, to the palby-cook'f. a6o 

ncy they could live a year 1 
you *j:« bat a ftnof^cr hmu 
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" The Dean was famous in his time, } 

** And had a kind of knack at rhyme. / 

** His way of writing now is paft ; f 165 

** The town has got a better uftc. 

" I keep no antiquated tluff; 

^ But fpick and (pan I have enough. 

* Pray, do but give me leave to (hew 'em : 

** Here 's CoHey Gibber's birth-day poem. %jm 

* This ode you never yet have feen, 

** By Stephen Duck, upon the Queen. 

'* Then here 's a letter fin«ly penn'd 

** Againft the Craftfman and his friend : 

'* It clearly (hews that all refledion 275 

'* On minifters is difafifedion. 

'* Next, here 's Sir Robert's vindication, 

" And Mr. Henley's laft oration. 

'* The hawkers have liOt got them yet : 

* Your Honour pleafe to buy a fet? a8« 

« Hcre'sWolfton'straas, the twelfth ediuon; 
'* *Tis read by every politician: 

* The country-members, when in town, 
'* To all their boroughs fend them down : 

*, You never met a thing fo fmart; 28^ 

'* The courtiers have them all by heart : 

* Thofe maids of honour who can read, 

* Are taught to ufe them for their creed. 
•• The reverend author's good intention 

** Hath been rewarded with a penfion :• too 

" He doth an honour to his gown, 

'* By bravely running prUfi^rafi down : 

" He (hews, as fure as God 's in Gloucefler, 

" That Mofes was a grand impodor ; 

" That all his miracles were cheats, 49^ 

" Peform'd as jugglers do their feats: 

'* The church had never fuch a writer ; 

** A (hamc he hath not got a mitre I" 

Suppofe me dead ; and then fuppofe 
A club affembled at the Rofc ; jo# 

Where, from difcourfe of thi* and that, 
I grow the fubjeA of their chat. 
And while they tofs my name about, 
With favour fome, and fomc without , 
One, quite indifferent in the caufe, jo^ 

My charadler impartial draws. 

** The Dean, if we believe report, 
" Was never ill rccciv'd at court, / 

" Although, ironically grave, 
'* He (ham'd the fool, and lafh'd the knave; %\m 
" To (leal a hint was never kiVowii, 
" But what he writ was uU his own." 
** Sir, I have heard another (lory; 
He wa;» a mod conjtxtnded Tory, 
" And grew, or he is much bcly'd, 315 

'* Extremely dull^ before he dy'd.** 

" Can we the Drapitr th<;« forget \ 
" Is not our nation in his debt ? 
*• 'Twas he that writ the Dra|>ier's letters \" — 
*' He (hould have left them for his UUtrt\ 320 
" We had a hundred abler mta, 
'^ Nor need depend upon his pen,^^ 
** Say what you will about his readings 
** You never can difend his hrttding ; 
" Who, in his fatires running riot, 3jj 

** Could never leave the uwritf in ^Mkt \ ^ 
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** Attackio;, when he took the tvlimj 

** Courtf dijy camp — all one to him. — 

•* By why would he, except he Jl^Mer*d^ 

•* Offend our pauitt^ gi'eat Sir Robert, 330 

"vWhofe cwnfels aid the fovcrcign power 

•' To fave ihe nation every hour ! 

What fames of evil he unravels 

In fmtiret^ liMiy lyfg travels \ 

Not fparing hit own clergy cUth^ ^^^ 

But eats into it, like a nuib /'* 

•« Perhaps I may allow the Dean 
•* Had too much fatirr in hia vein, 
•• And fceni'd dctermMiM ju»t 10 ftarve it, 

Becaufe no age could more di fcrve it. 340 

Yet malice never vi'as his aim ; 

He lafaM the vice, but r})aT*d the name. 
•• No individual could refcnt, 
•f Where thouiands equally were me.int : 

His fatire points at no dcfciJl, 345 

But what all mortals may coircd; 

For he abhor*d the fenfeicfs tribe 

Who call it humour when they j;ibe : 

He fpar'd a hump, or crooked nolV, 

Whofe owners fct not up for beaux. 350 

True genuine dulnefs mov'd his pity, 

Unlefs it offcrM to lie witty. 
'* Thofc who their i^nmrance ccnfcft, 

• He ne'er ofTrnded with a jeft ; 

" But laugh*d to hear an idiot quote 555 

•• ,A verfc from Horace Icarn'd by rote. 

« Vice, if it e'er can be abafliM. 

•• Muft be or r«./i«/V, or //j/JV. 

•• If you re/eni it, who *s to blame ? 

*• He neither knows -yw, nor your name, 360 

•* Should vue exped to Ycapc rebuke, 

* Becaufe its <nvmer is a duie ? 

•• His frieodlhips, ftill to few con fin 'd, 
•* Were always of the middling kind ; 

* No fools of rank, or mur^rrcl brtcd, 365 
" Who fain would pafs for lords indeed : 

•* Where titles give no rl^ht or power, 

•* And peerage is a withered flower ; 

•• He would have deem'd it a difgrace, 

•* If fuch a wretch had known hi- face. 370 

•* On rural fquire.^, that kinj^(ii>:n's bane, 

•* He vented oft* his wrath in vain : 

•« •♦••♦•• fquircs to markit broujjht, 

•« Who fell their fouU and • • ' * for nought : 

•< The •••♦ •••• go j.>yful bach, 375 

" To rob the church, their tenants rack; 

" Go fnacks with ♦••••♦ j'Jl\ivc>, 

" And keep the pcac^ to pick up fees; 

«* In every jobb to have a ihare, 

•* A gaol or turnpike to repair; 

•* And turn *••*•'• ro public roads 

•* Commodious to tlieir own abode*. 

' ^ He iitvcr thwught an honour done him, 
" Uecaui.: a peer was proud to own him, 
•• Would rather flip afide, and choofe 385 

«* To talk with wits in dirty Tiu-cs; 

• * And Icorn the tools with ftars aud garter*, 

• So often fjea cartflln;; Chr.r:rts. 
/ ITc never courted nun in ftation, 

• jV'.r f>er-' rt I\-'J it ttd.7tiralicn\ 39O 

• n' I'l - ;r!*s grcat?iefs was afraid, 

• " . • : !.c r. u^ht' for no nur/s aid* 
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Thovgh tmfted long in gftet ftltof, 
He gave himfelf no haughty ain : 
Without regarding priTate endft» 
Spent all his credit for his friends ; 
And only chofe the wife and good $ 
No flatterers; no allies in blood; 
But fuccour*d virtue in diftreft. 
And feldom failM of good faceefs; 
'* As numbers in their hearts maft own, 
" Who, but for him, had been unknown. 
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He kept with princes due deconm ; 
Yet never flood in awe before *em. 
He followM David's kffoo jaft; 
In princes never put his truft : 
And, would you make him truly foor. 
Provoke htm with a flave in power. 
The Irifh fenate if you nam*d, 
'* With what impatience hedecklmM! 
Fair Libekty was all his cry; 
For her he ftood prepared to die ; 
For her he boldly fkood alone ; 
For her he oft* exposM his own. 
Two kuigdoms, juil as fa&ion led. 
Had fet a price upon his head ; 
But not a traitor could be found. 
To fell him for fix hundred pound. 

** Had he but fparM his tongue and pen. 
He migh; have rofe like other men : 
But power was never in his thought. 
And wealth he valued not a groat ; 
Ingratitude he often found, 
Aud pityM thofe who meant the wound ; 
But kept the tenor bf his mind. 
To merit well of human-kind ; 
** Nor made a fasrxfice of thofe 
** '\^'1io dill were true, to pleafe his foes. 
** He laboured many a fruitlefs hour, ^ 
" To reconcile his friends in power ; 
Saw mifchief by a f^dion brewing. 
While they purfued each other's ruin. 
But, finding vain was all his care. 
He left the court in mere defpair. 

*' And, oh ! how (hort are human 
** Here ended all our felden drexraa. 
** What St. John's ikill in ftate affairs, 
** What Orniond's valour, Oxford's 
** To fave their finking country lent. 

Was all dcftroy'd by one event. 

Too foon that precious life was ended. 

On which alone our weal depended, 
*^ When up a dangerous fa^oo (Urts, 

With wrath and vengeance in their heuO; 
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ByfcUmH Uagut and covenamt icmnd^ 
To ruin, flaughter, and confound; 
To turn religion toafable. 
And make the government a Babel ; 
Pervert ilie laws, difgrace the g«WBy 
Corrupt the feuate, rob the crown; 
I'o facnfice Old England's glory. 
And make her infamous in ftory : 
When fuch a tempcft fliook the land. 
How could unguarded virtue ftand ! 

" With horror, grief, defpair, the 
Beheld the dire deftrtttifc lecDt i 



441 



4J0 



40 



swift's r o b m s. 



419 



en.dft in eiile, or the Tower, 
f within the frown ot power ; 
d by bafe invenom'd pens, 
the land of f ■ and feni ; . 460 | 
ik race in folly nurt*d, 
uckle mod, when treated word, 
nnocence and refolucion, 
e continual perfecntion ; 
lombert to preferment rofe, 465 

merit was to be his foes ; ^ 
ftr*« Ims ^-uon familiar friemdt^ 
jpon their private ends, 
negadoes now he feels, 
him lifting up their heels. 47O 

Dean did, by his pen, defeat 
amous deftrudive cheat ; 
: fools their interefl how to know, 
»ve them arms to ward the blow, 
ith own*d it was his doin^^, 475 

: that haplefs land from ruin ; 
ihcy who at the ftecragc flood, 
ap'd the profit, fought his blood, 
ivc them from their evil fate, 
was held a crime of fUtc. 4S0 

ed monder on the bench, 
fury blood could never quench ; 
and profligate a villain, 
cm Scroggs, or old Trcffilian ; 
ig all juftice had difcarded, 485 

r V he God, nor man regarded ; 
on the Dean his rage to vent, 
ike him of hU seal repent : 
aven his innocence defends, 
iteful people ftand his friends ; 490 

tins of law, nor judges' frown, 
ics brought to pleafe the crown, 
tncfs hir*d, nor jury picked, 
CO bring him in convidl. 
ile, with a deady heart, 495 

t his life's decHuing part ; 
folly, pride, and fadion fway, 
from St. John, Pope, and Gay." 
f>oor Dean ! his only fcopc , 
be held a mifantLrope. 50C 

general otHum drew him, 
if he lik'd, much good may '/ do h'm. 

was not to lafh our crimet^ 
intent again d the times : 

1 we made him timely offers 505 
his^o/?, or fill h\% coffers^ 

he might have truckled down, 
\cr iretlrcn olhhvcTvn ; 
y he wouTd fcarcc have bled :— 
more — bccaufe he's </rtf</. — 5I0 

ritingt has he Ifcft behind ?** 

they're of a difftren: kind : 
n vfrfe ; but mod in profe — '* 
liighflotvn pamphlets ^ 1 fiippofe ta- 
bled in the 'worfl of times^ 515 
ite his friend Oxford's crimes ; 
ie queen Anne, nay more, defend her, 
• favouring the Pretender : 
yet conc^'d from fight, 
the court to fhew hufpite : 520 
his trmmeljf part the third ; 
t^tryfeevmi wrd-^ 
/. 
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Offenfive to a layai ear :<^ 

But— *•< pnefermoa, you may yV»Mr.** 

" He knew an hundred pleauog dorks 

With all the turns of Whigs and Toriet t 

Was cheerful to his dying-^y ; 

And friends would let huB have hit way. 

'* As for his works in verfc or profe, 

I own myfelf no judge of thofe. 

Nor can 1 tell what criticks thought them i 

But this J know, all people bought them^ 

As with a moral view defign'd. 

To pleafe and to reform mankind ; 

And, if he often mifs'd hit aim. 

The ^orld mud own it to their jIms/^ 

The praifi: it his^ ^nd theirs the mum. 

He gave the little wealth he had 

To build a houie for fools and mad ; 

To fhcw, by one fatiric touch, 

No nation wanted it fo much. 

That kingdom he hath left hit debtor, 

I wifh it foou may have a better. 

And, fincc you dread no further lafha^ 

Methioks you r^aj forgive bit afhet** 
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AN EPISTLE TO TWO FRIENDS* 
TO DR. HELSHAM. 

S X a, Nov. aj, at night, X731. 

WHEN I left you, I found myfelf of the 
grape's juice fick ; 
I'm fo full of pity, I never abufe fick; 
And the patientefl patient that ever you knew iidci; 
Both when I am purge-fick, and when I am fpewv 

fick. 
I pitied my cat, whom I knew by her mew fick ; 
She mended at fird, but now fhe's a^new fick* 
Captain Butler made fome in the church black and 

blue dck ; 
Dean Crofs, had hej>reach'dy would have made 

us all pew-fick. 
Are not you, in a crowd when yon fweat and 

dew, fick? 
Lady Sancry got out of the church when ihe grew 

Tick, 
And, as fad as fhe could, to the deanry flew fick. 
Mifs Morice was ([ can affure you 'tis tnie) fick :. 
For, who would not be in that ntunerout crew 

fSck ? 
Such mufick would make a fanatick or Jew iic1t« 
Yrt, ladies are feldom at omhre or lae fick : 
Nor is old Nanny Shales, whene'er fhe doet brew^ 

fick. 
My fooiman came home from the church, of l^ 

bruifc fick, ' * 

And look'd like a rake, who wat ^de in tli#^ 

dewt fick ; 

r 



• *rhis H^Jley ( for it cannot he ealU f a poent) it 

given as a fptcimen of thofe bagatelles for xvhiih thg 

Dean hath peypi^ps hetn too feverety ctrfu red, S^mkt 

• witch *ivereJiCl mtre tx^eptignaile, are jf'^ppr.jfsJ, N* 
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But you learned doAort can make whom you 

choofe fick : 
And poor I myfelf was, when I withdrew, fick ; 
For the finell of them made me like garlick and 

rue fick. 
And 1 {^t through the crowd, though not let hy 

a due, (ick. 
Yet hopM*" to find many (for that was your cue" 

fick ; 
But there was not a dozen (to give them their due] 

fick, 
And thoie, to be fure, ftock together like glcw, 

fick. 
So are bHien in crowds, when chqr fqueeze and 

they fcrew, fick. 
Tou mav find diey arc all, by their yellow pale hue, 

C.k ; 
£o am 1, when tubacco, like Robin, I chew, fick. 

70 DR. SHERIDAN. 

IF ! write any more, it vUl make my poor 
Mufc fick 
This nipht I cimc home with a vr ry coKl dew fitk, 
i^nd I v^ i(h I may f'>on be not of an a^j^uc fitk ; 
Int I h. pe I ftiail ne'er be, like you, of a flirew 

fick, 
Vho often has niitk mc, by looking alkcw.fick. 



DR. HELSHAMS ANSWER. 

^ THE DodorU firft rhyme would make any Jew 

* fick: 

I know it has made a fine lady in blue fick. 

For which flie is gone in a coach to Kiilbrew fick, 

Like a hen I once had, from a fox when flie flew 

fick. 
I aft Monday a lady at St- Patrick's did fpew fick, 
And made all the reft of the folks in the pew fick ; 
Thefurgeon who bled her, his lancet out drew 

fick, 
Andftopt the diftemper, a« being but new fick. 
The yacht, the laft ftorm, had all her whole crew 

fick; 
Had we two been there, it would have made mc 

and yoo fick : 
A lady that longM. is by eating of flew fick ; 
l>id you ever know one in a very good QJick } 
Vm told that my wife is by winding a clue fick ; 
The doaors have made her by rhyme and by rue 

There's a gamefter in towo, for a throw that he 
threw fick, 
And yet the old trade of ht^ dice he'll pttrfuc lick ; 
I've known an -old mifcr for paying his due fick ; 
^^ffiTeot Vm grown by a piuch of my ft;oe fick, 
Ad«^^ would you have me with verfts to do 

fick ? 
Send rhymes, and I'll fend you fome o ii • in licu 

fick. 



Of rhymei Vft aplentfy 
And therefore fend twcatj. 

Anfwered the fime day when li»t» Ner. t J. 

I defire you will carry both tbele to the DoAif, 
together with his own ; and let him know wt are 
not peribns to be infulted. 

** Can yon match with me« 
«« Who fend thirty-three ? 
** You muft get fourteen more, 
** To make up thirty-foor : 
" But, if me you can conqoeTp 
•* Til own you a ftroog cui*." 
This morning I'm growing by fmelling of yew 
fick ; 
My brother's come orer with gold from Peru fid; 
Laft night I came home in a ftorm that then blew 

fick; 
This moment my dog at a cat I halloo fick ; 
I hear, from good hands, that my poor coifia 

Hugh's fick^ 
By quaffing a bottle, and pulling a forew fick : 
And now there's no more I can write (yoo'Ua- 

cufe fick; 
You fee that I (corn to mention word mnfick. 
ni do my heft. 
To fend the reft ; 
Without a jeft. 
Til ftand the teft. 
Thefc lines that I fend you, I hope you'll perofe 
fick ; 
ril make you t\'ith writing a litrlc more news fid: 
Laft night I came home with drinkina: of booK 

fick ; 
My carpenter f wears that he'll hack and heU hew 

fick ; 
Kn ofiiccr's hdy, I'm told, is tattoo fick t 
I'm afraid thai the line thirty -four you will vk 
fick. 

Ijord ! I could write a dt^xen more | 
You (ee, I've mounted thirty-fonr. 
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E P .1 G R A M 

ON THE BCJSVSf IN RICBMONb HKRMITAoi. lyjl. 

** Sic fibi lastantur Dodi - 

WITH honour thus by Carolina p1ac*d» 
How are^hefe venerable buftoea grai^4 * 
O Queen, with more than regal title ^rown'd. 
For love of arts and piety renown'd I 

• 

* Th* lines ** tbut markgd"^ rven vrittm iy Pf. 
$ivi/l^ at the U/Um of Dr. He(/Um\ txtfemif imi' 
amd the yjUwixg faurttem noera mflemmr4» tiidm 
tbtfamcpuftr, N, 

* 

t NtvtUn^ Uch^ Ojrie, mmd fTmlitfm. 
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) the frien4t of virtue joy to fee 
rUng fons exalted thu» by thee ! 
to their fame can now be added more, 
I by her whom all mankind adore. 



ANOTHER. 

it the livinjr learned fed, 
J§ *d the fcicnttfic head : 
1^1 Queen, to fave her meat, 
the head thwt cannot eat. 



CLUtioN drawn from the above £ pick ams. 
and fent to the Daapier. 

CE Ajuia, whofe bounty thj merits had fed, 
r own was laid low, had exat^ced thy head ; 
Dce our good Queen to the wile it fo juft, 
fe heads for fuch as are humbled in dull ; 
ler, good man, that you are not rtiTauked ; 
ee, go and be dead, and be doubly exalted. 

Dr. Swift's Answek. 

I majefty never (hall be my exalter ; 

:t flic would raife me, I know, by a halter ! 



[-HE REVEREND DR. SWIFT. 

A PKESCMT OP A PAPER-BOOK FINELY 
lO ON UlS BIRTH-OAT, NOVEMBER 30, 

I 

r« 

\Y JOHN EARL OF ORRERY. 

thee, dear Swift, thcfe fpotlcfs lo^re* I fend ; 

imall is the prefent, but finccre the friend.- 

Dot fo poor a book below thy care ; 

Qows the price that thou canil make it bear ? 

1 tawdry now, and, like T^yriil-^^s f^ce, 

xiotts front fliinesout with borrowed grace ; 

3 pafte-boards, glittering like a tinfel'd coat, 

t4$iM/a within denote : 

I venal and corrupted age, 

odern vices, fliould provoke thy rage ; 

i*d once more by their impending fate, 

ing country and an injur'd (late 

eat afliftance (hould again demand, 

U forth reafon to defend the land ; 

ball we view thefe (beets with glad furprifc 

[ with thought, and fpeaking to our eyes : 

leant fpace (hall then, enrich'd, difpcnfe 

rce of eloquence, and nervous fenfe ; 

the judgment, animate the heart, 

Tcd rules of policy impart. • 

ingled covering, bright with fplendid ore, 

icat the (ight with empty (how no more ; 



But lead us inward to thofe goldea mines. 
Where all thy foul in native luftre Ihincs. 
So when the eye furvcyB fome lovely fair, 
Wiih bloom ot beauty gracM, with (hape and aii ; 
How is the rapture heighten *d, when we 6nd 
•Her form cxccH'd by hcp-cclcftial mind ! 



VERSES LEFT WIl H A SILVER 
STAN DISH 

ON THE DEAN OF ST. PATRICK'S DKS& 

ON HIS BIRTH DAY. 

BY DR. DBLANY. 

HITHER from Mexico I came. 
To ferve a proud Icmian dame : 
Wa* (ong fubmittcd to her will ; 
At length (he loft me at quadrUU. 
Through various (hapes I often pafs*d. 
Still hoping to have reft at laft ; 
And ftill ambitious to obtain 
Admittance to the patriot dean ; 
And fom^rtimes got within his door. 
But foon lurn'd out to ferve the poor* ; ' 

Not ftrolling Idleriefs to aid,^ 
But honeft Induftry decayed. 
At length an artift purchased me. 
And wrought me to the fliape you fee. 
This done, to Hermes I apply *d : 

Hermes ! gratify my pride ; ' 
Be it my fate to ferve a fage. 
The greateft genius of his age ; 
I'hat matchlefs pen let me fupply, 
Whofe living lines will never die !'• 

1 grant your fuit, the God reply 'd ; 
And here he left mc to re(idc. 
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VERSES 

OCCASIONED BY 

THE FOREGOING PRESENtS. 

A PAPER-BOOK is fent by Boyle, 
1*00 neatly gilt for me to foil. 
Delany fends a Giver ftandi(h. 
When I no more a pen can brandifh. ■ 

Let both around my tomb be plac'd. 
As trophies of a.Mufe dcceas *d : 
And let the friendly lines they writ 
In praife of long-departed wit 
Be gtav'd on either Hdcin colimiAs, , 

More to my praife than all my volumes, 

* Alluding /o 500I. a year Unt by tb« D^aMy w/' 
UUrtfty to /o«pr trad^mtn, F 
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swift's poe 



To bvrft witli tKfjt ffSUi BD^ nge. 
The Vandals of tlUs preftnt age. 



THE BEASTS CONFESSION TO 
THE PRIEST, 

ON OBSERVING HOW MOST MEN MISTAKE 
THEIR OWN TALENTS. 173a. 

WHEN beafts eoald fpeak (the learned fay. 
They ftiU can do fo every day;, 

Itieemt, they bad religion then, 

At much as now we find in men. 

It happened, when a plague broke out 

(Which therefore made them more deTout), 

The king of brutes (to make it plain. 

Of quadrupeds I only mean) 

By proclamation gave command. 

That every fabjcA in the hmd 

Should to the pricft confcfs their fins ; 

And thus the pious wolf begins 1 

■ Good father, 1 muft own with Ihame, 

That often 1 have been to blame : 

I muft confefs, on Friday bft. 

Wretch that I was 1 1 broke my faft : 

But I defy the bafeft tongue 

To prove I did my neighbour wrong ; 

Or ever went to fcek my food 

By rapine, theft, or thirft of blood. 
The a£s, approaching nest, confefs*d. 

That in his heart he lov'd a jeft : 

A wag he was, he ncedsgiuft own. 

And could not let a dunce alone : ^ 

Sometimes his friend he wouMnot fpare, 

And might perhaps Mc too (evere : 

But yet, the worft that could be faid. 

He was a toil both bom and bred ; 

And, if it be a fin or (hame. 

Nature alone muft bear the bkme : 

One fsult he hath, is forry for't. 

His ears are half a foot too fliort ; 

Which could he to the ftandard bring. 

He'd fliewhis face before the king : 

Then for his voice, there's none difputes 

That he's the nightingale of brutes. 
The fwinc with contrite heart allowM, 

His fliape and beauty made him proud : 

In diet was perhaps too nice. 

But gluttony was ne'er his vice : 

In every turn of life content, 

And meekly took what fortune fcnt : 

Inquire through all the parilh round, 

A better neighbour ne'er was found : 
9 His vigilance might fome difpleafc ; 

»Tis triie, he hated floth like peafe. 
'^ . The mimic ape bfegan his chatter, 
^ '=4low evil tongues his life befpatter : 

Much of the ccnfuring world complain'd, ^ 

Who faid, his gravity was feign'd : 

Indeed the ftridnefs ofhismorab 

Engag'd him in a hundred quarrels : 

He faw, and he was griev'd to fec't, 

His seal was (bmetimes iDdifcrect t 



He found his virtnet too fevers 
For our corrupted times to bear : 
Yet fuch a lewd licentious age 
Might w«U cxcufe a Stoic's rage. 

The goat advanc'd with decent pace ; 
And firft excus'd his youthTul face ; 
Forgivenels be^^g'd, that he appeared 
(*Twas nature's fauh;,) vrithout a beard. 
Tis true, he was not much incltn'd 
To fondnefs for the female kind ; 
Not, asliisentmies obje^, 
Fronf'Chance, or natural defe<fl ; 
Not by his frigid coiiftitution ; 
But throu'^h a piouA rcfolution : 
For he had made a holy vow 
Of chaibity, ai Monks do now ; 
WhicTi he rcfolv'd to keep for ever hence. 
And ftrldly too, a« doth his* Reverence. 

Apply thetale, and you fliall find. 
How jufb it fuiu with human-kind. 
Some faults we own : but can you guefs ? 
— Why, virtues carried to excefs. 
Wherewith our vanity endows us. 
Though neither foe nor friend allows us. 

The lawyer fwears (you may rely on't) 
He never fquecz'd a needy client ; 
And thii he makes his cenftant rule ; 
For which his brethren call him fool : 
His confcience always was fo nice. 
He freely pave the poor advice ; 
By which he loft, he may affinn,. ' 
A hundred fees laft Eafter-term. 
While others of the learned robe 
Would break the patience of a Job, 
No pleader at the bar could match 
His diligence and quick difpatch ; 
Ne'er kept a caufe, he well may boafi. 
Above a term, or two atmoft. 

The cringing knave who feeks ft place 
Without fuccefs, thus tells his cafe : 
Why fliould he longer mince the matter ? 
He fail'd, becaufe he could not flatter ; 
He had not leam'd to turn his coat. 
Nor for a party give his vote : 
His crime he quickly underftood ; 
Too zealous for the nation's good : 
He found the minifters' refent it. 
Yet could not for his heart repent it. 

The chaplain vows he cannot fawn. 
Though it would raife him to the lawn : 
He p^fs'd his hours among his bookf ; 
You find it in his meagre looks : 
He might, if he were worldly wife, 
Prcfernient get, and fpare his eyes; 
But own*d he had a ftubbom fpirit. 
That made him truft alone to merit : 
Would rife by merit to promotion ; 
Alas 1 a mere chimeric notion. 

The doAor, if you will believe him, 
Confefs'd a fin ; and, ( God forgive him !) 
Call'diip at midnight, ran to (ave 
A blind old beggar from the grave : 
But fee how Satan fpreads his fnarcs ; 
He quite forgot to (ay his prayers. 

• The // Ufl hii f^fejjtr. 
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: hdp It Car his heart 
I to z6t the parfon's part : 
m the Bible many a feDtence, 
et hU patients to repentance : 
Q hia medicines do no good, 
heir minda with heavenly food, 
, howerer well intended, 
be clergy are offended, 

fo bold behind his back, 
n hypocrite and qaaclc. 
church he keeps a (eat ; 
before and afcer meat ; 
without affeding aira^ 

)ld twice a day to prayers, 
ipothecaries' ihopt, 
to cram the fick with flops : 
to make his art a trade, 
i my, lady's fovourite maid : 
keepers would never hire, 
icnd him to the fqoire ; 
ers, whom he will not name, 

1 prai^s'd to their ihame. 
efman tells you, with zfieer, 
I to be too JtMtert ; 

ig no iinifter ends, 
foblige his friends. 
1*8 good, his matter's glory, 
:gard to Whig or Tory, 
le fchemes he had in view ; 
t feconded by few : 
cne had fpread a thoufand lyes, 
efeated the Ezdfe. 

wn, though he had borne afperfion, 
"g irwpt were his avcriion : 
e was, in every ftation, 
le king, and pleafe the nation ; 
rd to find in every cafe 
man to fill a place : 
es he ne*er forgot, 
temorials on the fpot : 
s, for want of charity, 
feded popularity : 
he people underftood, 
did was for their good ; 
affe^ions he has try'd ; 
loft on either fide. 
> court with fortune dear, 
/ he runs out every year : 
le rate that he goes on, 
yt undone : 
Majefty would pleaie 
m but a writ of eafe, 
Dt him licence to retire, 
long been his defire, 
ounts it would be found, 
:r by ten thouland pound, 
md hopes it is no fiin, 
as partial to his kin ; 
t it bafe for men in ftations 
he court with their relations: 
pMas his-deareft mother, 
virtuous man his brother | 
lodefty or awkward (hame 
I he ownshimfelf to blaoie), 
he wifeft man he could, 
^ped tf friends or blood ; 



Ncr never aAs on privatt vaewsy 
When he hath liberty to choofe. 

The fliarper fwore he hated play. 
Except to |Mifs an hoar away : 
And well he might ; for, to his coft. 
By want of fitill he always loft : 
He heard there was a club of cheats. 
Who had contrivM a thouland feats % 
Could change the fiock, or cog a dye. 
And thus deceive the (barpeft eye. 
Nor wonder how his fortune funk ; 
His brotliers fleece him when he *s dmnlLi 

I own the moral not exad : 
Befides, the tale is falfe in fad; 
And fo abfurd, that, could I raife up 
From fields Elyfian, fabling iEfop, 
1 would accufe him to his face 
For libeling the four-foot race. 
Creatures of every kind but ours 
Well comprehend their natural powers; 
While we, whom rtafom ought to fway, 
Miftake our talents every day. 
The afs was never known fo ftuptd 
To ad ^he part of Tray or Cupid ; 
Kor leaps upon his matter's lap, 
There to be ftroak'd, and fed with pap. 
As .£fop would the world perfuade ; 
He better underftands his trade : 
Nor comes, whenever his lady whiftles; 
But carries loads, and feeds on thiftles. 
Our author's meaning, I prefume, is 
A' creature Hfu tt imtiiumis ; 
Wherein the moralift defign'd 
A compliment on humankind : 
For here he owns, that now- and then 
Beafts nuy JegauraU into men. 



ADVICE TO A PARSON. 173a. 

WOULD you rife in the Otinkr be ftmpi4 
andduU; 
Be empty of learning, of infolence full; 
Though lewd and immoral, be formal and grave. 
In flattery an artifty in fawning a^yKow .* 
No merit, no fcience, no virtue, is wanting * 
In him that *s accomplifli*d in crimgmg and caiitiMg» 
Be ftudious to pradife true muumtft •f/pirUi 
For who but lord Bolton* was mitred for mtirk f 
Would you wifli to be wrapt in a r^ebet f in flior^ 
Be pox'd and profane as F— n or Horte f 



THE PARSON'S CASE, 

THAT you, friend Marcus, like a Stoick, 
Can wifli to die in ftrains heroic. 
No real fortitude implies : 
Yet, alTmuft-own, thy wifli is wife. ^ 
Thy curate's place, thy fruitful wife, 
Thy bufy, drudging fcene of life. 
Thy iniolent, illiterate vicar. 
Thy want of all-confoling liquor, 

f Them artUifitf ^Ci^/UU 
t AHhattmeht[kopof KUwnr9* 
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Thy tkread-bire gfowB, thy caflbck rent, ' 
Thy credit funk, thy moiiey fpciit. 
Thy week made up of fading-days, 
lily grate unconfcious of a blaze, 
And, to complete thy ether curfet. 
The quarterly demands of nurfes, 
Are ills you wifely wifli to leave, 
And fly for reCage to the grave : 
Aod, oh, what virtue yon ezprefi. 
In wifluflg fuch affli^ions Icfs ! 

But, now, ihould Fortune (hift the fcene; 
And make thy Cnratefliip a Dean ; 
Or ibme rich benefice provide. 
To pamper luxury and pride ; 
With labour fmall, and income great ; 
IVith chariot lefs for ufe than dace ; 
With fwclling fcarf and glofly gown, 
And Kceoce to refide in town ; 
To Siuie, where all the gay refort. 
At concertf, cofiee-houfc, or court. 
And weekly perfccute his Grace 
With vifiu, or to beg a place ; 
IVith underlings thy flock to teach. 
With no defire to pray or preach ; 
With haughty fpoufe in vefture fine. 
With plenteous meals and generous wine ; 
Wonloft thou not wi(h, in fo much eafe. 
Thy years as numerous as thy days ? 



THE HARDSHIP UPON THE 
LADIES 1733. 

POOR ladies ! though their bufinefs be to play, 
*Tis hard they muft be bufy night and day . 
Why froiild they want the privilege of men, 
^or take fome fmall diverfions now and then ? 
Had women been the makers of our laws 
(And why they were not, I can fee no caufe). 
The men Ihould (lave at cards from mom to night. 
And ftanale pleafures be to read and write. 



A LOVE SONG, 

INTHEMODERN TASTE. X733- 

I. 

FLUTTERING fpread thy purple pinions. 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart ; 
1 d Have in thy dominions ; 
Nacnre muft give way to art ' 

II. 
Mild Arcadians, ever blooming. 

Nightly nodding o*er your flocks. 
See my weary days confuming 
All beneath yon flowery rocks. 

III. 
Th rs the Cyprian goddcfs weeping 
Moum*d Adonis, darling youth : 



Him the boar, in filence «reeptn^, 

Gor*d with unrelenting rooth. 

IV. 
Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers ; 

Fair Difcretion, ft ring the lyre ; 
Sooth my ever- waking flumbers ; 

Bright Apollo,' knd thy choir. 

V. 
Gloomy Pluto, king of terrors, 

Arni'd in adamantine chains, 
I^ead me to the cryftal mirrors, 

Watering foft ElyHan plains. 

vr. 

Mournful cyprefs, verdant willow. 
Gilding my Aurelia's brows, 

Morpheus, hovering o'er my pillow. 
Hear me pay my dying vows. 

vn. 

Melancholy fmooth Mxandcr, 

Swiftly purling in a round, 
Ou thy margin lovers wander. 

With thy flowery chaplets crown'd. 

YIIl. * 
Thus when Philomela drooping 

Softly fceks her lilent mate. 
See the bird of Juno ftooping ; 

Melody rcfigns to fate, . 



On the Words BROTHER PROTESTAN 
and FELLOW CHRISTIANS, 

So familiarly ufcd by the Advocates for the Ri 
of the Test-act in Irelanu. 1733. 

AN inundation, fays the fable, 
0'erflow*d a farmer's barn and ftable; 
Whole ricks of hay, and ftacks of com. 
Were down the fudden current borne ; 
While things of heterogeneous kind 
Together float with tide and wind. 
The generous wheat forgot its pride. 
And fail*d with litter fide by fide ; 
Uniting all, to fliew their amity. 
As in a genera] calamity. 
A ball of new^opt horfc*s dung/ 
Mingling with apples in the throng. 
Said to the pippin plump and prim, 
*• See, brother, how we apples fwim." 

Thus Lamb, renown *d for cutting cems, 
An ofler'd fee of iUdcliff fcoms : 
** Not for the world — we dolors bro:her, 
'* Muft take no fees of one another." 
Thus to a Dean (bme Curate floven 
Subfcribes, " Dear Sir, your brother loving.** 
Thus all the footmen, ihoe-boys, porters. 
About St. James's, cry, •• We courtiers.'* 
Thus H— < in the houfe will prate, 
•* Sir, we theioiniftersof ftate." 
Thus at the bar the blockhead Bcttefworth, 
Though half a crown overpays his fwcat's wod 
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I in law nor text nor margent, 
ton hit brother feijeanc. 
inatic faints, though neither in 
>r difcipline otfr brethren, 
r Proteftants and Chriftians, 
i Hebrews and Philiftines : 
ther fenfe, than nature 
i rat our fellow-creature, 
jrour body fuck their food; 
fe your flclh and blood ? 
m of human filth and fweat, it 
1 be faid man did beget it : 
ts in your nofe and chin 
ij claim yoo for their kin. 
:kt may object. Why not ? 
re brethren to a Scot : 
le our fwarm of feds determine 
ntA for their brother vermin. 
r Engliih, Irifh, Scottifb, 
:flant can be fo fottilh, 
the church thefe clouds are gathering, 
varm of lice his brethren ? 
*, by divine advice, 
irn*d the dud to lice ; 
feds, by all defcriptions, 
s more harden*d than Egyptians; 
c trodden duft they fpring, 
i to lice, infeft the king : 
ike, it would be juft, 
d turn them back to dufl, 
in high or holy (lations 
f owning fuch relations; 
rs hug them in their bofom, 
ycre afraid to lofe *em : 
irh humble Job, had rather 
uption — " Thou 'rt my fafticr.*' 
has fo little wit 
vermin, may be lit. 



TAHOO'S OVERTHROW; 

OR, 
EVAN BAYL'S NEW BALLAD, 

EANT KlTft:*S INSULTING THE DEAN. 

) the Tunc of " Derry down." 

oysof St. Kevan's, St. PatrickV,Donore, 
nithfield, I *il tell you, if not told before, 
fworth, that booby, and fcoundre) in 

ed us all by infulting the Dean. 

i tiut doxvfif dii'wn^ dotuHf imtck bim down, 

n and hib merits we every one know ; 
ip of a Lawyer, where the De*el did he 

:r hi.s mrrit at Four Courts or Houfe, 
irkini; of Towzer, or leap of a loufe ? 

JCnoU him down, 3cc. 



That he came from the Temple, bis morab do 
(how; 
But where his deep law is, few mortals yet know : 
His rhetoric, bombail, filly jefts, are by far 
More like to lampooning^ than pleading ^ai bar. 

JCiMci him dovfHf Alc. 

This pedlar, at fpeaking and making of laws. 
Hath met with returns of all forts but applaufe ; \ 
Has, with noife and odd gellures, been prating fome 

years, 
What honefler folks never durft for their ean. 

Knock bim dowm^ &0i 

Of all lizes and forts, the fanatical crew 
Arc his Brother Protcilants, good men and true; 
Red hat, and blue bonnet, aiid turbant 's the fame : ■ 
What the De'ei is 't to him whence the Devil the/ 
came? 

Kfioei bim dottm^ &C. 

Hobbles, Tindal, and Woolfton, and Collins, and 
Naylcr, 
And Muggleton, T«land, and Bradley the Taylor, 
Are Chriftians alike ; and it may be avcrr*d. 
He *s a Chriftian as^ood as the reft of the herd. 

Kn»ek bim dtwm^ &c. 

He only the rights of the clergy debates. 
Their rij^hts ! their importance ! We *11 fet on new 

rates 
On their t it hes at half-nothing,th eir priefthood at lefs : 
What \ next to be voted, with eafe you may gucfs. 

Knock bim dowm^ &c. 

At length his Old Mafter ( I need^ot him name) 
To this damnable Speaker had long ow*d a flume ; 
When his fpeech came abroad, he paid him off clean. 
By leaving him under the pen of the Dean. 

Knock bim dotvm^ &C. 

He kindled, as if the whole Satire had been 
The oppreflion of Virtue, not wages of Sin . 
He began, as he hragg'd, with a rant and a roar ; 
He brag^'d how he bounc'd, and h^fworehow h^ 
fwore. 

Knotk bim down, 4cc 

.Though he cring*d to bis Deanfhip in very low 
ftrains. 
To others he boafted of knocking out brains. 
And flitting of nofcs, and cropping of ears, i 

While his own afs*s zaggs were more fit for the 
(hears. 

Knock bim dott/n, 2cc. 

On this Worrier of Deans whene'er we can hit> 
We '11 fliew him the way how to crop and to flit ; 
We Ml teach him fome better addrcis to afford 
To the Dean of all Deans, though he wears not a 
fword. 

K-iOok bim doivn, Aca 
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We*n cok him thraugfa Kevaa, Ut. Fitri^X 
Donore, 
And Smithfiek), a Rap was De*er colted befbfe ; 
We 'U oU him with keonel, and powder him with 

paint, 
A modtu right fit for infolttrs of Deaoi^ 

Kmotk bim domn^ &c. 

Andy when this it over, we 11 make him amendt ; 
To the Dean he (hall go ; they fliall kift and he 

frienda: 
Bnt how f Why, the Dean (hall to him difdofe 
A hct for to kifty without eyes, cart, or nofe. 

JCiiotA him dtWMf Slc 

If you fay thit is hard on a man that it reckon'd 
That ferjeant at law whom we call Kite the Second, 
Ton mift?V^ ; Cor a flave, who will coax hb fi^- 

periort. 
May he proud to be licking a great man*s pof- 
tericrs. 

Ktitek bim devm^ 8gc, 

What care we how high runt his paffionor pride? 
Though his foul he dcfpiftt, he values his hide ; 
Then fear not his tongue, or hit fword, or hit 

knife; 
He 11 take hit revenge on hit innocent wife. 

Kmtck bim dmtm, dtwn^ drwn^ keep bim dewm. 



ON THI 

ARCHBISHOP OF CASHEL, 
AND BETTESWORTH. 

TpvEAR Dick, pr'y thee tell by what paflioo you 
\j move? 

The world it in doubt, whether hatred or love ; 
And, while at good Caihel jrou rail with fuch fpite, 
They ihrewdly fufpc^ it is all but a bite. 
You certainly know, though fo loudly you vapour, 
Hit fpite cannot wound, who attempted the Drapier, 
Then, pr'ythcc, rcfled, take a word of. advice ; 
Atod, at your old wont it, change fides in a trice : 
Or hit virtues hold forth ; *tis the very bcft way ; 
And fay of the man what all honed men'fay. 
Bm if, hill obdurate, your anger remains ; 
If ftill your foul bofom more rancour contains; 
Say then more than they ; nay, laviihly flatter, 
"Tis your grofs pancgyricks alone can bcfpatter : 
For thine, my dear Dick, give me leave to ipeak 

plain. 
Like a very foul mop, dirty more than they clean. 



ON POETRY; 
A RHAPSODY. 1733, 

ALL human race would fain be wf//. 
And milliont mifs for one that hits. 
Young't univcrfal paflion, friJe^ 
Wat never known to fprcad fo wide. 



Say, Britain, coold yon ew Wft 
Th^poeu in an ageat moft? 
Our chilling climate hardly heart 
Ajprig of bays in fifty yeart; 
While every fool hit claamaOe4gei» 
At if it grew in commoo hedget. 
What reafon can there be aflignM 
For thit perverfenelt in the nund ? 
Brutet find out where their taknts lie : 
A bear will not attempt to fly ; 
A foundeiM ber/e will oft* debate. 
Before he triet a five-barr*d gate^ 
A dog hy inftind turnt afide. 
Who feet the ditch too deep and wide. 
But «M« we find the only creature 
Who, led hy/oUy^ combatt Nature ; 
Who.when^ loudly criet, Ferbear^ 
With obfiinacy fixes there ; 
And, where hit geniut leafl inclinet, 
Abfurdly bcndt hit whole defignt. 

Not cmfire trt the rifing fuo 
By valour, condu^, fortune won ; 
Not higheft vfiflem m debates 
For framing laws to govern fiatet; 
Not fltill in fciencet profound. 
So large to grafp the circle around ; 
Such heavenly influence require. 
At how to ftrike the Mmfe'a lyre. 

Not beggar's brat on bulk begot; 
Not bafiard of a pedlar Scot ; 
Not boy brought up to cleaning flioet,^ 
The fpawn of Bridiew^U or the fiewt ; 
Not infantt dropt, the fpuriont pledget 
Oigiffat littering, under hedget; 
Are fo difqualify'd by fate 
To rife in eburtb^ or Ltv^ orfiaie^ 
At he whom Phcebns in hit ire 
Hath blafted with poetic fire. 

What hope of cuftom in iht fair ^ 
While not a foul demands your ware ? 
Where you have irathing to produce 
For private life, or public ufe. 
Court, eity, country, want yoo not ; 
You cannot bribe, betray, or plot. 
For poets, law maket no provifion ; 
The wealthy have you in derifioo : 
Of {late afiairt yon cannot fmatter ; 
Are awkward when you try to flatter : 
Your portion, taking Britain round, 
Wat juft one annual hundred poimd ; 
Now not fo much at in remamder. 
Since Cibber brought-in an attainder; 
For ever fiz'd by right divine 
(A monarch't right) on Grub-ftreet Iiil6i 
• Poor fiarveling iMrd, how finiall thy gain! 
How nnproportionM to thy point ! 
And here zjimile comet pat in : 
Though ebicketu take a month to fatten* 
The gucib in left than half an .hour 
Will more than half a fcore devour. 
So, after toiling twenty dayt 
To earn a ftock of pence and praife. 
Thy Ubourt, grown the critick*t prey. 
Are fwallow'd o'er a difh of tea ; 
Gone to be never heard of more. 
Gone where the cbiebem* went before* 
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ill a new attemptcr learn 
It fpiritft to difcern, 
liftiuguilh Tvhich is which, 
» Tcixi, or fcribbling itch ? 
an olj cipcricncM finncr, , 73 

: thus a young beglnuer, 
yourfclf, and if you finrl 
il impuifcr urge your mind, 
udjrc within your hrcaft 
cA yoti can manage bed ; S . 

our g^enius moft inclines 
praife, or humourous lines, 
in mournful tone, 
ic fent from hand unknown. 
ng with Aurora's li^ht, 85 

inYokM, fit down to write ; 
:orrc<5l, inltrt, refine, 
liminifh, interline ; 
I, when invention tails, 
your head, and bite your nailt. 90 
>em fiaifh'd, next your care 
to tranfcribe it fair, 
wit all primed rrafh is 
:h numerous ^/-fji J ^nd (hjhet, 
fmen would yv>u give a wipe, 95 

it in Italic type. 
erd are in vulgar (hapes, 
one the wit el'capes ; 
1 in cipilalt cxprv'll, 

k reader fmokes the jcft : 1 CO 

rhaps he may invent , 

han the poet meant ; 
1 commentators view 
more than Homer knew. 
>em in its modifh drcfs, icS 

fitted for the prefs, 
• penny-poft to l.intot, 
friend alivc look into 't. 
hinks 'twill quit the cod, 
nut fear your labour loft : IIo 

igreeably furpris d 
J lee it advcrtis'd ! 
er (hews y«»u one in print, 
I farthings from the mint : 
lift of your toil and fweating ; XI5 

r>f your own bej*erting. 
at Will's, the foUowmg day, 
and hear what rritichs lay ; 
ou find the general vogue 
rsyoua fiupid rogue, 12Q 

your thoughts a.^ low and little, 
nd fwallow down your fpittlc. 
A a politician, 
g- may beget fufpicion : 
he judgment of the town, llj 

r'ourfclf to run it down, 
our fond patcrnul pride, 
on th« weaker Ode : 
read wlihnut a name 
praifc, dr jufily !)Iame ; IJO 

kshave no partial views, 
:y know whom they abufe : 
: you ne'er provoke their fpitc, 
)on *t their judgment *s right. 
1 blab, you are undone : I J5 

i'hat a riik you run ; 



You lofe your credit til at once ; 
The town will nnirk ybu for a dunce ; 
The vilcil doggrcl, Grub-dreet fends, 
Will pafj for yours witli foes and friends ; 
And you mull boar the whole difgracr. 
Till forae freHi blockhead takes your place. 

Your fecret kept, your poem funk, 
And fent in quires to line a tr^nk, 
If (till you be difpos'd to rhyme. 
Go try your hand a fccond time. 
Again you fail : yet S^ife *i the word ; 
Take courage, and attempt a third. 
But firft With care employ your thoughts 
Where critieks mark'd your foimer faults; 
The trivial turns, the borrow'd wit, 
V\i^ ft miles x\iAi nothing fit ; 
The cant which t^cr^ /ool r.'pei*"s. 
Town jefts and coffee houfc conceits ; 
Defcriptiwns tedious, flat and dry. 
And introduc'd tlie Lord knows why : 
Or where we find your fury itt 
Agai:i(l the harmlefit alphabet ; 
On A's and li's your malice vent. 
While readers wonder whom you .neant ; 
A pu'jjic or a private r«h&er. 
AJfate/Mctn, OT7iSo\ith'iedJohier; 
t\ prelate who no Godbelievrs; 
A parliament, or den of thieves; 
A pick-purfeat the ba." or bench ; 
A dutchcfs, or a fuburb-wench : 
Or oft', when epithets you link 
In gaping lines to fill a chink ; 
liikc ftcpping -Hones to favc a .Iridc, 
In lirects where kennel ~> are too wide ; 
Or like a heel-piece, to fupport 
A cripple with one foot too fnort ; 
Or like a bridge, that joins a marifli 
To moorlands of a different pArilh. 
o have I fecn ill-coup!cd hounds 
Drag different w. ys in miry grounds. 
So geographers in Afric maps 
<'■■ ith favage pi«5iures fill their gaps, 
And o'er unhabitable downs 
l^lace elephants for want of towns. 
But, thfmgh you mifs your third eflay. 
You need not throw your pen away. 
Lay now afiJe al! thoughts of fame, 
Po fpring more profitable g\mc. 
From party-merit leek fupport; 
1 he vi;cft verfo thrives bed at court, 
A pimph'et in Sir Uob's dcftnc« 
V.'ill never fail to bring-in pence : 
Ki»r be coiiccrn'd about the fale, 
He pays his workmen on the nail. 

A prince, the moment he is crown'd, 
Inherits every virtue round. 
As emblems of the lovereign povrer. 
Like other bcubici»in the 1 owcr ; 
li gcnernus, valiant, jnd, and wife, 
And fo continues till he diss : 
IVu \\un\\i\c femife this rrofiflrs, 
In z)\ tl'icW f/'ef'/.trf, voVj, cdJreffs^ 
Kut once you lix him in tl c t' mn, 
His virtue!) fade, his vices bloom ; 
And each p:rfr«5liop, wron;; ianputcJ, 
Is fylly at his death coufutcd. 
U h II 
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The loads of poftns in his prstife, 
Afcending, make ODeTimcral blaze : 
i\s focn at yoa can hear his knell, 
Thih god on earth turns devil in hell : 
j\iid lo ! his miniftcTs of (late, 
TransformM to imps, his levee wait ; 
Where, in the fcenes of endiefs woe. 
They ply their fornier arts below ; 
And, asihcy fail in Charon's boat. 
Contrive to bribe the jud};e's vote; 
To C.'crbcnis they give a fop, 
Hi^ friple^burking mouth to ilop ; 
Or i» the* ivory {^atc of dreams 
Proje«Sl Excife and South-fea fchemes; 
Or hire their party-pamphleteers 
To fct EJyfium by the ears. 

Then, pnd^ if you mean to thri^v, 
£inploy your Mufc on kings alive ; 
IVith prudence gathering up a clufter 
Of all the virtues you can niufter. 
Which, form'd into a garl&nd fweec> 
Lay humbly at your monarches feet ; 
M ho. as the oJuurs icach his throne. 
Will fmile, and think them all his own ; 
For latv and jj'yf>.7both determine 
AH virtues lod«re i:i royal ermioe : 
(I mean the oracles of both. 
Who (hall dcpofe it upon oath.) 
Your garland in the following reign, 
Chnn^^e but the names, will do again. 

But, if you thmk this trade too bufe, 
(Which leldomis the dunce's cafe) 
Put on the critick'sbrow, and fit 
At WiU's the puny judge of wit. 
A nod, a (hrug, a ficomful fmile, 
With caution tts*d, may fervc a while. 
Proceed no further In your part, 
Before you learn the terms of art ; 
For you can never be too far gone 
f n all our modem criticks' jargon : 
Then talk with more authentic face 
Of unitiejj in tiiiyg an J place ; 
Get fcrapsof Horace from your friend'f, 
And have them at your fingers* ends \ 
Learn Ariftotlc's rules by rote, 
And at all hazards buldiy quote ; ^ 
Judicious Rymer oft' review, 
Wife Depnis, and profound Bofiv ; 
Kcad all the fn/aces of Drydcn, 
For thefc our criticks much confide in 
(Though merely writ at firfl for filling. 
To raii'e the voiume*s price a ihilling). 

A forward critick often dupes us 
With (ham quotations y>m bupiws\ 
And if we have not read Lcnginus, 
Will magifterially outibine us. 
Then, Icil with Greek he over-run ye, 
Procure the book for love or money, 
Tranllated from Boilcau's traRflation, 
And quote quotation on quotation. 

At Wiirs you hear a poem read, 
Where Batius from the table-head, 
Reclining on his elbow-chair. 
Gives judgment wi(h decifive air ; 
To whom the tribe of circling wits 
As t« an oradc fubjniti. 
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He gives direAions to the t9vrw^ 

To cry it up, or run it down ; 

Like eourticri, when they fend a note* 

In(lru($ling members how to vote. 

He fets the damp of bad and good, 

Tliough not a word be underftood. 

Your lelTon learn'd, you *U be icctire 

To get the name of cotmoijfeur : 

And, when your merits once are kiiown^ 

Procure difciples nf your own- 

For poets (you can never want *em ) 

Spiead through Augufta Tiin»bantuin, 

Computing by their pecks of coals. 

Amount to juft nine thouiaod fouls : 

rhefc o'er ther proper diflri^s govern, 

O^ wit and humour judges fovereign. 

In every llreet a city-bard 

Rules, like an aldcnnan, his ward ; 

His undifputed rights extend 

I'hrough all the lane, from end to ead -, 

The neighbours round admire hi% JhrtwtiMe/i 

For foDgs of lo)alty and Invdnefs ; 

Out-done by none m rhyming well. 

Although he never learned to fpeli. 

Two bordering wits contend for glory ; 
' And one is Whig, and one is Tory ; 
And this for epics claims the bays. 
And that for elegiac lays : 
Some famM for numbers foft and fmoocb^ 
By lovers fpoke in PuBch's booth \ 
And fome as juftly fame extols 
For lofty liiics in iSmithficld drolls. 
Bavius in Wapping gains renown,- 
And Mxvias reigns o^er Kentifli-towB : 
' TigelDus, plac'd in Phxbus* car. 
From Ludgate (bines to Temp;e-{>ar : 
Harmonious Cibber entertains 
1 he court with aumial birth^day firains ; 
Whcnie Gay was bonifh'd in dil'grace ; 
Where Pope will never ftcw his face ;^ 
Where Young muft torture his invention 
To flatter ina-Ms, or lofe his/rx^mi. 

Bat thefe are not a thouftndth pact 
Of jobbers in the poet's art, 
Attendrag each his proper ftation, « 

And all in due fubordination, 
Through every alley to be found, 
In gai rets high, or under g^oiuid ; 
And when they join their perUremits, 
Out fkips a Ifffi of mifieUunies 
Hobbth clearly proves that every creatvre 
Livcb in a Ita'e of war or nature. 
The greater for the imalleil v^tch. 
Bat meddle feldom with their match. 
A whale of moderate fize will draw 
A (hoal of herrings down his maw ; 
A fox with geefe his belly crams; 
A wolf dcilroys a thoufand lambs : 
But fearch among the rhyming race. 
The brave arc worry 'd by thobafc. 
If on Parnaflus* top you fit. 
You rarely bite, are always bit. 
Each poet of inferior fizc 

I On you fiiall tail and criticife. 
And ftrive to tear you limb from Iini^; 
While others do as much fcrkim. 
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min only tnfe and pinch 
fuperior by an inch, 
ilifts obferve, a flea 
tier fleas tbat on him prey ; 
have fmaller ftilltobite 'em, 
OcCcd aJ infinitum^ 
y poce in his kind 
lim that comes behind : 
•ugh too little to be feen, 
, and gall, and give the fpleen i 
es fools and fous of whores, 
-ftreet at each otheT*s doors ; 
Greek and Roman mailers, 
: ouf modem poetafters ; 
, as many an ancient bard did, 
ius is no more rewarded ; 
ng a tafte prevails amonf us ; 
:h our anceftors outfung us ; 
mace an awkward fcorn 
who are not poets born ; 
Keir brother- dunces la(h, 
id the prefs with hourly tralfa. 
b-ilreet ! how do I bemoan thee, 
acelefs children fcorn to own tbee I 
al piety forgot, 
ir country, (ike a Scot ; 
by thctr idiom and grimace, 
n betray their native place : 
lafl greater caufe to be 
of them, than they of thee, 
.te from their ancient bropd, 
L the court allowM them food* 
ns a dif&culty ftiil, 
lafe fame by writing ill. 
icknoe down to Howard^s time^ 
' have reuch'd the loivfublime ! 
1 ourh^gh-boni Howard dy'd, 
re alooe his place fupply'd : 
i a chafm (hould intdpvene, 
ath had finifh'd BUckmore's relgni 
n croxvn devolved to thee, 
et of the boliexv tree . 
how unfecure thy throne ! 
.nd bards thy right difown : 
it to turn, in fadious zeal^ 
1 to a common weal ; 
h rebellious arms pretend 
1 privilege to dcfctnd. 
k there are not more degrees 
f bants to mites in cheefe, 
lat a curious eye may trace 
iiresof the rhyming race, 
d to worfe, aud worfe, they fall ; 
> can reach the wor(^ of all ? 
igh. in nature, depth and height 
illy held infinite ; 
|r, the height we know \ 
f infinite below, 
ince : wh<n you ra(hly think, 
ncr can like Welftcd fink, 
its balanced, you Hiall find 
jreat leaves him far behind* 
len, more aipiring bard, 
wnwards deeper by a yard, 
emmy Moor with vigour drops 
' piLrfue as thick as bops* 



33$ L Wit^ h^ds to points the gntph they enter, 
; Link'd perpendicular to the centre ; 
And, as their heels elated rife. 
Their heads attempt the nether (kles. 

Oh, what indignity and fiiame, 401; 

340 To proditttte the Mufe's name ! 

By flattering kin^s, whom Heaven dcfign^d 
! The plagrues and fcourges of mankind ; 
Bred up in ignorance and floth. 
And every vice that nurfes both. 410 

345 I Fair Britain, in thy monarch bicft, 
i Whole virtues bear the (IriAeft tell ; 
Whom never fadion could bespatter, 
■ Nor miniilcr nor poet flatter ; 
What juftice in rewarding merit I 41^ 

350 What magnanimity of fpirit I 

What lineament* divine we trace 
' Through all his figure, mien, and fkce ! 
Though peace with olive hind his hinds, 
ConfcfsM the conquering hero (lands. 410 

ZSS Hydkipes, hidus, and tl'<5 Ganges, 

Dread from his hand impendirig changer^ 
From him the Tartar and the Chinefc, 
Khdrt by the knees, intreat for peace. 
The coiifbri of his throne and bed, 425 

360 A perfc<tl god<lefsborn and bred, 
Appointed i'overeign judge to fit 
On learninj^, eloquence, and wit. 
Our elded hope, divine lulus, 
(Late, very late, oh may he rule us !) 430 

365 What early manhood has he fliewn. 
Before hi^ downy beard was grown ! 
Then think, what wonders will be dope, 
By going on as he begun » 

An heir for Britain tu fecure 433 

370 As long as fun and moon endure. 
The remnant of the royal blood 
Comes pourin.T on me like a flood : 
Bright govldcffcs, in number five ; 
Duke William, fweeted prince alivo- 44^ 

375 Now finijr the mimf.er of JleUe^ 

Who fliines alone wkliout a mate. 
Obfcrvc with whit naijcfiic port 
This Atlas ftanU to prop the court : 
Intent the public debts tapay, 44^ 

380 Like prutlent labins, by delay. 

Thou great viceregent of the king, 
Thy prailVs every Mufefliall fing ! 
Ip all aff.iirs thou fole dirc<fkor. 
Of wit and learning chief protestor;. 4J0 

38^5 Though ftnall the time thou had to fpare, 
The church is thy peculiar care. 
Of pious prelates what a dock 
You choofe, to rule the fable flock ! 
Vou raife the honour of the peerage, ASS 

ZSO Proud to attend you at the decrage. 
You dignify thi- noble race, 
Content yourfelf with humbler place. 
Now learnirg, valour, virtue, Icnfc^ 
To titl-;* giv^ the folc pretenoc. 460 

Z$5 Sr. Gcorjrc beheld thee withdelight.- 
Vouchfvfe to be an azure kiiifjht. 
When on thy breads and fides tferculcao- 
Hc Cx*d thenar anJ^r*//^ eeruUmn, 
I Say, poet, in what other natioa 465 

400 ' Shone ever fuch a coqjlcllation.! 
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To kindle ftrife, dame Katiire taught her; 
Like fire-works, (he can burn in water. 

For ficklenefs how durft you blame us. 
Who for onr conftancy arc famous ? 
You Ml fee a cloud in p^'^'lc weather 
Keep the fame face ai: ' ur together ; 
While women, if it could I e rcckon'd. 
Change every feature every fccon J. 

Obfcrve our figure in a morning. 
Of foul or fair wc give you warning ; 
But can you gucfs from woman's air 
One minute, whether foul or fair ? 

Go read in ancient books cnroll'd 
What honours we poITcfs'dof old. 

To difappoint Ixion*s r?pe, 
Jove drcft a ciou.l in Juno's ihape : 
Which w^ en he had enjoyd. he fwore, 
Ko guddefs could have pleasM him more ; 
No difiercnce could he find between 
His cloud and Jove's imperial queeo : 
His clotuf produc'd a race of Centaurs^ 
Fam'd for a thoufaud bold adventures ; 
From us dcfceuded ab crigin^^ 
By learn 'd authors call'd nuhlgenet, 
^utfay, what earthly nymph do you know^ 
So beautiful to pafs for Juno I 

Before ^neas durft afpire 
To f oUrt her Majcfty of T yre. 
His mother bcg£;'d of us to drefshim, 
1 hat Dido might the more carefs him : 
A coat we gave him, dy'd in grain, 
d\fnxen wig and clouded cine, 
(The wig wa« powdcr'd round with fleet. 
Which fell in clouds beneath his feet). 
With which he made a tearing (how ; 
And Dido <{\i\My f,noak*d the beau. 

Among your females make enquiries. 
What nymph on earth fo fag: as Iris ? 
With heavenly beauty foendow'd I 
And yef her father is a clouJ. 
We dreft htr in a gold brocade. 
Befitting Juno's favourite maid. 

'Tis known, that Socrates the wifii 
Ador*d us cUudi as deities : 
To us he made his daily prayers, 
As Arifiophancs declares ; 
from Jupiter tc^k all dominion. 
And dy'd defending bis opinion. 
By his authority *ti* plain 
^*ou worfhip other gods in vain, 
Aad from your own experience kno\«!^ 
V^ e jrpvein ail things there below. 
You follow where we pleafe to guide ;. 
O'er all yonr paCTions we prefidc, 
^an raife them up, or (ink them down. 
As we think fi^ to fmilc or frown : 
Aijd, jull as wc difpofe your brain. 
Are witty, dull, rejoice, complain. 

Compare us then to female race ! 
Wc, to whom all the gods give place ! 
W ho better challenge your allegiance, 
Becaufe we dwell in I i;;her regions ! 
You find the gods in Homer dweli 
In ficaa and ihcams, or low MheU t 



Ev*o Jo^, and Mercury hit {Mmp, 
No higher climb than mount Olymp, 
(Who makes you think the eUuds he pierces ? 
He pierce the clouds I he kifs their a^-es) ; 
While we, o'er Teneriflfa phc*d. 
Are loftier by a mile at leaft : 
And, when ^pollo(lnIts on Pindus, 
We fee him from our kitchen-windows % 
Or, to Parnaffas looking dowir. 
Can pifs upon his laurrl crowo. 

Fate never form'd the gods to fly ; 
In vehicles they mount the (ky : 
W hen Jove would fome fair nym|^ ioTeigk^ 
He comes full gallop ^n hit eagle. 
Though Venus be as light as aT, 
She mud have doves to draw her chair* 
Apollo ftirs not ov^t of door 
Without his lacker*d coach and four. 
And jealous Juno, ever (harling. 
Is drawn by peacocks in YitxberUm, 
But we can fly where*er we pleafe, . 
Q er cities, rivers, hills, and feas. 
From eaft to weft the world we roam^ 
And in all climates are at home ; 
With care provide you, as we go. 
With fun-(hine, rain, and hail, or (how* 
You, when it rains, like fools belie ve, 
Jove pi(res on you through a fieve. 
An id'e tale, ^tis no fuch matter ; 
We only dip a fpunge in water ; 
Then fqoeeze it clofe between our thumbs^ 
And (bake it well, and down it comes. 
As you (hall to your forrow know. 
We '11 watch your fteps where'er you go 5 
And, fince wc find you walk a-fbot, 
We *il foundly fouce your friz* furtout. 

'Tis but by our peculiar grace. 
That Phoebus ever (hows his face : 
For, when we pleafe, we open wide 
Our curtains blue from fide to fide : 
And then how faucily he (ho.ws 
Hie brazen face and fiery oofe ; 
And gives himfelf a haughty air. 
As if he nude the weather fair ! 

*Tis fung, wherever Czliatreadf, 
The violets ope their purple heads; 
The rofes blow, the cowflip fprioga : 
'lis fung; but we know better things* 
'Tistiuc, a woman on her mettle 
Will olten pifs upon a nettle ; 
But, though we own (he makes it wetter^ 
The nettle never thrives the better ; 
While we, by foft prolific (bowers. 
Can every fpring produce you flowera. 

Your poets, Chloe's beauty heightening^ 
Compare her radiant eyes to lightning; 
And yet 1 hope 'twill be allow'd, 
1 hat lightning comes but from a clo^ 

But gods like us have too.much feafii 
A t potts* flights to take o(renee : 
. Nor can hyperboles demean us ; 
. Each drab has been compared to Venuii 

j We own your verfes are melotBoitt, 
But fuch cooiparifbni are odsout. 
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nCATION OP THE LIB£L : 



OR, 



.LAD, written liy a Shob-bot, on an 
£T who was formerly a Sboe-bot. 



ater crat, nunc eft coiltrariui atro/' 



inginjr of ballads, and crying of news, 
1 whitening of buckles, and blacking 

IOCS, 

•*■ fet out, both ihoelefs and (birtlefs, 
efs too, but not Tcry dirtlefs ; 
he had gotten by begging, that 's all ; 
him a ^ruji, and one a Uaei ball ; 

a lofs he could not be much, 
on his back as being but fuch ; 

and accoutred, with cUuU, ball^ and 

r Tentur'd his fortune to pulk : 

I//, being befpatter*d tvUh dirty 

to be Romet emperor fcr V. 

e fidler is noted, you know, 

ood couple of ftrings to one bow ; 

udicioudy thought it too little, 

he fweat of his bands and his fpittle ; 

t another profcflion as^, 

t he becomes a retailei^ wit. 

: cried — '* Murders, and fongs, and 

t news !" 

loudly—" Here blacken your ihoes !" 

: 'sf full often he fed upon bits, 

g of jacks up, and turning of fpits ; 

lie plates round, had many a grubbing, 

and then got froom the cook-maid a 

»bin^ : 

l^s effect upon bim could have none ; 

ill be patient, that 's ftruck wich a 

ft 

, obferving this Hartley withal 
id fo a^ive at brujbes and LaUy 
with compaflion, and thought it a 

>uld be loft, thnt had been fo witty : 

9re ado, he vamps up my fpark, 

Tc '11 fuppofe him an eminent clerk ; 

d an adept in all the decrees 

ig dim dajloy aud hooking of feet ; 

1 a miler, attorney p*r bill ; 

I a courtier — fuppofe what you will— 

you believe, though I fwore by the 

c, 

)ok up two nexvj'boy* for crying the 

r 



* See the next poem. 
. Domvik, patentee of the Haiaper- 



A FaiENDLT APOLOGY 

FOB A CERTAIN JUSTICE OF PEACE, 

By Way of Defence of Hartley Hutcbinfon, Fffi 

•* But he by bawling news about, 

" And aptly uOng brulh and clout, 

'* A juftice of the peace became, 

« To puniih rogues who do the fame.'* Ho*. 

By James 6lack-wex.l, Operator for the Feet. 

T SI NO the man of courage try*d, 
•*■ O'cr-run with ignorance and pride, 
Who boldly hunted out difgrace " 
With cankcr'd mind and hideous face; 
l*he firft who made (let none deny it) 
The libel-vending rogues be quiet. 

The i'a<5i was glorious, we muft own. 
For Hartley was before unknown, 
Contemned 1 mean ; — for who would chufa 
So vile a fub^edl for the Mufe ? 

'Twas once the nobleft of bis wiihes 
To fill his paunch with fcraps from diihes. 
For which he 'd parch before the gratt , 
Or wind thtjacVs ilow-ridng weight 
(Such toils as beft his talents fit). 
Or polilh /&#«, or tnm thcj^it : 
But, unexpededly grown rich in 
'Squire Domvile's »mi!y and kitcheui 
He pants to eternize his name. 
And takes the dirty road to fame ; 
Believes that pcrfetuting wit 
Will prove the fureft way to it ; 
So, with a Colonel* at his back^ 
The Libel feels his firft attack ; 
He calls it a fedicious paper, 
Writ by another Patriot Drapier ; 
Then raves and blunders nonienfe thicker 
Than aldermen o'erchar^*d with liquor ; 
And all this with dtfign, no doubt. 
To hear his praifes hawk*cl about ; 
To fend his name through every ftreet. 
Which erft he roam'd with dirty feet ; 
Well pleas'd to live to future times, 
Though but in keen fatitic rhymes. 

So Ajax, who, for aught we know. 
Was juftice many years ago, 
And minding then no earthly things* 
But killing Itbelersof kings ; 
Or, if he wanted work to do, ^ 

To run a bawling news-boy through ; 
Yet he, when wrapp'd up in a cloud. 
Entreated Father Jove aloud. 
Only in light to (hew his face, ^ 

Though it might tend to his difgrace. 

And fo th' Ephefian villain fir'd 
The temple which the world adniir'di 
Contemning death, dcfpiling ftiamc. 
To gain an ever-odious name. 

* Colonel Ker. a mere Scotchman, Licutenao^ 
Colonel to Lord Harrington's regiment of dra* 
goons, who made a news-'l>oy eviceuce againft the 
princcrt iRi;»tt £o. 
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DR. SHERIDAN 8 BALLAD 



ON 13ALLYSPELLIN*. 



ALL you that wouW refine yourblood. 
As pure asfamM Llcwellyu, 
By waters clear, come every year. 
To drink 3t Ballyrpellln. 

Though pox or itch your flcinjt enrich 

With rubiLS pall the telling, 
*Twill clear your flcin before you We been 

A month at Baiiylpellin. 

If lady's check be gieenas leek 

When ihe comes from her dveMiag^ 

The kindling rofe within it glows 
When (he \ at BallyfpeUin. 

Thcfooty brown, who comes from town» 

(irown here as fair as Helen ; 
Then back (ht i:oe«, to kill the beaux 

l)y dint of Ualiyfpellin. 

Our ladies ftre asfrefh and fair 

As Rofe, or urigbt LuiikciiiDg; 
And Mar» mi,: ht make a fair miHake, 

Were he at BaliyfpcUin. 

We mull fubirvic as they think fit. 

And here is no rt belling : 
The reafon 'k plain ; the ladies reign. 

They *rc qutcns at r.allyfpeliin. 

By matchl jf6 charms, unconquerM armt^ 

They have the way of quelling 
Such dclpcrate fuet^is dare oppoie 

Their power at BAllylpcUin. 

Cold water turns to fin.*, and burns, 

1 kriov\', bccai.fc I fell in 
A ftr' am vhi:h c:in.<- ircr.i one bright dame 

Who diankat Ualiyfj^cllin. 

Fine beaut advance, equipt for dance. 

To bring their Anne or N-.ll in 
With fo much grace. I 'm furc no place 

Can vie with ballyfpelliii. 

Ko politicks, no fubtle tricks. 

No man his country fdiiug : 
W^e cat, we drink ; wc never ^hink 

Of thcfe at iSallylpellin. 

The troubled mind, the pwfTd with wind. 

Do alt come here pell-meU in ; 
And they arc fure to woik their cure 

By drinking Ballyrpcliiu. 

Though tlropfy fills you to the jji'Ib, 

From chin to toe though fweli'i g ; 
Pour in, pour out, you cannot douLc 

A cure ai Ballyrpeilin. 

♦ A famcu* fpa in the cr\:nty of Ki!keiiny, 
where the Doclor hdd beci: to Cimk the waters 
Witli a l.vouriic Lady. 



N. 



Death thfows do darts through all thde 
No fextons here are knelling : 

Come, judge and try, you 'U never du^ 
But live at BallyfpeUin ; 

Except you feel darts tipt with fieel. 
Which here arc every belle in : 

When from their t ycs fweet ruin flies. 
We die at Ballyfpclhn. 

Good cheer, fweet a-r, much jny, no care. 
Your fight, your taftc, yourfmelliug. 

Your cars, your touch, tranfportcd much 
£ach day at BallyfpeUin. 

Within this ground we all flcep found. 

No uoify (!ogs a-yclliiig ; 
Except you wake, for Cxlia's fake. 

All night at BallyfpeUin. 

There all you fee, both he and (he. 

No lady keeps her cell in ; 
But all partake the mirth wc make, 

Who drink at BallyfpeUin. 

My rhymes are gone ; I think I 'vc none, 

Unlcfs I (hculd bring hell in ; 
But, fince I 'm here to heaven fo near, 

1 can't at BallyfpeUin ! 



ANSWER. 



BY DR* SWIFT. • 

"P\AREyo^ifpntc, you faucy brute, 
■*^^ And think there 's no rcfcUing 
Your fcurvy lays, and fenfelcfs praife 
You give to BallyfpeUin f 

Howe*er you bounce, I here pronounce, 

Yoar medicine i» repellint ; 
Your water 's mud, aYid fours the blood. 

When drunk at BallyfpeUin. 

Thofe pocky drabs, to cure the fcabs. 

You thither are compelling. 
Will back be fent, woffe than they went. 

From nafly BaUyfpellic. 

Llewellyn why ? As well may I 

Name honoll do(5tcr PeUin ; 
So hard fometimo yc u f u«>^ lor rhymes. 

To brin^ in BaUyfpeUin. 

No fuhjetfl fit to try your wit. 

When you went colonelling. 
But dull intrirriies *twizt jades ^ndteaguet 

That met at BallyfpeUin. 

Our laffe% fair, fay what you dare. 
Who fewing make with (helling. 

At Market-hill more beaux can kill. 
Than yours at BallyfpeUin. 

Would I was whipt, when Sheclah ftripe 

To wafli herfclf our well in ; 
A bum fo white ne'er came in fight. 

At paltry BallyfpeUin. 

* Tl»i« tnfwer vv\% referted by Dr. Sherida 
aj an afiront to hiAiivLf aod the lady he ttteod 
to Che fpa. N. 

It 
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iwkuH tfiert fmocks hempen wear, 
oUiDd not an ell in ; 
a rajr, whatc'er you brag, 
nd at Ballyrpellin. 

1 will prate at any rate, 
:hcr nymphs expelling ; 
he gets a few grifettes 
ufy Ballylpcllin. 

i bonny J^ne, in yonder lone, 
'er againd The Bell-inn ; 
ran you meet a lafs fo fweet, 
d all your Ballyfpellin ? 

e a ^irl defenres an earl ; 
ame from EnniikilUn : 
fo young, no fuch among 
ellcs at Ballyrpeliin. 

3uld you dare to fee her there, 
'oggy mift difj>elling, 
mds the brows of crcry blowl'e 
lives at Ballyrpellin ! 

I live, I would not give 
rcr for a (kelUni 
fe and kif<i the faireft miff 
leaks at Ballyfpellin. 

r will raife fuch lies as thefe 
vesagood cudgelling ; 
Pely boafts of belles and toalls, 
rty Ballyfpellin. 

mes are gone, to all but one, 
h i«, our trees are felling ; 
er quite as thofe you write, 
•rce in BailyfpelUn. 



t( 






ICE, PART OF BOOK I. SAT. VI; 

PARAPHRASED. 

ify Tom* (hould in the fcnate prate. 
That he would anfwer both for church and 
State; 

further to demondrate his affe^ion. 
Id take the kingdom into his protection ;** 
tals mud be curious to inquire, 
uld this coxcomb be, and who his fire ? 
t ! thou, the fpawn of hini| who iham*d 
3ur ifle, 

traitor, affufTin, informer vile ! 
igh by the fem4lc fidc| you proudly bring, 
end ycurbrv'cd, the murderer of a kinq ; 
i was thy grandGre|| but a mountaineer, 
held a cabin for ten groats a year ; 

Thomas Prendergaft. Irish Ed. 
iC father of Sir I'homas P— — , who en- 
1 a plot to murder king William III ; but| 
i being handed, turned informer againft 
iates, for which he was rewarded with a 
jLUf and made a baronet. Ibid, 
logan's family. Ibid. 
j>oor thieving cottager, under Mr. Moore, 
oed at Clonmell alfizet to be kaoged for 
cows. Ibid« 
V. 



*' Whofc m:i(ler MooreJ preferred him fromth« 
halter, 
For dealing cows, nor could he read the Pfal- 
ter! 

** Durft thou, ungrateful, from the fcnne chace 
Thy founder s grindfon^f, and ul'urp his pUce ? 
Juft heaven ! to fee the dan:.^hill balUrd brood 
Survive in thee, and make the proverb good!** 
Then vote a worthy citizcniS§ to jail, 
In fpite of judice, and refufe his bail V* 






On a PRINTER'S being fent to Niwoati, 

"DETTHR we all were in our eraves 
"^ I ban live in flav.ry to flaves, 
Worfe than the anarchy at fea, 
^V here fi flics on each other prey ; 
Where every trout can make as high rantf 
O'er his inferiors as our tyrants, 
And fwajfger wliile the coad i j clear : 
But, fliould a lordly pike appear. 
Away you fee the variet feud, 
Or hide his coward fuout in mud. 
Thus, if a gudgeon meet a roach, 
He dare not venture to approach ; 
Yet dill has impudence to rife. 
And, like Domitian, leap at fliet. 



THE DAY OF JUDGMENTS 

WITH a whirl of thought oppreisM, 
i funk from reverie to red. 
An ho: rid vifion I'ciz d my head, 
I faw the graves give up th::ir dead I 
Jove, arm'd with terrors, burd the ikicf. 
And thunder roars, or lighming flies ! 
Amaz'd, confus'd, its fate unknown. 
The world dands trembliuj; at his throne ! 
While each pale finncr hung his head, 
Jove, nodding, ftiouk the heavens, and faid %* 

S The grandfather of Guy Moore, Efq. wJm 
procured him a pardon* Ibid. 

^ Guy Moore, Efq. wa«= fairly e\cS\'d member 
of parliament for Clonmell ; but Six Thomas, de- 
pending^ upon his intered with a certain party- 
then prevailing, and fince knovvn by the title of 
parfon-huntcr-i. petitioned the houfe againd him ; 
out of which he >«ras turned upon pretence of 
bribery, which the piyingof his lawful debts wat 
then voted to be. Ibid. 

♦* *• Save, a fhicf from the gallows, and he. 
** will cut your throat •' Ibid. 

J ^ Mr. George Faulkner. See the fucceeding 
verfcs N. 

♦ That this poem is the genuine |Lrodu<fl(on 06 
the Dean, Lord Cheder^eld be.^rs ample tedi- 
mooy in his Lettar te M. Voltaire, Augud a;^ 
1752. N. 

I i i . «* Offending 
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Should with poker fiery red, 15 

Crark the ftonts, and melt the lead ; 

Drive th^m dovi'ncn every fcull, 

Vhilc the dtn of thi' ves is full ; 

Quite dt ftroy the harpies* ncft ; 

yivv, n-.ijrht then our iflc be blcft ! J© 

ForDi\ine« allow, that God 

Somttimc> n akefi the devil bis rod ; 

Ar\d the Gcfpcl will inform o*, 

lie can punifti fms enormous 

Y<t (hould ^wift endow the fchoolf, 33 

For his lunaticks and fool-*, 
With a rood or two of land ; 
I allow the pile may (land. 
Y« u perhaps ^i!l: Ik me, ViThy fo? 
But it is with this provifo : 40 

Since the hcufe is like to lafl, 
Let the roy^l grant he pafs'd, 
That the club have right to dwell 
£ach within his proper cell, 
With a paffagc left to creep in, 45 

And a hole above for peeping. 

J ct them, V hen they once get in, 
Sell the nation for a pin ; 
While they fjt a picking ftraw», 
Let them rave at making laws ; JO 

While they never hold their tongue, 
Let them dabble in their dung : 
Let them form a grand committee. 
How to plague and flarvethe city ; 
Let them flare, and ftorm, and frown, SS 

When they ftc a der^'y-gown ; 
Let them, ere they crack a loufc, 
Call for ih* order#of the houfc ; 
Letthem, with their gofling quills. 
Scribble fcnftlcf» heads of bills. io 

We may, while they flrain their throati. 
Wipe our a — s with their votes. 

Let Sir Tom*, that rampant afs, 
Stuff his guts with flax and graft ; 

Tut, before the pricft he fleeces, 6.5 

Tc^r cbc bible all to pieces : 

At ihe parfons, 1cm, halloo, boy, 

Worthy ofh) ri g of a (hoe-boy, 

rowtman, trailer, vilcfiducer, 

Tcrjur'd rebel, Vrib'd accufer, 70 

Lay thy paltry privilege afide,'^ 

t^prung from papiPs, and a regicide; 

Fall 2-working l:ke a mcle, 

Uaifc the dirt about your hole. 

Come, Lfllflme, \:ufe« bedicnt I JS 

Let us trv fomt ntw expedient ; 

Sl.ifr the fcent for half an hour, 

Timeard place are in thy power. 

Thiilur, gtnilc iVufr, condu^l me ; 

I (huii a(i:, yi d >ou inllru^ me. 80 

Sec, the Miifc ui:ba:s the gate ! 

F.uiV, ti e n.oirkeys, how thiy j rate • 
jsW y i CwS AAho rule the foul ! 

ftyx, through hell Mhofc waters loll ! 

Let me be .lilo^M to tell 

What I hcLrd in y udcr bell. 

Ntar the door an entrance gapes. 

Crowded round with antic ihapci, 

* A pr yy-ccunfclloTi meationed in p. S5. M* 



Poferty, and Grief, and Care, 

Caufelefsjoy, and true Defpair; 

Diicordperiwigg'd with fuakes, 

See the dreadful (Irides (be takes ! 
By this odious crew bciiet, 

I began to rage and fret, 

And refoW*d to break their pates, 

Ere wc enterM at the gates •, 

Had not Clio in the nit.k 

Whifp«T*d me, *' l^ay down your (lick.'* 

What, faid I, is this the nt-.td-hf^vfe ? 

Thefe, fhe anfwer'd, are but (hadows, 

Phantoms bodilefs and vain, 

Empty vifions of the brain. 
In the porch Briarcus (lands. 

Shows a bribe in all his hands; 

Briareus the fecretary. 

Hut we mortals call him Carey. 

When the rogues their country fleece. 

They may hope for p« nee a-picce» 
Clio, who had bee^i fo wife 

To put-on a fool's difguife. 

To befpeak fome a}. probation. 

And be thought a near relation. 

When (be faw three hundred brutes 

All involv'd in wild difputes, 

Roaring till their lungs were fpent, 

Pkivilege of Pakli.iment, 

Now a new misfortune feels, 

Dreading to be laid by th* heels. 

Never durft a Mufe before 

Enter that infernal door ; 

Clio, flifled with the fmell. 

Into fpleen and vapours fell, 

By the Stygian fleams that flew 

From the dire infe<5iiou.« crew. 

Not the flench of Lake Avenms ' 

Could have more ofler.ded her nofe ; 

Had (he flown but o'er the top. 
She had felt her pinions drop, 
And by exhalations dire, 

I'hough a goddefs, muft expire. 
In a fright (he crept away ; 
Bravely I re(olv'd to flay. 

When 1 faw t" e keeper frown. 

Tipping him with half a crown, 
Now, faid I, wc are a!one. 
Name your heroes one by one. 

Who is that hel!-fcatur'd brawler? 
Is it Satan ? No, 'tis Waller. 
In \^hat figure can a bard drefs 
Jack the grandibn of Sir Hardrefs ? 
Konefl keepe., drive him further, 
'n hifr looks are he 11 and murthcr ; 
T'lethc fcowlipg vifagediop, 
Jufl as when he murdcr'd — p. 
Keeper, (bowmc vkherc to fix 
On the puppy pair of Dicks 5 
By their lantern jaws and Icaihern, 
Yru migh' fwear they both arebrethrCB: 
Dick Fitz- Baker, Dick the player. 
Old acquaintance, are you there ? 
Dear companions, hug and kifs, 
I oafl Old Glorious in your piCi : 
Tie them, keeper, in a teth« r, 
Let thtm fiarvc tad ftiiik twgetlMr \ 
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apt to be unruly, 155 

-n daily, lafh thcni duly ; "" 
'tis hoj»clcfs to reclaim them, 
rod:> perhaps may tame them, 
r, yoo old dotard fni<.ak, 
fnoring in his cloak : 160 

le ? ' ri» humdrum Wynne, 
•-ompafs'd by his kin : 
tferve the tribe of liiogham, 
ever faiU to bring 'cm ; 
: fleeps the whole debate, 1^5 

>miinvc roimd him wait ; 
.Id gladly fee the hunks 1^ 

ave, and fcarch hJA trunks* 
y gently twitch his coat, 
awn and giv«f his vote, X70 

firm in his vocation, 
:ourt, againfl the nation, 
are A — s Jack and Bob, 
very wicked job, 

brother to a queer J 75 

:k brute, they call a peer. 
I give them be* ter quarter, 
r anceOor trod mortarj 
-th, to hoaft )<is fame, 
imney rut his name. 180 

: fit Cfement», D — ks, and Harrifon : 
ey fwagsjer from their garrifon \ 
riplct could you tell 
:o find on thi» fide hell ? 
1, and D— k", and Cleriients, 185 

fee they have their payments ; 
lifchicf 'kin thtfir hearts; 
fail, 'tis want of parts, 
us, Morgan I are thou there, man \ 
ne eyes ! art thou the chairman ! X90 

m to your damn*d committee ! 
ok on thee witb pity. 
1 fight ! what ! learned Alorgai^ 
jrphosM to a Gorgon ? 
horrid looks, 1 own, X95 

nvert me to a fione. 
ou been fo long at ichool, 
turn a fac^lious tool ? 
later was thy mother, 
oung divine thy brother* !%oo 

I difobedient varlet, 
hy mother like a harlot ! 
ngrateful to thy teachers, 
'c all grown reverend preachers ! 
1, would not it furprize one ! a05 

ly nourifhment to poifon ! 
^ou walk amon^r your books, 
;:proach you with their looks : 
lemfift, or from their fhelvcs 
rill come and right themfelves; 210 

, Plutarch, Virgil, Flaccus, 
irms prepare to back us : 
rpcnt, or put to flaughtcr 
G^reek and t^oman author. 
>u, in your faAion's phraicy aij 

e clergy all to graze, 

make your project paf?, 
:hem not a blade of grafs ? 

f I want thee, humorous Hogarth ! 

1 bear, a pleafaot rogt^e axt* ^%Q 



j Were but you and I acquainted. 
Every monfter fhould be painted : 
You (hould try your graving-tools 
On this odious groupe of fools ; 
Draw the beafis as I defcribe them 
From their features, while 1 gibe them; 
Draw them like ; for I aflure ybu, 
You will need no car*catura , 
Draw them fo, that we may uraca 
All the foul in every face. 

Keeper, 1 muft now retirt. 
You have done what I defire : 
But I feel my fpirits fpcnt 
\yith the noife, the fight, the fcent. 
** Pray be patient ; you fball find 
'« Half the beft are ftiU behind . 
'* You bave hardly fccn a fcore ; 
** I can ftiow two hundred more." 
Keeper, I have feen enough.— 
Taking then a pich of fnu^, 
I concluded, looking round them, 
•* May their god, the devil, confound them !" 
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AN APOLOGY, &c. 

A LADY, wife as well as fair, 
Whofe confciencc always was her ctre. 
Thoughtful upon a point of moment, 
Would have the text as well as comment : 
So hearing of a grave Divine, 
She fent to bid him come an^> dine. 
But, you mu(lknow, he was not quite 
So grave as to be unpolite ; 
Thought human learning would not lefien 
The dignity of his profcfiion : 
And, if you 'd he«rd the man difcourfe. 
Or preach, you M like him fcarce the worfc. 
He long hid bid the court farewell. 
Retreating filent to his cell ; 
Sufpe<5led for the love he bore 
To one who fway'd fome tinie before ; 
Which made it more furprifing how 
He (hould be fent for thither now. 

The meffage told, he gapes, and flares, 
And fcarce believe* his tyis or ears : 
Could not conceive what it (hnuld mean, 
j^nd fain would hear it told again. 
But then the 'fquire fo trim and nice, 
'Twcrc rude to make him tell it twice ; 
So how'd, was thankful fcr the honour ; 
And would not fail to wait upon her. 
Hia beaver brufti'd, his fhoes, his gown. 
Away he trudges into towri ; 
PaffuS the lower caftle-yHra; 
Asid now advancing to the ^c"Ard, 
He trembles at the thoughts of ftate ; 
For, conxious of his IhecpIOi gait. 
His fpirits of a fuddcn rail'd him ; 
He ftopt, and could not tell what ail'd hinu 

What was the meffage I rcceiv'd ? 
Why certainly the Captain rav'd ! 
To dine with her 1 and come at three 1 
Inipoifiblc.' ituo't be m^. 



Or 



44« 



SWIFT'a POEMS. 



Or may be T tniftook the word ; 

My Lady— it muft be my Lord. 
My Lord 's abroad ; my Lady too : 

What muft th* unhappy DoAor do ? 

** 1& Captain Crachcrode here, pray ?"—.<« No, 

**• Nay, then 'tis time for me to go." 

Am I awake, or do I dream ? 

I *m Aire he calPd me by my name ; 

Kam'd me as pJmin as he could fpe.ik ; 

And yet there muft be fome miilake. 

Why, what a jeft fhould I have been. 

Had now my Lady been within ! 

What could I 've faid ? I 'm mighty glad 

She went abroad — (he 'd thought me mad. 

The hour of dining now is paft : 

Well then, I '11 e'en go home and faft ; 

And, IJnce I Ycap'd being madeafcoff, 

I think I 'm very fairly off. 

My l^dy now retuinitig home, 

Calls, '* Crachcrode,. is the Doctor come V* 

He had not heard of him—** Pray fee, 

" *Tis now a quarter after three.*' 
' The Captain walks about, and (earches 

Through all the rooms, and courts, and arches 

Examines all the fervants round, 

In Tain — no Doiftor's to be found. 

My Lady could not choofe but wonder : 

«' Captain, I fear you 'vc made fome blunder : 

•* But pray, to-moriowgoat ten, 

•* I 11 try his manners once again ; 

«* If rudenefs be the effcd of knowledge, 

** My fon (hall never fee a college/* 
The Captain w'» a man of reading, 

And much good feiife, as well as breeding > 

Who, loath to blame, or to incenfe. 

Said little in his own defence. 

Next day another meffage brought : 

The DoAor, frighten 'd at his fault. 

Is drcfs'd, and ftealing through the crowd. 

Now pale as death, then blufliM and bow'd, 

Panting — and faulccring — humm'd audha*d^ 
•* Her Ladyftiip was gone abroad ; 
** The Captain too — he did not know 
•* Whether he ought to ftay or go ;'' 
Bcgg'd (he M forgive him. In conclufion, 
My Lady, pitying his confufion, 
CalPd her good-nature to relieve him; 
Told him, (he thought (he might believe him ; 
And would not only grant his fuit. 
But vifit him, and eat fome fruit ; 
Provided, at a proper time. 
He told the real truth in rhyme. 
*Twa» to no porpofe to oppofe. 
She *d hear of no excufc m profe. 
The Dodtor ftood not to debate. 
Glad to compound aft any rate ; 
So, bowing, feemingly comply *d; 
Though, if he durft, he had deny'd. 
But firft, refolv'd to ftiow his tafte. 
Was too refin'd to give a feaft : 
He *d treat with nothing that was rarei 
But winding walks and purer air ; 
Would. entertain without ezpencej 
Or pride, or vain nugnificence ; 



For well he knew, to fuch a gatit 

The plaineft meals muft be the beft. 

To ftomachs clogg'd with co(Uy fare 

Simplicity alone is rare ; 

Whilft high, and nice, and curious meati^ 

Are really but vulgar treats. 

Inftead of fpoils of Perfian looms. 

The coftly boafts of regal rooms. 

Thought it more courtly and difcreet 

To fcatter rofcs at her feet \ 

Rofes of richeft dye, that (hone 

With native luftre, like her own t 

Beauty^at needs no aid of art 

Through every fenfe to reach the heart. 

The gracious dame, though well (be knew 

All this was much beneath her due, 

Lik'd every thing— at Jeaft thought §t 

To praife it par maniere tt aequH. 

Yet (he, though feeming pleased, can't bear ' 

The fcorching fun, or chilling air; 

DiilurbM alike at both extremes. 

Whether he (hows or hides the beams : 

Though feeming pleas'd at all (he fees. 

Starts at the rulHing of the trees ; 

And fcarce can fpeak for want of breath. 

In half a walk fatigu'd to death. 

The Dodor takes his hint from hence, 

T* apologise his late offence : 

*< Madam, the mighty power of ufe 
Now ftrangely pleads in my excufe : 
If you UBus*d have fcarcely ftrcngth 
To gain this walk's untoward length ^ 
If, frightened at a fcene fo rude. 
Through lon^ difufe of folitude ; 
If, long confin'd to fires and fcreen 
You dread the waving of thefe greens ; 
If you, who long have breathed the fiiiDet 
Of city-fogs and crowded ^ooms. 
Do noMr folicitoufly (hua 
The cooler air and dazzling fun ; 
If his Majeftic eye you flee. 
Learn hence t* excufe and pity me. 
Confider what it is to bear 
The powder 'd courtier's witty fneer ; 
To fee th' important man of drefs 
Sco(fing my college-awkardnefs ; 
To be the ftrutting cornet's fport. 
To run the gauntlet of the court. 
Winning my way by flow approachet. 
Through crowds of coxcomM and of coaches 
From die firft fieice cockaded centry. 
Quite through the tribe of waiting-gentry ; 
*' To pafs fo many crowded ftages. 
And (land the ftaring of your pages \ 
And, after all, to crown my fpleen. 
Be told — " You arc not to be feen ;" . 
Or, if you are, be forc*d to bear 
The awe of your maje(Uc air. 
And can I then be faulty found. 
In dreading this vexatious round ?. 

Can it be ftrarge, if I efchew 
A fcene fo glorious and fo new \ 
Or is he criminal that flics 
The Ihrmg luftre of your eyes l^ 
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DEAN'S MANNER OF LIVING.. 

liny days alone I dine 

•on a chick and a pint of wine* 

' days I dine alone, 

c my chicken to the bone : 

my ferrants much enrages, 

« remain to fave board-wa^ei* 

ler fine 1 nothing fpend, 

n fpung;e upon a friend ; 

icre he *8 not fo rich as I, 

r club, and fo good b* ye. 



No Colchefter oyfter 
Isfweeterand moifter : 
Your ftomach they fettle. 
And roufe up your mettle ; 

They Ml make you a dad 

Of a laff or a lad ; 

A nd madam your wife 

They '11 pleafe to the life; 
Be flie barren, be (he old, 
Be ihe fluty or be flie fcold; 
Eat my oyfters, and lie near her. 
She *11 be fruitful, never fear her« 



S MADE FOR FRUIT- WOMEN, &c. 



APPLESt 



[E buy my fine wares, 
ombs, apples, and peart| 
red a penny, 
lence too many : 
will yuu have any I 
Idren are feven, 
hem in Heaven ; 
band a fot, 
is pipe and his pot, 
irthing will gain themg 
mil maintain them. 



ASPA1A6US. 



RIPE Yparagrafs, 
; for lad or lafs, 
e their water pals : 
I, *tis pretty picking 
ith a tender chicken ! 



ONIONS. 



IE, follow me by the fmell^ 

e delicate onions to fell ; 

fe to ufe you well. 

lake the blood warmer ; 

feed like a farmer : 

s is every cook*s opinion, 

>ury dilh without an onion ; 

a your kiiiing ihould be fpoilM, 

aions mull be thoroughly boil'd : 

* elfe you may fpare 

>ur miftrels a (hare, 

Tetwill never be known; 

e cannot difcover 

le breath of her lover, 

nk it as fwect as her own. 



} 



OTSTEaS. 



.MING oyfters I cry 
mailers, come buy. 
lump and fo freih^ 
veet is their flefli, 



BCIRINOS* 



BE not fparing, 

Leave off fwearing. 

Buy my herring 
Frefli from Malahide*, 
Better never was try'd. 
Come, eat them witli pure frefli butter and mof- 

tard ; 
Their bellies are foft, and as white as a cuflard. 
Come, fix-pence a dozen to get me fome bread« 
Or, like my own herrings I foon (hall be dead. 



ORANCES. 

COME buy my fine oranges, fauce for your 

veal, 
And charming when fqueez'd in a pot of browm 

ale ; 
Well roafled, with fngar and wine in a cup. 
They il make a fweet bifliop when gentle-folki 

fup. 



ON ROVER, A LADY'S SPANIEL. 

Jfifirudlons ic a FainUr,^ 

HAPPIEST of the fpaniel-race. 
Painter, with thy colours grace ; 
Draw his forehead large and high, 
Draw his blue and humid eye ; 
Draw his neck fo fmooth and round. 
Little neck with ribbons bound; 
And themu/cly fwc II ing bread 
Where the Loves and Graces red ; 
And the fpreading even back. 
Soft, and fleek, and glofiy blacky 
And the tail that gently twines. 
Like the tendrils of the vines ; 
And the filky twilled hair. 
Shadowing thick the wlvet ear ; 
Velvet ears, which, hanging low, 
O'er the veiny temples flow. 

With a proper light and fliadci 
Let the winding hoop be IsAi ; 
And within that arching bower 
(Secret circle, myflic power) 

• Near Dublin. 

X In ridicule of Philips's poem on Mifs Carto« 
teret, and written, it has been faid, ** to affront 
the lady of archbifliop Boulte^/' N. 

In 
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In a downy dumber place 
Hap^ieft of the Spaniel race ; 
While the foft pcrlpiring Dame, 
Glowing with the ioftcfk flame. 
On the ravifti'd favourite pour* 
BaJmy dews, ambrufial (bowers ! 

With thy utmoA (kill exprefs 
Kature in her richtft drcfs ; 
JLinipid rivers fmoothly flowing. 
Orchards by thofc rivers blowing ; 
Curling tvood^inCf myrtle fliade 
And the gay cnamePd mead ; 
Where the linnets fit and Cng, 
I>ittle fportlings of the Sprirg ; 
Where the breathing field and groTe 
Sooth the heart, and kindle love : 
Here for n^c, and for the Mufe, 
Colours of rcfi-mblanccchufe ; 
Make of lineament divine, 
Daply female Jpaniels ftiine, 
JHtxxy fonJlings of the fair, 
Gentle d.imfeli^ gentle care \ 
But to one alone impart 
All the flattery of thy art. 
Crowd each feature, crowd each grace. 
Which complete ihedcfperate face ; 
Let the fpottcd wanton Dame 
Feel a new refiOlcfs flame ; 
Let the happicil of hia rase 
Win the fair to his embrace. 
But in ihade the reft conceal, * 
Nor to fight thtir joys rev^al. 
Left \\\K pencil iSi^K the Mufe 
Loofc dcfircs and thoughts infufe. 



AY AND NO 



A TALK FROM DUBLIN. 1737. 

A T Dublin'n high feafl fat Primate and Dean, 
^^ Both drcfk'd like divines, with band and fa 



face 



clean. 



Quoth Huy;h of Armagh*, '* The mob is grown 

bold." 
" Ay, ay/* quoth the Dcan^ " the caufc is old 

gold.'* 
** No, no," quoth the Primate, " if caufes we 

tift, 
** This mifchicf arife^from witty Dean Swift." 
'1 he fmart-one replied, *^ rhcre '« uu wit in the 

cafe; 
•' /.nd nothing of that ever troubled your Grace. 
•' Though with your flatc-fieve your own notions 

you fplit, 
*• A Boulter by nai#e is no loiter of wit. 
*^ It is matter of weight, and a mere mouey- 

jobb ; 
** Fwt the lower the coin, th^ higher the mob. 
'* Go tell your friend Bob and the other great 

folk, 
" That finking the coin is a dangerous joke. 

* Dr. Hugh Boulter, 



<* The Irifli dear-joys hare enough comtnof^eiiie^ 
" To treat gold reduced like Wood's o^ipcr 

pence. 
" It is pity a Prelate fliould die without law; 
" But if I fay a word— ukc care of Armagh l** 



Dr. swift's Answer toaFaiEND'sQutSTitv. 

THE furniture that bcft doth pleafe 
St Patrick's Dean, good Sir, are theft: 
The knife and fork with which I eat ; 
And, next, the pot that lioils the meat ; 
The next to be preferrM, I think, 
Is the glafs in which \ drink ; 
Ihe (b-jlvcK on which my books I keep ; 
l\ nd the bed on which I fleep ; 
An antique elhow-chair between. 
Big enough to hold the Dean ; 
And the (lore that gives delight 
In the cold bleak wintery night ; 
To thefe we add a thing below. 
More for ufe refer v'd than fliow : 
Thefe are what the Dean do pleafe ; 
All fuperfluous are but thefe. 



APOLLO'S EDICT.* 

IRELAND is now our royalxare, 
^ We lately fix'd our Viceroy there; 
How near was flie to be undone. 
Till pious love infpir'd her Son ! 
What cannot our Viceregent do. 
As Poet and as Patriot too ? 
Let hisfuccelsour fubjccfts fway. 
Our infpirations to obey. 
And follow where He leads the ways 
Then ftudy to corrcd your taftc ; 
Nor heaten paths be longer tzac'd. 

No fimlle fliall be begun. 
With rlftng or with fetcing fun ; 
And let \\itfccret head 9/ Nile 
Be ever banifli'd from your ifle. 

When wretched lovers live on air, 
I beg you '11 the Camelion fpare ; 
And, when you *d make a hero grander. 
Forget he *8 like a Salamander. 

No fon of mine (hall dare to fay, 
Aurora ujber^d'im the Day^ 
Or ever name the miUy^ay, 

You *llall agree, I make nodonbt^ 
Elijah's mantle is worn out. 



i 



V 



* This poem was originally writtes in I7Wf| 
the latter part of it was re publifhed in I743t * 
the deadi of the Countcfi of Doneeal. N. 
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/* Jvui (hall toJI no isore 
: humble wren to foar. 
heroes fhall not raoty 

rdK ufe ffntk canU 



one can^race 



i of the rural race, 
nd Philips be 

to fruf Jimplici^y. 
rnqrCijoul JMaU take infitghtf 
its have the fecond-fighCf 
ot fee a fr<j// ^ Itgkt. 
e 'lutfciir 5 upward rijep 
tr adora the fkies : 
hope to pkce on? there> 
IS Belinda's hair f 
name you*d etcrnizci 
lak him to the fkics \ 
tr this muy be done x\ 
noum*d his Addifon. 
happy rci^n you praife^ 
word of Halcyon tuiyi j 
rf>tariet ihew their flcill 
:s from CoopcrVHill t 

cannot bear to hear 
ly o( deep, yet dear, 
my Viceroy is addrefs'd^ 
Phcenfx 1 pioteft. 
foar in youthful ftraIos> 
:o hold the reins. 
1 defcnbe a lovely glrl^ 
Qiali tec til oi pearl, 
le'er midalce another* 
luteous, for his mothe^ : 
i darts at random fly 
ine in Coelia^s eye. 
I •compounds 1 am cluy'd^ 

pleas'd in 3iddy Floyd, 
aid, what need they roanif 

has amply bicft at home ? 
Ffeaven, with bounteous handy 
I model for your l.md, 
r endowed wich every grace \ 
f the Cranard race \ 
J by the powers divine 
of axiother line, 
i you paint a matchlels dame^ 
i confign to endiefs fame .^ 
^yrhcrea's aid> 
from theblue-eyM maid \ 
u on the Graces call i— 
ies firotn Donegal. 



I 



£ PIGRAMS 

OCCA8IONE9 BY D». tWIFT't INTINDBO 
HosriTAL roa idiots AHb LUMATXCKI* 



I. 

n^HE Dean muft die— oar Ideots to maintam. 
•*• Pcriih, ye Idiots ! and long live theDeai]^ 

n. 

O GEN^S of Hibemia's ftate. 
Sublimely good, fevercly great I 
How doih this lateft a& excel 
All you have done of wrote fo well ! 
Satire may be tHe child of fpitc. 
And Fame might bid the Dr3K»er write : 
But to relieve, and to endow, 
Creatuies thst know not whence or 
Argues a foul both good and «*iff , 
Rcfembling Hm who mlea the ikies* 
He to the thoughtful mind difplays 
Immortal flcin ten thoufand ways 5 
And, to complete his glorious taik^ 
Ghres what we have not fenfe to sJc f 



howy 



/ 



HI. 

LO \ Swift to Ideots bequeaths his ftore \ 
Be wife, ye rich !-»<onfider thus the poor I 



I 



P I G R A M.* 

I a proof of Iriik fenfe I 
i(h wit is feen 1 

9g*s lcfl» tbat*s w»rth defence^ 
ild a magaxine. 

)«wf, in ih lunacy f had Jme mtetvals of 
thkht'tme hiiptardmnif or phyfidanSf took 
he air. On ont of the/e days, whm they 



ON THK DEAN or ST. PATRICK'* 

SIRTH-DAY.* 

Noy. 30. St. Amdiew's-oat. 

gETWEEN the hourt of* twelve and one^ 

When half the w -rid to reft %wre gooey 
IntrancM indeepcft deep I lay, 
Forgecful of an anxious day $ 
From every care and bbour free. 
My foul as calm as it could be. 

The Queen of Dt earns, well pleas*d to ^nd 
'An undillnrb'd and vacant mind, 
With magic pencil trac*d my brain, 
'And there (he drew St. Patrjck*& Dean. 

•camt to the Pari, Swft remarked a new huifJhrgf 
which he had never fteftf ami ajked what it xvat dc^' 

Itfignedfor. To which Dr. Kin^fhuryanfwe-edy.'*' Thatp 
*♦ Mr,Dea9i it the ma^anni fr a'^nitcnd pvwdcrfoi 
*^theJuurityof thecitvy " On ! oh r^ jays the Dean ^ 
pultmg out hii pockit'b^okt «« let ine take anxtKvn of 
** that, This « worth remarking : try tablet s, as Hamlet 
*• faySf my talfletf—memiry, put dotun that l^*—- 
ff^h produced the above linctf jaid to be the loft he 
ever itrrote. N. 

<* Setf h( Pameirs Poems, an elegant ccmpTiment os 
the Jame occafitn, N, 
Kkk 
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On Sion's holy Mil he took h'.i fhnd, 
CraTping oranipotence in his mlit hand ; 
Then mighty ear hquokes r(H:k*d the groundy 
And the fun darlcenM as he frowned i 
He dealt afHi£lion from his van^ 
And wild confulion from his rcjr j 
They through the tejits of Cu(han ran» 
The tents of Cufhm quak'd with fear> 
And Midian trembled with defpair. 
* I fee ! his fword wave naked in the air ; 
It fheds around a biileAiI ray. 
The rains pour down, the lightnings play* 
And on their wing^ vindifViye diunden bear. 
Whf-! through tht mighty flood 
He led the murmuring onowd. 
What aird the rivers that they backward fled ? 

Why was the mighty flood afraid ? 
MarchM he againft t!'.e rivers ? or was he. 
Thou m<ghty flood 1 difpleas^d at thee ? 
The flood beheld from far 
The deity in all his equipage of war; 
And lo ! a*: once it burfts ■ in divrrf** fills 
..Qq«l^ band ! it fwelU in crydal walls ! 
'Thr eternal recks difclofe I the tofling waves 
Kufli in loud thunder Irom a thoufand caves | 
Why tremble ye, O falchlefs ! to behold 
The opening deeps their gulphs unfUd ? 
Enter the dreadful chafms ! 'tis God, who guides 
Your wondrous way ! the God who rules the tides 
And lo ! they march amid the deafening mar 
Of tumbling fe.u ! they mount the adverfe flK>re 1 

Advance, yt chofen tribes ! Arabia's faods, 

Xorely, uncomfortable lands I 

Void of fountain, void of riin, 
Oppofe their burning coifts in vam ! 

See ! the great prophet fland. 
Waving his wonder-workirtg wind ! 
He flrikes the rtubbom rock, and lo ! 
The ftubbom r5ck fe-:ls ihe Almighty blow | 
His ftony entrails bur*, and rufliing torrents flow, 
f Then did tfte fun his fiery courfeis flay. 
And bickward held the falling day j 
The nimble-footed minutes ceafe to ruq^ 

And urge the lazy hours on. 
Time hung his unexpanded wingSj I 

And all the fecret fprings I 

That carry on the year. 
Stopped in their full career i 
Then the aftonifli'd moaq 
Forgot her going down | 

And paler grew, 
The difmal fcene to view, 
How through the trembling Pagan natioo, 
Th* Almighty ruin dealt, and ghaftly deiblatioii. 

But why, ah ! why, O Sion, reigns 
Wide wafting havock o'er thy plains ? 



Ah, me ! de(^ruAioo is abroad I 
Vengeance is loofc, and wrath from God 
See ! hofts r.f fpoilers feiae their prey ! 
See ! fl4ughr;:r maiks in Mood his wa| ! 
See how embattled Babylon 
Like an unruly deluge rufhes on ! 

Lo ! The fielJs w'th millions fwarms ! 
I hear their fhouts ! their chfhing arms I 
Now the confli^jng hofts engage, 
With more than mortal rage I— 

Oh! heaven! 1 faint 1 die!— 

The yiddirg powers of Ifrael fly !— 
Now banncr'd hofts furruund the walls 
Of Sion ' now ftie finks, (he falls 1 
Ah ! Sion, how for thee 1 mourn ! 
What pangs for thee I feel! 
Ah ! how art thou become the Pagans* fcon% 
Lovely, unhappy Ifrael! 
A fhivering daoip invades my heart, 
A trembling honor (hoots through every part; 
My nodding frame can fcarce fufUin 
Th* opprefHve load I undergo : 
Speechlefs I figh I the envious woe 
Forbids the very pleafure to coihplain ; 
Forbids my faulCering tongue tt> tell 

What pangs for thee I fed. 
Lovely, unhappy Ifrael I 
Yet though tht fig-tree (boufd no faurdien boi^ 
Though vines delude the promiii; of the year | 
Yet though the olive fhould not yield her oil, 
Nor the parchM glebe reward the peafani*s toil j 
Though the tir*d ox beneath his labours ^, 
And herds in millions peri(h from die ftaU 1 
Yet fli^ll my grateful ftrings 
For ever praife thy name. 
For ever thee proclaims ' 
Thee everlafling God, the mighty King of kiq 



TO BELINDA, 

ON HER SICKNESS AND RKX>T£R7. 

gURE nerer pam'fuch beauty worct 

Or look'd fo amiable before | 
You graces give to a difcafe. 
Adorn the pain, and nuke it pleafe : 
Thus burning jncenfe flieds perfumes^ 
Still fragrant as it ftill confumes. 

Nor can even ficknefs, which difarms. 
All other nymphs, deilroy your cKanns ; 



VAaiATlON. 

• J fee hisjhvcrd waze teLfk redoubUH ire, 
-Ah I /.as It Jet tht -very clcuds en fire t 
7ke clouds burfl dcvm m deiuga ofJkcvHrt \ 
Fjme r.gi:iuir.gj4m€Sy i-indtafve thuiMcr tuaru 
t ^^i ^^hat nczvjunn urfaldy 'xha: vj-ce J kear* 

Sun^fiand thouJiM ; thorn nrec.?, t/yc urjcfvbt^ i 

"irv/ • • • A"> '4y ^««^" ^^f^w^ iwy. . 

JJuiblmg tkcJfUnuoitcftitvmdrmdif; 



The tumble- footed mimites ecafe f 
jM urge tie la^y hours em. 
Time hangs ha ttnexf>»iiidedtuiigif 
^nd ail thejnret // rings 
That carry on the year 
Stcfin the r full career ; 
^ once th* ojkiujh^d msoM 
F^getsher'gaag dcivn. 
And faler grnvsy 
To v»iv tfC amazing tr^n ^ tpM $ 
Whue througi: the trtrnkTifn Pars* '^ion, 

Tm* ^n:\gktyrJ.n ^uals^ aadgJU^^ drfiSkHd. 

" i' , ■ • • • ■ ' 



BB.OOMXS FOKM8. 



H% 



tdberat»es yOu canfpirci 
be fjirfftof the fiir. 
1 the piin be|ini to fly ; 
^enus bled, fhe could not die t 
new Phoenix point her eyei> 
Her from her j^fhti rife : 
i, when the ftorm is oVr, 
ities from th* inclement {bower." 
ne, ye hours { which thus repay 
iotfs iicknefs Aole away { 
as thofe which kindly brings 
in the joyous fpring ; 
lie fmiling earth reftore 
:sous herb, and blooming flower> 
her all the charms (he loft 
Y ftonns, and hoary froft I 
t how well did ihe fuftain» 
:ly triumph o*er her pain 1 
» when blafting winds invada» 
^eet, and beautifully fade. 
I her cheekay and radiant eyes» 
es gIow> new ligb«riings rife { ^ 
jK>afan4 charms fucceedy 
atbonland hearts mufl bleed 1 
tm ber dilSeafeihe fluneiy 
precious gold refines, 
rhen the filent grave becomes 
nth li/ei as fruitful wombs ; 
wide feaSf and fpacious earthy 
» ottr fecood birth ; 
erVl frame rebuilt aiTumes 
y^ and for ever blooms { 
Q*d with youth*s immortal pride« 
rifey who mortals dy*d. 



The flowers with lively beauty UooBiy 
The arms denounce an inftantdoom. 
Thus, when the Britons in array 
Their enfigns to die fun difplay. 
In the fime flag are lilies fhcwn. 
And angry lions flernly frown $ 
On high the glittering ilandard flies* 
And conquers all things—like your cyci. 



ro BELINDA, 

L APRON EMBROIDERED WITH 
kRMS AND FLOWERS. 

if^eniog trees Amphion drew 

dance from hills, where once they grew i 

prefs a power more great j 

t you draw not, but create. 

our own creation rife, 

>eoeath your radiant eyes I 

»us all 1 and yet receives « 

note graces than it givea* 

amtd the fofter charms 
{ flowers, what mean chefe aim I 
le fragrance of the lofe, 
I thorn, to guard it, grows* 
1 you, who dius employ 
ind beauty to deftroy 1 
oarches to the fiay 
formidably gay. 
»dful pleafug fight I 

attraa, the anna affright | 

VA.iiArioii« 

vely Fl$ra paititi thi tartkp 
mormngjhvitri to birth s 
ay af<fw& mort gnat j 



Pait qw thi XXXVIHtm and 
Chap T BR s or JOB. 

A PARAPHRASE. 
j^OW from the fplendors of his bright abodcrf 
On wings of all the winds th' Almighty f 

And the loud voice of thunder fpoke the God. j 
Cherubs, and feraphs from ccelcflial bowers ! 
Ten thoufand thouiand \ bright, ethereal powen I 
Miniftraot round, their radiant files unfold, 
ArinM in eternal adamant, and gold ! 
Whirlwinds and thundrous (lorms his chariot dteW 
'Tween workls and worlds, triumphant as it flews 
He fbetch*d his dark pavilion oV the floods, 
Badt bills fubfide, and feign*d th* obedient doodt { 
Then from his awful gkmn the godhead fpokct 
And at his voice aflfrighted nature {book. 

Vain man 1 who boldly with dim Teafbo^s nv > 
Vies wkh bis God, and rivals his full day I 
*But tell me now, fay how this '^^ffiWff ng 

frame 
Of all things firom the womb of nothh^ 

came ; 
When nature*s Lord with one Almighty call 
From no- where rai&*d the world*s f pm'itwr 

ball ? 
Say if thy hand dixeds die various rounds 
Of the vaft earth, and drcumfcribes the booods? 
How orbs opp6s*d to orbs amid the fkj. 
In concert move, and dance in harmony ? 
What wondrous pillars their fbundatioos botf 
When hung felf-balancM m the fluid air ? 
Why the vaft tides fometimes wiA waotM fUf 
in fbining mates gently glide away j 
Anon, why fwelling with impetuous floras 
Tllmultuous tumbling, thunder to the fluxes f 
By thy command does faur Aurora rife. 
And gird with purple beams the blufliing Ikies $ 
The warbling lark falutes her chcirful ray. 
And welcomes with his long the tidog day | 
The rifiog day ambrofial dew diflils, 
Th* ambrofial dew with balmy odour fills 
The flowers, the fbwert xejoice, and lutvie 

fmiles. 
Why night, in fable rob*d, ^ day-light fades, 
O^ half the nations draws her awfiU fludes ? 



Variation^ 

t But ttll mi mortait whn M* jllm^yfaidf 
Bt fuade, w vfgrkU I haw world* at 9m$ 

made \ 
Whtnhafiof tmffd»wrapttnwofnkrkf^ 
Hhfr^Je 4tt trdtrfrm dJlorder/j^i% f ' 
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Vow peacefbl nafnic lies dtflfbsM in afe ; 
A folemn ftlllnefc rcigni o*er land and ieat. 
• Sleep (beds o*er all hii balm I to fleep te%n*d, 
Birdsy beafts lie hufliMy and bufy huBum-kind. 
No air of breath diftwibs the drowTy wooda. 
Mo whifpen tnurniur from the filent flobda I 
Tlie moon iheds down a filver-ftreaming litfaty 
And (lads the melancholic face of night i 
Now clouda fwift-ikimminf vdl h«r fullied ray* 
-f Now bright (he biases with a fuller day ; 
The ftars in order twinkle in the (kies» 
Aid fall in (ilence, and in fileoee rife t 
Tniy as a giant (hong, a bridegroom gay^ 
The fun fprings dancing through the gates of day t 
He (hakes his dewy locks, and hurls his beams 
0*tr the proad hills, and down the glowing ftxtamB : 
His fiery couriers bound above the main. 
And whirl the car alcmg th* ethereal plain i 
The fiery coorfcrs and the car difplay 
A dream oi glory, and a flood of day.* 
Did e!er thy eye dcfcend into the deep, 
Or haft thou feen where in£mt tempefU deep 9 
Was e*er the grave, or regions of the nlghti^ 
Yet trod by thee, or open*d to thy fight ? 
Hat death difclosM to thee her gKxuny (bte 
The ghaftly forms, the various woes that wvt 
In terrible array before her awful gate ? 
Know^ft thou where darknefe bears eternal fway> 
Or where the fource of everlaflbg day ? 
Sxfp why the thriving hail with mfhing found 
Poors him oo high, and rattles on the ground ^ 
Wky hover fnows, down-wavering by degreesa 
£hise from the hills, or glitter from the trees? 
8ay, why, in lucid drope^ the balmy rain 
With fparkling gems impearis the fpangled plain ? 
Or, gathering in the vale, a current fl^. 
And on each flower a fudden fpring befh>ws ? 
Say, whv with gentle fighs the evening breese 
Salutes the flowers, or murmurs through the titca ? 
Or why loud winds in ftorms of vengeance fly. 
How] o*er the main, and thunder in the iky f 
Say, to what wondrous magasines repair 
The viewlefs beings, when ferene the air ? 
Till, from their dungeons loo8*d, they roar aloo^ 
Upturn whole oceans, and tufs cloud oo ctoud. 
While waves encovnteiing waves, in moustahn 

driven. 
Swell to the flarry vault, and da(h the heaven, 
Know^ft thou, why comets threaten in the air, 
Heralds of woe, deflruaion, and defpair. 
The plague, tlic fword, and all the forms of war ? 
On ruddy %aings why fbrky lightning flies. 
And tolling thunder grumbles in the fkies ? 
Sayt can thy voice, when fultry Sirias reignsj^ 
And fuss ioteofely glowing cleave the pfauns^^ 

VABIATlONt. 

* No more tke monfien §f the defert resr^ 
Dcibl'mg the terror s oj the m'tdn'vkt kntr^ 
^ he Jon If thefjkeif to refofe reJiffCdy 
Ali all lie hujh^df and bu^y human- land, 
^hefamting mmrmur dies nfen tkejhodt^ 
^dfglai.g breezaluJl the dr$v^ wecdu 

f Ni/whr\gktjk€ blmM^ mtdpffttatktdty. 
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Th* ezhaufted urns of thirfty fprings fupply. 

And mitigate the fever of the (ky ? 

Or, when the heavens are chargM with ^tcoof 

clouds. 
And half the fkies precipitate in floods, 
Chace the dark horror of the fh>rm away, 
Reftrain the deluge, and reftore the day > 
By thee does fumnfer deck herfelf with GhanBi> 
Or hoary winter lock his frosen arms ? 
Say, if thy hand inftruA the rofe to glow. 
Or to the lily give unfullied fnow ? 
Teach fruits to knit from bloflbms by degrees^ 
Swell into orbs, and load the bending trees, 
Whofe various kinds a various hue unfold. 
With crimfon blu(h, or bumifh into gold ? 
Say, why the fun arrays with (hining dyes 
The gaudy bow that gUds the gloomy ucies ? 
He firom his urn pours forth his goldiea ftreansy 
And humid clouds imbibe die glittering 
Sweetly the varying colours fade or rife. 
And the vaft anh embraces half the ' 
Say, did ft thou give the m^htv feas their ban^ 
Fill air with fowl, or light up heaven with ftars, 
Whofe thoufaod times ten thoufand lamps difplay 
A friendly radiance, mingling ray with ray I 
Say, canil thou rule the couifera of the ton^ 
Or la(h the lazy fign, Bootes, oo f 
Doft thou inftrud the eagle how to fly> 
To mount the viewlefi winds, and tower die (ky } 
On founding pinions borne, be foan, and (broods 
His proud afpiring head amoog the clouds \ 
Strong-pounc*d, and fierce, be darts upon lus pRy» 
He fails in triumph through th* ethereal way. 
Bears on the iiin, and ba&s in open day. 
Does the dread King, and terror of the wood* 
The lion, from thy hand exped his. food ? . 
Stung with keen hunger from his den he coaes» 
Ranges the plains, and o^erthe fbreft reams : 
* He fnuflfs th^ track of beafts, he fiercely ibsn^ 
Doubling the horrors of the midnight hoars : 
With folkn majefty he ftalks away. 
And the rocks tremble while he fecks Us pity t 
Dreadful he grins, he rends the favage brood 
With unfheathM paws, and chons the fpOTfiR| 

blood. 
Doft thou with thtvider arm the generous borfey 
Add nervous limbs, or fwifbwfs for thecowfef 
Fleet as the wind, he fiioots along the plain. 
And knows no check, nobhears the curboig icin| 
His fiery eye^balls, formidably bright. 
Dart a fierce glory, and a dreadful light t 
Pleas *d with the clank of arms, and trumpets* bmA% 
He bounds, and prancing paws the treoDblinggiHiiii 
He fnu flfs the promis*d battle from afar. 
Neighs at the captains, flwuts, andthaiidcr ef tbevKS 
Rouz*d with the noble din and martial fight^ 
He pants with tumulu of fcvere delight : 
His fprightly blood an even courfe difdains. 
Pours frum his heart, and charges in bisvcim } 
He braves the fpear, and mocka the twaqgim b««|| 
Dcpands the figh^ and rtt(bes on the. foe. 

VAmiATIOV. 

9 

« Hemaehthehetthig/t»m»aidtBanterjJbwat% 
MaAmg nght Udtmi st tt/tnUj r90n^ 
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B X. O O M 



EL ANCHOLY: 



An ode. 

aed by the Death of a bdored Danghter. 
1723. 

I U Tain nurthy and noify jojri 1 
{ay defireiy deludiog toys ! 
hoaghtful Melaocholyi deign 
me in thy penfiTe train ! 
i fall of murmuring floods^ 
wful flude* embrown the wooda^ 
here winds in caverns groan* 
ndereft 61ent and alone $ 
liTsful mourner, wifely fad* 
r*s garb> in fable clad ; 
th» thou Care> my hours employ I 
be thou hence/bith my joy I 
. where fallen fpirits ftalky 
with the dead 1 walk i 
my (ighs and groans by tums^ 
▼es the midnight echo mourns, 
marble javvs* O tomb, 
■arth conceal me in thy womb ! 
. ye worms, this frame confound^ 
er reptiles of the ground 1 
-ail offspring of a day ! 
d with one (hort gafp away ! 
he ibort-livM flower it flies, 
» it blooms, it fades, it dies. 
'S we uflier in our birth* 
ins refign our rranfient breadi : 
md, ftern minilters of fate* 
I diieafe, and Ibrrow wait, 
ildhood reigns, the fpordve boy 
ly prettily to toy ; 
ile he rores fnm play, to pby, 
on trifles life away, 
the noon of life we ri(e, 
grows elegant in vice ; 
us guilt in courts he climbs* 
iiciotis in his crimes, 
ath and ftrength in age are lofty 
s already half a ghoft j 
and wan, to earth he bows* 
I hofpical of woes. 
>inefs, thou empcy name ! 
lou bought by gold or fame ? 
thou, gold, but (hining earth ? 
nmon fame, but common breath ? 
ontiadifl the voice 
fame, applaufe-is noife; 
rs are by conquefl curft* 
ft warrior is the wurft. 
d on all that man below 
{reat, and all is fhow ! 
: coffin from our birth* 
: toy -(hop of the eJirth. 
I, O friend of virtuous woe* 
m pace, demure, and flow 1 
id ferious, I purfue 
•■adicuj Taia worlds adieu I 



X' • P O X li 8. 4^ 

DAPHNIS AND LYCIDAS : 

I 

A PASTORAL. 

They fiog the diflTercnt Succefs and Absence of thdr 

Loves. 



To the Right Hoooorable the LotD VitcovKT 
TOWNSHEND* of Rainram in Nobfolk. 



Sfivgtpd Ctm/iJid^i 



«• 



V»^ 



Daprnis. 
^0 W calm the evening ! fee the falUng da j 
Gilds every 'mounuin with a ruddy ny! 
In gentle fighs the foftly whifpering breece 
Salutes the Aowtrs, and waves the trembling tnu | 
Hark ! the night-warbler, from yon vocal bought^ 
Glads every valley with melodious woes t 
Swift through the air her rounds thefwallow takesj 
Or fportive flcims the lerel of the lakeL 
The timoRHis deer, fwif^-ftarting as they graceu 
Bound oflf in crowds* dien turn again, and gage. 
See 1 how yon fwani* with fnowy pride elate* 
Arch their high necks* and fail aloog in llate ! 
Thy fnfldng flocks faft-wandering crop die plaui^ 
And the glad feafon claims a gladfome ftram. 
Begin-— —Ye echoes litlen to the fong* 
And, with its fweetnefs pleas*d* each gote pio* 
long! 

Ltcidai. 
Sing* Mufe— and oh ! may Towndiend deign to 

view 
What the Mufe fings* to Townihend this it due I 
Who, carrying with him all the world admires^ 
From all the world illuftrioufly retires { 
And, calmly wandering in his Rainham* raves 
By lake, or fpricg, by thicket, lawn* orgrovea; 
Where verdant hills, or vales, where (buntahu ftra/j 
Charm every thought of idle pomp away i 
Unenvy*d views the fplendid toils of fbte* 
In private happy* as in public great. 

Thus godlike Scipio, on whofe cares recIinM 
The burthen and repofe of half mankind. 
Left to the vain their pomp, and calmly ftray*d» 
The world forgot* beneath the laurel flude : 
Nor longer would be great, but, void of ffaife* 
Clo8*d in (oh peace his eve of glorious life. 

Feed round, my gouts 5 ye iheep, in fafetygrase} 
Ye winds, breathe gently while I tune my lays. 

Thejoyousfpring draws nigh! ambroflal fliowart 
Unbind the earth, the earth unbinds the flowers* 
The flowers blow fwcec, the daffodils unfold 
The %rcading glories of their blooming gold. 

Da PR K IS. 
As the gay hours advance, the bloflfoms fhoot. 
The knitting blofToms harden into finiit j 
And as the autumn by degrees enfues. 
The mellowing fruiu difplay their ftreaky hues. 

Lycidas. 
When the winds whiftle, and the tempeft rosrs. 
When foaming billows lafh the founding fliorcs. 
The bloomy beauties of the pailures die* 
I jaod in gay bcapi of fragrant ruin lie. 
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% K D O U X S FOBAfS. 



Dawk It. 
^erere the ftoms ! when /huddering winter binds 
The earth i but wiotec yields to venu) winds. 
Ob I Love» tby rigour my whole life deformt» 
Moffi cold than winter, more fevere thin ftorms 1 

Lycida). 

Sweet is the fpring, and gay the fommer hourt* 
When balmy odotrs breathe £romptittted iowers} 
Bat neither Tweet the (pring» nor fummer ga3> 
When Ihc I loye, my charmer, ia away. 

Day II MS. 
To favage rocks, through bleak inclement fkies. 
Deaf at thofie rocks, ftom nut my fair-one fliet : 
Oh I virgin, ceafe to fly ! th* bclement air. 
May hurt thy channt \ — but thou hafl^ charms, te 

fparc ! 

LxeiPAt. 
I love, and ever Aall my love remain^ 
The faireft, kiodeft virgin of the plahi $ 
With equal paflion berfofLbofom glows, 
^I& the fweet painst and ibaret the heavenly 

woes. 

DAPNNJt. 

With a feign*d paflion, (he I love, beguilet. 
And gayly falfe the dear diifembler fmiJes i 
But let her Hill thofe bleft deceits employ, 
SfiU may (he feign, and cheat me into joy i 

Lycioas* 
On yonder b«ik the yielding nymph rscIhiM, 
Gods ! how tranfported 1, and (he bo\r kind ! 
There rife, ye flowers, and there your pride dif- 

play. 
There fhed your odoure where the fair-one lay ! 

Daphnis. 
Once, as my fair-one in the roTy bower 
In gentle flumbers pafsM the nooo-tide hour. 
Soft I approach*d, and raptur*d with the blifs 
At leifure gaz*d, then ftole a filent kifs : 
She wak*di when confcious fmlles, bat ill xc- 

preft. 
Spoke no difdain !— Was ever fwaln fo bled ? 

Lycioas.- 
With fragrant apfUes firomthe bending bough 
In fportmy charmer gave her fwain a blsws 
The fair offoider, of my wrath afiaid. 
Fled, till lfeia*d and kifs'd the blooming msid: 
She fmil'd, and vow^d if thus her criimes I pay. 
She would oflfend a thoaiand times a day I 

Dafkmis. 
0*er the fteep mountain, and the pathkrs mesd» 
From my embrace the lovely fcomer fltd } 
But ftumblirg in the flight, by chance (be fell : 
I faw— but what— her lover will not tell I 



Lycidas. 
From me my Air-one lied, diflfembllng plaj. 
And in the daik cenceal'd the wanton lay ; 
But kagh*d, and fliowM by the direaing (bttod 
She only hid, in fecret to be £iand. 



Daphnis. 

Far hence to happier climes Belinda ftrays* 
Sv(iii my bRaft bvi lord/ isme ftays | 



'Oh I to thefe plains again, bright nymph, repa 
Or from wj hrcalt fir hence thy image bear ! 

Lycidas. 
Come Delia,- come ! till Delia blefs thek (tats. 
Hide me, yc groves, within your dark retrfa's 
In hollow groans, ye winds, around mt below ' 
Ye bubbling fountains, murmur to my woe ! 

Daphnis. 

Where'er Belinda roves, yc Zephyrs, play ! 
Where'er flic tre^ids, ye flowers, adarn :1« way 
From fultry funs, ye groves, my cKarmer keep I 
Ye bubbling fountuns, murmur to her fleep ! 

Lycidas. 
If flreams fmooth-wandering, Delia, yield deL'^ 
If the gay mfe, or lily, pleafe thy fight ; 
Smooth Itrfcams here wander, here the rofes glow 
Here the proud lilies rife to (hade thy brow ! 

Daphnis. 
Aid me, ye Mufes, while 1 loud praclaim 
What love infpires, and flng Belinda's name : 
Wafi it, ye breeses, to the hills around ; 
And fport, ye echoes, with the favouriu found. 

Lycidas. 
Thy name, my Delia, fliall improve my long, 
The pleaUng labour of my ravifli*d tongue : 
Her name to heaven propitioos Zephyrs bear* 
And breathe it to her kindred angels there ! 

Daphnis. 
But fee ! the night difplays her ftarry train. 
Soft filver dews impearl the glittering plain • 
An awful horror fills the gloomy woods. 
And bluifls mifts rife froiD the fmoaking floods : 
• Hafte, Daphnis, hafte to fold thy woolly care. 
The deepening ibades imbrown th' unwholeiogBei 



The FIRST O D £ OF Hobaci 

Thanslatid. 

]y|i£CENAS, whole high lineage fprings 

From a long race of ancient kings^ 
Patron and fnend ! thy honoured name 
At once is my defence and fame. 

There are, who with food tnm^ott ptaiie 
The chariot thundering in the race } 
Where conqueft won, and palms beftowM^ 
Life the proud mortal to a God. 

The man who courts the people*s voiccj 
And doats on ofHces and noiie ; 
Or they who till the peaceful fields. 
And reap what bounteous nature yields, 
Unroov'd, the metchant's weatdi behold^ 
Nor haxard happinefs for gold | 
Untempted by whole worlds of gala 
To ftcm the billows of the main. 
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B-ROOMES POEMS. 
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-nnt, when the ftorm invad;:s9 
iel of the {hides ; 
jnclies frono the inore, 
crime of being poor ! 
efs warte the niirtiUul d.iy 
1 > vvines, and wanton pliy> 
the genial hour^ 
r rlll, or (hiJe, or bower, 
with joy the chrging jar 
that alarm to wnr j 
Hj tremble at the brc.ith 
I Jr fons to arms and dr jth. 
many trainM in dorms, defies 
blalt,^and freezing fidci : 
f i^is bride, in v lin 
tleads! along the pl^in 
:h3ces, or beguiles 
Si'>ar into his toih. 
the blooming ivy jrows, 
rn your learned blows j 
ters you arife^ 
Un\f and mount the (kics. 
1 breezy (hides 1 ftray, 
ins dance, and Satyrs' play ; 
advance my claim, 
:n without a name ; 
wh»t the Mur::s fing 
to the pipe or ftrlng. 
ulj^^nlly you deign 
with the Lyric train, 
vt.lng Mufe (hall rife 
iugs, and gain the Ikies. 



EPISTLE 

id Mr. Elijah Fenton, Adthor of 
iRiAMNE, a Tragedy. 1726. 

tliou flow to {^rkc th* harmonious (hell, 

: ro fmg, who kifow'ft to fing (6 well ? 

i Mufc the tragic bufkin wears, 

•cIl-s revives and re>appears; 

il-ifly bold, (he nobly fing* 

by to dec lin the ear> of kinjjs: 

1' d th' f Homeric lyre -be ftrungs 

urns fuch founds as H.>mc^ fungt. 

mpulfion of a fiicnd (ibey, 

h rdudant, fwell the lofty, l.iy ; 

ing groves once more (hill ^ atch the found, 

ian Mufes fmg on Rriti'W" g'ound. 

m and filentthy own X Froreus roves 

torly mazes, and through coral gioves ; 

emerging from the azure main* 

ids th* unwilling God cunilraia> 

s his bofom with prophetic fires» 

guefpeaki fublime, w hat heaven inrplrei. 

>truc, with barbarous rage invades 

derce lightning fpare^y the laurel ihades ; 

^arum Ihderse, ^s. 

""enton trajlated four hcoh of thi Odyjfy. 

P'-ry of rnti¥h ^'^yjb'i ^'^' 4- fr^nfated 



And critics, biafs'd by mift-ken rules, 

Like Turkiih zealots, reverence none but fools. 

But praife from fuch hijurious tongues is (hame i 

They rail the happy author into fame : 

Thui Pboebiis through tiie zodiac tikes his way» 

And rifes amid monlters into day. 

Oh vilenefs of mankind ! wbco writing well 

Becomes a crime, and danger to excel I 

Whil-rnoble fcorn, my friend, fuch infu It fees. 

And flies from towns to wilds> from men to trees. 

Free from the luft of wealth, and glittering fnares» 
That make th' unhappy Great in love with cares» 
Me humble joys in calm retirement plcaTe* 
A filcnt happinefs, and learned eafe. 
Deny me grandeur, heaven, but goodnefs grant f 
A Icii^g is lefs illuftrious than a, faint t 
Hail, holy virtue I come, thon heavenly gucft. 
Come, fix thy pleafing empire in my brc«ft ! 
*Thou know'il her Inftumce, friend! thy cheerful mien 
Procl.iinrvs the innocence and peace within 9 
Such joys 23 none but fons of virtue know» 
Shine in thy face, and in thy bofom glow. 

So when the holy mount the prophet trodf 
And talk'i familiar as a Friend with God^ 
Crlcflial radiance every feature flied, 
And ambient glories djwn'd around his head. 

Sure what th' untlijnking Great miflakea call 
Their hxppinefs, is folly, fiilly all ! 
Like loftv mountains in the clouds they hide 
Their h.«ughty heads, but fwell with barren pride ^ 
And while low vales in ufeful beauty He, 
Heave their proud naked fummits tu the iky. 
In honour, as in place^ ye great, traofcend ! 
An ar.gel fall'n, deg.rnerace» ro a fiend : 
Th' all-cheerirg fun is honour'il with his ihrifles; 
Not that he moves alofc, but that he fhines. 
Why fl>mcs the ftaron Wilpale's generous breaft ? 
Not that he's highc^, but bccaufc he'it beft ; 
Fond to oblige ; in bleflTirg o'hers, bleft. 

How wondrous few, by avarice uncontrol'd^ 
Hive \ii-tue tofuhdue thethirftof goW* 
The (hiningdirt th;- fordid wreech enfnares 
To buy, with m-ghty trrafures, ^niglikty cares; 
Blindly he courts, mifgulded by the will, 
A fp-cious g'">'xl, and meets a real ill: 
So when Ulylles pljujh'd the furgy main ; 
When nowin view -j-jK'ar'd his native reign. 
rl;s wayward mate: th' y^lian bjp unbind, 
Expecting tr«;ifurcs, butoutruih'd a windj 
The fudden huriicanc in thunder roars» 
Buft'etsthe birk, an;> whirls it from the (bores* 



I 



O heaven ! by what vain paffiwsmanis fway*ds 
Proud of his rcafon, by his will betray'd I 
Blindly he wanders in purfuit-o: vice. 
And hates confinement, though in paradife ; 
Doom'd» whenenlarpM, inftead of Eden's bowers^ 
To rove in wilds, and g ither tliorns for flower* } 
Between th* extremes, dircdl he fees the way. 
Yet wiliul fwcr\'es, peiverft^ly fond to *tr.^y ! 

Whilft niggard fouls indulge their craving tklrft. 
Rich without bounty, with abundance curftj 
ThcProdigil piMucs expenfiv- vice, 
And buyi diihonour at a migbty .price 9 

V A « I A T I o N. 

I * Thufefifikiruiij^r, myfr'.fJ, £/*'. 
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BRt>OMl's POJIM8< 



On beds of ft^te tke fplendid glotton fleepiy 

While fbirving Merit unregarded wee|»s : 

His ill-p]ac*d bountyy while fcom*d Virtiie grieresy 

A dog, a fawning fycophant> receives $ 

And cringing knaves, or haughty ftrumpetiy (hare 

What would nnake Sorrow fmile, and cheer Defpaiv. 

Thenift'ould*ft tho« ftecr where Artone if reads 
the fails ? 
Co, flatter vice 1 for feldom flattery fails : 
Soft through the ear the pleafing bane diftHls t 
Delicious poifon 1 in petftimes it kills I 
Be all but virtuous : Oh ! unwife to live 
Unfiiihionably good, and hope to thrive I 
Trees that aloft with proudcA honours rife* 
Kootliell-ward, and thence flouriih to the flues. 

O happier thou, my friend, with eafecootenty 
Bleft with the confcience of a Hft well-fpent ! 
lior wbuld*ft be great j but guide thy gather^ 

fails. 
Safe by the flvore, nor tempt the nmgher gales { 
Tor fure, of all that feel the wound of fate, 
None are completely wretched hut the great : 
Superior woes, fuperior (Utions bring ; 
A peafant flecps, while cares awake a king : 
Who reigns, mud fuffer crowns with gems in- 
laid 
At once adom and load the rvyaHieai : 
Change but the fcene, and kings m doft decay, 
9wept from the earth the pageants of a day } 
There no diftlndions on the dead await, 
''ISut pompous graves, and rottennefs in ftate. 
Such now are all that flione on earth before ; 
Csefar and mighty Marlborough are no more ! 
Unhallowed feet o*er awful TuUj tread, 
And Hyde an^ Plato join the vulgar dead } 
And all the glorious aims that can employ 
The foul of mortals, muft with Hanmer die s 
O Compton, when this breath we once refign. 
My duft fliall be as eloquent as thine I 

Till that laft hour which calls me hence away 
To pay that great arrear which all muft pay ; 
Oh I may I tread the paths which faints have 

trod. 
Who knewtkey walk'd before th* all-feei^g God 1 
Studious from ways of wicked men to keep. 
Who mock at vice, while grieving angels weep. 
Come, taiie, my friend I the joys retiftmeot 

firings, 
Look d«%vn on royal Aaves, and pity kings. 
More happy !' laid where trees with trees entWiD*d 
In bowery arches tremble to the wind* 
With innocence and fhade Yikt Adam 1>left, 
While a new Eden opens in the breaft ! 
Such were the (ceaes defcending aogels trod 
2n guiltlefMays, when man conversed with God. 
Then flull ny lyre to loftier founds be ftrung , 
3nfpir*d by * Homer, or what thou haft fung : 
My Mufe from thine fliall catch a warmer ray { 
As clouds are brighten'4 by the God of day, 

S<4l<^ unapt to bear, by art refined, 
With' (hoots ennobled of a generous kind, 
Ijigh o'er the ground with firuita adopted rifo. 
And lift their fpreadiBg honours to the flcics. 



Vr. Btxfmt trartfiatid eigit inks tftkt Odjifftj. 



D I A L O G U 1 

Between a Lady and her Looxing-Giasi 
ihe had the Greea^ickoeis. 



•^pHE gay Ophelia view'd her face 

In the clear cryftal of her glafs i 
The lightning from her eye was fled. 
Her cheek was pale, the rofos dead. 

Then thus Ophelia, with a ^wn :• 
Art thou, falfe thing, perfidious grown! 
I never could have thought, I fwear. 
To find fo greit a flanderrr there I 

Falfe thuig ! thy malice I defy 1 
Beaux vow I'm fair— who never lye. 
More brittle far than1>rittle thou. 
Would every grace of wom«i grow. 
If charms fo great {o foon decay, 
The bright pofTeflion of a day ! 
But this 1 know, and this declare. 
That thou art falfe, and I am fair. 

The gbfs was vex*d to be bely*d. 
And thus with angry tone reply*d : 

No more to me of faUehood tiUc, 
But leave your oatmeal and your chalk ! 
*Tis true, you*re meagre, pale, and wan; 
The reafon is, you*re fick for man.' 



While yet it fpoke, Ophelia firowaM, 
And dafli*d th* oflimder to the ground } 
With fury from her arm it fled. 
And round a glictering rlun fpread ; 
When lo 1 the parts pale looks difclofo. 
Pale looks in every fragment rofe i 
Around the room inftead of one. 
An hundred pale Ophelias fluMie j 
Away the frighted virgin flew. 
And bumbled, fix»mherielf withdrew. 



T«B MORAL. 



Y^ beaux, who tempt the fair and yooog , 
With fiiuff, and noofenfo, dance, md iag ; 
Ye men i:£ compliment and lace I 
Behold this image in the glafs t 
The wondrous force of flattery ptovt. 
To cheat fond virgins into love : 
Though pale die cheek, yet fwear it gbwi 
With the vermilion of the rofo : 
Prajfe thenh— for praife is always trae* 
Though with both eyes the cheat they ikm 
From hateful truths the virgin flies { 
But (be f^ fox ii caught witb lyci. 
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A POEM 

B SEAT or WAR in FLANDERS, 
Iriefly with itlition to the Sue is : 



lePrai/b of Piacb and Ritirkmbnt. 



Written in 1710. 



wui run de/Uut rw/un, fed tranqmllluitis ac' 
cij^ant."* Plin. 



r> tboi^Flandria, on whofe fertile plains^ 
ranton pride luxurious plenty reigns ; 
had heaven beftow*d one ble0iog more, 
'd thee diftant firom the GaHic power ! 
,n Tain thy lawns attract the Tiew, 
; inyite the Tidor to fubdu^ : 
rrid war, the fylyaa fcene invades, 
y trumpets pierce the woodland fhades $ 
cer*d powers, proud works of many aa age, 
Fiii monooients of human rage i 
laces and hallow*d domes difplay 
ruins, awful in decay ! 
duft, though undiftlnguiih'd trod, 
, perhaps, foBie hero, great and goody 
ly for bis country loft bis blood } 
I the grave, the haughty fpoilers vniV 
h^s dark manfions wide difclofe to air : ^ 
IS and faints inAilting ftalk, nor dread 
the a/hes of the glorious dead, 
he Britannic lions wave in air ! 
;hty Marlborough breathing death smd war, 
lion's (bores, at Anna*s high commands, 
itlefs hero pours his martial bands, 
in wrath ftem Mars the thunderer fends 
^ his foes i in pompthe God defcends 3 
ts his iron car 3 with fury bums ; 
ierce- rattling thunders as^it turns j 
ic grafps his adamantine fliield, 
ers armies o*er th* enfanguin^d field : 
egated wrath thus Marlborough glows^ 
ince rufhing on his country*s foes, 
nd the boftile rowers embattled ftands 
sr*d hoft, embodied bands by bands l- 
ie (brill trumpet fends a mortal found, 
cing borfes (hake the folid ground i 
f drums beat terrible afar, 
the dreadful mu(ic of the war ; 
drawn fwords effulgent flames ariie, 
■ the plains,, and lighten to the fkies ; ' 
eos above, the fields and floods beneath^ 
tnidsbly bright, and (bine with death ; 
borms defcends a mwderous (bower, 
lOk the lightnings, fierce the thunders roac. 
in. wrathful mood Almighty Jove 
dire bolts red«hli1ing from above; - 
the fmg*d air, with unrefifted fway, 
y vengeance rends its flaming way, 
kite the firmament with thunder roarsy. 
:ir fvMindaitions burl imperial towers j 
he globes with many a fiery round, 
die rock; or read the ftcdiaft oymnd. 



Death (hakes aloft her dart, ando*er her prey 
Stalks with dire joy, and marks in blood her way { 
Mountains of heroes (lain deform the ground. 
The Ihape of man half bury*d in the wound : 
And lo ! while in the (hock of war they clofe. 
While fwords meet fwurds, and foes encounter fbet9 
The ti^acbcipus earth beneath their foetfteps cleaves. 
Her entrails tremble, and her bofom heaves ; 
Sudden in burlh of (ire eruptions rife, 
And whirl the torn battalion s^ Co the fkies. 

Thus earthquakes, rumbling with a thundering 
found. 
Shake the firm world, and rend the cleaving ground ; 
Rocks, hills, and groves, are coil into the iky. 
And in one mighty ruin nations die. 

See ! through th* encumbered air the ponderovs 
bomb 
Bears magazines of death within its womb ; 
The glowing orb difplays a blazing train. 
And darts bright horror through th* ethereal plain ) 
^- It mounts tempeftuous, and with hideous found 
Wheels down the heafvens, and thunders o-*er die 

ground : 
Th' impriion*d deaths ru(b dreadfuHn a blace. 
And mow a thoufand lives, a tboulind ways $ 
f Earth floats with blood, while fpreadiing flames 

arife 
From palaces, and domes, and kindle half the ikief* 

Thus terribly in air the comets roll. 
And (boot malignant gleams from pole to pole ; 
'Twecn worlds and worlds they move, and frooi . 

their hair 
Shake the blue plague, the peflilence, and war. 

But who is he, who ftem beftridet the plain. 
Who drives triumphant o^er huge hills of flain l 
Serene, while engines from the boftile tower 
Rain fi-om their brazen mouths an iron (bower; 
While turbid fiery fmoke obfcures the day. 
Hews through the deathful breach his defperate.- 

way ? 
Sure Jove defcending joins the martial toil } 
Or is it Marlborough, or the great Argyle ? 

Thus, when the Gi%cians, furious to deftroy^ 
Levcl'd the ftruftures of imperial Troy i 
Here angry Neptune hurPd his vengeful mtace^ 
There Jove overturned it from its inmoft bafe : 
Though brave, yet vanqai(h*d, (be confefsM thet 

odds ; 
Her fons were heroes, but they fought with Goifi«. 

Ah I what ndw horrors rife ? In deep array 
Tht fquadrons form ! aloft the ftandards play I- 



VABIATXONSk 



• E'v*n the fi err. puis of hiroetfeel difmayy 
Proud temples nod, ajprlng towers give cevy. 
Dreadful it uicuntSf tcmfcjluousinitsjiigkty 
Jtfrsksy it falls, earth gr»ans beneaUi its iveigXt. 
Ik" imprijon'd deaths rujh out in fmoke andfre^ 
The mighty bleed, heafs cruJh'A on heaps expire,. 

f The barriers burp f vnde-fpreoAtgfiamti^fi*- 
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The capbins draw the fword I on every brow 
Determine valour lowers I the trumpets How ! 
See ! the brave Briton delTcs thecivern*d ground 
Through the hard entrails of the ftubborn nnound ! 
And, undifmajM by death, the foe invades 
Through dreadful horn)rs of infernal (hades ! 
In vain the wall's bro-id bafe deep-rooted lies. 
In vain an hundred turrets threat the flcles ! 
Lo! while at cafe the bands inr.mur'd rejofe, 
Nor carclcfi dream of fubtcrrancau foci, 
Like the Csdxae.m hofl. embv.tled fwirms 
Start from the earth, and c\i(h their founding 

arms, 
And poarlrg war and fliughter from bereath. 
Wrap towcrf, walls, oien, in hrc, in blood, in 
dc»th. 

So fomc fam'd torrent dives •.%irhin the caves • 
Of opening earth, in^u'pl/d with all his waves $ 
High o'er the latent ftream the ftiepherd feeds 
His wandering flock, and tunc> the fpripWcly reeds : 
Till from (omt riltcd ch.ifm the billows riie, 
And foaming burft tumultuous to the flcies ; 
Then roaring dreadful o'er th^dslu^'d plain. 
Sweep herds and hinds in thunder to die main. 

Bear me, ye friendly powers, to gentler fcenes> 
To fliady bowers, aud never-fading greens ! 
"Where the flirill trumpet never founds alarms, 
No martial d:n is heard, nor clafh of arms ', 
Hail ye foft feats ! ye limpid fprings and flojds ! 
Ye flowery meads, ye vales, and woods ! 
Ye limpid flo(>ds, that ever murmuring fl<'W ! 
Ye verdant meads, where flowers cternjl blow ! 
Ye ihady vales, where zephyrs ever play ! 
Ye woods, where little warblers tune ihtir hy ! 

Here grant me, heaven, to end my peaceful days, 
And (leal myfc'f from life by flow decays j 
Draw health from food the temperate gar len yields, 
From fruity or herb, the bouniy of the fields j 
Nor let the load«.d table groAn beneath 
Slain animals, the horrid fead of death : 
With age unknown to pain or forrow bleil> 
To the dark grave reiirin-: ;* to reft j 
While gently with one fi^h thi^ mortal frame 
DiffoJvirg turm lo jfljes, whence it came ; 
Whiiemy freed foul departs- without a groan. 
And, joyful, wings her flight to worlds un- 
known. 

Ye gloomy grots ! ye awful folema cell". 
Where holy thoughtful ContetnpUtiun dwells, 
Guard me fn»m fplcndid cares ani t'lefomc llate^ 
That pompous mifrry of bcin^ great ! 
Hippy ! if by the \\:(c and iearii'd belov'd; 
But hap pied ;ibovr all, if felf-^pprov'd I 
Content with e«fc j ambitious lo dcfpifc 
lllufliiouj va';iry, and glori'.us v'ce ! 
Come, t.'ioii ch.'l^e mai'.l, h^ie ever let me flray, 
While the cj'm hour-, ileal unpercciv'd away} 
Here CvJ'jrt Hic/^-fuks, while the fu.i on h'gh 
Flames in the vault of heaven, and fires the fky : 
Or while the night's d.trk wings this globe fur- 

nund, 
And thepi]^ mocn b.-gin^ her folemn roundy 
liid rr.v iree foul to fl ir: v orb* repair, 
Thofe radi.-nt worlds th it ti'jii m ambient aifi 
An^i with a irguljr cr.nfu.t(»n {br^y • 
ODli«|uej dircCi^ alon^j cI/ iixl&l way ; 



Or nhrn A u rot a, from her pc!drn b-i^.verf, 
Cxr.j'.'is t!u- i\ liVaPic cf tic b.:!:ry fl r.vt-n, 
RtcUnM In fileiKC en a mcdV tvtd, 
Conful: rl) • learned volumes of ihe dca** ; 
KaH'n realms and empire:; in def*ripti<-in viev, 
Live o'er p Jt times ?rtd build w(»ole worlds 4IKw; 
Or f;om the burfting tr.nr.bs 'n fancy raife 
The for:, of f ime, wh . liv'J in ancient days: 
AnJ lo! ulch hjuglity lUIk the warrior treads! 
>fein l<*^irH'f.rs rowning lift rhelrheaJi. 
I C^c prou'.i victors In triumphal cirs, 
Chiefs, k:Mg5, and heroes, feam'd with gloriuiM 

fears I 
Orliften tiil the raptur'd ful tjkes win^^, 
Wh.Ie Mitc realcns, or while Iiomrr fints. 

Charm me, ye facred leaves, • wich lofjio 
lliemes. 
With opening heavens, and angels rob'd in fljictt: 
Vc icf^lcfs p^flfioiis, while I re.J, be aw'd: 
Mail, ye myflerious oracles of God ! 
Here 1 behold how infjnt time bc^an. 
How the duft mov'd and quickciiM iuto man ; 
Here through the flowery walks of Eden rove. 
Court the foft breeze, or range th» fpicy grove; 
rhi-re tread on billow'd ground where anjels avJ, 
And reverend patriarchs talk'J as friends witiiGoij 
Or hear the voice to flumbering prophets given. 
Or gixe on vifions from the throne of heaven. 

But nobler yet, far nobler fccncs advance I 
Why leap the mountains? why the fartfts daats? 
Why flaflies glory from the golden fphercs ? 
Rejoice, O earth, a God, a God appears I 
A CoJ, a Cod, dcfqending m^els fmg. 
And mighty Seraphs fliout« Behold your King! 
Hail, virgin-born! Lift, lift, ye Uir.J, )WirefCS. 
Sing, oh ! ye dumb I and oh ! ye «tead, ariie! 
Tremble, ye gates of htli ! in nobleft (brains 
Tell it aloud, ye heavens ! the Saviour reigns! 

Thus lonely, thoughtful, may I run the race 
Of tranfient life, in no urufeful cjfc! 
Enjoy each hour, nor, as it fleets away. 
Think lift too flioit, and yet U^ long the day; 
Of right obfervant, while the foul artends 
Eichduty, and riiake: heaven and angeh frieodi. 
And thf.u, f:\'\T Peace, from the wild flood* of «« 
C'»rr.o dove-like, and thy blooming olive bearj 
Tell me, ye vidlon, what ft range chanm ye W 
in conquefl, that deUru£lion of mankind! 
I'nenvy'd may your laurelt* ever groWf 
1 har nr:Ter flourifli but in human woey 
If n.vcr earth the wreath rr'utnphal heart, 
Till drvnch'd in heroes' blood, or orphans* tcWi 

Let Gan;^Ca from afar to kiu^Lter train 
H':> fable warriors on th* embattled pUtiiy 
Let Volgj'i um in ironfquadrois riiet 
A.r.J pour in millions from hvr frozen flcies: 
Thou, gentle I'hamts, flow thou in peaceful ftroMi 
Bid thy bold foru reilrain their martial flamo. 
In thy own hureFs fliade, great MarlbanMgh» 1^ 
1 heie charm the thoughts of conqocr*d worUiawiyt 
Guardian cf England ! bom to fcouryc herfos, 
Spe.ik, and thy word gives half the world ft^{ 
Sink down, ye hills $ eternal rocks, fubfide; 
Vaniihi ye forts ; thou ocean> 4riia thy dk: 

• TM HJ'j &nJ>tLra. 
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:y boafl, d-f<y.dcd by t!iy farce, 
i^s— in the tenor or thy name ! 
o'er Anna's throne thy vidtor blade. 
; thou chained ! yc iireoms of blood, be 
»y'd! , 

wild Ambition her juft vengeance feels, 

I to (jLVc, and where ihc ftiikes, flie hells. 

II IS with her javclia linote the ground, 
cful olives duuhihM from the wound. 



To THE RiGHl HONOURABLI 

ARLES LORD CORN VV ALUS, 

Kyre, fVarticn, Cb.ff JuflUe, andjuft'ict in 
'fail /M Ma}(fiy\ h:i(/isy Chajes, Parks, 
arraa, gn tht jouth f.de of Trrmt. 

OdyfTcy, Lib. 1 5. 

3U whofe virtues fznCtify thy rtatc I 
eat, without the vices of the great 1 
•y a dignify of mind to pleafe, 
:, to a£t with elegance and eaie |* 
t thou liftenwhilll I tune the firing, 
to thee, who gav'ft me caft to fing ? 

in verfe, I haunt the blcnc grove ; 
f (hephcrds fing to mighty Jove ; 
hty Jove attends the ihcphcrd>* vows, 
ious what his fuppliants afks be'.tows : 
ry favour may theMufe be citjwn^d, 
c her laurels in more fruilful ground j 
rfiil MufeihiU in return beixuw 
tding laurels to adorn thy brow. 

guarded by the tree of Jove, a flower 
rom the earth, nor fears th* iucleipenc 
lower 5 

en the fury of the ftorm is laid, 
vith fwtets the hofpiuble (hade. 

their I«^t, who, whsn they long endure 
ads of fortune, late receive a cure I 
s in dorms o*er liquid mountains toll, • 
are fav*d mud alnr.oft fir (I be loft ; 
with fpeed forbid dlftrefs to grieve : 

hy halves, *!* whoheUcateii to give, 
wlien an angel views mankind diftreft| 
companion pleading in his breafl j 

Addition. 
> thyi'ivgi iinJ :o thycuity/ brave \ 
yitfrc(\ *iiuLjcci, Mtujlai;c\ 
c. 

MHO to ajky or decently recel've \ 
tverj}'i!l 'zvitk dgmtj to gn/e : 
V hfaticn-fSj'^ cf AigAeJifrkt 

a bounty y but tlic ^y of wee, 
\uUIy lavyhyyet r.ofrlerui obtain \ 
' tbcy gcnerouif butabjurd and vain, 
Sve'wUh Jurly j>ride and loiJierQits Aands^ 
;c pours ralniH thundcn o'crtke lar.du 
uerit pleads, you meet it and embrace ^ 
ve the favour hereby thegracc \ 
'bui to /lis ivarmth a glory joins, 

r i;W| and viiiU fn ^.ejieijh.iss* 



inrt.int the heavenly guardian cl.v^ves the (kles. 
And, piea:,'d to lave, on wings of lightning Aies.* 

Sonr>c the viin prorrjifcs of Cviurts Ittray j 
And ga>ly ilnying, they arc picai'd to ihay j 
T.'ie fljiLcnng noLhin^ ftill deludes their eyes* 
Seems ever i.t-ar, jri ever diilant flies : 
As pcifi.jtclivej picfcnt tije cbjedl nigh. 
Though tir leokiv'd from the miftakingeye j 
Aj'^ainrt our rtoion f;)ndly we believe, 
i^inith-! JiauJ, and tcr.ch i: to deceive : 
As the faint traveller, wh ni night invades, 
•Smoj* a f.illo ligljt rclitvcthe aupbicnt iTiade?, 
Plcus'd he b.holdb the bright dclufion phy. 
But the falle guide ihincc only to betray : 
Swift he purlues, yet IHII the path midakes/ 
O'er dangerous maiflics, or through thorny brakes 
Yet obtliaa'LC in wrong he toils to flny. 
With many a w. ary ilride, o'er many a painful way. 
So man puiliir.^ tiic phuiuom of his brain, 
Aou buys his Uii.'p^ii.tment with his pain : 
At length when )c«£rs in/idioufly deftroy 
The posfccr to tailc the Io.lg expelled joy. 
Then fortune envious ihcJi her golden ^owersy 
Mali' .)ly fmilcs, and curfcs him with flores. 

T'.uj o'er the urns of friends dep-ir:ed weep 
Thenournful kindred, and fond vigils keep. 
Ambniial ointments o'er their aflies ihed, 
An>1 fCflCter ufelefs roL-s on the dead 5 
And when no nio;v' aV.vl the worId*s delights^ 
The fpicy odours, and tiic foleran rites, / 
With ufelcfs pomp they deck the fcnfelefs tombs. 
And waitc pro/ulcly flao Js of vain perfumes. 



THE ROSE-BUD, 

To the Ri^hc Honourable the Lady Janu 

Whakxon. 

QUEEN of fragrance, bvely Rofe, 
"'The beauties of thy leaves difclofe ! 
The winter 's pift, the tempe(ls fly, 
Soltgil'-s Sreathe gently through the iky ; 
The hrk Tweet warjljn^ on the wing 
Salutes the gay return of fpring : 
'i'hc filvcrdewi, the vernal (howers j 
Call forih a bloomy waftc of flowers j 
Tiie joyous ficltii, the fhidy woods, 
Are clo'hM Wm\\ graen, or fwell with buds : 
Then hifte thy bemties ro difclofe, 
Quccnof fragrance, lovely Rofe! 

rh'ju, beauteous flowtr, a welcome guefl, 
Shalt Piuurilh c:i the fair-one's brcail, 
Shalt grace her hand, or deck her hair, 
The flower noil fwcet, the nymph nioft fair. 
Breathe fjfr, ye winds ! be calm, ye ikies I 
Arifc, ye flowery race, aril*^ ! 
And haile thy beautiei to difclofe, 
Queen of tragiaiMre, lovely Rofe | 

But thou, fair nymph, thyfelf furvcy 
In this fwcet oP'spring of a day : 
That miracle of face muflfiil ; 
Thy charms arefweet, but charms ;tre frail ; 

• The Lord Ctrn^va'lisy in a rrr/? o^'^'^f^g matmtr 
rceommcndtd the author to tin tf^l^rj f reihdm% 
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Swift as the fhort lIvM flower they fly. 
At morn chey bloom, at erening 4ie : 
Though flcknefs yet a while forbears. 
Yet timedeftroys what ficknefs fparc«. 
Now Helen lives alone in fmic. 
And Cleopatra's but a name. 
Time muft indent that heavenly brow. 
And thou muft be, what they are now: 

This moral to the h'lr difclofe, 
<^en of fragrance, lovely Rofe. 



BELINDA AT THE BATH. 



XKTIULE in thefe fi^untains bright Belinda 

laves,' 
She adds new virtues to the heating wares : 
ThosiirBethefda^s pool an angel ftood, 
B«l the fofc waters heal, and bleft the flood ; 
But from her eye fuch bright deftrufiion fll^, 
Jn vain they flow ! for her, the lover dies. 

Ko voon let Tagus boaft, whofe beds unfold 
A flnxung treafure of all -conquering gold ! 
Mo more the * Po! whofe wandering waters flrajj^ 
In mazy errors, through the ftarry way : 
Henceforth thefe fprings fuperior honours ihare ^ 
There Venos Uves, but myi Belinda here*. 



THE COY: 

AN O D £. 

T OVEis a noble rich repaft. 

But fcldom fliould the lover tafle ; 
Wien tlie kind fair no more reftraios, 
Tne glutton furfeits, aad difdains. 

To move the nymph, he tears befbowt, 
Ht vainly fighs, he falfely vows i 
Tlte teats deceive, th^ vows betray j 
He conquers, and cantemas the prey. 

Thus Aninncn% fon with fierce delight 
SmiPd at the terrors of the fight ; 
The thoughts qf conqueft charm\l his eyes,. 
He conquered, and he wept the prize. 

Love, like a profped, with delight 
Sweetly decei\es the diflant fight, 
Afc'hcre the tit*d travellers furvey, 
e'er hai*ging rocks, a dangerous way. 

Ye fair that would victorious prove, 
Seem but half kind, when n-^ft you luve i] 
Di*mon purfues, if Caeila flies j 
J'nt when her love is bom, his dies. 

Had Danae the young, the fair. 
Been free and uriconfin'd as air, 
Free from the guards and brazen tower, 
5 be 'd ne'er been worth a golden (howor 

^ ii.~.^^Eridanum certies in forte kcatum tmRJ** 

Tull. m Arattat, 
«t CurgitrJidere^Jubterlmt Orma*^* Cimid* 



TO THE HONOUIABLK 

MRS. ELIZABETH TOWNSHEND, 

APTKtWAIDS LaOT CoTNWALLIt, 

ON HER PICTURE, AT RAINHAU. 



Oi^ey, Lit. if. 



A"» 



Views 
Thus 



cruel hand, that coaM fndi powtr ci 

To teach the pidur*d beauty to deftroy ? 
Singly ihe charmed before , but by his fldll 
The living beauty and her likenefskill ! 
Thus when in parts the broken mirrmirs fall, 
A face in all is fecn, and charms ia all \ 
Think then, O faireft of the fiurerrace. 
What fatal beauties ann thy heavenly face, 
Whofe very (hadow can fuch flames infpirti 
We fee 'tis paint, and yet we feel *tis fire. 

See 1 with falfe life the lovely jobi^ glows. 
And every wondrous grace traafplanted iiwm ; 
Fatally fair the new creation reigns, 
Channs in herfhape, and muldpUes our ^ 
Hence the fond youth, that eafe ij 
found, 

the dear form, and bleeds, at every wonJj 
the bright Venus, thooch to bettca ii 
foarM, 
Reign'd in her image, by the world ador*d. 
Oh 1 wondrous power of mingled IS^ wi 
fhadesl 
^ere beauty with dumb eloqueooe periaadecy 
Where paffions are beheld in piavre wiou^ 
And auimated colours look a thought : 
Rare art ! on whofe commaad all nataie wihii | 
It copies all Omnipocence creates t 
Here crowned with mountains earth niiMribfTili 
There the proud feas with all their billows nfe : 
if life be drawn, refponfive to the tfaoogfat 
The breathing figures live tfafoaghont the dfMttftt] 
The mimic bird in ikies fidiCxMis invvety 
Oc fancy*d beails in imiuted groves : 
£v*a heaven it climbs ; and firtxn the fonmm . 
An aogel here, and there a * Toimiheiid iKsadi. 

Yet, painter, yet, though artwitK naton irii^ 
Though e¥*n the lovely ohantDm feem alive, 
Submit thy vanqaiflk*d ait I and own the dneth^ 
Though fair, defeaive, aid a beanteoiis Mt t 
Charms, fuch a« hers, inimitably. graft. 
He only can ezprefs, dkat can create. 
Couldft thou extiadthe whiteneis of thefin^ 
Or of its colours rob the heavenly bow. 
Yet would her beauty triumph o'er thy ftiHi 
Lovely in thee, herfelf more IgvelytiU f 
Thus in the limpkl fountain we defcrr 
The faint refemblance of the gUtteriw icy | 
Another fundifplayshis leflen'd beaais. 
Another heaven adorns th* enlighten'd flui 
But though the fcene be fair, yet high^Mt 
Th* exalted flties in nobler beanties mote; * 
There the true heaven's etemaMaoiMdiffUf 
A dekige of inimitable day. 
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buls triumphs arches raife, 
ng marble, to record their pnufcy 
Pruitlefg tciii to fame unknown» 
Lure on the breathing ftone j 
fubjed to death's total fway, 
th, and beings of a day I 
very heart to grave thy praifey 
which worth alone can raife j 
f when time (hall whelm in duft 
marble, and the mimic buft j 
lumes of th* expanded (ky 
Aaie,ihalt Thou and Homer die ; 
gether in tne %vorld's laft fires 
ireated, and what heaven infpires. 
earth, when once this breath is fled, 
ranfport touch the mighty dead } 
ejoice ! his hand thy page refines^ 
oe with native brightnefs (hines ; 
le, he^ gives thy genuine thought, 
(h*d what Lucretius wrote , 
care, thy laurels loftiei* grow, 
re(h on thy immortal brow, 
thy draughts, O Raphael, time in- 



figure from the canvafs fades j 

ecalls from every part 

race, and equals ar<: with art ; 

e furvey the dubious ftrife, 

r image ilarts again to liie. 

intun'd had Homer*s facred lyre 

difcord, all extin^ his fire 1 

Id ; and, taught by heaven to fing, 

d mufic £rom the founding ftiing. 

firom (lumbers of three thoufaad years, 

chilles in dread pomp appears, 

le field of death j as fierce he turns, 

arms, and all the hero bums j 
Is horrible, his helm on high 
of iron glares againft the iky j 
ftalk, anB more than mortal might, 
»ng, he meets the God in fight*. 
le Titans, chained on burning fiores. 
Tin that rends th* infernal ihores } 

towers of heaven ; earth rocki her 

• 

> 

Pluto (hakes with all his ghofts. 

ne refounds thy various lay i 
:orrent, there meanders play : 
he (term thy numbers rife, 
waves, and thunders in the duet $ 
i a yielding virgin*s figh, 
reezes breathe away, and die. 
the bow, when widi a jarring fpriog 
{ arrows vanUh from the (Iring I 
ftrain, fome rock*svaft weight to (hove, 
Te heaves, and the dogged words fcarce 

» 

im high it rolls, wi,th many a bound^ 
indering whirls, and ra(hes to the ground ) 
e Ycrkf when winged lightnings fly, 
; dazzled view, andfiaih along the iky : 
le radiant God who ihedi the day, 

paint, or |Ud cl^ aturc way ^ 



And, while with every theme the verie complies. 
Sink, without grovelling j withoutra/hiiefK, rife- I 
Proceed, great bard, awake th* harnKMiious ftriog. 
Be ours all Homer, ftill Ulyflcs fing ! 
£>*n 1, the mcancft of the Mufes' train, 
InfiamM by thee, attempt a nobler (Irain, 
Advent*rous waken the * Mxonian lyre, 
Tun*d by your hand, and fing as you ihfpire. 
So, arm'd by great Achilles for the fight, 
Patroclus conquer *d in Achilles* niight. 
Like theirs our firiend(hip ! and I bo4(l my Bime 
To thine united, for thy friend(hip*s fame. 

How long Ulyifes, by unikilfnl hands 
Stript of his robes, a beggar trod our lands. 
Such as he wanderM o*er his native coaft, 
Shrunk by the f wand, and all the hero Uft i 
0*er his fmooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpr^. 
Old age difgrac*d the honours of his head j 
Nor longer in his heavy eye-ball (hin'd 
The glance divine forth -beaming from the mind s 
But you, like Pallas, every limb unfold 
With royal robes, and bid him fhine in gold ; 
Touch*d^by your hand, his manly fraone improves 
With art divine, and like a God he moves. 

This labour paft, of heavenly fubjeaa fing. 
While hovering angels Uften on the wing ; 
To hear from earth fuch heart-felt taptures riie^ 
As, when they ftng, fufpended hold the ikies ; 
Or, nobly riling in fair virtue's caufe. 
From thy own life tranfcribe th' uneriog laws { 
Teach -a bad world beneath her fway to bend. 
To verfe like thine fierce favages attend. 
And men niore fierce ! When Orpheus tunes the la/, 
Ev'n fiends relenting hear their rage away. 



Part of the TENTH BOOK 

HOMER. 



of the ILIADS ^ 



In tks tTYLx or Milton. 

I^OW high advin€*d the night, o*er all die hoft 

Sleep filed his (oitth balm ; refHefs alone 
Atrides lay, and carea revolv*d on cares. 

As when with rifing vengeance gloomy Jove 
Pours down a watery deluge, or in tiorms 
Of hailorfnow commands the gory jaws 
Of war to roar j through all the kindling ikies. 
With flaming wings on lightnings lightnings play : 
So while Atrides meditates the war. 
Sighs after fighs burft from his manly breaft. 
And fliake his inmoft (bul : round o*er the fields 
To Troy he turns his eyes, and round beholds 
A thoufand fires blaze dreadful ; through his ears 
PaiTes the direful fymphony of war. 
Of fife, or pipe, and the loud huraofhofls 
Strikes himdifmay'd : Now o*er the Grecian tents 
His eyes he rolls ; now from his royal head 
Rends the fair curl in facrifice to Jove, 
And his brave heart heaves with imperial woes. 

Thus groans the thoughtful king j at length reiblvfS 
To feek the Pylian fage, in wife debate 
To ripen high defigns, and from the fword 
Preferve his banded legions. Pale and (ad ^ 

Uprofe the OMnarch : iaftanto*er bis breaft 

• TAe authcrtranjlattd dgkt ittks of the Odjifey, 
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A robe he thrfw, :\rA on his rry -.] fcret 
ClJTcr'J t!r ftT:bro.ttr*J fandals : o'er his back 
A drc.'.d.'nl orr»3;Vi<:.;.C. 2 lio.':*s fpoil-:, 
V/ith Ir.:icnus g'Jri" down to his ankles hung ; 
Fieicr io h";i hiiiJ he grafpM a glittering fpcar. 

Witii t^ii'iCRfC was iMenelaus tofs'd- : 
Sleep from liis ti-mtlei fled, hrs generous heart 
Felt all his people's woes, who in his caufe 
St=in*d the proud miin, and nubly flood in arms 
Confronting death ■, A leopard's f:-otted fpoils 
Terrific clad his limbi, a biazcn helm ^ 
EeamM on his he.<d, and in his It.ind a fpoar. 
Forth from his tent the royal Sp trtai ftrode 
To wake the kirg of rren ; him w.ik'd he found 
C!afi)iiii; his polil'rd arnr.c ; with rifiin^joy 
The heroes mc«, the Sp.irtJn thus bevjan : 

Why dios in arms, my p-. incc ? Send'il ;hou fomc fpy 
To view the Trojan holt r Alas ! 1 fcT 
Leii the m:ft d:ur.tlcfs fons of glorious v.ar 
shrink at the boli dcfi^n 1 This ta/k demands 
A foul rcl'/lvM, to pafs the gloom of ni|;htt 
Aud^'midll berleuiuaa fcarch the powers of Troy. 

: O prince, he cries, in tlii.-t difrilhcus hour 
Greece ^il our ccunf^'i claims.- now, now demands 
Our deepcft cares ! the pcjwcr omnipotent 
FiO'.vns on our aims, but fmilea with afpr^ mild 
On HetWs inccnlc : Heavens ! what Am of famCy 
Ke-K'wn'd in flory. e'er fuch deeds alchicv'd 
In a whole life, as in one glorious day 
1 his favr.uritc of the fkics? and yet a man I 
A mortal \ burn io6',v ! bur iuch his deeds 
As future Grecian^ fliail repeat with tears * 
To children yet unborn.— But liaftc, rt-pair 
To A]?x and Idomencus : wi* wake 
Ouifelr the r)lian (.i^-c ; to keep the guards 
On duly, bs hi^carcj for oVr the guards 
I-iis Ion prcfivjcs ncdurn:3l,ar>^ in arms 
llh gre/t compeer, Mcriouei the bold. 

Eut fay, rtjjini the prirKc, thcfe orders borne, 
Th::refhall I iVuy, or, nieafuring back the (liuiedj 

1 o thee icturn : No more return* leplits 

The klfig of hods, left trending diilereot ways 

V/e n.ce; 1:0 more ^ fortiirou^ii the camp the ways 

Lie iniriciLtf aid various : bu>. aioud 

\V:iicj every Orcck to marlijl t'^me and arms ;.. 

Teacii them to cir.ul-te their gxilike fires j 

Ar. i liiou awhile foiget thy xoy.ii bUth* 

.-^T;J ihare a fi>hiicr$ cares : the proiideil king 

1: ii'j: ex;:l*cvi uuit ; and when great Jove 

C'.ii'ti us to life, and gave U3 royal powcry 

H ■ gjve a f.id prchcminence of vvuis. 

He fr'cks, and to tiie tent ot Neftui turns 
Hi itip r.'iajeilic : on his cnuch he found 
'Ire): .a;) warrbr ; all around him lay 
I-iis ai.iijf the ihield, the fpsar^t, the radiant helm^ 
A.5J fcirf cf v-uious dye: w th thcfc array 'd, 
': :\v rcvov.T.J f.:Liier to the ricld of lame 
].',a h'» '^ Isi nles ; ftr, with a brave difdain, 
O'i '^> i'C vvj), hi fcjin*J the eafeof age. 

^uuJm :l:c monarch llarts, ^nd hilf upraisM, 
Th :> to t'.M kin^ aloud } Yvhat art thou, lay? 
V> hv in the c.'.r.\\> alw.T. ? Vihilcorheri fleep, 
Wr.v <A iitUv.*r*.\l tikju obfvurc the midnight hours ? 
S-ck'il tl:;u f..:r!c ci":i:inel, or abfent friend ? 
S-f.ik in.v\nt ! Silctit to advance, i» death ! 

i; pride of Greece, tljc plaintive king returnS| 



A pnncc the rao(^ unhappy ifC m:\nlur.d ; 
Woes 1 endure, which none i)vt kin^- car feel, 
Which ne'er ihall ceafe until forgot inccarh : 
P^nliv.* 1 warder through the djnripof r.i^ht, 1 
Through the cold damp of night; difl«ef>\i 1 alose! 
And deep is grown a ftraogcr to my eves : 
The weight ©fall the war, the load <>fwces 
Th?t prc.ics every Greek, nn'ted f^lls 

On rr.t the caresof all th* ho(t ar- mire! 

Grief dilc.impoft;;, and di:Vr:<^i"5 my thoughri; 
M\ rcftkfi panting heart, .n if it ftrjvc 
To f <rce its prifon. beats a^ainli my fides ! 
My Arength is fail'd, and even my feet refufe 
I'c bear fo great a load of wretchednefs ! 

But if thy wakeful cares (for o*cr thy bead ^ 

Wakeful the hours glide on) have aught maMr'd 
Ufcful, the thought unfold ; but rife, my Iricfldi 
Vifjt with me the watches of the night ; 
Left tir'd they fletfp, while Troy with all her wsr 
Haags o*cr our tents, and now, perhaps eT*n mw 
Anns her proud bands. Arife, my friend, arifc! 

To whom the Pylian ; Think nor, mighty kioi;} 
Jovv.* ratifies vain Heftor's haughty views ; ■ 
A fuddeo, fad reverfe of mighty woes 
Waits that audKious vi6lor, when in arms 
Dnadful Achilles (hines. Kut now tliy fteps 
Nefhir attends : Be it cur care to wake 
S.K-e itliacus, and Diomed the brave, 
Mcgrs the bold, and in the race renotrnM 
OVlean Ajax : To the ihips that guard 
Cu: null tSe camp, fome other fpeed bis way 
To r-jlie ftein Ajax and the Cretan king. 
Fut love, nor reverence to the mighty name 
I Of Mcnelaus, nor thy wrath, O king^ 
Shall ftop my fiee rebuke : Sleep isacrline 
When Agamensnon wakes i on him it lies 
To fli.'.re thy martial toII»> to court the peers 
To .k1 thy men : this hour claims all our cares. 

Uelerve, rejoins the king, for future hours 
Thy generous anger: Seems the Toyal ycuth 
Rcmifs f 'tis not through indolence of foul. 
But deference to our power ; for our commands 
He .waits, and follows when we lead the way. 
This?i:ght difdaining reft, his fteps be bent 
Toour pavilion: now th' illuftrious pcerf» 
Kdh^i at hi$ call, a chofcn fynod ftand 
Before the gates : hafte, Neftor, hafte a-;ny. 

To \/hoin the fji^e will pleased : In fuch hOK 
h«nds 
No Crf ck will envy power : with loy»l joy 
Subjc^i obey, when men of worth commaad. 

He added not, but o'er his manly breaft 
Flung a rich robe: beneath his royal fee£ 
The glittering fandals (hone : a fuft, large veS* 
Florid with purple wool, his aged limbs 
Gracefijl adorn'd : tipt with a ftar of brafs 
A pondrous L-nce he grafp'd, and ftrode amy 
lowakefage ithaeus. Aloud hit voice 
He raised: his voice was heatdy and frpn his tdil 
Inftant l-lyfil-s fprung j and why, he cry'd, 
Why thu> abroad in the chill hours of night ? 
Wliat new diftrefs invade* ?— Fofpte 1 

care.f, 
Reply'd the hoary fage ; 'for Greece I wike, 
Greece and her dangers bring roc to thy teat: 
But hjflr^our wakeful peen in conncal meet; 

Tbis^ iiu« occ p'sU; dccoiBiasa ^>£htor w. 
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the wwd he feii 'd his ample (hield, 
r along ; and now thcjr bend their way 
he brave Tydides: him they found 
►n th-: eardi, array'd in ftining arxnSy 
, his brave companions of the war : 
ds fuftain'd tlieir heads ; ereA their fpears 
jh th* iIluminM. air a ftreaming ray, 
ve^ lightning wing'd athwart the Ccies. 

the chief : bencjifh him on the ground ^ 
iiirs black hide was roli'd ; his head 

carpet bore. The flumbcring king 
1 gently with thefe wcrdi aw.ikes : 
n of Tydcut | ill, a whole night't reft 
thr brave ! and (leepM thcu, while |>roud 
Troy 

our tcnts» and from yon joining hill 
;r Wir ? Awake, my friend, awjke ! 
he chief awoke, and mildly gave 
rply : Oh ! cruel to thy age, I 

1 old roan ! ne*cr wilt thou> wilt thou 
eafe 

age with cares ? Has Greece no youths 
le peers ? unweary'd man, to bear 
; double load of toils, and years ! 
, he cry*d, my fubje^t and my ions 
a (ire, and King : but reft *s a crini* 
it edge of fate our country ftands : 
w hours more have run their courfe* 
pace 1 Greece triumphs, or Greece falls ! 
in old man*s care thy pity moves, 
reus youth, with fpeed to councihcall 
irave, and in tht race renowned, 
c— Straight the chief obeyed, 
r his ihouldert flung the ftiaggy fpoila 
rawny lion j with dire grace 

feet they hung : fierce in his hand 
a glittering fpear, and joined the guarda, 
arms they fate, a faithful band, 
t dogs protedt the fleecy train, 
(em lion, furious for his prey, 
ugh crashing woods, and on the fold 
1 fomc mountain's brow, while mingled 
iea 

. hounds alarm ; to. every found 
y turn : fo through the glcom of night 
ieir view, and caught each noife of Troy* 
: th^ illuftrious fyr^'i; down they fate, 
jpot of ground unftain'd with blood 
eful Hcflor frozp the daughter ftay*d 
)us aun, when the dark veil of m^ht 
ol: : To wliom thua Ne£[or fpoke : 
re a fon of fame fo nobly braxe, 
ward dares to trace the dangerous way, 
le ftraggling foe P or learn what Troy 
res ? to pour the flood of « ar 
r fleet, or back within her walla 
oud legions ? Oh ! what fame could 
own 

us triumphant, prais'd o>r earth 
•ns of men! And wh?t reward* 
ceivc I From every grateful peei> 

auU lamb, of higheft worth 
to a brave, heroic heart 
prize ! and at the focial feaft 
; great, be his the feat of fame, 
hey fate, and ev'n the biavc knew. fear. 
V. 






Not fo Tydides : unapptvlPd he mfe, 
And nobly fpoke ! My foul I Oh ' rcveread fr. 
Fires at the bold defign j through ynn bbck Iwll 
Venturous I liend my way ; but, if his aid 
Some warrior lend, my courage might arif.: 
To m»blcr heights : the wife by raatuAl aid 
loftrudt the wife, and brave men fire the brave, 
fierce at the word upftjrtcd from the ground 
The ftcrn Ajaces, fierce bold Mcrion rcic, 
Ani Thrafymcdes, fons oi war : nor fate 
The royal Spartan, nor great Ncflor'fc heir* 
Nor greater Ichacus ; his manly heart 
Svveird at the view of fime. F.Igtc with joy 

Atrides faw ; and oh ! thou bcft of friends. 
Crave Oiomcd, he cries, of alt the peers x 
Chu fc thou the valianteft : when merit pleads. 
Titles no deference claim i high birth and ftate 
To valour yield, and worth is more than power. 

Thus, rearing for his brother, fpoke rhc king. 
Not long ! for Diomed difpels his fears. 

Since free my choice, can I forget a friend, 
The man, for wifdom*s various arts renowoM ; 
The man, whofe dauntlefs foul no toils difaiay, 
Ulyftcs, lov^d by Pallas ? through his aid, x 
Though thoufand. fires opp^fe, a thoufand firet 
Oppofe in vain ; his wifdom points the way. 

Nor praife, nur blaoM, the hero ftraight repliea ; 
You fpeak to GreekSf and they UlyiTea know t 
But hafte y fwift roU the»houra of night, the mom 
Already haftens to difplay her beams. 
And la the vault cf heaven the ftars dec:iy. 

Sinftat the word they (heathe dieir manly limbs 
Horrid in arms : a two-edg*d fword and fhieid 
Neftor'a bold fon to ftern Tydides gave i 
A tough bull's hide his ample helmet fbrmM^ 
No cooe adom'd it, and no plumy creft 
Wav'd in the air : a quiver and a bow, 
And a huge faulchion, great (.'lyHes bears. 
The gift of Merion : on his head and helm 
Of leather nodded, firm wi:h]o, and bound 
With many a thong ; without, in dreadful rows 
The fnowy tuiks of a huge farage boar 
Grinn*d horrible. Thus arm'd, away they ftalk 
Undaunted t o*er their heads the naartial maid 
Sends on the right an her^n ; the ambient gloom 
Cuncealf him from the view, but loud in air 
They hear the clangor of hi: founding wings* 
Joyful the profperfJus fign Ulyfles hail'd, 
And thus to PsUas : Ofl^tpring of diead Jove, 
Who hurls the bnrning bolts ! O guirdian power,. 
Prefent in all my toils, who vicw'it my way 
VVherc*er I move, now thy cceleftial aid, 
Nowy goddfefs, lend ! may deeds this m^yt adorn. 
Deeds tiiat all Troy mey weep ; may we return 
In fafety by thy guidance* heavenly maid ! ' 

Tydides caught the wot^l j and oh ! he cries. 
Virgin armipotent, now grant thy aid, 
As to my Hre ! He by die gulphy flood 
Of deep yKfopus left th' eiu'jattlcd binds 
Of Greece in arms, and to imperial Thtbes 
Bore terms of peace j but a: from haughty Tiifbcs 
Alone he journeyed, deeds, heroic deeds, 
His arm atchicv*d, for TyJeur. wrs tliy care : 
Thus guard his off5pring, Oh ! ftern queen ol arms j 
So (hall a:i heifer on thy altars bletd, 
Young and unramM j to thee her blood I pour, 
M m ro 
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Ano point her lunar hums with burnilh'd gold. 
Thus pf.iy the chirfs, and Pallas hear^ th^i 
pi .vrr ; 
Thcr, I'kc .w^ l;on& through the fliadrs of ni^ht, 
D.'U. 'hl\ r ry itrde along j aod hold ihcir way 
1 hi.uj.^ bh'A.'d an<i niz >^lcd limbs, o>r arms and 



or 



rh. 



• ?v«.i p 1.. v^v lar, err tl.e t>gacious eye 

C'f irh-Ci .^ u.Ucrns a diit»n'^ fue 

O-.n • ■ 'u'v *; roy, jnd rhui to Dioired : 

Sec ! >\\ t)ic plain loir e Ir jan bends this way, 
P» hup-, ti. i.oJ tf.c r.ii- ! or to cur \w.i\ 
lon-ts be a If'y ? ;> cud u» o'er the hcid 
-?'! is bc(l hf pM , t!:c'i lu.Jrri fiom behind 
B.U!ft W' prtcip;;<nr: b»it if' in fli^ilit 
Ills acuvf ;. ct prrvaiJ, thy Tpe^ employ 
1 <> toice him on our lines, l^lt hid in ihadcs, 
1 l;i..ui5Jj the (I'i.k air I*e rc-ckapc to 1 wy. 

I ijCi) couching tu tiie ground, airbuQiM they 

Behind a hi'l of flnm : onwaid the fpy 

Inc? fi • • • kv\] : he p ils'vi, and m w arofe 

The fierce j-uifueis. Oolon heard the found 

C f :r.,;:.;. li .f iirr, ;«nJ pantii g, lillci;i'*g i(«K>d ; 

Now • c' d t^.e cficFs vviihiii a javcliii's throw, 

St<'rn foes or lA':on ! i"wi it along the (hores 

'I b'y fii'i pii'fufu : as when two fkilr'ul hounds 

C ' ace o'er the Jawn the hare or bounjing roe, 

:..!| ^'ro;^ »hc (hcl'.ering brake the game tACy turn, 

' tf. tv ry ner\c, -nc bear upon the prey! 
btf 'an tijr chefs, md from the holt of Troy 
'1 u:n d ttr {v,'n roc : now nigh the fleet they flew. 
Now alrr.'.ll mir-^ifd with the guards; when lo ! 
1 he mirtial goo»iel«. breath 'd heroic flames 
Fierc- on '1 yridri' loul : fh*- hero fear'd 
Leil ume hi la Creek ih :uH incerpofe a wound, 
And raviih hal* ihe glories of the ni^ht 
Furious he thvU. his lance, and, Stan), he cr)'^d, 
Stai.d, or ti.^u dy'ft : then ftcinly rrom his arm 
I.r,urch'*d the wild Ipearj wiliul the javelin err'd, 
Uul, wSizzlng o*er his inuulder, deep in earth 
Stood q;i.vkii. g y and i.e quaking itupp'd ^ghail ; 
}-Jis tc( th ?n chattered, anu his fiack knees knocked | 
He fctm'd thrt>lo cflt•(^ imagt of paie fear. 
Panting the Ipy th' y ic zt, who thus with tears 
Abjeci mtie-'t* : Spate me, oh ! fpjrc, he cries; 
"hly houiy fire your ir.jrcy (hall repay. 
Soon a& he he^r^ 1 dr^w t e vital ir, 
%Vith ample wealth, with licel, with brafs, with 
gold. 

To whom LI) Acs artfully : Be bold : 
Far hence the choughi of death 1 but inilant fay 
Why thus alo e in tne iiill hours o' night 
"While cv( ry eyt ;& cloh'd .•* to fpoil the Ilain 
Com' ft tiiou rap cicus ? o; fome nightly fpy 
By H.dlor (t.n-~ ? or has thy venturous mind 
Impiil'd thee rotxplore our martial bands? 

By lic^^or fent, and by rewards undone, 
Retuinb ;he (py, (ftill a)» he fp.->ke ne ihook) 
] come unwilling : the refulgent car 
J-le piomib'd. and imnkortal lleeds that bear 
To rtgl.t, the great Achilles: thus betray'd, 
Through (he dun fliades of night I bend oiy way 
Unprolpervus, to explore tented ho& 
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Of adverfe Greece, and learn if now they flaad 
Wakctul on guard, or vanquilh*d by our armi 
Piec pitanr defert the fhores of Troy. 

To whoni with fmile& of fcorn the fa^e returm: 
Cold weie thy aims, O youth 1 But thde proud 

fleeds, J 

iNeftive, difdain the ufe of vulgar hands ; 
*>c-rcr ev'n the godd<h-bom, when the loud din 
K't battle roarh, fubdues them to the rein 
Kfludunr : tut this right wh re Hedlor fiecps 
laibful difclote : Where ftand the warrior's deeds? 
\S tare 1 e his arms a'-d implcmencs of war ? 
What ijuardR are kept nc^umal ? Say, what Troy 
Now nteoitatcs ? to pour the ti<^e of fight 
Fierce on our fleet, or back within her walls 
Transfer the war ?■ To thefe demands, be crie^ 
Faithful ny to-gue (hall fpeak : 1 he pcen of Troy 
HcC'tor in courcil meets *. round llus* to nb 
Apart from noife they ftand : no guards furrooad 
1 he fp '.cious hoft : where through the gloom jtn 

flres 
Blaze frequent, Trojins wake to guard tbeiilioj) 
Secure th' auxiliars (icep, rk> tender cares 
Of wife or fon dillurb their calm repofe. 
Safe deep their wives and fons on foreign (bores. 

But fay, apart encamp th* auziliar bands. 
Replies the fage, or join the powers of Troy ? 
Along the fea-beat (bores, returns the fpy. 
The Leieges and Carians ftretch their fiks $ ' 
Near thefe the Caucons, and Pelafgian trsin* 
And Poeons, dreadful with the battle- bow. 
Extended lie ; on the Thymbroeaopkiia 
The Lycians and the Myfians in array 
Spread their deep ranks : There the Maronian bni^ 
And Phrygians, range the fiery fteeds of war. 
tut why this nice enquiry ? If your way 
Ventuious you bend to fearch the huft of Troy, 
T here in yon outnrK>ft lines, a recent aid, 
1 he Thracians lie, by Rhefus led, wbofe fteeds 
Outfhine the fnow, outfly the winged winds. 
With glittering filver plates, and radiant goU 
His chariot flames j gold forms his dazzlji^ anD^ 
Arms that may grace a Got 1— 'But to yoiir tents 
Unh7ppy me convey j or bound with chaim, 
Faft bound with cruel chains, fad on the (hofcs 
Here leave me captivc,»till you fafe return, 
And wif-.efs to the tiuth my tongue unfolds. 
To whom ftern-frowning Diomed rcphcs: 
Though every fyllible beftamp'd with itotb, 
Dolon, thou dy'il : would*ft thou once more Rtn 
New war on Greece? Traytor, tbou Aj*hi asr 

more 
New war thou wageft, nor retum*ft a fpy. 

He fpoke'terrific : and as Dulon rais*d 
Suppliant his humble hands, the trenchant blade 
Sheer through his neck dcfcends ^ the fariovs 

blow 
Cleaves the tough nerves in twain j <k>wo drops tbe 

head. 
And mutters unintelligible founds. 
Straight they defpoil the dead: the wolPs grey hiik 
They kize, the helm, thefpear, and batde-bow: 
Thefe, as they dropp'd with gore, on high in air 
Uly(rrs raised, and to the Martial Maid 
Thus lowly confecrates : Stem power of wiTy 
Virgin arroipotent, receive thefe aims^ 
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» to my vows, thee, goddefs, tljce ^ \ 
call : Dirtdl our profperoas way 
the Thraci^n tents, to feize the deeds 
U69 and the car that tlimes with (^old. 
ierce o^er broken arms. . through iireams of 
blood 

^e along : now r^ach the Thracian bands 
i in fleep profound ; their fhining arms 
1 three ruiics along the plain, around 
the d^n air: Chariot and hirfe 
Thracian flood « Rhefus their king 
le center of the cii cling bands, 
roud fteeds were rein*d behind his car. 
Uljrfles through the gloom defcry'd 
Ing king ; and lu 1 he cries, the fteeds^ 
ncd, the ch ef of Thrace, .this night 
by Dolon : Now, oh ! now, thy ftrength 
exert ! loofe thou the furious deeds ; 
the deeds I loafe, witn flaughtering haods 
e foldiery : He fpoke, and now 
nof Armsinflam'd Tydidcs' foul 
lermai^ial fires : his recking blade 
fide dealt fare j low hollow groans 
i around, blood o*er the crimfon field 
Dm the flain: As in hii nightly haunts 
Hon rufhes on the fold 
, or goat, and rends th' unguarded prey ; 
Thracian bands : Twelve by hib fword 
hiefs on the ground : behind him flood 
:os, and, as the warrior flew, 
emovM the flain, led the fierce deeds* 
tur'd to blood, fhould trembling flart» 
of the dead : Now o'er the king 
his wrathful blade, now furious gores 
ig ched : he wak'd noty but a dream 
fent, rofe in his anxious thoughts j 
y warrior frowning dood 
s head, and his aerial fword 
iro* his labouring bread : Mean while the 
deeds 

inbinds, and indant with his bow 
o* the fleeping ranks : Then to bis friend 
lis of retreat ; but nobler deeds 
itesy to drag die radiant car, 
Krough the threefold ranks, up-born 
is fhoulders, or with flaughter dain 
guin'd field ^ when, lo ! the Martial Maid 
les from the battlerhencs of heftvea, 
;n cries, Return, brave chief, return^ 
the fkies fome guardian power of Troy 
defcend, and route the hodile bands. 
>eaks the Warrior Queen: the heavenly voice 
wns, and mounts the fiery fteedsy 
; of the high command ; the bow 
:os apply*d, and tow'rM the tents 
'he proud fteedf j the ftceds flew o*er the 
ain* 



A PASTORAL, 

ig Laot, upon her leaving, and return to> 
the Country. 

Damon. 
hile each fcene fo beautiful appeal, 



Sec ! from the clouds the fpring defcends in (howersy 
The painted vallifs laugh with rifing flowers : 
Smooth flow 'he floods, foft bresrhp the vnnil ;^irs ; 
The fpring, flowers, floods, confpire to charm our 
cares. ^ 

Flqrus. 
But vain the plrafure which the fe^ifon yields. 
The laughing vallics, or the prnted fi^^ldj. 
No more, yb fl«iods, in I'lvrr m.izr*; fl'-w ; 
Smile not, ye flowers; no more, (of^ breezes, blowS 
ii*ar, Dimon, f-ir f.-^m thefe unhappy groves, 
The cruel, lovely Rof ilinda roves. 

Damon. 
Ah ! now I know Why late the opening buds 
Clos'd up their gems, and ftckenM in the woods ; 
Why droop'd the lily in her fnowy pride ; 
And why the rofe withdrew her fweets, and dy'd: 
For thee, fair lofalind, the opening buds 
Clos'd up their gemr;, and ficken'd in the nvoods | 
For thee phe lily died her fnowy pride ; 
For thee the rofe withdrew her fweets, and dy*d. 

Florvs. 
See ! where yon vine in foft embraces weaves 
Her wanton ringlets with the myrtle's leaves| 
There tun'd fweet Philomel her fprightly lay. 
Both to the rifing and the falling day : 
But'fince fair Rofalind forfook the pi tins, 
Sweet Philomel no more renews her drains | 
With forrow dumb, fhe difregards. her lay,. 
Nor^greets the rifing nor the falling day. 

Damon. 
Say, O ye winds, th*t range the didant fkier. 
Now fwcird to tempeds by my rifing fighs $ 
Say, while my Rofalind deferis thefe diores. 
How Damon dies for whom his foul adores. 

Flokus. 
Ye murmuring fountains, and ye wandering floods^ 
That viiit various lands through various roads } 
Say, when ye find where Rofalind refides, 
Say, how my tears incrcafe your fwelling tides. 

D^mon. 
Tell me, I charge you, O yefylvan fwainst 
Who range the maay grove, or flowery plains, 
Befide what fountain, in what breezy bower. 
Reclines my charmer in the noon-tide hour I 

FLoavs. 
Soft, I adjure you, by the fkipping fawns, . 
By the fleet roes, that bound aloqg the lawns | 
Soft tread, ye virgin daughters of the grove. 
Nor with your dances wake my fleeping love I 

Damon. 
Return, O virgin ! and if proud difdatn 
Arm thy fierce foul, return, enjoy my pain ; 
If pleas*d thou vicw*d a faithful lover's cares. 
Thick rife, ye fighs ; in floods defceiid, ye tears I 

Flokui. 
Return, O yirgin whUe in verdant meads 
By fprings we fport, or dream on flowery beds ; 
She weary wanders through the defert way, 

j TbfiiBid of vglTff; vdtiipsry ^l»^ pre v. 
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Damoh. 

Ah 1 fliicld her, heaven 1 your rage, ye beafts» for- 

bea- ! 
T V:^r€ are not limbs for favages to tetr ! 
/.Jlrij, ye meaJs 1 with h':r through wildtl g# 
(•'cr burning fan^Sj or cvcrlafting fnow j 
' Vii.h her I wander through the dcfcrt way, 
'i'ht food of wolves, or hungry lions' prey. 

Flokus. 
C.zp.e, Rofalind, before tlie wintery clouds 
^ro-.vn o'er th* aerial vault, aid rufli la floods ; 
i:;o raging ftormshowl o'er the frozen pUin« i 
TJ-.y charms may fuffer by the ftonni or raint. 

Damon. 
CoT.Cp Rofalind, O come j then infant flowfrt 
2>i.i]I bloom and fmile, and form their charms by 

years: 
VjV you, the lily fljall her white compofe ; 
Vour blofh ihall add new blufhes to the rofe i 
Each flowery mead, and every tree (hall bud, 
An4 fuller bonoan cloath the youthful wood. 

FioitJS. 
Yet, ah ! forbear to urge thy homeward way, 
WJiile fultry funs infeft the glowing day ; 
The fultry funa thy beamics may Impdr !— — 
Yet hafle away ! £br,thou art now too fur. 

Damo.v. 

Karkl from yon bower what airs fofc-wvbled play! 
My foul takes wing to meet th* enchanting lay : 
^Irnce, yc nightingales i attend the voice! 
While thus Ic warbles, all yonr'ibngs are noifik 

FLoax's. 
.'"f ! from the bower a form majcftic moves, 
A id fmoothly gliding Caines along the groves; 
- •->, comes a goddcfs from the golden fphcres ? 
A ^oJiefs comes, or Rofalind appears 1 

Damon. 

S!-/ne forth, thou fun, bright ruler of the day ; 
And where ihe treads, ye flowers, adorn the way ! 
Kiijoice, ye groves } my heart, difmifs thy cares 1 
i^ily Goddefs comes, my Rofalbd appears ! 



POVERTY AND POETRY, 

''JWAS fung of old huw one Arophloo 

Could by his verfes tame a lion. 
And, by his Grange enchanting tonei, 
^ Jake bean or wolves dance rigadooos : 
J J is fongs could call the thnber down, 
.Ind form it into houfe or town; 
iv.it it is plain that in thefe times 
N'o hnufe is rais*d by poets* rhymea } '■■ 
'ihiy for themfclves can only rear 
i\ uw wild caftles in the air j 

:i are the brethren of the bays, 
1 vn from high flrains, to ekes and ayes. 
' - Wufcs too are virgins yet, 
.^ Tray be— till they porti^ get, 
^^.r ftill the doating rhymer dreams^ 
/■'I C-.-i^s of Helicon*8 bright flromi i 
] .: ildkon, for all his clattern 
V .'.::• fsly^uiuflfpixipg water | 



Yet ev*n athlrfl he fwettly fings 
Of Ne^ar, and Eljrfian fpringsi. 

What dire nMlignant planet iheds. 
Ye bards, his influence on your heads f 
Lawyers, by eodlefs controverfies, 
Confume unthinking clients* puries. 
As Pharaoh*8 kine, which ftrange and odd is. 
Devoured the plump and well-fed bodies. 
The grave phyfician, who by phyfic. 
Like death, difpatches him that is fick, 
Purfues a fure and thriving trade ; 
Though patients die, the dodor*s paid ; 
Licens'd to kill, he gains a palace. 
For what another mounts the gallows. 

In ihady groves the Mufes ftray. 
And love in flowery meads to play ^ 
An idle crew { whofe only trade is ^ 

To (hlne is trifles, like our ladies ; 
Indrefling, dancing, toying, flngifif. 
While wifer Palbs thrives by fpianing t 
Thus they gain nothing to bequeath 
Their votaries, but a laurel wreath. 

But love rewards the bard 1 the fair 
Attend his fcmg, and eafe his eare : 
Alas I fond youth, your plea you urge ill 
Without a jointure, though a Virgil : 
Could you like Phcebos flng, in vain 
VoD nobly fwell the lofty ftrain $ 
Coy Daphne fUca, and you will find ai 
Hard hearts as heiji in your Belindas. 

But then fome fay you porchafe fame. 
And gain that envyM prise, a name $ 
Great recompence t like his who iellt 
A dianaond, for beads and bells. 
Will fame be thought fuflicient bail 
To keep the poet from the jail. 

Thus the brave (bldier, in the wars. 
Gets empty pnufe, and aching (cars } 
Is paid with fanoe and wooden legs ; 
And ftarv.M, the glorious ragnat begi. 



To A L A D Y. 



PLAYING wirm a SNAKl. 



tT it a pleafing, direful fight! 
^ At once you charm us, and affirightl 
So heaven deftroying argels arms 
With terror, dreadful in their chanMit 

Such, fuch was Cleopatra*s air. 
Lovely, but formidably fair. 
When the griev*d world impoven&*d lol(. 
By the dire afp, its oobleft boafl. 

Aw*d by your guardian's daageroM poM^i 
At diftance trembling wt adore j 
At diilaace, once agaui bcholdl 
A ferpent guard the Uoooing goU« 

Wellpleat*d, and harmlefa, lo! lMfi% 
Raflra in tiie funflunc of your cyesj 
Kow twifb his fpiret, and now ttfrt 

tile gay cQBftte of kii mb» 
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on youT breaft to lle^ 

^ht * ftar that gilds the (ky^ 

g in the fpheres to flune^ 

' your breaft, his heaven rdSgn 

! fair virgin, caution taJce> 

old cheat aflfume the fnake. 

t corof^reft the ^ Grecian dame> 

irevr the lightning's flame> 

fpires the lover lode^ 

(bake concealed the God. ^ 



A. LADY OF THIRTY. 

let youth its beauty boaft, 
—n at thirty rdgnsatoafty 
he fun as hie declines, 
ff but more fweetly fl&ioes. 

f Time alone difarma 
its fuperfluous charmi ; 
or every grace refign'd> 
to adorn hernu^. 

ber too inflaming time | 

ore habitable clime : 

It then each heart engage^ 

s like youth, is wife like age ! 

ich oxange-trees produce 
1 ornament, and ufe : 
; bloilpms we l>eho]d, 
nt orbs of ripen*d gold. 



ON THE BIRTR-OAT 

MR. ROBERT TREFUSfS, 
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XXYXAKIOLOy MAXCH 22,1710-11. 

fweet babe ! the fun*s emerging ray, 
re you birth, renews the happy day 1 
;, and glorious to the view, 
forth, and ft rives, to look like you, 
ty*8 bud ! when time ikall ftretch diy 

charms, and ripen thee to man, 
ms fruits thy bloflbms (hall produce^ 
: barren ornament, but ufe I 

rpioif. 

, nutier tf AltJHudtt tkf Great. 

VAftlATXONt. 

efyhaie, d^esfitmher ttdipur tjnf 

•»rabluflttt intkefluaf 

Agave van SirtAp in bright arrsy 

fe, onamjicn'mtAtdaf,. r . 

aiidgioritms t9 tit thtWf 

thy and firives-telcok like ymn ; 

'i bud ! toMfi t'tnu Jhalt ftretci tk/^gn, 

trmsi 9nd rifoi tiil ti mgiij^ I 



Ev*n now thy fpring a rich increafe prepares 
Tocrown thy riper growth, and manly years ! 

Thus in the kernel's intricate difguiw. 
In miniature a little orchard lies ; 
The fibrous labyrinths by j nil degrees 
Stretch their fwoln aells, replete with future tress ; 
By time evolvM, the fpreading branches rife. 
Yield their rich fruits, and Hioot into the fkies. 

O lovely babe, what luftre (hall adorn 
Thy noon of beauty, when Co bright thy mom! 
Shine forth advancing with a brighter ray. 
And may no vice o*ercloud thy future day ! 
With nobler aims inftru^l thy foul to glow. 
Than thefcgay trifles, titles, wealth, and fhows 
May valour, wifdom, learning, crown thy days ! 
Thofe fools adm;re — thefe heaven and angels praife •! 

With riches bleft, to heaven thofe richo lend. 
The poor man*s guardian, and the good man^s firiend : 
Bid virtuous forrow faitle, fcorn*d mciitcuea^. 
And o*er afllidion pour the generous tear. 
Some, wildly liberal, fquander, not bellow. 
And gave unpraisM, becaufe they give for (hows 
Tofati£ti(y thy wealth, on worthempley 
Thy gold^ and to a *ble<Iing turn the toy : 
Thus ofl^erings from th*.unjuft pollute the (kie«9 
The good, turn fmoke into a facriiice. 

As when an artift plans ■ favourite drjughr» 
The ftruAures rife refponfive to the thought { 
A palace grows beneath his forming hands* 
Or worthy of a God a temple ftands : 




Hawjkalleaekfwmn, each beauteoms rvfnfk comflmH^ 

For love each inmf>h, for trrvy every fufom ! 

fVkai matckUjscAarms^all thy fall noon ademl 

Whtnja (idmir^d^Joglerioaii is tkymcrn ! 

So glorieia is tby mom of life begun f 

That all ta thee nvith admiration run^ 

Turn terfant^ and adore the rjfing Sun. 

So fair thou art, that if great Cnfid be 

A child, as Poets fay $ fure thou art he. 

Fair Fenuswould m^ake thee for her otmif 

Did not thy eyes proclaim thee not her fen. 

There all tbe Tightmngs oftJy mothtr\JfnMf 

Thar radiant glory and tharfweetnefsjciny 

To'jhrof their fatal fower, and all their charms, 

thine. 
If fond Narciffus in the cryftalfhod, 
A form like thine, lovey mfant, viraj*d, ' 
Well might the flame thefimng youth deflroy j 
Excefs of beauty jufHified thehfy. 

Addition. 

* To brace the mind to dignity of thought. 
To emulate what Gedlike TuUy wrote. 
Be this thy early wpi I The garden breeds. 
If unimfrova, at Icafl but gaudy nnteds : 
And fhibbom youth, by culture unfubdued. 
Lies tuildly barren, or but gayly rude, 
Tet,asfome Phidias gves the marbte Ife, 
Wkijle Art vjith Nature holds a dubious Jlrife^ 
Adorns a rxk with graces not its own. 
And calls a Venus from the rugged fione \ 
So culture aids the human foul to rife, 
Tofcom the fordid earth, and mount the filet, \ ^ 

Till by degrees the noble gu^ refines, 

C^amisrbig^^rtirigifi ^dithKclyJkmei, 
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Fuch is thy rJGng'fr^rrc ! hy her'ven ddign'd 
A temple, worthy of a godlike mind ; 
K->bly adornM, and finllhM to difplay 
A fuller b«m of heaven's ethereal ray. 

May all thy cVa'ms increafe, O lo\eIy boy | 
Spire them, ye pains, and age alone deftroy ! 
So fj'r thou ^rtt thar if great Cupivi be 
A child, the Cod might boaft tohA>lc lilte thee ! 
Vkrhen young Iiilus* form he'dcisn'd to wear, 
. Sqch were his fmiles, ar d fuch liis winn-rg air : 
lLv*n Venus might rrift ake thte for her own, 
Did not thy eyes proclaim thee not her fon, 
Thence all the lightning of thy m/»thcr's flics, 
A Cupid, graced with Cythcrea's eyes ! 

Yet ah ! how ftort a d;:rc the powers decree 
To lh:t blight frumc of bciurics, and to thee 
Pafs a few daySi and all thofe beauties fly I 
Pafia few years, and thou, alas • flialt die ! 
ThfU all ihy kirdre^S all ^.hy fr'cnds fl.all fee 
"V^ ich tei^rs, what now thou art, and they muft be $ 
A pjle, cold, iifclefs lump of enrth deplore ! 
SuchOialt tliou be, and kingi Ihall be no more 1 

But ch ! whrn, ripe for deafh, fuc calls thee hcnce> 
Sure hot of every mortal excellence ! 
y/hen, pregnant as the womb, the teeming earth 
KePgns thee quicken'd to thy fecond birth. 
Rife, cloath'd with beauties that HkiJI never die I 
A faint on earth ! an angel in fky ! 



TO A 

GENTLEMAN OF SEVENTY, 

WHO MARRIED A LADY OF SIXTEEN. 

\\^^II AT woes mart fuch unequal union bring. 

When hoary ^ inter weds the youthful Spring ! 
" . u, like Mezentius,* in the nuptial bed, 
Cj..e more unite the living to the dead. 




THE FORTY-THIRD CHAPTER 
, i OFECCLESIASTICUS. 

^ A PARAPHRASE. 

'T'HE fun that rolls his beamy orb on high, 

pride of the world, and glory of the iky, 
llluflrious in his courfe, in bright array 
Marches along the heavens, and fcatters day 
O'er earth, and o'er the main, and through 

ethereal way. 
He in the morn renews his radiant round. 
And warms the fragrant bofom of the ground j 
Rut rre iht' noon of day, in fiery gleams 
Me darts the glory of his blazing beams ; 
r>eneath the burnings of his fultry ray, 
Earth to her centre pierc'd admits the day; 
Huge vales expand, where rivers rolPd before^ 
And IcfTeoM feas contra^ within their (bore. 

• * * Tie living and the Heady at his command f 
•' ff'tra^ufitdjacetofacey and hand to kand^''* 



O ! Power fuptrme ! O ! hij;h above all heigbt ? 
Thou pav*ft the fun to (hjne, and th: u art WJtki : 
Whether befalls orrifcs in the (kies. 
He by thy voice is Caught to fall or rifei 
Swiftly he moves, refulgent in hisfphere. 
And meafuresout the diy, the month, and year; 
He drives the hours along with flower pace. 
The minutes ru(haway impetuous in their race: 
He wakes the flowers that flcep within the eajLh, 
And calls the fr.tgrant infants out to birth j 
The fragrant infants paint th* enamePd valesy 
And native incenfe loads the balmy gales j 
The balmy gales the fragrancy C(Mivey 
To heaven, and to their God an offering pay. 

By thy command the moon, as day-light fidet. 
Lifts her broad circle in the deepening iludes \ 
Array *d in glory, and enthjon*d in light. 
She breaks the ibiemn terrors of the night i 
Sweetly inconftant in her varying flame. 
She changes flill, another, yet the fame t 
Now in decreafe by flow degrees (he (hroiids 
Her fading luflre in a veil of clouds ; 
Now at increafe, her gathering beams dtfptay 
A blaze of lighr, and give a paler day j 
Ten thoufand flafs adorn her glittering train. 
Fall when (he falls, and rife with her again | 
And o'er the deferts of the fky unfbM 
I'heir burning fpangles of fldereal gold : 
I'hrough the wide heavens ihe movej fereoely bn|i% 
Queen of the gay attendants of the n%bt } 
Orb above orb in fweet confufion lies. 
And with a bright diforder paints the flues* 

The Lord of Nature fram'd the fliowery bow, 
TumM its gay arch, and bade its colours glow; 
Its radiant circle compafles theflcies. 
And fwretly tlie ricli linAures faint, and riiies 
It bids the horrors of the ftorm toceafe. 
Adorns the clouds, and makes the tempeft pleiie. 
He, when deep-rolling clouds blot out tbediy, 
And thunderous florms a fodetnn gloom difplay, 
Pours down a watery deluge ftotn on high^ 
And opens all the fluicesofthe flcy : 
High o*er the ihores the ruihing furge prenili» 
Burfls o*cr the plain, and roars along the vales ; 
Dafliing abruptly^ dreadful down it comes. 
Tumbling through rocks, and tofles, whirii tff 

foams : 
Mean time, from every region of the flty. 
Red burning bolts iii forky vengeance fly | 
Dreadfully bright o*er feas and earth they glai^ 
And burfts of thunder rend th* encumber*d or \ 
At once the thunders of th* Almighty fovoi, 
Heaven loun, defccnd the floods, and rodf dl 
ground. 
He gives the furious whirlvrind wings to flyi 
To rend the earth, and wheel along the iky ) 
In circling eddiei whiii'd, it roars aloud, 1 

Drives wave op wave, and daflies cloud oockiai} 
Wherc*er it moves, it lays whole forefts low i 
And at the blafl, eternal ^untains bowj 
Wh^e, tearing up the fands, in drifts tlwy fi6k 
And half the daferts mount the boithco*d 
He from aerial treafures downward paoit 
Sheets of unfully*d fnow in lucid (howen ) 
Flake after flake, through air thick 

Till, 00; taft ftiau^ wai^B «U mtursiiai 
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oud hills a virgin whitcncfs flied, 
brightnefs glitters from the mead; 
.rc€S reflect a filver ihow, 
beneath the lovely bunlen bow, 
loofe vapours with an icy chain 
undhail, and moulds the hardened rain : 
empcft, with a rulhln;; found, 
rm glebe, rcfulting from the ground 5 
ills, and as it falls invaJci 
crb, or brejlci the fpreaJi.ig bUdcs : 
It flowers that rais'd their bloomy heads, 
ts fary, fink into their beds. 
>rmy Winter from the frozen North 
i icy chariot iflues forth, 
groves their verdant pride reHgn, 
hardrn'i intocryftaKhioc : 
the rigour of the piercing winds, 
ud floods as with a breaft-plate binds : 
ud fcas forget in tides to roll 
freezings of the Northv-rn pole ; 
rs on waves in folid mountains rife, 
■ ice invade the wondering (kies ; 
IS below, and flippery vallics lie, 
dreadful brightnefs pain the eye : 
n winds a warmer air reftore, 
reezes bring a genial (hower, 
hower revives the cheerful plain, 
je hills flow down into the main. 
: feas rage, and loud the ocean roars, 
Ing billows lafh the founding (bores 5 
mdcr bid the w ives fubfidc, 
nbedienc fink upon the tide, 
;jce c »nrrol5 the limpid deep, 
I waters in foft filence fleep. 
lets do'Aoi a golden-dreaming ray, 
bro.id expanfion flumes with day: 
glafs the mariners defcry 
:cd, and a downward iky. 
) adventurous plough khe watery way, 
1 wonders of the deep furvey ; 
h theftorms, their fnils unbind, 
loud blaft, and bound before the wind : 
ey mount, now flioot into ^ vale, 
. their courfe, and feud before the gale; 
; mongers, arm'd in fcaly pride, 
be billows, and dafli round the tide; 
Leviathan unwieldy moves, 
3 the waves, a living ifland, roves j 
adime terribly he fports, 
\ ocean fcarce his weight fupports ; 
turns, the huary deeps divide j 
a temped, and he fpouts a tide, 
^rd, the wonders of earth, fea, and 



fs wifaom and thy power declare ; 
n glory, and in might ferene, 
lov'ft all, thyfelf unmov'd, unfeen 1 
and angels join in fongs to raife 
ibute equal to thypraife, 
{lory "Would their praife outihine, 
rand aogels in the fonj ihouldjoin; 
this earth with l^ill divine is wrought, 
;uefs of man, or angel's thought, 
ecious regions of the Ikies . • 

inibld, and worlds on worlds viTe i 



There other orbs round other funs advanccf 
Float on the air, and run their myftic dance j 
.And yet th^ power of thy Almighty hand 
Can ouild another world from evefy fand : 
And though vain man arraign thy high decree. 
Still this isjud 1 what is, thatbughc to be. 



THE CONCLUSION OF AN EPILOGUE 

To Mr. Southern's hft Play, called Money 
THE Mistress. 

'P^ERE was a time, when in his younger years. 
Our author's fcencs commanded fmiles or' tears $ 
And though beneath the weight of days he bends. 
Vet, like the fun, he fliines as hcdcfcenJs : 
Then with applaufe, in honour to his age, 
Difmifs your veteran fuldicr • oflT the Ibge j 
Crown his hik exit with diftirguiih'd praife. 
And kindly hide his f baldnefs with the bayi. 



1 



THE PARTING, 

f 

A S O N G. 

Set by Dr. Tu dwa y, Fnfejjor of Mmjk In CamhriJ^, 

TXTHEN from the plains Belinda fled, 
^ The fad Amyntorfigh'dj 
And thus, while dreams of tears he (hcd, 
Themoumfullhepherd cry'd : 

<* M )ve flow, ye hours ! thou time, delay 1 
** Prolong the bright Beli:)da*s Itay : 
'< Bat you, like her, my prayer deny, 
*< And cruelly away ye fly. 

** Yet though flie flies, flie leaves behind 
•• Her lovely image in my mind. 
«* Oh \ f«ir Bchinda, with me ft«y, 
*< Or trfk." thy image too away. 

*' See ! how the fields are gay around, 

•* How painted flowers adorn the ground ! 

<* As if the fields, as well as i, 

** Were proud to plcafe my fair-one's eye. 

*' But now, ye fields, no more be pay \ 

** No more, ye blowers, yo«r charms difplay ! 

<< 'Tis defert all, now you are fled, 

•< And Paradifc is where you tread." 

Unmov'd the virgin flies his cares. 

To fhine at court and play : 
To lonely ihade3 the youth repairs. 

To weep his life away. 

• From thejiage, 

\ Alluding to a vote of the Roman fcnats^ hy to •• 4 
t\ey dccrtcd Ctejar a crtwn of laurel to cover Al$ b^.ic}. 
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%ROOMS*S POIM8. 



ON A FLOWER 



; O pity me, O weep n»y care, 
; Athouf;indy thoufa'^d pnins ibrn, 
WHICH BELINDA GAVE ME FROM HER 1 1-vc, I dic4«nighdeepdcf:..r ! 

BOSOM. 



o 



! lovely offipring of the May, 
Whence flow thy balmy occurs, fay ! 
Such rdouts^not the orient boafts I 

Though Paradife adom*d the coafts 1 

O ] tweeter than each flower that bloocr.s. 

This fragrance from thy bofcm comes ! 

Thence, thence fuch (weets are fpread abroad. 

As m'ght be incenfe for a Cod I 

When Venus rtood conceil'd from view. 

Her fen, the latent • Goddcfi knew, 

Such fweets breath*d round | and thus we koow| 

Our other Venus here b^low. 

But fee ! my faireft, fee this flower. 

This (hort-livM beauty of an hour ! 

Such are thy charms !— yet Zcphyrt bring 

The flower to bloom agr.in in fpring ; 

But beauty, when it once declines. 

No more t© warm the lover fhines j 

Alas ! inceflant fpeeds the day, 

When thou (halt be but common clay ! 

When I, who now ado.c, may fee. 

And ev'n with hormr ftart from Thee ! 
But ere, fwec: girt, thy grace confumrs^ 

Show thou my fair-one how ihe blooms ! 

Put forth thy charms : — and then declare 

Thyfelf lefs fweet, thyfelf le(s fair 1 

Then fuddcn, by a fwift decay, 

Let all thy beauties fade away ; 

And let her in thy glafs defcry, 

How youth, and how frail beauty die. 
Ah ! turn, my charmer, turn thy eyes I 

See ! how at once it ^es, it dies 1 

While thine— it gaily pleas*d the view, 

Unfaded, as before it grew ! 

Now, from thy bofom doomed to ftray, 

*Tis only beauteous in decay : 

So the fy/eet-fmelling Indian flowers, 

GrievM when they leave thofe happier ihioreit 

Sicken, and die away in cvrs. 

So flowers, in Eden fund to blowy 

io Paradife would Only grow. 

Nor wonder, fairelt, to furvey 
The flower fo fuddcnly decay ! 
Too cold thy breaft ! f nor can it grow 
Between fuch little hills of fnow. 
I now, vain infidel, no more 
Deride th' iEgyptian^, who adore 
The rifing herb, and hlooming flower ) 
Now, now their convert I will be, 
O lovely flower ! to worihip tbee. 

But if thou 'rtone of their fad train 
Who dy*d for love, and cold difdain. 
Who, chang*d by fome kind pitying power» 
A X lover once, art now a flower > 

* Ambrofiteijue comte d'tvinum vertice odarem 

VARiATxeir. 

•^ I Icuj c^uid it growm 



THE STOKT OK TA^. I" 

From the Fourh K'ok ' r* Ar'-'cn • 
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T^HE evening 
* Hisgv.-. 
Stretch 'd -- . 
A fwtei fci-'Ai 



th 
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.;.*'iili; 
f.'cni the 
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J 



} 



. . ;*'. !•. :: c '."xy ■ ."/ r. 
•>. *. .t V. -it) -L'o 

At once '11 iilcn-.f '''.L ir.c ''::-. . i- 
ThemtlV • cf:- Imj,, An' :•{-'. •.'•.? : 
All night, al' at-, rhcy i • 't. ' 
Tow'fti Car|- »h.:'., »r.d re.-. j" • 
Thci.ce Crete r .cy virw, '-r.'x-.y 

miin. 
The quern of i;;t> .j* \':r*'- hv. 
There Talu<. v^hi^ ^, . 'c. V : 
Rocks filler up T r*-; .->»■• 
A gnnt, fpa-i: '■ •:•. ,;•.■■• : :j- 
Their births t o.-n e.-i'..-:!' :* 'h 
Fierce guara oi" C'tte ' By jcvc ^fliitJnt given 
To f legiflators, ftyl'd the font of heaven: 
To mercy deaf, he thrice each year eaploret 
The trembling ifle, and ftrides fum itum % 

Aores : 
A form of living bra(s ! one part beneatk 
Alone he bears, a path to let in death. 
Where o*er the ankle fwells the turgid voqi 
Sefl to the flroke, and fenflble of pun. 

And now her magic fpells % Medea tries. 
Bids the red flends, the dogs of Orcus rile. 
That, flarting dreadful from th* infomal Aafc, 
Ride heaven io ftorms, and all diat bitadM% 

invade j 
Thrice (he applies the power of magic prayv, 
Thrice, hellward bending, mutters charms insirs' 
Then, turning tow*rd the foe, bids mifchief %f 
Ahd looks deflrudion as (he points her eye : 
Then fpedtres, rifing from Tartarean boHcnj ' 
Howl round ij\ air, or grin along the ihont } 
While, II tearing up whole hills, the 
Outrageous, rocks on rocks, to crufb tbelMit 
But, frantic a&he flrides, a fudden wound 
Burfls the life-vein, and blood o'erfpiwii 

ground : 
As from the furnace, in a burning flood. 
Pours molten lead, fa pours in ftreams his bM^ 
And now he daggers, as the fpirit flies. 
He fiints, he (inks, he tumbles, and be iku 
As fome huge cedar on a mooatain*! facow. 
Pierced by the fteel expe^ the final blow, 
A while it totters with alternate fway, 
rill frcihening breeset thnmgh tbm bnachd plif £ 
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bling 



downward with a thundering 



It and •Vfpreads a brtadth of groand : 

iaiit foils, the ocean Mlirs ; 

i he lies, and coven half the (botes. 



iLEVENTH BOOK of the ILIAD 
of HOMER. 

In the Style of Milton. 



Aurora from Titlionui* bed 
the orient, t«j procla-m the day 
men -^ down to the Grecian tcnta 
ire fends Diicord, red with blood j 
and ftic grafps, enfigM of war j 
yfTes* ihip flie took her Ifand, 
of the holt, that all might hear 
▼oice : her dreadful voice fhe rais'd 3 
the rattling (hore* it ran 
i wide extremes. Achilles heard, 
!ard the f^und : with raartiai Ares 
K>(bm burns j arms, glorious jrms, 
eonand: lk« noble Orthi«n fong 
heart ; no coward thoughts of flight 
r fouls, but blood tKey breathe and 

he * trench profound, the charioteers 

>roud deeds } now car by car difplay.s 

nt J now o*€r the trembling field 

ibittled foot ; noife rends the ikies> 

k^uiih'd : ere the bcaiAy day 

r aerial vault, ftrctcird in the van 

1 infantry : the rufhing cars 

eep rear in ^tttailous array. 

his heavens Jove hurls his burning 

• 

ring thuncfcrs grumble in the Iky 5 
the clouJs, inltead of morning-dews, 
f blood diftain the crimfon ground j 

! that in that dreadful day 
ould bleed, i^pperial heads lie low ! 
; the bands of Tmy in proud array 
: arms, and from a tiling ground 
>us war : Here gatherings hofts attend 

Hcftor : there refulgent bands 
yiam.is, ^^.neas there 
diuutlef", riles ; nor unemployed 
s, Ajenor grca: in arnos, 
, wh-jfe frame the Cods endjw*d 
than mortals charms : fierce in the 

>r fhlnes, a::d fhakes his blazbg 

• 

dog-ftar with mjlignant fires 
: front of heaven, then, lo(linclou4s> 
ticious beams ; from rank to rank 
ode j now dreadful in the van 
fun-broad ihield, now to the rtar 
difappear'd : His radimt arms 
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BlaxM on his limbs, and bright as JoTe*8 dira bolts 
flafii'd o>r the field^and lighrtn'd 10 the ikies. 

As toiling leapcrs in fome fpacious field. 
Ranged in two banUSi moveadvei fe, rank ob rank 
Where o'er the riltb tnc grain in tars of gold 
Waves nodviing to the breexe ! at once ihey bendy 
At ooce the copious harvett fwells the grountf : 
So ruih to battle o*er the dreadful field ' 
i4o{l agaiofl hod j the> meet, they clofe, and raakt 
Tunible un ranks ; no thoughts appear of flight. 
None of difmay : dubious in eves fcalea 
1 he uaitie ha:i^s : nor tiercrr, ravenous wolves 
Difpute the prey f the dcsthfial fcene wichj'»y 
Dilcord, dire parent of tremendous woes. 
Surveys exultant; of th* imrr/ital train 
DifcorU. alone dcfcends, afliit:, aic-n^ 
The horrurs of the field ; in peace the Gods 
Higli in Olympian bowers o:) raJiant thrones 
Lament the works of man ; but loud complaints 
From every God arofc } Jo.e favoured Troy, 
At partial Jove they mui ti.ur'd : he uDmov*d 
AH heaven in murmur> iisutd, apart he fate 
EnihronM in glory : down to earth he tumM 
His fledfad eye, and firum his throne furveyM 
The rifing towers of Troy, the tented ihoresy 
The blaze of arms, the Hayer and the Dain. 

While, with his morning wheels, the God of 

day 
CliiftVd up the fleep of heaven, with eqxial rage 
In murderous ftorms the (hatts from hofl to hoft 
Flew adverfe, and in equal numbers fisll 
Frbmifcuous Greek and Trojan, till the houfr 
When the tirM woodman in the fhady yile 
Spreads his penurious meal, when high the fu» 
Flames in the xenith, and his (inewy arms 
Scarce wield the pondrous ax, whilo hanger 

keen 
Admonifhes, and nature fpent with toil 
Craves due repail— Then Greece the ranks of 

Troy 
With horrid inroad goar'd : fierce from the van 
Sprur.g the (tern * king of men i and breathiflC 

death 
Where, in lirro battle, Trojans band by band 
£n)body*d (tood, purfued his dreadful way : 
His hoft his flcps attends : now glows the war ; 
Hotfe treads un horfe i and 

man. 
Swells the dh-e 

fteeds 

Beat the firm glebes ; thick dufl m rifing douda 
Darkens the iky. Indignant o'er the plaia 
Atridcs flalks ; death every ftep attends. ■ 
As when, in fome huge ibrcfl, fudden flames 
Rage dreadful, when rough winds aflid the blaze> 
From tree ta tree the fiery torrent rolls. 
And the valt fored finks with all its groviet 
Beneath the burning deluge ; fo whole ho^ 
Yield to Atrides* arm : car againlt car 
Rufh*d rattling o'er the field, and through the 

ranks 
Ungulded broke , while breathlefs on the ground 
Lay the pale charioteers, ii» death dcfin-jn'd , 



man, encounteriag 
field with death: the plunging 
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^ AgAmtmnvn, v. 14.SI 
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To their chafte brides (ad fpedadet of woe> 
Now only grateful to the fowls of air. 

Mean time, the caie of Jove, great He£lor ftood 
Secure infcenes of death, in llorras of dait«y 
In flaughter and alarms, in duft and blood. 

Still Agamemnon ru(hing o*er the field 
Leads his bold bands : whole hofts before him fly $ 
Now llus's tomb they pafs, now urge their way 
Clofe by the fig>tiee (hade : with ihouts the king 
Ptrfues the foe inceffant : duft and blood, 
Blood mix*d with dad, diftains* his murderous hands. 

As when a lion in the gloom of night 
Invades an herd of beeves, overall the plaint 
Tremhlingthey fcatter ; furious on the prey 
The generous favage flies, and with fierce joy 
Seises the laft i his hungry foaming jaws 
Churn the black blood, and rend the panting prey: 
Thus /led the foe ; Atrides thus purfued 
And ftill the hindmoft flew ; they from their can 
Fell headlong ; for his javelin, wild for blood, 
Kag*d terribly : and now proud Troy had fairn^ ' 
But the dread iire of men and Gods defcends 
Terrific firom his heavens, his vengeful hand 
Tea thoufand thunders grafps : on ida*s heights 
He ukes his ftand ; it fhakes with all its grt%ea 
Beneath the Godj the god fufpends the war. 



TO MRS. EUZ. M 



T, 



ON HER PICTURE, lyifi. 



o 



1 wondrms trt> that grace to (hadows 
Ijivci I 

By whofe conunand the lovely phantom lives} 
Smiles with her fmiles \ the mimic eye inftils 
A real frame ! the fancy *d lightning kills I 
Thus mirrors catch the love-infpiring face, 
And the new charmer ^race returns for grace. 

Hence dull thy beauties, when no more appears 
Their fair poflcflbr, (hine a thoofand years } 
By age uniojur d, fiiluie times adorn 
And warm the hearts of millions yet unborn^ 
IVho, gazing on the portrait with a Hgh, 
Shall grieve fuch perfed charms could ever die % 
How wouM they grieve, if to fuch beauties join*d 
The paint could (how the wonderS of thy mind ! 

O virgin \ bom th* admiring world to grace I 
Tranfmit thy excellence lo latcft days ; 
Yield to thy lover's vows ! and then (hall rife 
A race of beauties conquering wuh thine eyes ; 
Who, reigning in thy r' irms, from death (hall fayc 
That lovely fi>rm, and triumph o^ the grave. 
Thus, when through age the rofe-ttre^s charms 
decay, 
When all her fading beauties die away j 



A blooming offspring fills the parent's plae 
With equal fragrance, and with equal grace 

But ah 1 how (hort a date on earth is given 
To the moft lofdy workman(hip of heaven 1 
Too foon that cheek muft every charm reiign, 
And thofe love-darting eyes forget to(binei! 
While thoufands weeping round, with fi^hs fam 
Wiiat once was you now only beauteous tlay 
Ev^n from the c.invafs (hall thy image fade. 
And thou rt-pcrilh in thy peri(h*d (hade t 
Then may this verfe to future ages (how 
One perfect beauty fuch as thou art now! 
May it the graces of thy foul difplay. 
Till this world fmks, and funs themfelves decay 
When M^th immortal beauty thou (halt rife. 
To ihine the lovelieft angel in the ikies. 



PROLOGUE 

To Mr. Fin ton's excellent Tragedy, 
Mariamnb. 



"Y^T^^ breadiing ftatues mouldering wafte ivif 
And tombs, unfaithful to their truft, decay 
The Mufe rewards the fuffering good with 6me, 
Or wtkes tHie profperrus villain into (hame j 
To the (tern tyrant gives fi^dous power 
To reign the reftlcfs monarch of an hour. 

Obedient to her call, this night appears 
Great Herod ri(ing from a length of ye^rs ; 
A name ! enlarged with titles not his own. 
Servile to mount, and favage on a throne t 
Yet oft a throne is dire mi«fbrtune*s feat, 
A pompous wretchednefs, and woe in ftatef 
But fuch the curfe that from ambition fpruigst 
For this he fiaughter^d half a race of kiagss 
But now, reviving in the Bnti(h fcene. 
He looks majeftic with a milder mien. 
His features (bftenM with the deep diftrefs 
Of love, made greatly wretched by excefs s 
From luft of power to jealous fury toft. 
We fee the tyrant in the lover loft. 

O ! Love, thou fource of mighty joy or «oe f 
Thou foftrft friend, or manS moft dan|eertws6e! 
Fantaftic power ! * what rage thy darts infpirt, 
When too much beauty kindles too much fire 1 
Thofe darrs, to jealous rage ftem Herod dretc ; 
it was a crime, but crime of too much love ! 
Yet if condemn*d he falls—with pitying eyes 
Behold his injured Mariamne rife ) 
No fancy'd tale ! our opening fccnea dtfdofe 
Hiftorc truth, and fwell with real woes. 
Awful in virtuous grief the queen appears^ 
And ftrong the eloquence of royal tears i 
By woes ennobled, with majeftic pace, 
Si^e meets misfortune, glorious in difgrace | 
Variation.. 
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t tlie praife of beauty^ when it flies ' 
ir*t la^vsy at beft but lovely vice. 

like Venus with celcftial air ? 
\i% is but fcandaloufly fair ; 

ftri^ honour with fair features joins> 

and lighty at once it warms and (hines. 
n let her fate ycAit kind attention ralfe^ 
:rfe6t charms werobut her fecond praife t 
d virtue your proted^Ion claim \ 

to beauty> give to virtue fame. 



But when Apollo in her breaft abode* 
She heav*d, fliefwelPd, (t.t /elt the ruihing God : 
Then accents more than mortal from her brok^ \ 
And when the God infpir*d, the prieftefs fpoke* 



\ 



TO MR. A. POPE/ 

CORRECTED MY VERSES. 

ly humble Mufe melodious fingt» 
hen you animate and tune her ftnngs ; 
mouRts, *tjs when you prune her wings. 
\ Ahc funi your glorious beams difplay, 
e darkeft oib a friendly ray, 
fi it with the luflre of the day. 
iras the piece, unelegantly wrought* 
rs faint, i: regular the draught; 
ommanding touch, your nicer arty 
ry flroke, and brightenM every part. 
Luke drew the rudiments o( man> 
Bniih*d what the fiunt began i 
ous pencil, dipt in heavenly dyes^ 
luty to the lace, ^od lightning to the 
es. 

d it lay, a rough unprll(h*d mafs i 
the royal ftamp, and made it pafs : 
n d-fornriity a beauty grew j 
i, (he charmed, but plcas*d and charmM 
you; 

ike Prometheus I the Image frame, 
he life, and bring the heavenly flame, 
hen the Nile diflusMhis watery train 
of plenty o'er the fruitful plain j 
Forms, the refufe of the flood, 
erfe^ from the teeming mud ; 
eatfource and parentof the day. 
the creature, and inform*d the day.-]* 
if herfelf, my Mufe forbears her flight, 
own lownefs, and Farnaflus* height ; 
you you aid her fong, and deign to nod, 
Is a bolder wing, and feels thejirefent God. 
wumaean prophetefs was dumb, 
le knowledge of events to come ; 

Variation. 

r /et ker fate your juft attention raife, 
ttftff graces were hut [econd prmje* 

Addition. 
er themes thy Muje triumphant foarif 

through the tra&s of air, and heaven ex- 
plores. 

tjpmeferafh tun*dthy facred lyre, 
n*d to touch thy kaliow' d lips with fret 
'.juchjoundi exalt th* immortal ftr'tng, 

vfttapprrvfff aod raptured af^tl^fig^ 



MONSIEUR MAYNARD IMITATED. 

To the Right Honourable the Lord Cornwallis^ 

^HILE pafl^ Its noon the lamp of life dc« 
clines. 

And age my vital flame invades ; 
Faint, and more faint, as it defcends, it (hio/Uf 

And haflei, alas ! to fet in (hades. 

Then fome kind power fliall guide my ghoft to 
glades, 

Where^ feated by Elyflan fprlngs, 
Fam^d Addifon at.uird to patriot fhades 

His lyre, and Albion's glory flngs. 

There round, majeflic fliades, and heroes* fbmil^ 
Will thiong, to learn what pilot guides. 

Watchful, Britannia^s helm through factious ftormff 
And curbs the murmuring rebel tides. 

I tell how Townfliend treads the glorious path 
That leads the great to deathlefs fame^ 

And dwell at large on fpotlefs Eoglifli futh^ 
While Walpole is the favourite theme. 

How, nobly riflng in their country*s caufe^ 

The lledfafl arbiters bt right 
Sxalt the jufl and good, to guard her lawsy 

And call forth merit into light. 

A loud applaufe around the echoing coaft 

Ot all the pleas'd Elyfmm flies.— 
But, friend, what place had yeuy replies foflAO 

ghoft. 
When merit was the way to rife ? 

What deanery, or prebend, thine, declare S 

Good heavens I unable to reply, 
How like a flupid idiot I fhould flare 

An anfwer, good my lord, fupply. 

j^ t how Jliflen, while the mortal/ay 
Lfti me from earth ajbo^e tkejolarioay I 
Ah I hmo I look ivith /corn on pompous crowns^ 
Avd pity mona> chs on their jpUnd.d thrones, 
JVmle^ thcu my guide, J trace ail nature*s lam§ 
Byjufi gradations, to thefovereign cauje ! 
Pleased I Jttmjey how •uaryxngkhtmts un't 
Worlds vutth the atoms, angels 'unth the 



m:te, > 

height^ y 



And end in God, high thron*d abwe all heigk 
JVho fees t as Lard of all, ivith equal eye. 
Now a proud tyrant per ijh, thenafy^ 
Mithinks 1 view the patriarch'' s ladder riftf 
Its bafe on earth, itsfummit in the Jki^i : 
Each wondrous Jiep hy g/orious angels trod^ 
And heaven urf aiding to the throne of God, . 
He this thy praife i I haunt the lovely hwer. 
Sport by the Jprifig, or paint the blooming ficwer^ 
Ngr dares ihg Hitjt gttfmpt $9 ifJiau height. 
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ON A MISCHIEVOUS WOMAN. 

"p.lOM peace, andfocnljoy, Medufa flics, 

And iovrs ro heir thr iWm of anger rife ; 
Thus higs and wjrchti h.«:c rhe fmiles of day. 
Sport In loud thunder, and in tempefts play. 



THE COQJJETTE. 

CILLIA) with uncontf fted fway, 

Like Rome's fam'd tyrant reigni ; 
BeMds adaring croM'ds obey. 

And herucf proud to wear her chiini t 
Yet ftoopi, like him, to every prise, 
B6fy to murder beaux and flies. 

She aims at every trifling heart. 

Attends each flattercr*s vows. 
And, like a pt£tMre drawn with art, 

Alookonall that g-tte beftows. 
O I may the power who lovers rales. 
Grant ratherfcom, than hope with fooli 

Miflaken nymph ! the crowds that gase 

Adore thee ip;^ fliame ; 
Unguarded beauty in difgrace, 

And coxcombs, when they praife, defaxae* 
O 1 fly fuch brures in human (Kapcs, 
Nor, like th* ^g>'ptians, worihip apes. 



THE WIDOW AND VIRGIN SISTERS. 

Being a Letter to the Widow in London. 

^TC^HILE Delia fhfnes at Hurlorhrumbo, 

And darts her fprightly eye st fome beau ; 
Then, clofe behind her fin retiring, 
Sees through the fticks whole crowds admirinf : 
You fip your melancholy co-flfy 
And at the name of man, cry, O phy ! 
Or, when the noify rapptr thunders. 
Say col.-'ly— Sure the fellow blunders ! 
Unfeen I though peer on peer approaches : 
James, Vm abroad !-— but learn the c«achei. 
As fofin.e ycuag pleader, when hit purfe ii 
UnfjiPd through want of controverijes. 
Attends, untill the chinki are fllPd all, 
Th* ailiaes, WeHnifter, and Guildhall ; 
IVhite graves lawyers keep their houfe, and 
CoUef^ the guineas by the thoufand : 
Or as fome tradcfmen, through (how-^afTea, 
Xxpo£e their wares to each that paflcs ; 
Toys of no ufe f high-priz*d commodities 
Bought to no end t eflates in.oddities ! 
Others, with I'ke advanuge, drive at 
Their gain, from ftore-houfef in private : 
Thus Delii#'in*s in places general, 
Itpever mifling where the men are all | 
Coea eVn to church with godly airs*. 
To meet good company at prayers j 
'Where flie devoutly plays her fjn, 
Inkf op CO hcavcD; bvc thiokj oa man. 



You fit at home ; enjoy your • couiifly 
While hearts arc ofter'd by the dozen : 
Oh I bom above your fcx to rife, 
WirhJ^th, wealth, beauty, title —wife f , 

O ! Lady bright, did ne*er you mark yet, 
In country fair, or country market, 
A bciu, whole eloquence might charm ye, 
Er.lifting foldiers for the army ? 
He flatters ercry well-built youth. 
And tells him every thing but— tnith. 
He cries, Good friend, Vm glad I hapM la 
Your company, you'll makffa ciptain ! 
He lifls^ but finds thefe gaudy (hows 
Soon chan^'d tofurly l<K>ks, and blows : 
'Tis now, March, rafcal • what, d' ye grumble ? 
Thwack goes the cane ! 1*11 make you humble. 
Such weddings arc: and I refemble 'em, 
Almoft in all points f this emblem. 
White courtikip lafts, 'tis. Dear ! *Qa, MidiBil 
The fnveeteft creature fure 6nce Adam ! 
Had I the ye.vrs of a Methufalem, 
H*w in my charmer's praife 1 'd ofe all *libl 
Oh 1 take me to thy arms, my beanty ! 
I doat, adore the very (hoe-tye I 
They wed— but, fancy grown lefs wanning, 
Next mom, he thinks the bride lef^charmipgs 
He fays> nay fwcars. My wift grows old ia 
One dngie month i then falls tofcolding. 
What, madam, gadding every day ! 
Up to your room ! there ftitch, o> pray t 

Such proves the marriage Itate ! b^t for all 
Theie truths, you^'Uwed, and fcon tbemonL 



ON THE, DEATH OF Mr DEARFRONDf 
' MR. ELIJAH FENTON, 1730. 



« Calttttem 
•* DehifajfargeilacrywiafavUloM 
** rath amicu** 



Hmu 



AS when the King of Peace, and Lord of Lose, 
Sends <lown (pme brighter angel firom above, 
Plea^'d with the beauties of the heavenly Gveftt 
Awhile we view him in full glory dreil ; 
But he, impatient fromkis heaven to (lay. 
Soon difappears, and wings his airy way ; 
So djdfl thou vani/h, eager to appear. 
And (bine triumphant in thy native fphcre. 

Yet had'ft chou all that virtue can beHoWi 
All, the good pra^ife, and the learned know , 
Such holy rapture, as not warms, hot fires. 
While the foul feems retiring, or rcdret f 
Such tranfports asthofc faints in vi&oa fliarei 
Who know not whether they are rapt through 1 
Or bring down heaven to meet them 2b a prayer* 

Oh r early loil ! yet (itdf^(^ to furrey 
Envy, difeafe, and death, without diimay ; 
Serene, the ftiog of* pain thy thought! b^iiky 
And make aflSidiooi, objefit of a fiiUie* 
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I Patrnrch, on his cruch of ftonc, 
,h: vir;oMi from th' eternal tlurorc. 
in*d fr m c-»rch, where plcafure fcarce 
in pi cafe, 

ut hitbi'/d thee lohearen and peace ; 
irds, when ioud the tcmpeft roars, 
y fpect tl'fvefTcl to 'he ftiorcs. 
'^^ la'he (hed 

iarnpa that gnce 



dark 



iv^ 4 ll>ir>. 



the 
bore the 



chcfe 1 

1 k- 
cud! 
•e thy thoug'^ts, yet rcafon 

way; 

etle^irn'd; though innocent, ycfg-ty:^ 
heirt, ihJLi tho i might'ft fafdy Ihovr 
[ bofom to ;!-.y bifefV "oe : 

wraith, tir)' blfs ^ c.ilm retreat, 
\c infults of thr frornful gr<at ; 
k'-n; with dil'dain onproudtit thing?, 
icd'll mcjn the pageantry of k'ngsj 

thci: p'''.Je on trVf^pings jf a throne, 
tibMnd, or a glittering ftone, 
righc 1 Twas thine the <)ul t» raife 
Libjects, fucti as Jintjels p ailc ! 
3 mortali^ empry tame, a foe ; 
iuman joy, and human woe I 
r'n Iplendid vice with generous hate ; 
lomifh'd, and in dcith fedate ! 
cicncc, (hining with a lenient ray, 
erthy foul, and pronTiisM endlcli day. 
le fetting orb of Phtebus fly 
calm fight, and glirtcr the iky. 

now, oh 1 where Aall I true fricndAip 

find 

e tneacherous race of bafe mankind ? 

/horn confult in all th' uncertain ways 

I life, fincere to blame, or praife ! 

S O ! fdUing in thy ftrcngth of years, 
m the melting foul receive thefe tears i 
s O ! wild 1 01 every bowery fliadcl 
octl by his mulic made, 
r founds — fjr other found* return, 
lis hearle with all your echoes mourn !— 
we grieve that foon the p.nhs he trod 
1, and left vain man for Saints and God ? 
1 the theatre the fcenes unfold 
\d Wonders glorious to behold ; 
, or there, as the machine extendli 
fcs, or a God dcfcends : 
the momentary pleafurc flies, 
iihes the Goi, or hero dies. 
: were ye, Mufcs, by what fountain fide, 
cr fporting, when your favourite uyM? 

by vcrfe to chain ihc headU.ng floods, 
)ud winds, or charm atteitive woods ; 
ignM but to high ♦ themet to tunc the 

firing, 
at hearen might hear, and ange's fing 5 
hofe bards, who, uninformed to pUy, 

their jirring ppes a flaftiy lay: 
» difpiay'd united Itrength and eafe, 
ike his manners to mrtruft and ploafe* 
rbs 6f balmy excellence produce 
ling flvwer and i'aluury juice i 



'. FifitM ktendgd U vfrlu Ppa mraljuljtfi: 



And while each plant a fmiling grace rereals, 
Ufcfully g.iy ! at once it charmi, and heaU. 

Tranicend cv'n afier death, ye great, ihow I 
Lend pomp to aflies, and be vain in woe } 
Hire fubftitutcs to m >urii With formal cries. 
And bribe unwilling urojJs rrom venal eyes 5 
Wi'il'^herc finccjity of ^xxi appears. 
Silence that fptuks, and tlociueiicc in tears ! 



\V1 



II. c, ta 



M of ij»"e, wc but co'aaK to live 



To llijw world how rcaiiy wcgncvcl 
I A» fomc fond fuc, whj»e 01. ly lu>i ..ea dead. 
All loft to comfort iiukei the Juit hii bed. 
Hangs o'er his urn, wjih fraiit:c i^ricf deplores, ^ 
And bathes h:s clay-cold cheek wUh copiona 

rtii*wer» j 
Such heart-fell pan^s on thy fad bier attend ; 
'Companion! bruilicr! all in one— my rnend J 
Unlefs the foul a wound -ciernal bears, 
biglis Are but air ; buc coipnr.oa w;iter, tears : 
The proud, relsntkfi, wtep in Hate, and ihoir 
Not fort -w, buc magaiticcncc of woe. 

Thus in the fountain, from thcfculptor's^hanitf 
With imitated life, an im^ge (lands } 
From rocky, entrails, throuj^h his llony eyes. 
The mimic tears in lire ims incciTant nfex 
Unconfcious ! while aloft the waters floW, 
The gaaer^s wonder, and a public ihow. 

Ye hallow'd domes, his frequent vifits tell ; 
rhou court, where God himfelf delights to dwetlj 
Thou myilic table, and thou holy feaft. 
How often have ye feen the facrcd gueil I 
How ofc his loul witn heav«/ly manna ted ! 
His faith cnliven'd, while hi* fin lay dead \ 
While liftemng angels heard fuch raptures rife. 
As, when they hym.-th* Almighty, cliarmtlicfklet! 
But where, now where, without the body's aid, 
New to the heavens, fubfiils thy gentle (hade ? 
Glides it beyond our grofi imperieol Iky, 
PUas'd high o'er ftars, from vvorld to world, t«fiy! 
And fearletj* marks the comet*a dreadtul tflate. 
While monarchs quake, and crcmol n^ nationsgate? 
Or holiis defp converfe with the mighty dead. 
Champions of virtue, who for virtue bled ? • 
Or joins in concert with angelic choirs. 
Where hymning leraphs foun^i their golden lyreSf 
Where raptur'd l'aint& unfading crowns inwreath, 
T^riamphint o'er the world, o'er fin and death ? 
O 1 may the thought his friend*s devotion ruife ! 
O 1 may he Iiniute, as well as praife 1 
Awake, my heavy foul I ana upward fly. 
Speak to the iaint, and meet him ipi the iky. 
And aik the certain way to h(c as high. 



\ 



} 



To THOMAS MARRXOT, Is^? 

1 Prefix ydur name to the following poem,'«s a nao- 
nunient oi the long and fiiKere friendfiitp 1 have 
bdrne you : I am fenlibie you are too good a judge 
oi poeir/ to approve it \ howcvcfi i( will bs a 
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trftimony of my rcfpcQ : You conferred obligations 
upon me very early in life, almoft as foon as I was 
capable of receiving thcnn: May thefc verfes 9n 
Death long furvive my own I and remain a me- 
morial of our fricndibip, and my gratitude^ when 
1 am no moie. 

% 

William Bkoomz. 



A l>0£M ON DEATH. 



O" 



1 for Elijah's car, to wing my way 
O'er the dark gulph of death to endlefs day ! 
A thoufand w.tys, alas ! frail mortals lead 
To her dire den, and dreadful all to tread 1 
Sec ! in the horrors of yon houfe of woesy 
Troo|5$ of all ma]adie» the Bend inclofe ! 
High on a trophy rais*d of human bones, 
Swords» fpears) and arrows, and fepulchral ftones^ 
In horrid ftate ihe reigns ! attendant ills 
Beiiege her throne, and when ihe frowns, (he kills ; 
Through the thick gloom the torch red -gleaming 

burns 
O*eribrouds, and fable palls, and mouldertngnms; 
While flowing doles, black plumes, and fcutcheons 

fpread 
An idle pomp around t^ ijlent dead : 
Unaw'd by power, in common heap fhe flings 
The fctips of beggars, and the crovms of kings : 
Here gales of figh£, indead or* breezes, blow. 
And dreams of tears for ever murmuring flows 
The mournful yew with folemn horror waves 
His baleful branches, faddening even the graves : 
Amund all* birds obfcene loud-fcreaming fly. 
Clang their black wings, and diriek along the iky : 
The ground perverfe, tho* bare and barren, breeds 
All poifons, foes to life, and noxious weeds i 
But, Lhded frequent by th' unwholefume iky> 
Dead fall the birds, the ver)' poifons die. 

FuU in the entrance of the dreadful doon. 
Old-age, half vanifliM to a ghod, deplores: 
Propped on his crutch, he drags with many n groan 
The load of life, yet dreads to lay it down. 

There, downward driving an unnumbered band. 
Intemperance and Difeafe walk hand in hand ; 
Thefc, Torment, whirling with remorfelefs fway 
A fcourge of iron, lafhes on the way. 

There frantic Anger, prone to wild extremes, 
Grafps an eiifarguin^d fword, and heaven blafpbemcs. 
There heart fick Agony didorted dands,. 
Writhes his conviUBve lisnbs, and wrings his hands. 
There Sorrow droops his ever-penfive head. 
And Care dill toHes on his iron bed : 
Or, muHng, fadens on the ground his eye, 
With folded arms; with every breath a ligh. 
Hydn^ps unwieldy willows in a Hood ; 
And Murther rages, red with human bloody 
With Fever, Famine, and afHi^ive Pain, 
Plague, Pedileoce, and War, a difmal train 1 
Thefe, and a thoufand more, the 6end furround. 

Shrieks pierce th9 air^ sad grgaas Co gsoaos r^ouad. | 



j O ! heavens f Is this the paflage to the fklet 
That man mud tread, when man your favourite dies? 
Oh ! for EliJah^s car to wing my way 
OVr the djrk gulph of death to endlefs day I 

Confounded at the f)ght, my fpirits fled. 
My eyes rain*d tears, my very he.irt w«s dead! 
I wail*d the lot of min, that all would fhon. 
And all mud bear that breathe bereith the fuo. 

When lo ! an heavenly form, divinely fair. 
Shoots from the liarry vault through fi'ids of air; 
And, fwider than on wings of lightning driven. 
At orKc fecms here and there, in earth and heaven: 
A dazzling brightnefs in refulgent (heams 
Flows from his locks inwrcjthM wirh fannv beami: 
Hisrofeate cheeks the bloom of heaven ^ifplay. 
And from his eyes dart glories, more than day: 
A robe, of light condensed, around him ikaoCf 
And his loins glittered with a darry sone: 
And while the lidening winds lay huifa*d to bear. 
Thus fpoke the vifion, amiably fevere ! 

Vain man 1 wouldd thou efcape the comnM 
lot, 
To live, to fuflTer, die, and be forgot ? 
Look hick on ancient times, primaeval yearSy 
All, all are pad! a mighty void :vppears| 
Heroes, and kings, tl^e gods of earth, wbofcfioK , 
Aw*d half the nations, now are but a name! 
The great in arts or arms, the wifr, the jud. 
Mix with the meaned in congenial dud ! 
£v*n baints and Prophets the fame -paths have trody 
Ambo/Tadors of heaven, and friends of Cod ! 
And thou, would d thou the general fentence fly? 
Mofes is dead 1 thy Saviour deign*d to die 1 
Mortal, in all thy a^s regard thy end ; i 

Live well, the time thou tiv*d, and death's thy 

friend : 
Then curb each rebel thought 'gainft the fky* 
And die refsgn'd, 1 Man ordained to die ! 

He added not, but fpread his wings in flighty 
And vani{h*d indant in a blaze of light. 

Abafh'd, adiam'd, 1 cry. Eternal Power* 
I yield 1 I wait refign*d th* appointed hour ! 
Man, fbolidi man, no mere thy foul deceive I 
To die, i! but the fured way to live : 
Whed age we afk, we afk it in our wmng. 
And pray our time of fuffering may be long; 
The naufeous draught, and dregs o# lift li 

drain. 
And feel infirmity, and length of pain f . 
What art thou, life, that we ihould conit tby 

f^ay ? 
A breath, one fingle gafp muft away ! 
A fhort-liv'd flower, that with the day mft 

fade! 
A fleetirg vapour, and an empty fhade I 
A dream, that filently but fwifdy glides 
Te meet eternity '$ immeafur'd tides 1 
A being, lod alike by pain or joy ! * 

A fly can kill it, or a worm <^lroy I 
Impaired by labour, and by ejfe undotXy 
Commenced in tears, and ended in a groan ! 
£v*n while i write, the tranfient now is paft> 
And death more near, this fentence tba Al 

lad! 
As fome weak idhmus feas frwn feaa dividciy 
fifat by rude wayes; and fapp*d by niibbg ^ikh 
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JTn its bafip , no more thtir fury bears^ 
they clofcj ai onc« it difappears : 
uch is life! the mark of nnifery placM 
two worlds, tl|f future and the pad i 
;, ro ficlcncfs) itnd to death, a prey 9 
, the frail podclfion of a day ! 
me fond boy, in fporr, along the {hort 
rora the fands a fabric of an hour ; 
t his fpacious w^tJIs, and (lately rooipSy 
s the mimic cells imperial domes ; 
Ic monarch lw?ll« with ftincy*d fway^ 
le wind rifing puffs the dome away : 
oor reptile, man ! an heir of woe, 
i of earrh and ocean, fwells in fliowj 
rs, he builds^ alofc the wallsarifel 
lie plan he finiihes, and— dies. 
om the earth, he (hares the common fate; 
diOindlion now, to rot in (Vate ! 
ify to no end till out of breath, 
t lie down, and clofe up all in death. 

bleft the man whom gracious heaven Has 

led 
fi Iife*s blind mizes to th* immorttl dead ! 
afely landed on the blifsful (hore, 
nan folly feels nor frailty more I 
ith, thou cure of all our idle (Irife 1 
the gay, or ferious farce of life ! 
the juft, and refuge of th' oppreft ! 
joverty, aud where ev*n Icings find reft ! 
m the frowns of power ! calm^ thoughtful 

hate I 
nide infults of the fcornful great ! 
vc is facred 1 wrath and malice dread 
ite its peace, and wrong the dead : 
e, thy name is woe ! to death we fly 
' immortal I— into life we die ! 
ifely heaven in filence has con(in*d 
•pier dead, led none diould (lay behind, 
lough the path be dark that muft be trody 
man be blotted from the works of God, 
the four winds his fcatterM atoms bear 
i*s extremes through all th* expanfeof air; 
rfting glorious from the filent clay^ 
nts triumphant to eternal day. 
'hen the fun rolls down th' etkereal plaloi 
his fplendors in the whelming main, 
:nt night earth, air, and heaven invad^s^ 
in horrors of furrounding (hades ; 
, emerging with a fre(her ray, 
i exultant^ and renews the day« 



OURAGE IN LOVE- 

yes with floods of tears oVrflow, 
tf bofom heaves with conftant woe ; 
^es, which thy unkindncfs fwells j ' 
fom, where thy image dwells t 
tould I hope fo weak a dame 
erwarm that matchlefs d^mey 
one Elyfium muil behold, 
a radiant bough of gold i 



'Tis hers, in fpheres to (hinc ; 

Atdil^ance to admire, is mine : 

Doom'd, like th' enamoor'd ♦ youthy to grotii 

For a new godtiefs form'd of (lone. 

While thus 1 fpoke. Love's gentle power 
I>efcended from th' ethereal bower ; 
A quiver at his (houlder hung, 
A (haft he grafp'd, and bow unftrung. ^ 
All nature own*d the genial God, 
And the fpring dourKh'd where he trod; 
My heart, no ftranger to the gued. 
Fluttered, and labour'd in ray brea(l j . 
When, with a fmile that kindles joy 
Ev'n in the Gods, began the boy : 

How vain thefe tears 1 is man decreed^ 
By being abje€l, to fucceed ? 
Hop'd thou by meagre looks to move f 
Are women frighten'd into love ? 
He mod prevails, who nobly dares ; 
In love an hero, as in wars : 
Ev'n Venus may be kry)wn to yields ] 
But 'tis/ when Mars difputes the Held : 
Sent from a daring hand my dart 
Strikes deep into the fair-ono^s heart : 
To winds and waves thy cares bequeath^ 
A (igh is but a wade of breath. 
What though gay youth, and every grace 
That beauty boads, adorn her face ; 
Yet Godde(rcs have deign»d to wed. 
And take a mortal to their bed : 
And heaven, when gifts of incenfe rife. 
Accepts ic, though it tloud their (kies. 

Mark ! how this marygold conceals 
Her beauty, and her bofom veils ; 
How from the dull embrace die diet 
Of Phoebus, when his beams arife : 
But when his glory he difplays. 
And darts around his fiercer rays« 
Her charms (he opens, and receives 
The vigorous God into her leaves. 



Th« complaint. 



C^LIA TO DAMON. 

T WHO was once the glory of the plain, 

^ The tair((i virgin of the virgin train, 

Am new (by thee, O ! faithleli man, betray*d J) 

A fairn, a lod, a miferable maid. 

Ye winds, that witnefs t6 my deep defpair, 

Receive my fighs, and waft them thro* the air. 

And gently breathe them to my Damon's ear l 

Curd, ever curd be that trembling day, 

When trembling, fighing, at my feet he lay, 

I trembled, figh'd, and look'd my heart away I 

Why was he form*d, yepowen, his fex'sp ride^ 

Too falfe to love, too fair to be deny'd ? 

Ye heedlefs virgins, gaze not on his eyea 

Lovely they are, but ihe that gazes dies ! 



} 



* PolydotuSi v/ko fintd to dcsth for tie iwc of m 
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broomk's poems. 



Oh ! i!y hit volcf , be deaf to all he fays ; 
Charms has his ToicC) butchjrmi g i* betray \ 
At every Vord, each mot/on of hi. '■yc, 
A thoufand lores are born, a thoul <n<l 1i Ten die. 

Say, gentle youths, ye bleft Arcadiai. fwains> 
Inhabitants of thefe delightful pUns, 
Say, by what fountain* in what rufy bower» 
Kedines my charmer in the noon-tide hour ! 
To you, dear fugitive, where'er you ftray^ 
Wild w'th defpair, impatient of delay. 
Swiff on the wings of eager love 1 fly. 
Or fend my fcul ftill fwifter in a fi^h ! 
l*d then inform you of your Cselia's careSy 
And try the eloquence of fem.^.le tears i 
Fearleft* Vd paf< where dcfolation reigns. 
Tread the wild walte, or burning L'byan plains i 
Or wherr the Korth his furious pinions tries. 
And howlinji hurricanes embroil the /kies \ 
Should all the monikers in Getulia bred 
Oppofe the ptfTage ot a tender miid ; 
Dauntlefs, if Damon calls, his Caelia fpeeds 
Through all the nibnlUrs that Getulia breeds ! 
Bold was Bonduca, and her arrows flew 
Swift aad unening from the twanging yew: 
By love infpir'd, Til teach the (haft to fly ; 
For thee l*d conquer, or at leafl would die I 
If o'er the dreary Caucafus you go. 
Or mountains crownM with everlafling fnow, 
"Where thro' the freezing flues in ftorms it pours» 
And brightens the dull air with fhining fhowcrs, 
Ev'o there with you I could fecurly reft, 
And dare all cold, but in my Damon*s breail j 
Or ihould you dwell beneath the fultry ray. 
Where rifing Phcebus ufhers in the day. 
There, there I dwell ! Thou fun, exert thy fires j ' 
Lore, mighty love, a fiercer flame infpircs : 
Or if, ^ pilgrim^ you would pay your vows 
Where Jordan's lireams in foft maeaoiers flows } 
I'll be a pilgrim, and my tjws I'll pay 
Where Jordan's dreams in foft maeanders play. 
Joy of my foul I my every wifli in one ! 
Why muft I love, when lv)ving I'm. undone ? 
Sweet are the whifpers of the waving trees* 
And murmuring waters, curling to the breese ^ 
Sweet SiTt foft fiumbcrs in ihe (hady bowers 
When glowing funs infeft the fultry hours ; 
But rK>t the. whifpers of the waving trees, 
Kor murmuring waters curling to the breeze ; 
Not fweet foft flunr.bcrs in the fhady bowers. 
When thou art ^bfent whom my foul ac'.res ! 
Come, let us feek fon'ie flowery, fragrant bed I 
Come, on thy bufom reft my love-fick head 1 
Come, drive thy tiocks ben? *Ji the ihidy hills* 
Or fofcly (lumber by the murmuring rills* 
Ah no ! he Hies ! that dear ench^ring he ! 
Wbofc beauty flealt my very felf from mc ! 

Yet wert ciiou wont the girUnu to prcpire. 
To crown with fragrant wieaths thy Csclia's hair: 
When CO the lyre ihetun'd the vocal hys. 
Thy tongue would flatter, and dune eyes fpeak 

praifc : 
And when fmooth-gliding in the d.^nce (he mov'd* 
A/k thy falfe bofom if it never lov'd ? 
And ftill her eye fome little luflre bears. 
If fwaias fpeak truth !— though dim'd for thee with 
tears I 






the 
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But fide each grace ! fince he oo longer feet 
Thofe charms, fi)r whoit alone I wilHto pleafe t 

But whence hefe fudden, /id prefacing fears, 
Thele riiln^ fighs, and wherite thefe ficwingtean? 
Xh ! left I he CI umpet't terrible alarms 
H^vedrawa the Iovit frorr. his Caelia't charms. 
To try the d.mbtful field, and (hine in azure am 
Ah ! canft thou bear the labour of the war, 
Bend the tough bow, or dart the pointed fpear? 
Defilt, fond youtb ! let others glory gaio^ 
Seek empty honour o'erthefurgy main. 
Or fhcath'd in horrid arms ra(h dreadful to 

plain ! 
Thee, (hcpherd, thee the pleafurable woods, 
The painted meadows, and the cryftal floodi» 
Claim and invite to blefs their fweet abodes. 
There ihady bower! and fylvan fcenes ariie, * 

T here fountains murniur, and the fpring fuppl;ei > 
Flowers to delight the fmell, or charm the eyes: j 
But mourn, ye fylvan fcenes and ihady bowers ; 
Weep, all ye fountains; languifli, all yt flowers ' 
If in a defert Damon but appear. 
To Caelia's eyes a defert is more fair 
Than all your charms, when DanH» is not there 
Gods ! what foft words, what fweet delufive wikt 
He boafts ! and oh I thoSe dear aodwiig (imlet! 
PlcasM with our ruin , to his arms we run; 
To be undone by him , who would Dot be undooc? 
Alas! I ravel ye fwelliog torrents, roll 
Your watery ftribute o'er my love-fick foul | 
To cool my heart, your waves, ye oceans heart 
Oh 1 vain are all your waves, for Lore is there! 

But ah I what fudden thought to fireofy moves 
My tortur'd foul ?— perhaps, my Damon loves t 
Some fatal beauty, yielding allbcr charms. 
Detains the lovely traitor from my arms 1 
Blaft her, ye fkies 1 let inilant vengeance feite 
Thofe guilty charms, wbofe crime it it topleafti . 
Damon is mine l— fond maid, tky fears fubdnel 
Am 1 not jealous ? and my charmer true ? 
O ! heaven I from jealcofy my bofom (ave I 
Cruel as death, infadate as the grave I 

Ye powers I of ail the ills that ever curft 
Our fex, foreman, diffembling man, itwort"! 
Like forward boy9« a-while in wanton play. 
He fports with hearts, then throws the toys am^l 
With fpecious wiles weak woman be aflails } 
He fwears, weeps, fmiles, he flatters, and pieviBl t 
Then, in the moment when the maid believet, 
The perjur'd traitor triumphs, fcoms, and leaves. 
How uft my Damon fwore, th' all -feeing fun 
Should change his courfe, and rivers backward m^ 
Ere his fond heart fbould range, or faithlefs pttdl 
To the bright objed of his Itedfaft love ! 
O ! inftaot change thy courfe^ alUfeeiog fan I 
Damon i« falfe 1 ye rivers, backward run ! 

But die, O I wretched Cxlia, die \ in vaia 
Thus to the fields and floodt you bieitke fSff : 

pain! 
The tear is fruitlefs, and the tender figh. 
And life a load !—forfaktn Caelia, die! 
Fly fwitter, time ! 1 fpeed tSejoyfol hoorl 
Receive me, grave !.— then 1 (ball love no nmct 
Ah ! wretched maid, (o fad a cure tofiovc t 
Ab ! wretched maid^ to fly to death fromloiil 
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vKen this poor frame no mofc fliaJl li?e> 
Damon! may not Damon gricv^ ! 
*m vain \ my death cad not appear 
; vaft price of but a (ingle tear, 
bandon'd, to the rocks I go ; 
lave learn'd new cruelties of you ! 
lenclng Echo with me mourns, 
with grief (he fcarce my fighs returns ! 
ly adieu ! ye nobler p.^iTious, rife 1 
'ond maid ! — but who in love is wife ? 
rail, th* extremes of anger prove, 
oft hate !— then love t^ec beyond lovt! 
i heaven* and right an injuiM maid ! 
yet, fpare the dear deceiver *s head ! 
le fultry funs at noon«>tidc hours 
he covert of the brec2^ bowers, 
!) South, and where my charmer liesy 
bloom, and beds of fragrance rife 1 
") gently round in whifpers fly, 
it (ighs, and fin the glowing iky \ 
e waves he cuts the liquid way, 
'e waves, or round his ve(!el play 1 
ye winds, conAne each ruder breath, 
I in filenee, and be calm as death ! 
(lay detained by adverfe gales, 
(hall drive the (hip, and fill the flagging 
fails. 



TTLE or the GODS and TITANS. 

: Theogony of Hisiod ; w:th a De- 
fcripiion of Tartarus, Sec. 

(ouods the vault of heaven with loud a- 

larms, 
I by Cods embattling ru(h to arms % 
i the Titans of portentous fize, 
n their dungeons, and aifault tht /kiet; 
i, unchain'd from Erebus and Night, 
* giants aid the Gods in fight i 
'ed arms each tower-like warrior reariy 
s from fifty heads amid the (lars ; 
dful brotherhood ftern-frowning ftands, 
I an hundred rocks from hundred hands : 
ns ruth'd with fury uncontroPd ; 
k on Gods, o'er giant giant rollM { 
r*d the ecean with a dreadful found, 
look with all its thrones, and groaned the 

ground, \ 

! th* eternal poles at every ftroke, 
)ted hell from its foundations ftook t 
Mrrid noife, th* aerial region fills, 
(h on rocks, and hills encounter hills ; 

earth, air, heaven, tumultuous cUmoors 

rife, 

ts of battle thunder in the (kies. 
re omnipotent difplay'd the God, 
Dlympus trembled as he trod : 
I ten thoufand thunders in his hand, 

red arm, and wields the forky brand ; 
M the bolts, and bids his lightnings play ; 
lb, and rend through heavea tticir fl =»ra ''"g 

way: 

* ^ge9B^ C9ttus^ P;fi^*k * 
v.; 



Redoubling blow on blow, in wrath he moves ; 
I he fingM earth groans, and bums with all her 

groves ; ^ 

The floods, the billows, boiling hifs with fires, 
And bickering flame', and fmouldering fmoke af« 

pires ! 
A night of clouds blots out the golden day ; 
Full in their eyes the writhen lightnings play : 
Ev*n chaos bums : ag lin earth groans, he iven roarSf 
Ais tumbling downward with its (hining cowers ; 
Or burft this earth, torn from hrr crnrral placed 
With dire difruption from her derpcft bafe : 
Nor (Icpt the wir'd : the wind new horror forms. 
Clouds dafh on clouds before th* outrageous iiormsj 
While, tearing up the f^nd<>, in drifts they rife, 
'\nd half the defcrts mount th* encumbeiM Hues I 
At once the fempeft bellows* lightnings fly. 
The thunders loar, and clouds involve the (ky: 
Stupendous were the deeds of heavenly might} 
What lefs, when Goils conflldling cope in fight ? ' 
Now heaven its foes with horrid inroad gores. 
And flow and four recede the giant powers : 
Here fl^alks iSgecn, hetc fieice Gyges moves. 
There Cottus rends up hills with all their groves; 
Thefe hurl'd at once ag.iinft the Titan bands 
Three hundred mountains from three hundred 
hands : ' 

And overfh'idowing, overwhelming bound 
With chains infrangible beneath the ground ; 
Below this earth » as fur as earth*s conflnes lie. 
Through fpace unmeafurM, from the ftarry (ky j 
Nine days an anvil of enormous weight, 
Down rufhing headlong from th* lerial height. 
Scarce reaches earth ; thence toft in gidny rouada 
Sorce reaches in nine days th* infernal hounds: 
A wall of iron of flupendous height 
Guards the dire dui)geons black with threefold 

night •. 
High oVr the horrors of th* eternal (hade 
Tne ftedfaft bafe of earth and feos is laid § 
There in coercive dunncr |ovc detains 
The groaning Titans in atftidlive chains. 
A feat of woe ! remote fiom cheerful day. 
Through gulphs impafl'ible, a boundlefs ynj. 

Above thefe realms, a brazen (iru^ure ftandt 
With brazen portals, framM by Neptune*s hands } 
Thongh chaos to the ocf an*s bafe it fwclli% 
There ftcrn i5igeon with his gijnts dwells j 
Fierce guards of Jove I from hence the fountains rife 
That W2(h the e«irth, or wander through ihe (kies j 
That groaning murmur through the realms of woesj 
Or feed the channels where the ocrjn flows | 
Collcded horrors throng the diie abodes, . 
Horrid and fell ! derefted cv*n by Godi ! 
Enormous culph 1 immenfe the bounds appear, 
Wafteful and void, the journey of a year: 
Where beating ftornu, as in wild whirls tl^ey 

fight, 
Tofs the pale wanderer, and retofs through night t 
The po^vers immort4l with affright' furvey 
The hideous chafm, and fcal it up from day. 

Hence through the vault of heaven huge Atlaf 
rears 
itis giant limbs, and props the golden fpherea ; 
Hereiablb Night, and here the beamy Day, 
l^dge «ad diflodgej «ItcriMtein chclrfway. . 

Q 
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A hrazcn pwt the varying powers divides : 
WS«."i Dny fonh fTucs, h:rc the Night refiJcs; 
"Aid when Night v^rilithe fkie*, obfequious Day, 
Rr- entering, J>lungcs frfm the ftarry way. 
She from her lamp, with be.iming radiance bright^ 
^'oiirs o'er th' expanded earth a flood of light: 
But Night, by Sleep attended, rides in fliades. 
Brother of Dejth, and all that breathes invades : 
Txom • her foul womb they fpiuiig, reiiitleft 

powers, 
Kiirj'd in the horrors nf Tartarean bowers. 
Remote from l>iy, when w'th hirr flaming wheels 
She mounts the fkies* or p^intrthe weftcrn hills: 
With downy footfirpi Sleep in filence glides 
0>r the wide earth, and o'er the fpacious tides; 
The friend of life ! Dcu.h unrelenting bears 
An inm heart, and laugh', at humm cares; 
She makes the mouldi^rir g race of man her prejr, 
And ev'n th' immortjl p<»wers deteft her fwav. 

Thus fell the f Titans fr«im the realms 4bove» 
Bentatb the thunders of Almighty Jove ; 
Then earth impregmte fcit maternal woes, 
Ao^ fliook through all her frame with teemmg 

throes : 
Heace nofe Typhoeus, a g'gintic birth, 
A monfler fprunjj fr.^m Taitarus and Earth, 
A march for C»ods in might 1 on high he fp reads 
From h's huge iru^k an hundrtd dragons he^ds. 
And frcm an hu-.drcd mouths in vengeance flings 
P.nvcnomM foam, and dutc an hundred i^irgsj 
Horfor, terrific, f mn< f om evrry brow, 
And like a fornace his red c\e-bills glo^ ; 
Fire*, darr frtm evrrj' c:ef^ j an 1, ^s he turns, 
Keen fpl.-ndors fl-.li. and all the gi^nt burns: 
Whene'er He frf-k«, In rchoin^ n-.underi rife 
An }»un<*Td vivfej, ^.nd iffiigh: the fkies, 
UnytelrabN ficrc*-^ t!ie H.i-hc abnJrs 
Frecj'j-nt fhey fhike, ,'nJ ten if} the Cods : 
Now iyMo»vi- g !I<c 1 Ti^a/e buiI. they roar. 
Or a:grv l?o^* in the rt'»di;i^hl hcur j 
Now yei: like furi'^ns whclpr, or hifs like fnakes; 
Tfi* rrr ks reb->unH, an 1 every mourtain {Tiakck : 
II- hurPd de^ince 'g'infl 'h' in.m.>it»l p. wer&, 
A'd heaven h.-^o fcizV with all i:» (\iinh)g towers. 
But, at the voice of Jove, fron pole to pole 
Red Ifjhrriingc fl*fh, and rajrirg thunJtrs roll, 
R.«ttnnc I'er all rh' expsnfiop of the ficies, 
Bole .if', r bilt oVi "zrth and oce.»n flies. 
Stern ftn^Krji the Cod amid ft the lightnings blaze, 
Olympus ^.:.kr$ from his eternal bafe j 
T'etDblrs the earth : fierce flame involves the poles, 
DjTVAun trie g'oun«i% and o'er the billows rolls : 
Fires nom 1 yphocus flaih: with dreadful fuund 
Siorn:s rattle, thunder rolls, and groans the gfound ; 
Above, below, the ct)nflagration roars, 
Iv'n the feaj kindled bum through all their fliores, 
LVlu^e of file ! Earth rocks her touerr g coails, 
A ad gloomy Pluto fliakes with all his ghofts j 
I v'.' the pal*- I itips, chain*d on burning floors, 
S^rt at the d-n that, rend* th' infernal (hores : 
Then, in fril wrj-th, Jove all the God applies. 
And all I is thupdrr« burft at once the ikies ; 
Aed niihing gkiomy from th' Olympian brow. 
He bhftsthe gi.int with th' almighty blow. 



* Of fi^k. 



t 8»9, 



The giant tumbling (inks beneath the woarKf, 
Amd with enormous ru^n rocks the ground: 
Nor ye: the lightnings of th' Almighty ftay. 
Thro' the fing'd earth they bxirft their bnmiDgv: 
Each kindling inward, melts in all her caves* 
And hifling floats with fierce metallic waves : 
As iron foi'ile from the furnace flows, 
Or molten ore with IcAn effulgence glows. 
When the dire boltaof Jo\-e ftcm Volcao franeS] 
In burning channels 0*11 the liquid flames; 
Thus melted earth, and Jove, from realms 80 ki| 
Pluna'd the huge giant to the nether Ay. 

Tnen from Typhoeus fprung the winds that be 
Storms on their wings, and thunder in the «r: 
But fi^m the Gods dcfccnd of milder kind. 
The Eaft, the Well, the Sooth, and Boreal wiirij 
Thefe in foft whifpcrs breathe a fiiendly bneae. 
Play through the groves, or fport upon the fieas; 
They fan the fultry air with cooling ^es, 
And w^ft from realm to realm the flying Ciik: 
The refl in ftonns of founding whirlwinds fly^ 
Tofs the wild waves, and battle in the iky ; ' 
Fatal to man ] at once all ocean roars. 
And fcatter'd na?ie$ bulge on diflant flxxet. 
Then thundering o*er the earth they rend their in 
Grafs, herb, and flower, beneath their rage decsy; 
While towers, and domes, vain boafb of hqmaa m 
Tom from their inmoft bafe, are whelmed in ddL 

Thuk lieaven aiTcrtLd its eternal reign 
O'er the proud giants, and Titanic train ; 
And now in peace the Gods their Jove obey, 
And all the thrones of heaven adore his fway. 



Tm LOVE or JASON and MEDEA. 

From the TL'rd Book, Verfe 743, of ApoUM 

Rhodiua. 



^OW rifing (hades a folemn gloom difplsv. 

O'er the wide earth, and o'er th'etberealfnfl 
All night the failor marks the northern team, 
And gulden ci^let of Orion's beam : 
A deep repofe the weary wanderer Ihiret, 
And the faint watchman flecps away his cares ( 
Ev*n the fond mother, wrbile all breathlefs lid 
Her child of love, io flumber feals her eyes; 
No found of village dog, no noSfe invaidet 
The ^eath-like filenoe of the midnight AaJcfl 
Alone Medea wakes : To love a prey, 
Refllefs flie rolls, and groans the night away : 
Now the fire -breathing bolItconunaDdhcrcvct; 
She thinks on Jafon, and for Jafonfean: 
In fad review, on horrors horrort rife ; 
Quick beats her heart, from thought to tboi|ht M 

flies: 
As from replciUfli'd ams, with dubious fiy^ 

The fuB-kiPv^aaapg £raQ ibc fv^ iWi 
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3W there> the trembling radiance falh 

hing round th' illumin'd waits ; 

ig bounds the trembling virgin's bloody 

- ihining eyes defceads a flood » 

vich refiftlefs flames ihe glows, 

h lore (he melts with fof'cerwoes: 

od, of every thought poflcft^ 

pulfe, and flings and racks her breaft : 

v*s the magic to betray 

ulit, now yield him up a prey : 

rugs difdaining to fupplvy 

: light) and meditates to die : 

ng with a brave difdain 

iought> (he nouriflies the pain : 

toft wil^ furious fturms and careSy 

round fhe rolls, and thus with tears: 

:herc*er 1 turn, before my eyes 

:w, on Ibrrrows forrows rife I 

y whirl of ftrong defirC) 

1, yet blcfs the plcafing fire. 

rit from its piifon fled, 

wander with the dead, 
Grecians view'd the Colchian (kies i 
ely Jafon, met theie eyes* 
(hining mifchief loourcoaft, 

n, and Mcdea*& loft 

forrows ? if the powers on higlx 
ee, die, wrttched Jafon, die 1 
ay fire ? nAy art betray ? 
: words ihall purge the guilt away 1* 
eld — O whither muft 1 run* 
an— 'whom virtue bids me (hun? 
i to (hame, to Jafun fly P 
b— If jafon bleeds, 1 die ! 

farewell 1 Adieu for ever, fame I- 
ifgrace! be famM for guilt my name! 
live ! enjoy the vit-il air ! 
ny aid t and fly where winds can beit 1 
ies, ye poifons, lend your powers^ 
;dea treads th* infernal fliores ! 
ed maid, thy lot is endlefs fhamc, 
d dames of Colchos blaft tliy name : 
y— .t The falfe Medea's dead, 
ilty paflion for a ft ranger's bed }, 
Jcfsof her virgin fame, ... , 

Wronger to a father's nan)^ !* 
r yield this vital bre^ith, 

bafe difhonour, worfe th^n death t, 
[ the fair, and feiz'd with horrid joy 
ife, apd potent to deftroy ; 
' death ! again fhe ^>ours 
n eye-b^lls tears in flijning (howjcrs j 
jtiac^ and with trembling handsy 
i the calk of death cxfands : 
ber labouring foul invades, 
e horrurs of th* infernil (badet :■ 

1 mufiog with a faded brow, 
ight, a monument of \Voe ! 
:omforts that on life attend, 
onverfe, and the faithful friend^ 
•p-imag'd in her bofom play, 

and charm defpair aw^y : 
ig funs with fweeter light arife, ' 
il heightens to ber eyes : 

hand the baneful drugs Qifi throwi* 
p, re^9v«r'<fraahcr wpes.j ' 



Refolv'd the magic virtue to betray, 
She waits the dawn, and calls the lazy day : 
Time fcems toft ind, or biclcward drive his wheels : 
The hours fhe chides, and eyes the eaftern hills : 
At length the dawn v^th orient beam» appe.irs. 
The (hades difperfe, and man awakes to cares. 
Studio«fts to pleafe, her graceful length of hair 
With art (he binds, that wantnn^d wiih the air; 
From her fefc cheek (he wipes the rear a way » 
And bids keen lightningi from her eyes to play; 
From limb to limb refrefhing unguents pourst 
Unguents, that breathe of heaven* incop'ous (howerts 
Her robe (ht next affumes ; bright clafps of gold 
Clufe to the IcfTcning waift the robe infold ; 
Down from her fwelling loins, the reft unbound 
Floats in rich waves redundant o^er the ground ; 
Laft, with a fhinirg veil her cheeks fhe fhades, 
Then fwimming fmooth along magnificently treads* 

Thus forward moves the faireft iif her kind, 
Blind to the future, to theprefeni blind: 
Twelve maids, attendants on her virgin bower^ 
Alike uQConfcinu^ of the bridal hour^ 
Join to the car the mules i d»re rites to piy. 
To Hecate's black fane (he bends her wiy j 
A juke (he bears, whofe m^gic virtue tames. 
(Thi^ugh fell Ferfcphonc) the rage of flames; 
It gives the hero, ilrong in match lefs might. 
To ftand fecure of harms in mortal fignc i 
It mocks the fword*: the (word without a wound^ 
Leaps as from marble, (hiver'd to the ground : 
She mounts the car ; * nor rode the nymph alone ^ 
Oa either (ide two lovely damfels iho'.e : 
Her hand with skill th' em^roider'd rein controls { 
Back fly the ftreets, as fwift the chariot roils. 
Along the wheel -worn road they hold their way^ 
The domes retreat, the fir\king towers decay ; 
Bare to the knee fuccin£k a damfel train 
Behind attends, and glitters tuw'id the plain* 
As when her limbs divine, Diana laves 
In air Parthenius, or th' Amnefian waves^ ^ 

Sublime in royal ftute the bounding roes 
Whirl her bright car along the mountain brow9 1, 
Svott to her fane in pomp the goddefs moves; 
The nymphs attend that haunt the (hady groves^ 
Th' Amjpefian fount, or filver-ftreafhing rills ; 
Nymphs of the Viirtes, or Oreads of the hills! 
The fawning beafts before che goddefs play^ 
Or, trembling, favage adjoraliou pay : 
Thus on her car fablime the nymph appors, 
The crowd-falls back, and as (he moves reveres^ 
Swift to the fane aloft hercourfe (he bends ; 
The fane fhe apaches, and to earth defcrnds : 
Then to her train— Ah mc ! I fear wc Ihay,^ 
Mifled by folly to thia lonely wiy ! 
Alas ! fbould Jafon with the Greeks, a;>peary 
Where fhould wc fly ? i fear, alas, 1 i«ar! 
No more the Colchian youths, and virgin train,, 
flaunt the cool fliade, or treid in dance the pl^; 
But fincc alone J— vithfports beguile the hours, "| 
Come chaunt the fong, or pluck the blooming / 
flowers J r 

Pluck every Iweet, to deck your virgin bowers! J 
Then warbling loft, -f (he lifts her heavenly ?oi:c ; 
But fick with mighty Icve, the fong is noife j 
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She hears from every note a difcord rife, 
1'ill, pauOng) on her tongue the mufic dies} 
She hate«i each objr^^, ever)- face i)f^ci»ds j 
In fT'.-ty with, het foul to Jatbn fends j 
"With n.upcu'j eyes the dii>«int lawns explores. 
To find th • otjct\ whom hci foul adpres : 
.At fvr;) whh'pcr uf the pailing air, 
She f\i»r'3\ lh«* turnbi and hopes her Jafon there; 
Again (he foncily looks, njMr looks in vain ; 
He ci»mcs, her Jafm (hi es alor^; the plain. 
As whcr, emerging fiomthe watery way, 
Kcfulgeni Siriu^ iitts his golden ray, 
Pie (hints terrific ! tor hi» burning brea^ 
Taints the rd air with tt-vers, plagues, and 4)Bath: 
Such to the nyirph approaching J^on (hows, 
Bright ?urhor of unurteriblc woes; 
Before her eyes a fwimming oarkctefs fpread, 
Her fluihM cheek glow'd, her Very hearr was dead: 
No more her krces. their wonted office knew, 
Fix*d, without motion, as to earth (he grew: 
JHcr tr;tin recedes j the meeting lovers gaze 
In (ilent wonder, and in (^'.11 amaze: 
As two fa.r ced t on the mount :in*s brow. 
Pride of tb»-gro%'C3 ! wirh roots idj »ini- g grow ; 
Bred and niorlonltfs theltjfcly trees 
Awh'lc r^'nlJin, while Ceeps eich fanning breeze. 
Till trom th' y^lian cavis a blaft unbound 
Bends theii proud Cops, and bids tHeir boughs re- 

fuund ; ^ 
Thus g.^zing thty, till by the breath of love 
Strongly at length iiifpir'd, the> fpeak, they move: 
"With l.-.iiles the luvc-iick virgin he lui%ey*d. 
And fondly thus addrell the blooming^inaia : 

D'th/ifik, my fair, my love, ch> virgin fear » 
'Tis Jafoii fpe;<iks, no eremy is h^te \ 
IV^an, h 'U2.hty man, is of obdurate kind ; 
I^uL J ifon bears no proud, inhuman mind, ^ 
By gcntlcft mahners, fofteft .irts refin*d. 
"Whom wouldft thou fly ? btay, lovely virgin, ftay 1 
Speak every ihought! far hence be tears away 1 
Spark ! and be truth in every accent found ! 
Dread to deceive ! we tread on * hallow 'd ground. 
By the fter-' power who guards this facred place. 
By the illuftrious authois of thy race; 
By Jove, to whom chc (lrangei*a caul'e belongs. 
To whom the fupp]iant> and who fceU their wrongs j 
O guird me, favc mc,* in the needflil hourl 
"Without th) aid, thy Jafon is no more 'y 
To thee a fuppliant, in dillrefs 1 bend. 
To thee a ftrangcr, and who wants a friend I 
Then, when •jciw-en us fcas md mountains rife, 
Medea^s name (hall found in diftant (kies j 
All Greece to thee (hall owe her heroes fates, 
And blefs Med-a through her huncired (latcs. 
The rTiOthera' d the v. ile, who now in vain 
Boll their fad eyes fall -ftreaming o'er the main. 
Shall (fay their tears; the mo:her, and the wife^ 
Shall blcfs thee for a (on's or huibinu^ life ! 
I"air Ariadne, f^trupj; from Mir.os' bed, 
Sav'd the brave 'i hclcus, and witii I heieus Rcif 
Forfook her f.tther, and her native plain. 
And (temm'd the tumults of the furging main 5 
Yet the ttrrn fire relented, ard forgave 
The maid, wh^fe only crime it was to favc: 

f 7<rr?//e of Hecate, 
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'Ev^n the ju(l Cods forgave: and now on high 
A ftar (he Oiines, and beautifies the fky: 
What bleiTings then (hall righteous heaven decree 
For all our heroes fav'd, and fav'd by thee! 
Heaven g.ive thee not, to kill, fo folran air. 
And cruelry fure never look'd fofair! 

He ceJsM j but left fo charming on her ear 
His voice, that liftening (lill (he feem*dto hear: 
Her eye to earth (he bends with modeft grace. 
And heaven inTmiles is open'd in her face. 
A glance (Ise (Icals ; but rofy btu(hes fpread 
O'er her fair cheek, and then (he drops her bead: 
A thoufand wordk at once to fpeak (he tries ; 
In vaiji— but fpcaks a thoufand with her eyes: 
Trembling, the (hining casket (he expands. 
Then gives the magic viitue to his hands; 
And had the power been granted to convey 
Her hearts-bad given her very heart away. 



EPISTOLA AD AMJCUM RUSTIC ANTEM. 

Scripta Vere ineiinte Cantab. 1709. 

P^CQUID abfentitibi cora Granrae ? 
Lcquid antiqui memor ea fodalls t 
Chare permultis, mihi piaecer omnes 

Chare, Georgu 
Cemis ! ut miUcet levis aura campos ! 
I't rofa dulci, ^olifqueterram 
Flora depingit, Zephyrufque bl^Is 

' Ventilatalis! 
Tarde, quid ce(ras ? Age Rozinantis 
Terga cnnfcendas eques * ingeroentia 
Tene ruraiis Galatza duris 

' DetinetUInis? 

Digne fuccendt meliore flammn I 
Sive -f* CUriffam, Juvenumve curam 
Pnilliden mavis, placeatve, quondam 

Pulchra, Ljcorif. 
Tarde, ouid cefTas ? tibi multa virgo 
SpK-noido: lardit lacr)-mis occllos, 
£t tibi fruiira ad fpcculum comarum 

^ Circinat orbes I 

Te frequens vctis revocat fophiftes, 
Dum Johatincn(i madidus lyaeo, 
De tubis haurit, revomitque dulcem 

Undique nubem. 
Quin veils fcribam quid habet novorum 
Granta ? Marlbmu; fpoliis onuAus, 
Gallicas fudit prope X Scaldis undam 

Strage Phalangas, 
O* triumphalem gladium recondasl 
Ite vos laurus finie rubentcs ! 
Sis memor pacis, viridique cingas 

^^ ^ Tempora Myrto I 

Hue ades div\^fti atque hominum voluptas 
MoUe fubrideni), Venus I hue forcres 
Gratiae ! longum vale, O ! Minerva» 

Afpcra Virgo! 

• Ohffn fuit cwpore, 

•f 7r« eiegartcs apud Cantdbngiam PwdUim 

\ Juxta jiidfKarduMn 
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tandem fatiata 1udo» 
ponas, gladiumque ; caftam 
I dirus gladius> t'eroxque 

Dedecet /E%w, 

Define quid agunt camcenae ? 
Itx I mi hi me Belinda 
Collum O I niveum, O ! Puelle 

Suave labelliim ! 

obliqiio afpiciens ocello 
pe^us ^-neque tu furorli 
iindt! tibi fxTitimia 

Flamma meduUii ! 

I /*lix ? cohlbcre triftes 
curasi * Cerealis hauAua 
przfens relcvare diro. 

Peaora Iu£hi. 

aftriauB) pice cum reducis* 
genti tonat uc boatu 
furdmo ruic uc lageos 

Spumeut ore ! 

t vitro nitct invidendo 
e^ar I comes it facetus 
quocum Venus & Cupido 

Spicula dngunt 

)r charae, cyathum coronas^ 
-plenum video ! — ah ! caveto 
quaifec male, dum laborat 

Pondere dulci ! 

:afti bene, fortiterque !— 
i cuTX medicina ! fuaves 
oxnni, & tibi fuaviora 

Somnia fomnia 1 

s fuccos, nihil invidebia 

mvis cyathi Falcrno 

refcant, neque Gallicanae 

Laudibus uvae I 
lenfi latitans fuili 

:ribens faticnte labro, 

hauftus, ioimica Mufis 

PoculVii duco. 



XTEEN ODES* 

ANACREON, 



DDE XV. Happy Life. 

th of Gyges I defpife ; 
re ufelefb glittering toys. 
ij and fuch vain things, , 
im and pride of kings, 
air with unguenrs flow, 
irlands Crown my brow ! 
moment I enjoy, 
the next, perhaps, to die I 

; Settled ale. 

bliflitd in the Gent!tman*i MagOT^ni J md 
tjertedin the trhttjlatkm of ^iuacreon^ tub» 
• FavfAest 



Then, while the hour ferenelyflunesy 
Tofs the gay die, and quaff thy wines s 
But ever, in the genial hour. 
To Bacchus the libation pour, 
Lelt death in wrath approach, and cry^ 
Man—- tafte no more the cup of joy. 



ODE Xyi. The power of Beautt. 

COME fing of Thebes, and fome deftroj 

In lofty numbers haughty Troy. 
I mourri, aUs ! in plaintive firuoi. 
My own captivity in chains 1 

No navy« rangM in proud array. 
No foot, no horfeman, arm*d to flay^ 
My peace alarm ! Far other foes. 
Far other hofls, create my woes : 
Strange, dangerous hofts, that ambuik*dUe 
In every bright love-darting eye I 
Such as deftroy, when beauty arms 
To conquer, dreadtul in its charms I 



ODE XX. To hisMisTsxsB. 



'J'HE Gods o*rr mortals prove their fway» 
And ileal them from themfclves away s 
Transformed by their almighty handSf 
Sad Niobe an image ftands j 
And Philomel, up-born on wings 
Through air, her mournful ftory fings. 
Would heaven, indulgent to my vow. 
The happy change I wi(h, allow | 
The envy'd mirrour I would be, 
That thou mightft always gaze on me! 
And could my naked heart appear. 
Thou 'dft fee thyfcU^— for thou art there! 
O 1 were I made thy folding veft. 
That thou might clafp me to thy breaft ! 
Or tum*d into^i fount, to lave 
Thy naked beauties in my wave ! 
Thy bolbm-cindlure I would grow. 
To warm thofe little hills of fnow ; 
Thy ointment, in rich fr.?grant ilrcams 
To wander o'er thy beauteous limbs ; 

Thy chain of (hining pearl to deck. 

And clofc embrace thy graceful neck ; 

A very fandal 1 would be 

To tread on— ^ trod on by thee ! 



ODE XXIV. Imitated. 

^LAS ! alas I I fee each day 
Steals me from myfelf away ! 
And every ftcp of life I tread, 
I fpeed to mingle with the dead. 
How many years are paft, my friends, ' 
1 know, aad chcie ray kiiowledge cndi» 
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How many years *«re ftill in ftorc, 

I Jieither can, nor would explore. 

Then, fince the houn inctfTant fiff 

They all Aall find m crwvnM with joy. 

To thofe, my cares I here bequeath* 

Who meanly die for fear of death. 

And daily with arduous ftrife 

Contrive to live, accurs'd with life. 

^ Then Care, begone ! I M dance and play ; 

Hence, with thy feriout face away ! 

I ni laugh 5 aiid whilft gay wlnt infiamet, 

i U coort the laughter- loving damet i 

And fhjdy to refign my breath 

In eeftafy^ and foiile in death. 



ODE XXV. IMITATXD, 

gRiNG me, O bring th' enlivening draught. 

Lenient of grief, and anxious tiwughi. 
Then Care retires, afliam*d to (how 
His downcaft eye, and faded brow. 
] banifh bufinefs to the ^reat. 
To all that curie, yet covet ftate. 

Death haftes amain: then who would run 
Tp meet what moft he ilrivcs to (hun ? 
Or antedate the dtcadful day 
By cares, and aid the fiend to 4ay ? 
if tears could bribe hit dreadful powers, 
1 *d weep, and blefs the preciout ihowers | 
But let our lot be joy mr woe, 
Alike he fpeeds to ftrike the blow. 

Then crown the bowl !— ye forrow<; fly 
ToklUibme wretch who wanu to die. 
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ODE XXXI. ThepleafingpHRiKiT^ 

^OW bring, by all the powers divine. 
Bring me a bowl of rofy %vine j 
* A mighty bowl of wine I crave : 
When wine infpires, *tjs fweet to rare. 

In frantic rage Alcmaeon drew 
His falchion, and his * m«ther flew : 
Oreftes in a fiinous nMod 
Having flied his f mother*s blood. 
Dread^l, fobcr madmen, they I— 
None, harmlefs drunkard, none I flay a 
The blood of grapes i only crave , 
2 quaflf it, and *tis fweet to rave. 

Alcides, frantic, grafp*d his bow ; 
His quiver rattled, ftor'd with woe : 
Stem Ajax fluxik hb glittering blade. 
And broad his fcvenfbld fliield difplay*d : 
Dangerous madman ! how he drew 
His fwQrd, and Koftsin fancy flew I 
I, peaceful 1, no fidchion wield ; 
I bold no bow, I poiie no ihield. 
The flowery garland crowns my hain, 
Xf y hand the powerful goblet bears j 
The powerful goblet, nobly brave, 
I drain, and thea '(ia fweet to rave. 



ODE XXXVl. 

'J^ALK not to me of pedant rulet | 
I leave debates to learned fools. 

Who folemnly in form advife ; 

At beft, iirpertinently wife I 

To^e more pleafing precepts give. 

And teach the fcience how to live j 

To bury In the friendly draught 

Sorrows that fpring from too much thought ^ 
To learn foft Icflbns from the fair, • 

How life may glide exempt from care. 

Alas! I 'mold ! i fee my head 
With hoary locks by time o*erfprcad : * 
Then inflant be the goblet brought. 
To m>ke me young->at Itaft in thought. 
Alas ! incefTant fpeeds the day 
When I muft mix with common clay { 
When I muft tread the difnal (hore. 
And drevn of ipve and wine no more. 



ODE XXXVII. The Svsino; 



gEE, Winter *s paft f the feafoas bring 
Soft breezes with retumirg Spring |, 
At wbnfe appioach the Graces wear 
Frefli honours in their flowing hair : 
The raging fcas forget to roir. 
And, fmiling, gently kifs the fliore s 
The fportive dock, in wantMi play. 
Now dives, now rifes into day j 
The <;ranes from freezing climes repair^ 
And' failing float to warmer air : 
Th* enlivening funs in glory rife. 
And gaily dance along the flues. 

The clouds difperfe ; or if in flx>wer» 
They fall, it is to wak? the flowers: 
See, verdure deaths xhm teeming earth i> 
The olive fhuggies into birth : 
The fwelling grapes adorn the vine. 
And kindly promife future wine i 
Blett juice ! already I in thought 
Quaff an imaginary draught. 
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ODE XLVIII. Gay Lifj 



Eryfiili. 



t Cljtiemn^ra^ j 



(jIVE me Homer's tanefiil lyre. 

Let the found my breafl infpire ! 
But with no troublefome deh'ght 
Of arms, and heroes flam in fight i 
Let It play oo conquefls heie. 
Or conquefts only o*er the fair 1 

Boy, reach that volume— 4M>ok diving 
Thelbtutes of the God of Wine i 
He, legiflator, ftatuei draws $ 
And 1, his judge, infbrce his laws $ 
And, faith^l ^o the weighty tnift. 
Compel his votaries to be juft : 
Thus, round the bowl Impartial flies. 
TiU 10 the fj^righdy <)aoce wt tisi^ 
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: With a lively bound, 
ith the lyre's harmonious found 5 
forth, with an heat divine, 
fongi that breathe ofwinc 



L. The happy Effcfts of WxNi. 

« the jolly god appears: 
nd a mighty goblet bears t 
kling Wine fuU-chargM it flowf , 
eigp cure of huma« woes, 
fives a kind releafe from carey 
getofubduc thefair ; 
Jje cheerful to advance 
us in the fprightly dance : 
>let ! rich with generous wines ! 
id the verge a vitie-branch twincu 
V the mimic cluftcrs roll, 
to.re-fill the bowl \ 
lecptiti happy patients free 
•y painful malady j 
phyfician all the year, 
rdcd, no difcafe wc fear, 
lefome difeafe of mind, 
>ther year grows kind, 
J again the fruitful vine, 
;$ again our health— new wine 



Blc fling the grapes that could difpenfo 
The happy, happy impudence. 



f Lll. GiAPiij or the Vintage. 

vintage now is done ! 
lack'ned with th* autumnal fun 
cs gay youths and virgins bear« 
:teft produdi of the year! 
lie heavenly load they lay, 
(t the damfels trip away : 
ths alone the wine-prefs tread, . 
-H by ikilful drunkards made s 
iiethe mirthful fong they raife^ 
:hus, to thy praifc I 
ing the bled juice, in thought 

imaginary draught. 
f through wine, theoldadvaoce> 
ibly tremble in the dance : 
'd youth they chant and play, 
I that their locks are grey, 
jgh wine, the youth com^tes his lore* i 
Dts the filence of the gitMes : 

ftretch'd beneath th' emboweri 
I fome love-infpiring maid : 
s of rofy fweets (he lies, 

fleep toclofe her eyes: 

her fide his limbs he throws, 

id he prefl*es — breathes his vows i 

es. My love, my foul, comply 

lant, or, alas I I die. 

in the youth perfua(iwi tries ! 

I.- her tongue at leall denies s 
orning death through dull dofpair^ 
mt th' uawUliog willing fair | 



ODE LIII. The Rosi. 

QOME, lyiift, tune thy harp, and play 
Rcfponfivc to my vocal lay : 

I Gently touch it, while 1 ling 
The Rofc, the glory of the fpring. 
To heaven the Rofein fragrince flici. 
The fwettcft inccnfe of the (kies. 
Thee, joy of earth, when vernal hour? 
Pour forth a blooming wafte of flowers. 
The gally-fmiling Graces wear 
A trophy in their flcwng hair. 
Thee Venus queen of beauty loves. 
And, crown'd with thee, morv graceful fflorCH 

In fabled Cbng, and tuneful lays. 
Their favourite Rofe the Mufcs praife*: 
To pluck the Rofc, the virgin-train 
With blood their pretty fingers ftain. 
Nor dread the pointed terrors round. 
That threaten, and infli^ a wound : 
See 1 how they wave the charming toy» 
Now kifj, now fnuff the fragrant joy ! 
The Rofe the poets ftrivc to praife, 

IAnd fi>r it would exchange their bays ; ' 
O ! ever to the fprightly fcaft 
Admitted, welcome, pleafing gueft ! 
But chiefly when the goblet flows. 
And Rofy wreaths adorn our brows I 

Lovely fmiling Rofe, how fweet 
The object where thy beauties meet ! 
Aurora with a bluihing ray. 
And Rofy fingera, fpreads the day t 
The Graces more enchanting (how _ 
When Rofy bluihes paint their fnow § 
And every pleased beholder feeks 
The Rofe in Cythcraa's cheeks. 

When pain afflifts, or fick^^s grieves* 
Its juice the drooping heart relieves ) 
And, afier death, its odours flied 
A pleafing fragrance o*er the dead ; 
And when its withering charms decay* 
And finking, fading, die away, 
Triumphant o'er the rage of tinw* 
It keeps tkt fragrance of its prinie. 

Come, lyrift, join to fing the birth 
Of this fweet offspring of the earth ! 
When Venus from the ocean's bed 
Rais'd o'er the waves her lovely head 5 
When warlike Pallas fprung finora Jove, 
Tremendous to the powen above ; 
To grace the world, the teeming earth 
Gave the fragrant infant birth. 
And < This,' (he cry'd, * J this ordain 
* My fiivourite, queen of flowers to reign !' 

But firft th' aflembled gods debate 
The future wonder to create : 
Agreed at length, from heaven they threw 
A drop of rich, nedhircouS dew 5 
A bramble-ftem the drop receives. 
And ftraight the Rofe adorns the leaves. 
The gods to Bacchus gave the flower^ 
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ODE UV. Grawii Young. 

^HEN fprightly youtha my eyes furvey, 

I too am young, and I am gay j 
In dance my a^ive body fwimf> 
And fudden pinions lift my limbs. 

Hafte, crown, Cybsba, crown my browt 
"With garlands of the fragrant rofel 
Kence, hoary age I— -I now am ftrong. 
And dance, a youth among the youog. 

Come then, my friends, the goblet drab! 
Bleft juice J— I feel thee in each vein ! 
See ! how with adive bounds I fpn'ng 1 
How ftrong, and yet how fweet, I- fiog ! 

How bleU am I f who thus exoell 
in pleafing arts of trifling well I 



©DE LV. The Maik. 

nPHE lately keed expreflive bears 

A mark imprinted on'his hairs : 
The turban that adorns the brows 
Of Afia*s fons, the Parthian (bows : 
And marks betray thelover^s hearty 
Deeply engrav*d by Cup1d*s djst i 
I plainly read them in his eyes, 
That look too (ooliih, or too wile. 



ODE LVI. 

LA8 ! the powers of Ufe decay ! ^ 

My hairs are falPn, or chang*d to grey ! 
The fmiling bloonl, and youth/ul gracc^ 
Is bani(h*d from my faded face! 
Thus man beholds, with Ml^eeping eyes^ 
Himfelf half-dead before he dies. 

For this, and for the grave, J fear. 
And pour the never-ceaiing tear ! 
A dreadful profpefi ftrikes my eye } 
I foon muft dckai, ibon mtft die. 

For chis the mourtiful groan I ihed 5 
I dread— alas ! the hour I dread ! 
What eye can ftedfaftly furvey 
Death, and its dark tremendous way ? 
For ibon as hte has closed our eyesj 
fAzn dies— for ever, ever dies ! 
All pale, all fenfclefs in the urn I 
Ncvco iii I never to fctuto. 



ODE LXIV. To Apoti» 

QNCE more, not untnfpir'd, the fbmg 

I waken, and fpontaneous fing : 
No Pythic laurel-wreath I claim. 
That lifb ambition into fame : 
Vf y voice unbidden tunes the lay : 
Some god impells, and I obey. 
Liften ye groves !— The Mufe prepares 
A. facred fong in Phrygian airs j 
Such as the fwan expiring fings. 
Melodious by Cayftcr's fprings. 
While lil^ening winds in (Hence hear. 
And to the gods the mufic bear. 

Celcftial Mufe 1 attend, and bring 
Thy aid, while I thy Phcrbus fing : 
To Phoebus and the Mufe belong 
The laurel, lyre, and Delphic fonj. 

Begin, begin the lofty (bain ! 
How Phoebus lov'd, but lov'd in vain j 
How Daphne fled his guilty flame. 
And fcom'd a god that o(F<rr*d (hame. 
vVith glorious pride his vows (he hears | 
And heaven, indulgent to her prayen. 
To laurel changed the nymph, and gave 
Her foliage to reward the brave. 

Ah J how, on wings of love convey*d« 
He flew to clafp the panting maid ! ^ 

Now, now overtakes ! — but heaven decdvci 
His hope— he feiees only leaves. 

Why fires if y raptur'd breaft ? ah I why» 
Ah 1 whither Itrives my foul to fly ) 
1 feel the pleafing phrenfy (Irong, 
Impulfive to fome nobler fong : 
Let, let the wanton fancy play ; 
But guide it, le(l it devious (Iray. 

But oh ! in vain, my Mufe denies 
Her aid, a flave to lovely eyct. 
Suffice it to rehearfe^e pains 
Of bleeding nymphs,^nd dying fwamt { 
Nor dare to wiela the (hafts of Love, 
That wound the gods, and con^ber Jove. 

I yield ! adieu the' lofty ftrain f 
I am Anacreon once again : « A 

Again the melting fong I play, *^ 

A'temperM to the vocal lay : 
See ! fee ! how with attentive eart « 

The youths imbibe the nedjr*d airt 
And quaflf, in lowery (hades recIinM^ 
My preoepffej to regale the mind. 
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DxFofcD, and Earl of Mor- 
timer. 

cthe notM, thy once-lnv^d pnet fung, 
ith untimely fl^oppM his tuneful tongue, 
heldy and loft I admirM send mourn'd 1 

manncrsy gentle arts, adora*d I 
I fciencci bleft in ev*ry ftrain ! 
mure, to Harley dear— in vain ! 

thou oft had bid the world attendi 
;et the ftatefm-in In the friend : 
d hiniy defpis'd the Farce of ftate^ 
lilies of the wife and great j 
le craving, fawning crowd to quit» 
to *fcape from flatter)- to wit. 

dead, ftill let a friend be dear, 
ibfent claims, the dead a tear) 
nights that closed thy tuilfome dayty 
|r Parncll in his living lays : 
s, now, of int'rcft, fame, or fate, 
ets that Oxford e*er was great ; 
oieaneft what we grcateft cali^ 

glorious only in thy fall, 
if aught below the feats divine 
nmortals, *tis a foul like thine I ^ 
me, in each hard inft mce try*d, ** 
In, all anger, and »V pride, 
powV, the blaft of public breathy 
lucre, and the dre.id of death. 

Jefarts thy retreat is made ; * 
tends thee to the filent fliade : 
)c brave man's lateft fteps to trace^ 
I ads, and dignify difgrace, 
\ calls off all her fneaking train, 
* obliged defert, and all the vain ; 
r to the fcaflfold, or the cell, 
[I lingVing friend has bid f.rewel. 

(hades thy evening walk wirh bays« 
{he, no proftitute to praife) 
bfcrvant of the p.irtirg ray, 
n fun-fet of thy various day, 
e*s cloud one truly great can fee> 
cell; UutMoRTiMSR is he. 



A. P OP B. 
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RISE OF WOMAN. 

^^HAT antient Timet (tbofc Times we fmtf 

wife) 
H-ive left on long record of womm's rife, 
What mortals teach it, and whit fibles hide, 
vVhat author wrote it, how that author dy'd, 
All thefe 1 fmg. In Greece they fram'd the tale } 
(In Greece, *twas thought, a woman might be fhlil) 
Ye modern be:?uries ! where'the poet drew 
His fofteft pencil, think he dreamt of you $ 
And warn'd by him, ye wanton pens, beware 
How heav'n*s concerned to vindicate the fair. 
The cafe was Hefiod^s ; he the f'ble writ} 
Some think with meaning, fome with idle wit 9 
Perhaps 'tis eiiher, as the ladies pleafe : 
I wave the conteft, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore, (no matter where or when, 
'Twas eVe the low creat.t>n fwarmM with men) 

I That one Prometheus, fpning of heav'nly birth^ 
(Our autho'*s foog can'witnefk) liv*d on earth; 
He carv'd the turf to mould a manly frame* 
And ftole tirom Jove his animating flame, 
i he fly contrivance o'er Olympus ran. 
When thus the monarch of the ftars began. 

Oh vers'd in arts ! whofe d)iring thoughts afpire 
Vo kindle clay with never-dying fire ! 
tnjoy the glory paft, that gift was thine ; 
The next thy creature meets, be fairly mioet 
And foch a gift, a vengeance fo deflgnMy 
As fuits the counfel of a God to find ) 
A pleafing bofoir.-cheat, a fpecilnis ill. 
Which felt they cu'fe, yet covet ftUl to feel. 

He faid, and Vulcan ftraight the fire comooandfi; 
To temper nwrt^r with etherial hands j 
In fuch a (hape to mould a riflng fair, 
\s virgin-goddeiTes are proud to wear. 
To make her eyei with diamond-water fliine* 
And toim her organs for a voice divine, 
• 1 was thus the fire ordain*d 5 the pow*T obey'd j 
And work'H, and wo der'd at the work he made;. 
The faireft« fofteti, fweeteft frame beneach. 
Now made to feem» now more than feem to breathe* 

As Vulcan ends, the cheerful queen of charmt 
Clafp*d the new-paoting creature in her arms ; - 
rrom that embrace a fine complexion fpread. 
Where mingled whirenefs glow*d with fofter red» 
rheo in a kifs (he breath*d her various arts* 
Of trifling prettily wit^ W9»Dded hearts } 
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A mind for love, but (liil a changing mind ; 
The lifp afli^ed, and the glance defignM ; 
The fweec confufing b1u(h> the fecret winky 
1'he gentle- fwnmaiiDg walk, the courteous finky 
The ftare kit (Irangenefs fit, for fcornthe frown, 
For decent yielding looks declining down. 
The ^radlis*^ languifh, where well-feign*d defire 
WouM own its melting in a mutual fife ; 
Gay Tmilrs to comfort ; April (howVs to move l 
And all the nature, all the art, of love. 

Gold-fcepter^ Juno next exalts the fair^ 
Her touch endows her with imperious air* 
Self-valuing fancy, highly-crefted pride. 
Strong fov^reign will, and fortie deAre to chide : 
For which an eloquence, that aims to vex. 
With native tropes of «nger, arms the fex 

Minerva (flcilful goddefs) triin*d the maid 
To twirl the fpindle by the twifting thread. 
To fix the loom, inflru£i the reeds to port^ 
trofs the long weft, and clofe the web with arty 
An ufeful gift ; but what profufe ex pence ; 
What world of fashions, took their rife from hence! 

Ycung HernNt;s next, a clofe -cunt riving godj 
Her brows encircled with hit ferpent rod : 
Then plots and fair excufes liird her brain> 
^he views of breaking amorous vows for gain^ 
The price of favours ; the defigning arts 
That aim at riches In contempt of hearts $ 
And for a comfoi t in the maniage life. 
The little, piirring teroi«er of a wife. 

Fa»)l on the fair his beams Apollo flung-. 
And fond pcrfuafion tippM her eafy tongue $ 
He gave her words, where oily fljttVy lays 
The pleaiiog colours of the art of proife j 
And wit, to fcandal exqailitciy prone. 
Which frets another's Ipleen to cure its own. 

Thofe facred Virgins whom the bards revere^ 
Tun*d all her voice* and (hed a fweetnefs tlierey 
To make htr fenfe with double charms abaundy 
Or make her lively oonfenfe pleafe by found. 

To drefs the maid, the decent Graces brought 
A i^Dbe in all the dies of beauty wrought. 
And placed their boxes o^er a rich brocade 
Where pi£lur*d loves on ev'ry cover play'd ; 
Then fpread thofe implements that Vulcan^s art 
Had fi^amM to merit Cytherca^s heart i 
The wire to curl, the clofe indented consb 
To call the locks, that llightiy wander, home ; 
And chief, the mirrour, where the ravifli*d maid 
J^eholds and loves her own reflcded fhade. 

Fair Flora lent her flores, the purpled Hours 
ConBn*d her trefTes vrith a wreath of flowVs 3 
Within the wreath arofe a radiant crown 3 
A veil pellucid hung depending dowa 3 
Back roird her azure vcnl with ferpent fold. 
The purfled border deck'd the floor with gold. 
Her robe (which clofely by the girdle brac'd 
ReveaPd the beauties of a Header wafte) 
Fiow*d to the feet ; to copy Venus air. 
When Venus* ftatues have a robe to wear* 

iThe new fprung creature^ finiih*d thos for 
harmsy 
Adjufts her habit* praflifes her charms. 
With blufhes glows, or ihioes with lively fuuicf^ 

CoaSamnhsivnUf 01 iccollcAs h«r iviict 1 



Then confcious of her worth, with eafy pare 
Glides by the glafs, and turmos viewi her fice. 

A finer flax than whit they wrought before, 
.Thro' timers deep cave, the fifter Fates explove^ 
Then fix the loom, their fingeci nimbly weave, 
And thus their toil prophetic fongs deceive. 

Flow from the rock, my flax I and fwifily flsVf 
Purfue thy thread j the fpindle runs bctO'jr. 
A creature fond and changing, fair and vain, 
The creature woman, rifes now to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a beauty formed to fiy $ 
New love begins, a love produced to dye} 
New parts diflrefs the tiuubled fcenes of lifei 
The fondling oniftrefs, and the ruling wife. 

Men, bora to labour* all with paint pr^vii^ i 
Women have time, to facrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want tbcy kflOff 
And drefs to pleafe wirh he^irt-alleriqg ihowi 
The fhow prevailing, for the fway contend* 
And make a feiv-int where they meet a fneod. 

Thus in a thoufaodwax-erefldd fiaita* 
A loitering race the painful bee fupporta* 
From fun to fun, from bank to bank be flieii 
With honev loads his bag, with wax his tfaighi{ 
FJy where he will, at home the race femaiBi 
Prune the filk drefs, and murm'ring eat thegaDi 

Yet here and there we grant a gentk brid^ 
Whofe temper betters by the father's fide | 
I- alike the reft that double human caiCf 
Fond to relieve, or refolute to (hare : 
H.^ppy iiie man whom thus hit ftars advanctl 
The curfe is general, but the bleJIing chance. 

Thus fung the filters, while the gods adniit 
Their beauteous creiture* made for man in ifci 
The .young Pandora (he, w)iom all contend 
To m.-'ke too perfed not to gam her end : 
Then bid the winds that fly to breathe the fpns^ 
Ref^urn to bear her on a gentle wing ; 
Wi'h 'wafting airs the winds obfequiout bloir> 
And land the ihining vengeance fafe below. 
A g(/>Jen coifc/ in her hand (he bore^ 
(I'he prcfent treacherous, but the bearer moie) 
*Twas fraught with pangs j for Jove ordain'd 
That gold Aou'd aid* and pangs attend on kit. 

Her gay delcent the man perceived afo, 
Wont^ring he run to catch the falling ftar j 
But fofurpris'd, as none but be can tell* 
Who lov*d fo quickly, and who Iov*d fo wrD. 
0*er all his veins the wandVing paffion bums. 
He ullls her nymph, and ev'ry nymph by tuoii 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers* 
Or fwears that Venus*t muft bie fuch as Ikti. 
She, proud to rule, vet ftrangely 6am*d (0 
Negle^s his offers while her airs (he playi* 
Shoots fcornful glances horn the bended fvMii 
In brifk diforder trips it up and down* 
Then hums a carelefs tune to lay the ftonn* 
And fits, and blufhes* ffkules* and yields in i 

« Now uke what Jove de6gii*d (Ik 
cry'd) 
« This box thy portioa* and oiyTelf thy huki* 
Fir*d with the profpeA of the double cfaaiin% 
He fnatch'd the box* and bride* with cuR 

Unhappy man I to whom fo bright ^eAi 
The (iUl giftj her texupcii^ felf| onkagnil 
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wereiiler\t» all the waves. afle^p» 
n was rrac'd upon the flatt*nng deep { 
he looks unmindful of a ftorm, 
I the water wean a ftable form) 
dfiil 6]n around- his ears (hall rife ! 
ns confufe his pi£^ure.of the Ikies I 
the creature man was framed alone, 
mfelf, and all the world his own. 
le nymphs in green forfook the woodSf 
le nymphs in blue fbrfook the floods* 
Hityrs rage, the trirons rave, 
him heroes In the fecret cave. 
ftroyMy noAckdiforderpreyMy 
\ age his fprightly form decay'd* 
ere known* no females heard to r£ge» 
tell US) *twa8 a golden age. 
raroan camey thofe ills the box confioM 
usoutf and poifoh*d all the wind, 
: to point) from pole to pole they flew, 
hey went) and in the progrefs grew : 
bs regretting left the mortal race* 
ig nature wore a (ickly face : 
I of folly rofe* new ftates of care ; 
lea to faffer* and toplealp the fair!. 
if whinii^) and of wild intrigueS) 
d) or HniAi*d with the breach of leagues i 
defigns of well diflembjed love : 
1 matphes nerer jpinM above | 
s labour) and at home the noife* 
i^Ie fufTriogs fbr domeftic joys) 
of jealoufy ) expeiice> and Arift ;. 
he poblic brand* of (hamcful life; 
s fword ; the qualm that takes the ftjit} 
r paflion* paflion in defpai r 
a thohifand) yet unnam*d we fijrn} j 
le thoufand) yet unnam*d behind I 
n P^rnaiTua. tuneful Hefiod fung* 
itain echo*d) and the valley rung* 
i groves a fixM attention ihow* 
il Helicon ^rbore to flow* 
rew bright) and (if his verfe be true) 
s came to give the laurel too. 
avaird the verdant prize of vrit* 
ore vengrance for the tales he writ ? 
flfended* hear your friend relate 
vy judgment proved the writer's f^* 
n it happcK'd) no relation clears* 
;ht m five* or five and twenty years. 
, dark and filent* with a twifted (bade 
ib'ring woods a native arbour made* 
a tender pair for amorous play 
toy*d the ravi(h*d hours away ; 
youth) the gentle Troilut be* 
Icfian) kind Evanthe (he: 
ng r^rure in a fatal hour 
ie (Icrets of the confcious bow*r ; 
lifgrace her brothers count their own* 
1 her ftepS) to make its author kpowo. 
c'd one evening, (*twas the lover*s day) 
in brakes the jealous kindred lay { 
figd wandVing mus^d along the plain* 
his feat where love had fixM the fgene t 
ofpicion ficaight poflefs'd their mind* 
I ever wtre a gentje kind.) 
Evanthe near the paflage ftood* 
k a doubtful l^k aod ibot Ui< wpo4j. . 



« Now take* (at once they cry) thy dae reward*** 
And urg*d wid\ erring rage* affault the bard. 
His corps the fea received. The dolphins bor<:^ 
(^Twas all the gods would do) the corps to (hore. 

Methinks I view the dead with pitying eyes. 
And fee the dreams of antient wifdom rife * 
i fee the Mofe's round the body ciy* 
But hear a Cupid loudly laughing by ; 
He wheels hi& arrow wjth infuldng h&pd* 
And thus infcribes the moral on the fand* 
« Here Hefiod lies : ye future bards, beware 
<* How far your moral tales incenfe the fair: 
<< UnlovM) unloving) *twas his fate to bleed ; 
« Without his (yiiver Cupid caus'd the deed : 
« He judg'd this turn of malice juftly due* 
« And Hefiod dyM for joya be never knew.** 



S O, N G. 

}J{lfiiW thy beauty appear* 

In its graces and airs* 
All bright as an angel new dropt from the iky ; 

At diftaiKe I gaze* and am aw*d by my (tutf 

So (basely you daxcle my eye 1 

But when without art* 
Your kind thoughts you impart* 
When your love tuns in blufliec thro* ev'ry vein ; 
. When it darts from your eyes* when it paota la 
your Iteart) 
Then I know yott*re a woman again. 

There*s a paflion and pride 
• InourfeX) ((heieply*d*) 
And thus (might I gratify both) I wou*d do s 

Still an angel app^ to each lover belide* 

But ftill be a woman to you. 



SONG. 

' n^YRSIS* a young and am*rous fwain* 

Saw two* the beauties of the plain> 

"Who lK>th his heart fubdue : 
Gay CieU»*8 eyes were dAzzling fair* 
Sabina*seafy (hape and air 

With fofter magick drew. 
He haunts the llream* he haunti the grovtf 
Lives in^ fond romance of love* 

Afid feems for each to dye ; - 
*Till each a little fpiteful grown* 
Sabina Cslia^s Shape ran drown*^ 

And (he Sabina's eye. 
Their envy made the (bepherd find . 
Thofe eyes* which fove cou^d only blindj 

So fet tlie lover free } 
No more he haunts the grove or ftream^ 
Or with a tnie-love>knot and name 

Engraves a MrOuoded tree. 
Ah Caelia I (fiy Sabina cry*d) 
Tho' neither love, we're both deny'd^ 
Now to fupportthc fex's pride> 

Lrct either fix tbe dart« 
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Poor gnl (fayt Caclia) fay no more 5 
For fiiou'd the fwain but one adore. 
That fpitc vvhich broke his chains before* 
Wou'd break the other's heart. 



SONG. 

TV^'Y d.iys havt been fo wond*rou8 free* 

^^^ The little birds chat fly 

^ith careleffc tAc from tree to tree,) 

Were bu: as blcft .>s 1. 
Aflc gliding w.ucrs, if a tear 

Of niinc increased t'ncii ftrcam I 
Or arte the flymg gales, if e'er 

1 lent one figh to them ? 
But now my former days retire. 

And Vm by beauty caught, 
The tender ch lins of f*cet defire 

Are fix*d upon my thought. 
Ye nighiingrles, ye twifting pines ! 
Ve fwains that haunt the groYe ! 
Ye gentle echotrs, bree»y winds I 

Yc clofc retreats at love I 
With all of nature, all of art, 

Aflid the de -r defign i 
O teach a young, unprattisM heart. 

To make my Nancy mine. 
The very thought of change I hate* 

As much as of defpair i 
Nor ever covet to be great, 

Unlefs it be for her. 
'Tis true, the paflion in my mind 

Is mix'd with foft diftrefs $ 
Yet while the fair 1 love is kind, 
I cannot wiih it lefs. 



ANACREONTIC K. 

"IIITHEN fpringcame on with frefli delight. 
To cheer the foul, ^nd charm the light. 
While eafy breezes, fof.er rain, 
And warmer funs falutcthe plain j 
*Twas in yonder p'ny grove, 
That Na-ure went to T.cet with Love. 

Green was her robe, and green her wreath. 
Where c'ei (he trod, 'twas green bcncith 5 
Where e'er (he turned, the pulfes beat 
With new recrui:s of genial heat } 
And in her train the birds appear. 
To match for all the coming year. 

Rai&M on a bank, where daifies grew^ 
And violets inteimix*d a blue, 
She finds the boy ike went to find j 
A thoufand piealiires wait behind^ 
Alide, a thoufand arrows lye, 
£ut all unfeather'd wait to fly. 

When they met, the dame and boj^ 
Dancing graces; idiejoyi 



Wanton fmiles, and airy play, 
Confpir'd to make the (ctne be gay ; 
I^vc piT'd the birds through all the grove. 
And N tuTc bid :htm fing to Love, 
Sitting, hopping, flutt'rng, fing. 
And p.y thtir tribuf fr n» the wmg. 
To fledge the fliafts th it uily lye, 
And ye' unfeathcr d wait to fiy. 

'Tis thus, whtr fprng renews the blood. 
They meet in evVy trembling wood, 
And thiice they nuke the plumes agree. 
And ev*Ty dart they mount with three, 
Vr^d ev'iy J^rt Cin boaft a kind. 
Which fuits each proper turn of mind. 
From the tov 'rint taglc's plume 
'i he generous hcirts acccpi their doom ; 
S'lOt by the peacock's painted eye 
The v .:n nd .>iry I vers dye : 
For cartl'ul dairesand frug.il men. 
The (hafts are fpecklcd by the hen. 
The.pye?-. and parrots deck the darts, 
When prattling w ns the painting hearts j 
When from the voice the poflions fpring. 
The wirbling finch aflfords a vfiiig : 
Together, by the (parrow i^ung, 
Down fall the wanton and the young : 
And flcdt,'d by geefc the weapons fly. 
When others love they know not why. 

All this (as late I chanc*d to rove) 
I learn'd in yonder waving grove. 
And fee, fays Love, (who call'd nne neir) 
How much 1 deal with Nature here, 
How both fupport a proper part. 
She gives the feather, 1 the dirt : 
Then ceafe for fouls averfe to figh. 
If Nature crofs ye, (o do I } ^ 
My weapon there unfeather'd flies. 
And fliakes and (huflRcs dirough the ikies. 
But if the mutual charms I Und 
By which (he links you nrjnd to mind. 
They wing my iharts, I poize the darts. 
And ftrike from both, through both your hoftii 



ANACREONTIC 

/^AY BacchuslikingEftcourt*t wine, 

A noble meal befpoke us ; 
And for the guefls that were to dine. 

Brought Comus, Love, and Jocus. 
The Gid near Cupid drew his chair. 

Near Comus, Jocus plac'd ; 
For wine makes Love forgot its care. 

And mirth exalts a fa^. 
The more to pleafe the fprightly God, 

Each fwcet engaging grace 
Put on fome cloaths to come abroad. 

And took a waiter^s place. 
Then Cupid nam*d at e^ery glafs 

A lany of the (ky $ 
While Bacchas fwore he*d driok the lUsj 

And had it bumper high. 
Fat Comus toft his Brimmen o*erj 

And always got the mod j 
Jocus took czre to fill him morej 
I Wbca'er he mifl the toaft. 
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and dranic at every touch ; 
and drank again ; 
iods can t.ike too much) 
ihey did To then. 

s li:t!c Cupid ftupg, 

ing his deceits ; 

mwcitM his ftammering tongufi 

his iljijg'ring gaits : 

Iroll'd on Comus* ways, 
without a jeil ; 
IS call'd his witty playi 
enes at beft. 

)on fet them all at odds ; 

1 Honner*8 pen, 
how ihey drunk like God89 

they foujjht like men. 

fray, the graces fly, 
ce them foon agree j 
i furies felves been nigh> 
1 were three to three. 

>Cat*d, raised Cupid up^ 
: him back his bow ^ 
ne darts to ftir ihe cupy 
.ck and fugar flow. 

womus* rofy crowo» 
y wore the prize, 
in mirth, he pufliM him downj 
, he ft rove to rife. 

I fought the myrtle grove^ 
^cnus did recline $ 
clofe embracing LoTe^ 
n*d to rail at wine. 

, loudly curflng wit^ 
f to fome retreat, 
n companions giavely fit 
wieldy ftate. 

d Jocus, ftill behind, 
freih glafs prepare j 
and are exceeding kind) 
r to be flncere. 

time, whoever hear 
r inftrudtJve fong j 
I fuch friendfliips nuy be deari 
n't continue long. 



FAIRY TALE: 

he ancient Englilh Style. 

n*sifle and Arthur*s days, 

midr.ight ftiries dauncM the mtzey 

v*d Edwin of the green ; 

vit, a gentle youth, 

vith courage, fenfe and tnithf 

no* badly (hap*d he been. 

tain back mote well be faid 
re beighth againli his head, 
Qd lift itfelf above 3 



Yet fpite of all that nature d:d 
To make has uncouth form forbid^ 
This creature dar*d to love. • 

He felt the charms of Edith*s cyeSf 
Nor wanted hope to gain the prize^ 

Cou'd ladies look witMn ; 
But one Sir Topaz drefs'd with art. 
And, if a fliape could win a hearty 

He had a Ibape to win. 

Edwin (if right I read my fong) 
With flighted paiTion pac'd along 

All in the moony light : 
'Twas near an old enchanted courts 
Where fportive fairies made reforc 

To revel out tlie night. 

His heart wis drear, his hope wai crofsMy 
* I'was lite, *twa!t far, the path was loft 

Th^t reach'd the neighbour-town J 
With weary <leps he quits the (hades* 
Refolv*d the fparkling dome the tread^ 

And drops his limbs adown. 

But fcant he lays him on the floor* 
When hollow winds remove the dooTy 

A trembling rocks the gtouods 
And (well I ween to count aright) 
At once an hundred tapers light 

On all the walls around. 

Now foimding tongies aflTail hit etr« 
Now founding feet appreachen near. 

And now the founds encreaJBs s 
And firom the comer where he lay 
He fees a train profufely gay 

Come prankling o*er the places ' 

But (truft me gentles !) never yet 
Was dighta mafquing half fo neat« 

Or h:)lf fo rich before : 
The country lent the fwect perfumes* • 
The fea the pearl, the iky the plumet* 

The town its filken fture. 

Now whilil he gaz*d, a gallant dreft 
In flaunting robes above the reft* 

With awfiil accent ury*d i 
What mortal of a wretched mind* 
Whofe fight infe£t the balmy wind* 

Has here prefumM to hide ? 

At this the fwain, whofe venturous fool 
No ^rsof magickart controul, 
Advanc'd in open light j 
« Nor have 1 caufe of dread, hefaid* 
*' Who view, by no prefumption led* 
I ** Your reveU of the night. 

" Twas grief, for fcom of faithful love* 
<' Which made my fteps unweetiog rovej 

*• Amid the nightly dew." 
*Tis well, the gallant cry« again* 
We fairies never injure men 

Who dare to tell us tr«e. 

Exalt thy love-d^e^ed heart* 
Be mine the taflc, or e*er we part* 

To make thee grief refiga } 
Now take the pleafure of thy chaunce* 
Whilft 1 tvith Mab my partner dtucce^ 

BelicUcMablcchioc. 
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Hr fpoke, and all a fuddeo there 
Light mnCx floats in wanton air : 

The monarch leads the queen t 
The reft their fairie part'ners found j 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

With Edwin of die green. 

The daunting pjft, the board vras Iajd> 
And filcerfuch a fcift vras made 

As heart and lip defirej 
"Withctten hands the diihes fly* 
The glaifcs with a wilh come nigh> 

And with a wifh retire. 

Sut now to pleafe the fairie king, 
Full ev*r}' deal they laugh and fingy 

And antick feats devife ; 
Some t^-ind and tumble like an ape. 
And othex-foDie tranfmute their flupe 

In £dw»n*8 wondVing eyes. 

*TilI one at laft that Robin hight, 
(Renowned for pinching maids by night) 

Has hent him up aloof; 
And full againft the beam he flung 
Where by the back the youth he huog 

To fprawl unneath the roof. 

From thence^ <* rererfe my charm, he cryf^^ 
<< And let it fairly now fuffice 

« The gambol has beea fliowD.*^ 
But Obcron anfwert with a fmile. 
Content thee Edwin for a while. 

The Tantage is thine own. 

Here ended all the phantome-play ; 
They fmelt the frefli approach ofday^ 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has clapped the door, and whiftled loiid^ 

To warn them all to go, , 

Then fcreaming all at once they Ay, 
And all at once the tapers dye ; 

Poor Edwin falls to floor ; 
Forlorn his ftate, and dark the place^ 
Was ever wight in fike a cafe 

Through all the land befbre« 

But foMn as Dan ApoUo rofe. 
Full jolly cretture home he goety 

He feeTs his back the lefs; 
His honeft tongue and fteady mind 
Had rid him of the lump 'behind. 

Which made him want fuccefs* 

With lufly liTclyhed he talks. 
He feems a dancing as he walks. 

His (lory foon took wind ; 
And beauteous Edith fctt &e youth 
Endowed with courage, fcnfe, and truths 

Without a bunch behind. 

The ftory told , Sir Topax moT*d, 
(The youth of Edith erft approv*d) 

To fee the revel fcene : 
At clofe of ere he leares hishoihe. 
And wends to bnd the ruin'd dom« 

AH on the gloomy plain. 



As there he hides, it fo befell, 

The wind came ruftling down a deIT;| 

A (baking feizM the wall : 
Up fpring the tapers as before. 
The Fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And muftck i^ls the hall. 

Bat Certes forely funk with woq 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin fliow. 

His fpirita in him dye : 
When Oberon crys, << a man is near^ 
<* A noortal pafiion, cle«>ped fear, 

** Hangs flaggii^ in the flcy. 

With that Sir Top^a^(haplefs youth !) 
In accents fiultVing ay for ruth 

Intreats them pity graunt ; 
.Forals he been a mifier wight. 
Betrayed by wandering in the nighty 

To tread the circled haunt ; 

<' Ah lofell vile, - at once they roar ; 
«• And little ikillM of Fairie lore, 

** Thy caufe to come we know t 
*<< Now has thy keftrdi courage fell ) 
'** And Fairies, flnce a ly yon tell, 

** Are firee to work thee woe.*^ 

Then WiU, who bears the wifpy fim 
:Totrail the fwains among the mire» 

The caitiYe opward flong i 
There like atortoife u a (hop 
He dangled from^the chanber-topy 

Where whilome Ed wm hong. 

The revel now proceed apace, 
Deffly they firifk it o*er the place. 

They fit,-they drink, and eat i 
The time with frolick mirth begaDca 
. And poor Sir Top^s hangs the wbil^ 

*Till all the rout retreat. 

By this the ftars began to wink, 
Theyikriek, they fly, the capers fink» 

And down yMrops the knight s 
For never fpell by Fairie laid 
With flrong enchantment bound a gladc 

Beyond the length of night. 

ChjU, dark, aleoe, adreed, he lay, 
*TiU up the welkJu rofe die day. 

Then deem*d the dole waa o*er ^ 
But wot ye well his harder lot ? 
His feely back the bunch has got 

Which Edwin lofl before. 

This tale a Sybil nurfe ated ; ' 

She foftly ftrok'd my youngling hea^. 

And when the tale was done, 
<« Thus fome are bom, my fon ((he cries} 
" With bafe impediments to rife, 

<< And fome are bom with 



«* But virtue can itfelf advance 

« To what the fav*rite fools of chasKe, 

" By fortune feem*d defign*d i 
" Virtue can gain the odds of fate, 
« And from itfelffhakeoflT the wci^ 

1< Upon th' naworcbj muL*^ 
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THE 

GIL OF VENUS. 

^ the time of Julius Caefar, 
!bme afcribed to Catullus. • 

ire ooWf who never IotM befbre, 
ho always lo?*d, now love the more, 
le new, the warbling fpring appears^ 
feafon of reviving years ; 
oves enkindle mutual heatsy 
nation choo(e their tuneful maCeiy 
r fruitful with defceoding rain 
ifTring greens adorn the plain^ 
o-morrow beauty*s emprefs roves 
hat winding ruo within the groves } 
/hooting myrtles into bowVst 
meeting tops with wreaths of Aow*n, 
iblimely on her eafy throne 
: powerful dilates draws her own. 
ove now, who never JovM before^ 
always lovM, now love the more. 
lat day which faw the teeming Aood 
mpregnate with celeftial blood j 
circles ftood the finny crew, 
t left a void expanfe of blue, 
)cean workM with having throes* 
wet the /air Dione rofe. 
>ve now, who never lov*d betbre, 
always Iov*dy now love the more, 
he purple year with vary'd (how, 
n gcmf and makes the blofTom glow, 
: turgid buds receive the breeze, 
vtSf and {hake the naked trees. 
ng damps the mifty nights diffiife, 
all the morn with balmy dews } 
ng pearls depend ou ev*ry fpray* 
n falling, feem to hli away, 
oefs hence the rofe receives, 
weet through all her filken leaves | 
sfcending through the filent night> 
srenely roll their golden light,) 
morn, her homid veil (he holds ; 
with virgin pomp the flow*r unfolds, 
morning biu/h : Yet maids ! prepare. 
Is bmd your flowing hair, 
)lant: Tlie blood fair Venus (hed, 
beauty pour*d immortal red } 
Tweet kjfs, a fwect ambroiud fiseU 
or ever on the leaves to dwell » 
from flames, from orient rays of light) 
lire makes her purple bright | 
orrow weds j the fporting gale 
oe, (he burfts the verdant veil { 
fweets the rifling lover flies, 
ithes, her glowmg fires arife. 
ive now, who never lov*d befbrcy 
always lov'd, now love the more. 
Xone to the myrtle grove 
nymphs, and fends her tender love. 
f venture ? Is it fafe to go ? 
IS have hearts, and Cupid ^wears abow 
renture, *tis his mother's will j 

m'd mi vQdcfigoini Ul, 



His torch extindl, his quiver ufelefs hung. 
His arrows idle, and hit bow unftrung. 
And ^ethe nymphs, beware, his eyes have charms^ 
And lore that's naked, ftil! is love in arms. 

Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before, I 
Letthofe who always lovM, now k)ve the more. 

From Venus bowVto Delia's lodge repau's 
A virgin train, complete with modeft airs : 
" Chafte Deli»| grant our fifitl or ihun the 

wood, 
" Norflain this facred lawn with favage blood. 
*« Venus, O Delia! if (he could perfuade, 
" Wou'd a(k thy prefence, might (he a(k a 

maid.** 
Here cheerful choirs for three aufpicious nights 
With fongs prolong the pleafurable rites : 
Here crouds b meafures lightly-decent rove. 
Or feek by pairs he covert of the grove 5 
Where meeting greens for arbours arch above. 
And mingling flowrels drew the fcenes of love. 
Here dancing Ceres (hakes tlie golden (heaves : 
Here Bacchus revels, deck'd with viny leaves : 
Here wit's enchanjng God in lawrel crown'd 
Wakes all the ravi(h'd hours with filver fo and. 
Ye fields^ ye fbrefls, own Dione*s reign. 
And Delia, huntrcfs Delia, (han the plain. 

Let thofe love now, who never lov'd befoie. 
Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more. 

Gay with the bloom of all her opening year. 
The queen at Hybla bids htr throne appear ; 
And there prcfidcs ; and there the fav'rite band 
(Her fmiling graces) (hare the great command. 
Now beantcwus Hybla ! drefs thy flow'ry beds 
With all the pride the l.ivUh feafon (heds ; 
Now all thy colours, all thy fragrance yield. 
And rival Enna's aromatic field j 
To fill the prefence of the gentle court 
From cv*ry quarter rural nymphs rcfort. 
From woods, from mountains, from their humble 

vales, 

From waters curling with the wanton gales. 
Pleas'd with the joyful train, the laughing queen 
In circles feats them round the bank of green ; 
And " lovely girls, (ihc whifpcrs) guard your 

hearts; 
" My boy, tho' ftript of arms, abounds in arts.'* 

Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before. 
Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more. 

Let tender grafsin (haded alleys fpread. 
Let early flow'rs ered their painted head. 
To-morrow's glory be to-morrow feen. 
That day, old Mther wedded earth in green* 
The vernal father bid the fpring appear. 
In clouds he coupled to produce the year> 
The fap defcending o'er her bofom ran. 
And all the various forts of fonl began. 
By wheels unknown to fight, by fecre: veins 
Diftilling lifi», the fruitful goddefs reigns 
Through all the lovely realms of native day. 
Through all the circled land, and circling fea ; 
Withfijrtil feed (he fill'd the pervious earth. 
And ever fijc'd the mydick ways of birth. 

Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before. 
Let thofe who alw-.ys lov'd, now love the more. 

•TwM (he the parent, to the Larian (hore 
ThrvM^h Tari»u5-d<nf era Troy's remiunJer bors. 
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She won T.avInJa for her warlike fon, 
And winning' heri the Lalian cn.piit v^on. 
^he (;<ive tn Aiar^ the m.ild whoil* hiinourM womb 
Swell 'd with iho toundtr of immortal Rome 
Dect^y'd by Shows thrS.ibinc Dames Ihc led, 
And i.ii;c-i: our vigorous youth the meani Co wed. 
Kcnce I'l/r-uiig the j<.imansy hence the race divine^ 
Thio* whici. great Cxlar draws his Julian line. 
Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before* 
Lee '<ho{e who ilwayi lov'j, now love the more. 

in rural feats the foul o> plc.:fa:c reigns ; 
The life of be;iuty fills the rur^l fccnes 5 
Pv*n love (if fame the truth (if love decLirc) 
Drew firll *he breathings of a rural air. 
Some picafirig meadow pregnant beauty prefty 
Siic laid her infant on its Huw^ry bienll^ 
Prom nature's fwetts he fiL>pM tiie fr:ij{rant dew, 
lieTmird, hek>f»'d ihcm, and by k.liiii^giew. 

Let thole love nuw, who n\.ver lov'd oefurej 
Let thole whoalv..iys lov'd, now love the more. 

Now bulU o'erliUks of 'oroom cxrend their Hdesi 
Secure of favour from thrir lowing brides. 
Kovv Aia-Iy rams their fleecy cuiuort:; lead, 
AVho biejting foilow thro* the wandVin^ ihade. 
And now the godd'«:ri bid^ the birds appcart 
Raifeall li.eir i\!ut'.«.<:, and iukte :h^ year : 
Thi-n deep the IrtJi.i bcgim, and de;-]. the fong 
jRuns o'er the water wi;t:;: hs f.;iiS ;.ioJg J 
V/ hilc I'hilomcl.i runes a treble drain. 
And fruiu Jje popiar chaims (he lilt'ning plain, 
We fancy I>»vec-xp: til atevVy note. 
It mc-ltc, it w riles, in her li<]uid throat. 
Of ba.b'rous J'cicui ihe compljins no more, 
Put fi'i^i i'o: I'l?. ■Jure ij tut grief before. 
A::d llill her gi.ici-. rik, her airs estcndy 
And y.i is ti'.ciice 'tiii ihe byicn e.'id. 

How lorg PI vonin^ is my lonely fpring ? 
And when iluii 1, uiui when the IWdiliuw lin ^ ? 

S'.vett Philumeh, ct ale, Or here I Ci^ 

A'i'I lilent lole n.y rapL'rous nouro/wit : 
'x;j«,r,ae, tne fitre:iresj the flime» decay, 
Aiy luiietul Tharbua ri esavciic aw.iy. 
fji\ own Amyde thus, as iloiies run, 
£u':c>nce wjs liknt, and that once u mone. 

Let theft love ii-w, wlio never lov'd before. 
And thofc who dwLvs iov'J, now love the more. 



HOME R'S 

BATRACHOiM tOMACHIA 

ox, THE 

BATTLE 

or 1 HE 

PROGS & MICE. 



r? T.f/.rl.i:, alncon-earer. 
L}^;.i.>;;i.,x, a;icJ:cr«f diihes. 
Eirbi: thytio:, a creeper into pots. 
Lye, cp.-"., a name from licking. 
1 n/;!«i.'y;c«, one who runs into h»ici. 
Arcri: !. j^ui, wlio teedvS on bread. 
T)ro,;'}i.liUi, achccfe fcooper. 
rtvrrjwi-l^.phiis, a bacon fcooper. 
F!:'.rM.>..h.:/'..s, J bacon-carer. 
CiiJ:V. Jtixtci, one who follu^vd the T: 

kirciicns. 
SI:opi».i.::us, an ester of whe^C. 
Me:idatpax, one who pluuderi his (bare. 

Kamesof the Frogs. 

PHVSICNATHLS, one who fwe 

c'lccks. 
IVjus, a aime frjm mud. 
H)dromcdufe, a ruler in the waten. 

H}pr:bo.«.i, a loui bawler. 
iViion, fri-m nu-d. 
Seurheu-, cilled from the beets. 
Polvphonus, a great babbler: 
LymnocKaris, one who loves the lake. 
Ci ambof hagas, a cabbage-cater. 
L)n:.nir:;i$, called from the Like. 
C .I.tmJnrhiu:, from the herb. 
I.)Jr«:h..r".5, who lovci the water. 
lio.bc.ocjtci, who lives in rhemud. 
I'iiMfo^^h.jui, an ea:er of g.j-ilc, 
Pe}uii'.is, rrum mud. 
l*cioii ittS| wiio w Jki in the dirt. 
Piatr.«u?, c.iJIcJ from ^'-ri-":. 
Crau^jfJcft, Lorn cru-liiOjj;. 



N.-'.mi] of the Mict. 

PSVCAllHAX one wI:o plunders gTAIwIcS* 
*i roxjriJ«i, a orea j«e.«:tr. 
Lv.i.vr.'...-; A li:!;cr of mcolf 



HOMER'S 

Bi\TTLE or ritx FROGS, &c. 
BOOK I. 

IpO fill my rifing fong with facred fire, 

Yr lunet'ul nine, )e fwcet celeili.U choir | 
From Helicon's embowering height repair ; 
A'ten J my labours, aiio rewaru my pray'r. 
Thcdnuidiul toils of rafjiiig Mars 1 write. 
The fpring> of contclt, and the rlrldi of <:»! 
How th'eai'niiig imcuadvancM 'A-.h warlike ^i 
.-I'd wag*d dire combats wl'.h ihecioakinj n 
Not louder tumuhi iliook Olympu/ towVs, 
When earth-born giants dar'd immottal powe 
rhcfe equal a£tsan equal glory claim, 
And thus the muie records the tale to fame. 

Onceon a time, faiigu'd and out of breath, 
A'id j ift efcip*d the ftsetching claws of deatl 
I gt.nile Moufe, whom cus purfu*d in vain, 
Hied fwifc-of-foot acr.»fs the neighb*ring plaioi 
Hang o'er a brink, his eager thirll to cool. 
And dipp'd his whi/ker» ia the ftanaingpooI| 
When ne-.r a courrcus Frog adv.inc*d hisheii 
And from the waters, huarfe-refoundlng, faid. 

What arr thou, ilranjer ? What the Ime 
bowl f 
Whit chince hath cad thee pantiae oo 

COalt ? 

%Vivh flridteft truth let all thf vrorit agntg 
Nor 1;; mc find a faithicti Moufe tn the;, 
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•V'-^r-'.ih'r* pr'in'.i'-'i f:i-nf'.l1iip take, 

; .: y p ' :.i , ;:! n ; i"!v.t) iharcj 
I' TMrj lion !i- I;v' " !>• f jrc. 
r-.fl:M ixrrr;<i* K'j'i-."!; mv Av.nv. 
tl:*'ir n:f'T.!ii', il- i? Kr:;;S obey. 
r.j:"?'l-.i:« I, tV.im ft'.fu.' rjcr, 

the -.i.;'.i.:l l-..nk tlis* p Inta his fidCf 
l.iiij.ru*. c.'ii;;or^ to glide. 

tl y iiTTr., il.y itrcn^^ih, ana port pro- 
"n* 

J kirj ; 1 fon of mar'iil fame ; 
r ^ny lin^, .irij aU n:y gucrting eyc«. 
\i ti.c Fi>j^, ariii ihus ilie Moufc re- 

to the gods, the ir.en, the birds that 

1 riccinf^j f.r the rvdw.w flcv, 
rtfi-iin: j aini if u'.i Known to thee, 

• I'V' .ifiax r.vt'« n r.vin mc. 
I'lOx-ir".-.'.' lis!:-, \\ti(.5V llceky down 
mr.'tii'd Ljcl'.on'ile thj- bn-vvn. 

• jhc, .inJ fviri^tfs of th"- pl.'ins 
riii-Y U'l.ri H-e!ri<»ri:i-li:<: iciijns. 
L- a c.i'jir. li;"t'. its d!ry th'.ri, 

uith nut*, v.l'!i v.»y"J daintit-s fed, 
ar nature, n s-.;':^ i'l c-.rrrnon know, 

i';.'j:-.:Dlij.:3 •■ 'i ;i liiirvd.-i-i' yrow ^ 
inp, w.f'rrs o'»t thv j» .lict' ri.il } 
Jm. h fd fu:^" Tt. !i'V rri-.cciv foul. 

V. r.ii' x ij-ivcu ;ir"(.n." r <■« ivi: 
ij. fl -.k T^fr-Mii ny c.r.i-'Ui i\';, 
f :';>£• ;.ij: biiiiit;* :i c ^^l■;it'.■ I hut", 
;; .\1. : l..-,CJ.'i lUun tr.y vic.v, 

(i.c-iVf, oiT pin;; «.i" f.:; • |».ilc, 
1 c •..!•,» \vhl»Mi t:(jii-. i!uT. ft Ivcs resale. 
w' 1 fi.li ;r, in z-.iv.. 1 lijlir, 
I ti.-j • r »vrJ', :r.ui p.nkiMV.T! to flight, 

•■ 1 t'i *•, 'i".C i"j:r.»'l f«'.Tii .^1 JK'r» 

vHild: ci»i hni*-.' n y l'».;i \\i«h icar. 

b:d wi-J! fiiciir lli'p-, 1 un, 

«; firjj*.", or^tt^rK- i.is ii.--, 

r.'r.tiii wound -J vviiii u...: '.".«■'.. 15 (kill, 

: N,v;'; lad '"inlv fccir.i io reel. 

I? In;-:- :h.it j-u'ii I d trij'cro c jiife, 

'■/ith ta!ons .t-nJ, and ca ■> with claws, 
jUc 'rJp» thf ,l.-n of lilciir f«te, 
■th his ambufn pi.intt around ihe bait : 
i theff, and dicdful oVr the reft 
t w.irriors of \\\r tabby veil, 
irk we fly, the dark they trace, 
>ur htrucs of rhtr nibblinir r.ue, 
»r italki, nor wnt'rhliherb; deh;jht, 
e crinr.foniaddifh charm n.y fight, 
•cfou!.din? IrogsfclcAcd fjre, 

a Mculc of any ta(le c:m bear, 
the downy prince his mind expref^^dy 

• thus the croaking king aJdref..'d. 
rdii luxuriant on ihy dainties rove, 
jer, wc can boaft of bounteous Jove : 
n writer, or we dance on land, 
imphibious, food from both command, 
hyfclf where wonders afk thy view, 

tempc ^Vitz fC'j I'll bC3i C)2«c tto' i 



Afccnd irv ^ho-ilders, firmly keep thy fcit, 
And rf :• -r, niarlhy cour:, and fi.-.ll in \[a*c. 

lit . • and bcRi hli b-ck j wi:l\ nimble 
bi' .nu 
L'aps the lij;;Iit moufc, and cbfps his arm« 

arou::d, 
Tlien wonciV.-u; F.oif;. and fees v/th glad furvey 
'I he winding; b ink-, n'fur.llir.g jh-iiti .-.i fea. 
lUir »vhen .\\-it\ the curl"'i ^ wniers ride*, 
And wets wiluzuro w.u».- hi> 'luAfMy hdcs, 
KI.; i:hought\ growo-ft'uus cf 4ppri»aching woe, 
Hij idle tears \vi:h v'i'i r/pen'ancc fl^w, 
His lucks lie fcnrib, his rp/mblintr Ret he rears. 
Thick beats h'S hcirt with unaccuftom'd fca.i ; 
He fi-hs, aiid ch il'd with danijer, longs for(hores 
Hi^fail extended t'.imz a fruitltfi oar, 
H. I.' f- drench M in li.;;iid dc^rh hU pray'rs he fpakc. 
And thus bemoin'd him fro'^.ithj drr^iful lake. 

So pafi'd Furcpa thtiMigh the r^pid fca, 
Trembling and f.V:T:*ini; ill rl.c vent/iT-u.. way ; 
With oiry h';.t the Hull tnijT:"5ph mr rude. 
And f jte in Cieie dcpos'd his lovely load. 
Ah f.if.- at lift ! mjy th;s the Frt>g fnpport 
My irvniMing linr.b" ro r«Mc.h his ample court, 

A', tl«u5 h;'f>rrowsdcMl!i .imbiguouN grows. 
I-o I fr;m the deep a wafer-iiydra r'»fe ; 
HcioiU his fanguiu'd e>er, hi* bofom heaves. 
And d.utj wi'.h aclive r.»5t along the waves. 
Confui'd, tl'.c monaich lec his hilling l.»c. 
Arid divLSfo fliun the f.iMc f.»r;i bcliiw. 
FcT'i-tf.iI Frog 1 The fncud 'Iiy fao'-ilders bore, 
Ur:f.:iird in fwimmiiv, fio.t:,, rem »te fromlhure. 
He p-dp', w.th ftuitleishsnd. to find relief. 
Supinely falls, a.id ^rind ; hi.-.rceth with grief; 
riung'-ng he fink;, .!nd lliug^KTig mour.ti again, ^ 
Aiid finki, aad llrives, tiut rtrivcs with fitc in 

v.iin. 
Ths weijhtv moil^ure clo?*. his h.'.Iry vtfl, 
And tli'^i the prince his dyini: i -.^e tTpvef'/d. 

Kmi- thou, that flin^M mc ll und riujj from thy 
b?ck, 
As from h.;pi r-cks rebounds live finttVing wreck, 
Norfli'ju {halt 'fc.ipc tlv due, rcifid-ous king 1 
PurfiiM by vengea::ce en the fv.il ceil w !.j£ : 
Ar 1 ind thy ftr^'iigth cruld r'-vtr equal mine. 
At fea to conpucr, arn.' by cr.:*t, wa> thine. 
But hi-av'n has grds, .^.n ! gods, have feaiching eyes S 
Yc Mice, yiMice, my ^laz jvengcri rife I 
■ Th'13 ftid, he :ii''.in|f gifp'd, and K>>fping dy*4. 
His d'.rh the you::^ Lyc'wpir.uic efpy'd. 
As f}\\ the fh.w'ry b.i:^k h;' p. 'i»'d the day, 
J»aflc\i i'l .iie Keam'., and loi'er'd life away. 
Loud fliridcs the Moufe, h'.s ilirisk:. the thoits re- 

The nibbli'g na'inn \c?yn tr.e'r hcr.j'-? fate : 

Grivf, d'.fmal gii»*f enlues ; de.'p niMimurk found. 

And llirillcr fury filli the deaferiM ;;rimnf. 

Fj cm lodge to lodge the f crcd hcr.lds ruii, 

To lix their council with the r'fing fu 1 j 

Where greU Tioxarta? crown'd in p'.ory re-gn% 

And wind* hi.. Icn^jth^ning cnu't ler.iach thenlaiasj 

Pf)C.'.rpax' f lih-r, father now n • nmr^ ! 

Forpo<jr Pfycarpax lie-, remote from iKoie; 

Supine he lies ! the filenc waters ikini. 

And no kind biUow w^fis xlxi Jc4d ta land I 
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^wmd ihcit Mon>ich-moDf= the iu*!wi cnni4i, 
Si.iw n.r« the rov'rcign, hrav'd his :niiuut h'wili 
jliidlW, the council ilird wi-.li rijc. aJiimVtL 

I'or Ion I<l'/i:ir7..ix u^ich my I'gi,! c.iluio, 
■ ri» mine Ihc _ptiti» |iicl> ibc ■ "': iic» youH. 
TEi.fe wulike font tdi>ni*i nij i"Jr:iJ i-cd, 
'ilirecfnni, alu, L.twethclr i^iicr dsid ! 
<'iir ildc:t prrilh'J by ttie lav'r.in; ct. 
A> nrJi inv cmri iLc piiacc uihccdfui iJt. 

'r!!e;.dt<il jip'J, llu bait wu hunjin view, 
Uiw ua aSiil the C;;p, tbi lUn d«a/, 
A.-ulRU'n uR)-it][]n$ kill'd my gillin:!^-/! 
Thf lilt, hit CDuntrj'i hcp«,iih[.Tei;'piJfi 
V'.iafi inlhcl^iiy y^ySgndhUodjr'J, 
Kjjit^i fhiwi', my ftiniis ' ivEnge l)i: deed. 
And Ueed [Eic nxHurcbi i-ti Ui nitliKi bl-cJ. 

Hi* <*Md> in ev'17 binft inTi'ir'J I'.anri, 
And cmful Mat fupfly'd chni holt u-]th anw. 
In vtrdMt l-.uil) diipoii'd i>raU llieicbnni. 
The biiflcjn'd vwiion (IjIIi'J iloag (he plaliu : 
U'lills aptly hutnd, i^clibiicipicuirelrtniide, 
Fic'd wil)] the plunda of a-cit iliey flay'd : 
The liinp'iRiiuidl^'affiHda tbc:T ampIvff.itMi 
J>)rge Aells of null ilfcir CGv'^jn{(bcInict)ic)d i 
-\nj o'er the rf^ioo, uith rcfliJCtd uyi, . 
'i ill En»(< wt'oeedl^ £« lLcIi laocn llaie. 
DTeJd&ilinanR«iluinu-.h!ivMices,ife» j 
The Mnnid'rigig FiDjt perceive the tuinullneti-, 
Failik: the walen, tluck'iiiiis tam a rin^. 
And ajk, and hrirKca. v.hen;E ibe nxia Ipi'ns- 
Wh(n neai ihi Lreud, dilclos'd' to publje yiew, 
The TillMt thicJ"£rao»lkh>uoi drew I 
': he fjc^d btnld'i IcCptic giK'd h1r h^, 
An.1 thui Jiit wonia eifrclji'J bit kfni'* ''>™' 

Ye Fiup ! tbn Mice,, with, venjctnce lir'd 

And dirk'ii inanDOur Ihiaetlic Ihiiuig !:Dce: 
Their hapk'fi Prime by Fliyrignaiiiiii DZh, '' 
EtiHiiiiincuDibcEtuB i^.vrUijr pNn. 
Then »ns ynui hulV. lu'ie doubtful baUle tiy ; 
I-tad.fg(th thole i-'rci^ tlvc hire tiw Twil to die. 

The chief Hliies, thecniwd lliechallenje hCw, 
AndpnudlylMiIing, y^.- peci'in'il appcir i 
Much ihey leteat^ yet much their mttTnitit btme, 
WlioririRc^oketa clear hll tainted fan-.i'. 

OJlicnJf, J ncTcr foic'd the Ueufr lodealh, 
Kor £i';i thevlpiDf! of Wi late<\UeiCh, 
f'e, vainol' yuoth. our if or* fwimmlnj Wy'd) 
/.nd»entViii,ln:ijei*lKlb': wantindy'd. - . 

To KrjBince nuu by Wfe appeararci' teJ, ' 
Ti.iy piiini their aoEei atny juilit^Muad. . 
Tu: wage tSe tifii* wo bj- Jtty device, 
-.:tl turn i:j fi;ryu(itlMcraf;y :!!ice. 
t'lH.r kiu| ditccla tiie wJy, my tKjuflitt eliK . 
v/.-li l-ojenrf"i»j4uJl| f-rra ucficr.! tffiX. 
'At c'll^U t-ie h.Rki I'-eIr »tnt.n:L fjiftc! Ie*W, 
'i':i! :iit ilurp ilan cg;iuu tl:i fie'pini wire, 



Tbcrt. nsar .lu mJ^g■^, c!i4 in irm-iir biijlit, 
Su:Uin the flrfl impcnout Ihocks oi fight t 
Tlien, wbeic the dancing feather joini thrcrelT, 
Le: etch h-m Frof hii ohvioui Moufe irreft ) 
Each nronit1ygiiif|>''n£i hiidlDnj plunge 1 fte, 
'Till cauntleft circles n-hirl the \i\cr below ; 
DuwnfinhtheMiceii) yieldip| »4tf n dn.wn'dj 
Loud fliQi the wiirrt, and the (hor.f rttoond : 
The Progitiium;-.'-.int tread the CMirjaCT'd plao. 
And rjife ihnr f'.orioai ttophiei of the Aun. 

He fpalce n} THirf , Siis pruJem fchemeii^vtl 
Redii'ililing »r.lm:r t.i the boldeft he-rti. 
Greun ivairhr fuit his annirta berri?; cEwre, 
Arou:id their lej^: the g™-.»e\ of mil'-*, tl -ft, 
<iTa'\ were th: vrm about their fhoulden 1)^ 
AniJ gretn the colewncTi which the ttrjet maac. 
Korni-u of the *!r^-'d *eih the w .ten jieH, 
Their glonV hrlmcti gliilen'd o'er t"-: jield : 
Aid tap'rinj fu-ieeda lof the polilli'i fpeat, 
With rptiglit urder piwc'd the Jmbi-at air. 
Thuidrefi'd liir ir», tbcy tike th' appiintid relr'.:, 
I'.^z : the long armi, and utjc the pronh^ lit^ 

Bx ninr, wlicie Wr's inadlze fiirei arilj. 
With '.tari fuironnliU in BthlRal flckli 
: \ ftflexn cc-unill cill'd) the brazen gatn 
C'nb:T i the Gods jRume ttuir golJen fi^aiE : 
Tbs lire fuperior lejni and points to (h..w 
Whjl ifanil'rous combiti THuitili vra^e be!c« : 
liuwftrODt, b.wUrje, thencrn'rouihetorifti*? 
Wl!-.i Ij::j:h of lance they fhtke mth wBlilttfnlc! 
What eJiiter lire, thtii lapid march itveati! J 

Sn lietce Centuuii ravag'd o'er [he daiei ) 
.Vul I9 conilrru'd) the dann^Titai^ rote, 
Hejp'dH:iioahTllt, and bade (he Codi be feet ' 

TLIl icer, the pon'r hii facred i'Stft real, 1 
lie calls 1 lityin; fnoile on W(s1>ny cam, 
Alii a Iki what heavenly guardiifii Cake the nH, 
Ui who iKe Mice, V who the Tra^ aAi|l * 

Then thus toPalU. If my dinthtet'l mind 
H:ve j^n-d the Mice, wtiy Ifayi a^'tujlliehbdl 
DiiWR iutlh by (a*'ry ftreami they ■iiid'Adr nji 

Where whil 

Thuifpi 
But thus, n 
In«in, m] 
Tofuch ih) 

And rob my 

My nl, a 

The mb w: 
Rel^nthfi H 

.-.i^i the li 
Call (he I'gl 
In rlii. :h,-:t 
Tl.eth'.i^jn 

;The gndi. 
AnJ teinlDi 
Ncgl. fteJ h 
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fpsnt ^t.'i\h gler'oui toll, I Icfc the fields 
irikl'jr r.umbsr on my ^veiling ihleld> 
•«»m the J^cp, rcpeM'^5 fvvvet repofci 
lohV cro^tin.ji h.lf t'le iiation rofcy 
. v{ rcj, wlrh achin^; b^nvs I l.-y, 
xki procloim'd the crir-f.'n »lawn of day* 
1 like inc, frjm cith ■:• ho^ r.^rbcjri 
mp: the flying furlcn of the fn.Mf ; 
iv'niy blooU (o: wh.:t for b'ojd iiuy flow) 
tht C:iiici;x::il ut a mc-ir.'or foe. 
arinj{ Moiifs miy m-.r?: tlic woniVons ndJs, 
O'Jj oDoufct ar.i ^r.ivc the woiindci ledi. 
Idcd cl. 'id's rcclJird, the dan^y.T view, 
thu* vv irs or" mortals fconc?. tor voa. 
wvM the blue-cy'd Q^ecn j her wv)rJs 

fuKie, 
"o?c afltfisrcdy and the rtft obcy*d. 



per- 



HOMER'S 

T T L E sp THE FROGS, &c. 
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front to front the marching armies fhine, 
It ere they meet, and form the length*njflg 

line: 
efi confpicuous (een and heard afar, 
i lotid Hgaal to the rufhin^ w-ir; 
Irejdful trumpets deep-mouchM hornets 

(i>und, 
nded'chjrge remurmurs o*er the ground^ 
re proclaims a field of horror nigh, 
s lovv thunder thro^ the tmub*ed fky. 
to the fighr the large Hyptibois ticWp 
ve Lychenor with a j»ve!ui Hew. 
kiefs warricrr fiird with gcn*rous flime, 
remoft gHtt'rlne in the poR. of fame ; 
hi» liver ftruCK, the javelin hung; 
>ufe tell thundering, and the target rung j 
the £j-ound.hc TiiKs lus cl. Sng cyc> 
'd in duft his lovely t reflex lie. 
ir at Pelion TrogloJitcs caft, 
ive fpejf within *he bofom paft ; 
jble {hides tlie Minting Frog furrnund, 
s red tide runs ebbing from the wound, 
lytros felt Stfutlrsus" djrt 
and quiver in hi^ panting heart ; 
Ariop^i.igus aven^M tht flain, 
Seut!a:u& tumbling loads thephin, 
rphonus dies, a Frog rtniwn'd, 
ful fpeech u'lu turbulence of foundi 
»' the belly pierced, fupine he lay, 
:h'd his foul ,ig.iin(l the face of dav. 
rong Lymi.ocharis, whoviewM wicKircy 
numrh, and a friend citpire ; 
!ly flung where Trogljditcs fought, 
ying arms a rocky fragment caught^ 
r vcrsM in arts, of fure retreat, 
1 vain elude impending fate ;) 
s finewy neck the fr.ijjmcn.: fell, 
iiis eyc'liili clouds eternal dwell. 



Lychenor (fccond of the glorious namf ) 
Striding advancM, and roak no \vand*ring aim j 
Thro' all the Frog the ihiriing ijv'lin flies, 
And nar the vtnquiih'd Moufe the vi^or dies. 

The dreadful fljolte CrmibophigusaflVight*, 
Lon r bred tv) b n.j'.iw't?, lefs inur'd to lights, 
Heellc's he •.- n?, md OimMes o^er the ftecp. 
And wJTdlv * -undVipp flifh..*s up the dtep j 
Lychcno:- lollow'ng with a downward blow, 
Rcach'd In ths lake hi? unrecoverM toe j 
Csfping he rr!!:, a purp!e irreim of bUiod 
Difl-iins the furface of the filverflff>d ; 
Th»-o' the w'de wcni'^.d the rufli-ngentrtils ihronj. 
And flow the breath l-l'i carc4fs fl^.tts along. 

Lymnif.'js gooil Tyn>gl\phus afl^iifvj 
Prince of the Mice that haunt the flowery valej, 
Loil to the milky f:ire» aud rural f^it. 
He came ' •. Pt-nfli on the hank of fare. 

^^ ft 

The drci I Pr;Tn.)g!yphu; dvmands the fight, 
Wliich lenler Calamimhi.i^ fliuns by flight. 

I' Drops the gie?n tir;j':r, fprin^jlng quits the Kie, 
Cli '« thro* the lake, and fafely divei below. 
But dire Ptcrnopha^'us divi.lcs hii way 
Thro* breaking rtnks, and leads thec!readful diy. 
No nibbling l*rincc cxccll'd in fierc -ncfs morty 
His parents fed him on the favage boar ; 
But where his hnce the fit-Id with blood imbrued, 
Swifb as he mov*d, Hydmcharis purfuM, 
'Till falPn in death he lies, a fliatt*iing(lone 
Sounds on the neck, and crushes all the b:)ney 
His blood pollutes the vefdure of the plain. 
And from his noftrils hurfls the gufliing brain. 

Lychopinax with Borbocztes fights, 
A blamelefs Frog whom humbler life delights ; 
The fatal j.iv*lin unrelenting fl'res. 
And darknefs f'eals the gentle croaker*s eyes. . 
Incens'd Prair.)phagus with fprightly bound 
Bears CnilTi^dortes oft' the lifiiig ground. 
Then diaj> him o'er the fake deprivM of breath. 
And downward plunging, fink^ his foul to death. 
But now the great Plvcarnax thine? afar, 
^Scarce he fo gmt whofe lof« pmvok'd the war) 
Swift to revenge his fitil jav'lin fled. 
And thro' the liver fcruck Pelufiu^ dead i 
His freckled corpfe before the vi£h>r fell^ 
Mis foul indigntnt fought the fliades of hell. 

Thin faw Pe!uiiate3, and from the flood 
HeavM with Loth hands a monflrous mafs of 

mud, 
The cloud obfccne o*er all the hero flics, 
Diihonotirs his brown face, and blots his eyes. 
Enrag'd, and wildly fputtMn;, from the ihore 
A ftone immcnfe of fi^e the warrior bore, 
A load for laViing earth (whofe bulk to raife^ 
Aflc:i ten degeu'rate Mice of modern days.) 
Full on the leg ".rrives the crulhing wound ; 
The Frog fuppcirtlefs, writhes upon the ground. 
Thus ftii(h*d, thi vidlor wars with match lefs 
force, 
*Till loud Craugafidet arrefts hit courfe, 
Hoarfe -croaking threats piecedc ! with fatal fpeei 
Deep thro* the belly run the pointed reed. 
Then ftrongly tugg*d, retum'd imbru'd with gore. 
And on the pile his reeking rntrtils b'Ko. 

The lame Siionhig-is oppreft'd w:th p. an. 
Creeps frum the icfp'r;«:c liing'rrs oi' ihc plain j 
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> r:*lc- fr't "^:^ worH it o' •• , 

v ■ I V.s- ». •;, J1..1 '.vl.mi' Jwficnd for 

.. .1 •. ' 1 r .'v. 'i of ::.: ^.llIc, 
V : : .i-.z o;* tliv c!.; :i "•• r. '.J. 

.e !• . .1 ;--i::t lon-.-'-.l'd \%. 'i jT, 

.• .: (.■• ■:.• .w In' .« \V''T::.."'i iivar't 

; .■■li i.j ".. ' : ; a *nt'-.- m-.^i 
...i :■< •' . ivi hui'S .•.}.'.:32 :hi' C-rc. 
' J'l t.iv|i^, •.*'•.'•!.•: li !.V:iv..ua 
h:;S t'.: •••U..J Vir. i! »!:, 
1..- .lur." , I y'U '. \ .-. .. * Ji.J'fr, 
1- '\.ir 'li •I ! . .'T V.-: !.".«.^ to .•!: ">r*. 
li'.- *UT' • ;* .-lur.-i:' t«rJ wi.:, t'..cT, 
T'.vi. • » •!.'".., a Dtph' •: he, 

■>'.■: IV'jr •»' »'\- t».c vul."- • Tr 
-.. ;■••.■««, :\"i rh,:i c't;.:,*4* "he ..ri/f. 
'.: 'li \<,\il M .■ '.«n.y f. I'c tlir .I.. '•::•;, 
-! : i'j-:.- : * \.. . i h.- ;• .he ihiins. 
■''■: of iv.ry t •'. :.! j: .'•'» 
'../'.•» , <.I i \ic 1 'i:*» ;:.i! ! 

•^1 my l.iTi!- it' .-.:•• I IprtiJ, 

:- ! -..r" w' T«*v i-*- r rt.\ ht.jJ. 
■ wul'':\ (wP a-: --»•« ' the I't"'. J 
•'.liver •" I 1 1'" '••■'■•.•• Ht'.Z.", 

•» 'viii'i . ' v i i!r :-^ • " md Virgil fin". 
I I.-.vs, .ip! all IUi"!':rn'*vferiMt, 
w.irii.- 'All. -11 !»isariiii*r.t hc't, 
co'i::-.:', •] ••...'••', in tIjc fi;;hr, 
.ith t.v « • i"'-.ip o»" :^\fAr d-.-li/hr, 
L pv * f ••■'•!, »•«■! iin;; unlcnowHy 

> • . ■ '■-••■ .'. »•'• •» 'ii''*->n'. threw I 

-.tjV'-yy h'S nil ••'j«"v ":«!!« admli'd, 
liiliag, y^^^aur h'r, jounJ wi-.*i ni .lit, 
\'j the*":, fv-'IIs ciie wcrJi tu ii^iic. 



• « i! 



> :i.v.. 

I •' . : 

l. : • 

» 
1'. 

i: 

c 






N. S 



fiO wi]"''.;.' niir*., i';"."- .i?'*? J-.n^i b^'nrf 
F.-' ..." U..-..' r:.!r:-.> ir'U.jd 'r- .i^.ikl. ,i ore, 

c;.-'m'k.'J Iv «; 'ic :i;c h ■«&'«:, '.".o mare* •'pf'c.ir, 
.*. I. v.- '•• 'v 1 »v, '•'he r.-.'-i-.e- werr he:.: : 

; :^ :l.n.l j."!f:r.r.M w't'iart) 

. : I-. •:! rl.: 1 «• V, r'l -i.*!.! 1-- lip. 

•.■■\ r :'"'.-l ! '.v.! :i.y IVrW dl'liwn:: ! 
. c; '. f T.ai'w v.." -4 '.:i l iv li'U"« ! 
. . T .fiJ., 1 t' ; tr.v [f *.' r I P-: it, 
-\" * :' t • in ..■.••y.o-. I y arj^rlr^r''. .'itv;. 
T.ui :n i':c wo.iJ, w'lca lum.r.i-r dref&'d the 

• •>> 

» \V."...i- r T.*it tis 'uncful hours of eafe, 
! . •:•■:, I'iJt'.t.i.l:, the rurilt blelt, 
; ".•'• :: ». -Ij : w "cl r»'«;r lIjc left : 
•h'.'' 1 .;•'. I w;!|i Ji.ui;— O fo'tly tread J 
• a «v' ./* li-T-jn .V .:l'i«: »u;id my lieid. 
•••' t»j '•'y u.e.^i — ..n-J wlrja a iVii'i-jd inrpircs, 
:.l. • i>ip j's rr. t'.lci's hirti requires, 
:,- o;'" chc dui>, jni makc« thtl'e rocl^s re- 
I. j".d, 

r r {'.:■:••!•„ : :.u'.i irc b unfertile ground 5 
I 1.- fr.-!, t? r i • J th:-t with my f 'ul <i|;ree> 
Yi'.ui v.:i, ti'/in learning,— far, oh far frotrji 

thee ! 
K» re nr/f-. j-vown trees expand the fiTia'.fe(l leaf, 
Ht-r- l..iir ;in .icre 1 cow is half a fi:c.if. 
Here liil!-. wit!: niltc-l beads ?he temncil meet, 
Rovk; at tJiti- fic'r, -ini torrrnrs xz their feet. 
Or 1.1/- l.':-.s u".J:»!ifci'>us of a ii vvd, 
V> iiul'c J-slI or.'.vii NjiJtdt ever Jlccp in mud. 

Vet here O'M.er.t can dwell, and lejsrned isife, 
A f.ii-P'i drl'j.ht m-, and an luthcr pleafe 3 
Ev'ii h;!r i h:j«r, wliilo- Hop.' fjpobci the theme, J 
Shuw my owilove, tho* .lot Lacrcafchii faajc. 



vr. 

\v'-. 



>•« 



■»«^ tmm. 



QiOMitcrr. 



Trrz rr. vr (.^ '.']'':> or Tiir 

■ '■• '■ »•• '. /'» • -j; .i'!."»rcs 
»•■ • ■ • ' j» • .:. • K'.v rjVk rs. 
\ ; • J': ?'.' ••! !•■". .»••« I! , 

I", ic'*!".*!- , .if riff y:'i\ fi.l:-, 
_<:ri; ♦«'• f..: .-.J ri'.i t.f }"»r::ir. 



iJ»iiur-3 '•.•*• 



, jn-: M'TC 



s ;'. »:•; •.:•. wih li-_ ;»li*t*rin;4 fpolL 

•• l/r-- ij***; f.'»-ii y rvf-ar box. 

er»' jr i rlr;>!:T.t ur.i*', 

••» coa;L-, :i.i /i»etkl«d, and the 
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A TRAN-^L^TION or part onHE r rtrr 
CANVO OF THx'RAI*E or thf. UOVIL 

IN TO LfoV1?^1 VEBSS, ATTv* THE JUAX- 
NtX 0/ TJIE ANTIE.NT MONKS. 

gT mi^c o'l-a-im fp-:u!Mm, pro mere irt^rv-.m, 

t.ti.c if !n mcMs-.!,' qi'jc fp!-i: I.T f ;x:Ie «;'n*.» ; 
Tarn _»'i;i u-n I>r.ph.j fr niir;,M^ c.n \J.: ".yi^.pha j 
Jn". nil- jii.i- -iicnda, r«lc'Vij imafj viuni'j.i, 
.\' . .: w .-u'-, l.:!:os rctincr. re/r, i.;H«r, ..cciW, 
fl.;i. !lu;-.f rx/o.ms f.Mi cahus i:uir.cn..<:jrai*4. 
fw*»i; >r tl.^rii:i r^yilMniTi appMi.-: ...1 ..nrn, 
rj.rt ut ;:S; cuit?, L'it.i t,Jr'fu:;uTVi 8 ! ; uti:, 
I>.jn.! v.-uiti; orjj, quit' c-.r.clis, n.in blw.:ij, 
i x^.vp' t '**:!-.rjt, J.>i..iri itn-iu- <Ir-. :.«;■.■; cccvrat. 
I'>jc«Jl- u'Vo!.', fe d»:i '.it U'c Ir I'.t r... *, 
Li •(,:.! IK ;.M irnlVii. t Ar.M . vi-u ; 
Tt-'cdrt hie fiC^lit.'ii^'.: O mi-i I.^I^Ja r-.r:;: z 
Arqae cI. h.!- I.-m:.;. i,. ..-elii L. V 1 .U-,* .: ; 

Hic ; :.c: ft ir-ii-.v-c, ivj.-.tiui n...;lviMi ..S . •. : • 
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Here files of pint extend their fliining rawi, 
Puflfsy powders, patclies, bibles, billct-donx* 
Now awful beauty puts on all iti irmi. 
The fair each moment rifes in her cbannit 
Repairs her fm'le>» awakens every grace. 
And calls forth all the wonders of h er face ; 
Sees by degrrcs a purer bluih nrife, 
And keener lightnings quicken in her eyet. 
The bufy Sylphs furrcund her darling care ; 
Thefe fet the head, and thofc divide the hair. 
Some fold the fleeve, while others riait the gown* 
And Betty's praisM for labours not her own. 



Pulvii iiuvli odore, Sc t^ola futvjt aBiore. 
Induit armi ergo, Veneris pulcherrima virgo ; 
Pukhrior in praefcns xetBfuu dt terapocc ciefccA>(. 
Ism repant rifus, jaafiifgit frailt visuf. 
Ism prnmit caltu, imrftft^hi hcemia irultu. 
Pigrr.ina jam iniroer» qan f lus fua purpura glifcety 
Et gemlnans bellis fplelidet«Ba^ luIgorocelUl. ' 
Stant Lemures mutt» nympiuK tntsntjque ialacif 
Hie figit zonam, capiii l«eat ille ccroiiami 
Hxc manicii foimam, plids liat/e airera miwiftj 
Et tibi vel Betty, tibi re\ nittailiioM Letty 1 -. ^ 
Gluria (uStonm tcmcre cotvediiir hofttm. i ■ 



HEALTH. An ECLOGUE. 

^OW early /hepherds o*er the meadows pafs, 

And print long foot-ftept in the gliitering grafii j 
The cows negledful of their pafture ftand^ 
By turns obfequious to the milker's hand. 

When Damon foftly trod the (haven lawn* 
Damon a youth from city cares withdrawn ; 
Long was the pkafing walk be wanderM thro*y 
A covered arbour clos*d the diftant view j 
There refta the youth, and while the fiuither^d 

throng 
Rai(e their uild mufic, thus contrives a fung. 

Here wsfted o'er by mild Eccfian air. 
Thou country Goddefs, beauteous Health ! repair} 
Hcrt let my brea(t, thro' quiv*ring trees, inhale 
Thy rofy bleflings with the morning gale. 
"What arc the fields, or flow'rs, or all I fee ? 
AH ! tatlelcfs all, if not erjoy*d with thee. 

Joy to my foul ! I feci the Goddefs nigh^ 
The face of nature cheers as well as I j 
0*er the flat green refrcHiing breezes runy 
The fmiling daifurs blow beneath the fun, 
Th^ brocks run purling down with Alver waTtSy 
The planted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves, 
'I he chirping birds from all the compafs rove* 
To tempt the tuneful echoes of the grovel 
High funny fummirs, deeply (haded dales. 
Thick mofTy banks, and flow'ry winding valeSj 
Vith various profpsAs gratify the (ight. 
And fcatter (ix'd attention in delight. 

Come, countiy Goddefs, cume, nrtr thcu fnS£ct, 
But bring thy mountain- fiiUr, Exercife. 
CalJ'd by thy lovely voice, (he turns her pace. 
Her winding horn proclaims the (iniih'd chace ; 
She mounts the rocks, (he (kirns the level plain, 
IX'gs, hawks, and horfes, crowd her early train j 
Her hardy face repels the tanning wind. 
And lines and melhes loofely float behind. 
All thcCe as means of tcil the feeble fee, 
Eu: thrfc are helps to pleafuse jcla'd uich thce. 



Let Sloth lye foftniog 'till hlg^ flooa la domi 
Or J olliog fan her in the fultry tsiwiiy . 
UnnervM witJbt reftj and tii^n aer own dUeafit . 
Or fipfter others in iuxurums eaiict 
1 mount the courfer> call the dcep-ODoothM haakt 
The fit unkeiiiiel*d flies to covert grounds ; 
I lead where ftags thio' tangled thickets tread. 
And (hake the faplinga wiljlb their branchiog hieid| 
1 make the falcons wipg then' aiiy way, . >; 

And foar to feiae, or ftooping ftrUcethcir-ficy f - 
To fnare the fidi 1 &( the kuing bait ; ^ 

To wound the (owl I load the gun with Ate. 
*Tis thus thro* change of excrcife ] range,' 
And (Irengtk and pleafure rife from every chuglU - 
Here beautcoua Health fat ail the yax semain, ^ 
When the next comes, I'll* charm c^we thus agaist 

Oh come, thou Goddefs of* my mral fimgi 
And bring thy daugl^rs calm Content, along^ 
Dame of the ruddy check and J«ughing eye. 
From whofe bright prefeoce clouds of km9 

fly; 
For her I now my walks, I plat my bowetii 
Clip my low hedges, and fapport my flowers} 
To welcome her, this fummer feat I dreft. 
And here I court her when (he comes (o icft ) 
When (he from cxerciic to learned eafe 
Shall change again^ and* teach the cbMgi ^ 
pleafe. 

Now friends cemrerftng my fofl hours refioe. 
And Tully's Tufculum revives in mine : 
Now to grave books 1 bid the mind retreat, » 
And fuch as make me rather good than great. 
Or o*er the works of eafy Fancy rove. 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove: 
The native bard that on Sicilian plains 
Firit fung the lowly manners of the fwaini| 
Or Maro*s mufe that in (he faireft light 
Paints rural profpeds and the charms of 6ght} 
Thefe foft amuferoents bnng content ahmg, 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong. 

Here beauteous Health for all the year icnvt* . 

When the next comes, I'U charm thflc tbtf 
again. 



J 



Y A a « s t 



L. • S ' 



P O B. M 9. 



497 



P L I 1 S. Aw IL O L O C. V^^ 

« ■ - 

:N in the river e#wi fisr cookefs ftand* 
nd ihecp (nr bnecet fcsek the ioftf land* ) 
1, whonv^^Top taught that e«*yy tit^ ! 
rd^ and Inidd fpoke aa well as he» 
' calmly •mfi^g in' a ihaded way, 
flowMrtg'hawtliom hrolce the funny ray^ 
IS inftniiStfi hit uioral pen t« draw 
that okvioii^ in tfat field he faw. 
a tow dicch, where fliallow waten raeety 
never learned to glide with liquid ftety 
Kaiads never prattle as they play> 
«n*d with hedges flumbcr out the day ; 
lAT.ds a flerder fern's afpiring (hade, 
anfw*ring brnches regularly hid 
:h their anfwVing boughs* and praudly nik 
rories upward, in the nether ilcies. 
Miter here, to (hun the noon-day heat» 
nation of the Flies retre.u y 
foft air their filken pinions ply» 
K ftoM bough to bough deli);hte4 flyy 
e, and circling light to perch ^alo | 
tt^ tnurmdr hums along the plain, 
m a ilage invites tdjlKigeant fhowft, 
c aiiil fmall cfHr Hke) appeot the B^]^» - '" 
fon*Sfrith Jfface'pfctenfidn fit,' ■ 

jiftig^ from ' rnetD feJt wtthhi the fh,' ■ 
\xAi\ikmv^,"m turhinifceife MVolte»$ 
g nm«rfl1U\fteWfty doflle. ^ > - *'^ ■ . 
i'ttihirVipfy -flr WhJtt ^ Fly can Ay* 
attention) ^raEfed-At^-rtirtl hf. 



Ye foblUh nvrflin^ of the Aimmer air,^ 
Thefe geotle tunes and whining fongs forbear $ 
Your trees aiid.«rhifp*ring breese, your grove ani 

Your Cnpid^fl quiTery and his mother^s dove^ 
Let bards. to -bofinefa bend their vigorous wing* 
And fing but feldoBiy if they love to Ang : 
£lfe, whan the flowerets of the feaibu fail. 
And this your ferny fliade fbrikkes the Tale, 
Tho* 000 iffould faveyey oat one grain of wheat| 
Should pay fuch iangftara Idling at oiy gate. 
He ceu'dt the Fliet» incorrigibly vaiii. 
Heard the May*r*s fpeech^ and ttell to fing again. 






?*#>*• •wc:*^' 
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nyjJle*flite'Hf?heftep«i?HmKp. '■ - »' *- 
•wmton, wh^r^m^pM*© Tup J 'f- ■ "'^■ 



Ih^d by <^UA<hahclv,''>ilH<iiirM abo««4 •"' 
ehutyV cealfeiO'teA^^Jerlovdiy^ " 
iithejotiilhy fhe'^oifaingltf " 
s the riTal of his ODufic fung. 



'iH ^1. 



To AN OLD BEAUTY. 

,■■'•■■■'■ . . ■ 

l^^f aiAv ^r iiyniph) to pleafe our youthful (ight» 
You flcvp Iri cfearn and frontlets all the night, 
?Your face wfth ^atehes foil) with paint repairi 
prefs wnth'gay |^ns, and fliade with foreign luir. 
If truth in Tpight of manners rauft be toIJy 
•Why reairy^Bny^five is fomething old. 

Once you vlfl&fe youngj or one« whofe lifers fb long 
bhe fhfgh^ hif^ bom nay mother* tells me wrong. 
Hnd once (Anct envy's dead before you die), 
(The woRMfl own, you play*d a fparkling eye^ 
Taught the light foot a modifh little trip, 
yindpouteJ vnth the prettiefl purple lip 



To 'feme new charmer are the rofes fled, 
Which blew, to damaik all thy cheek with red } 
Vottth calls the gfaces there to fix their itign* 
And airs by thoufands fill their eofy train, 
to parting fummer bids her flowery prime 
Attf n J the fun to drefs fome foreign clime ; 
While withering feafons in fucceiTion, here, 

delK'l^i^'. aAdHKOj^'^ftuItCf dM^i "" r. j |trip the gay gvrlens, and deform the vear. 

:6£TOp«Mt^iie''dMj'tbHiiig^^ \. ' ^''.1 But thi^ (fmce nature bids) thewarld refign, 

"Tis now thy daughter*s d )ughter*8 time to ihine. 



hat I «Hi9f'I'iA'^hf MVeiMfrlirtfftodjBMi'' 
9«hl^a^tli^^da^rc*itt| ^^'''•> 
ciog huntrefs left her free to^M'l 
IMH^ fb lorSit giindnij HffRfeTf 4iwi^ ' ' - 
from Ae(M,'^libft Il1|<h4ftjed(l^'«nni| 

iMtft^li^lH Hfffh^itk M«afh«( ": ' • 
ngues tM^tanltii (CiiMthe lidtftfhdhHth.'' 
:#Mtea^aht«!4lMkflriHit'aU the road, ' 
1 to ma^l^J M' (b^tf'to Tif^ the load ^ 
iiriP'>h^MidUr4vK)VnMte(t)(rit piSnsf 
y the'ittA^I^Mifi^#^!]gftt itrfingl* gri^na.' 
rtfnkk m«l^|jini1r4^illi>itbnder downt 
bv^hefSrfeMh ^t\fcAifAiytwmy 
iyciMibi2»th»Js6f t^hkt'iV^itore, 
fee <uM»eai^M jptartflil'fearch ^niore. 
»HlvdCig«« momant^l fpacVattcnds, 
fmall cities loftieft point afccnda, 
: fmall dew that trickles down his face> 
hvmguei tl}«a% wlA (Uc graveil gracg . 



' With more addrefs, (or fuch as pleafea more) 

She runs her female exercifes o>r, 

Unfurls or clofes, raps or turns the fan, 

^d fniiles, Of bluflies at the creature man. 

With quicker life, as gilded coaches pafs» 

In fideling courtefy (he drops the glafs. 
' Withhetter ftrength, on vifit-days flie beirt 

To mount her fifty flights of ample fluirs. 

Her mien, her fhapc, her temper, eyes and tongue* 

Are fure to conquer,— for the rogue is young ; 

And all that*t madly wild, or oddly gay. 

We call it only pretty Fanny's way. 

Lcc time that makes you homely, make you 

The fphere of wifdom is the fphere of age. 
*Tis true, when be.^uty dawns with early fire» 
And hears the fl^tt*ring tongues of (oft defirei 
If iiot from viriue, from itigr^vuil vays« 
The &ul with picafing jivi;atiw drays. 
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PARNSLLS POXMS. 



But beant-y gone, 'tis f "ifirr ti> oc wif? ; 
As h.irp'.rs bet re r, by thi l-iJs vi lyt s. 

ITf nc<»^<"*"!i rt-riic, rcdoTc v u' raving airsy 
J-fs'T.*. 1m*5 ilie fljysj jPvi ru)ie l!ic rublic pruyerSy 
Krjcc" :li:; tvitvnii'i neui, anJ gn:d biocaJLy 
Co rrs'", in f'^brr Ni'iAuh rnj** arrJv'd. 
Tlr. prn«i:«nt cii.irncr.jt if' t"i^ Fv^ny take, 
( ri.'-ir trcmblinj lui^r. jhfw.- iT:>wmJch)ou Aalce,) 
<^r iu«! h-.T wc.irrhy nv^klj».c r>*\v'd with pcu^^ 
Yo:i'il find yuar >a.i:;y a!» oLt-dicnr girl. 
So tor tlie rc.l, .vitli Icjs i. -Ciiinbiancc iiun;. 
Van Willi thio' I .f, uiirin;,'Ivi wich the yjungj 
Anil view the (h ;dc .mJ l"a>i^ -"lcc as y-iu jrufj, 
^tich jfinr cno»;iVi u"- flriji.g at the gljfs, 
!);• \-'''\ d-cil, .rd ran.! li:.j: all hcrd.;_\!, 
To r.-^. t !uT C'luntcrpir*, a d i,row by prairc: 
"I'ccil.!! Irdi:: y«urlcll, and ^fAvJiy plain, 
Vwii rcirht-r f*;rr, norcivy a; the v.-in. 

'1 wa' thus (it man wich \von>;n we compare) 
1'\r. w'V' Atl'.T.ia:^ cr»fs"d a ;ihrr'rir.?: fair, 
Lr.in-jv'd by tonjjuc* and Ti^h'^, he walkM the 

pl.ico, 
T/.ro'fpc, roy:, tinfel, g'n:p, pirfume, and lace j 
1 1nn bt T!."". f.«Tni M.-»Ti i ii II hi-, awful cytv, 
An J ** \VI)-ir J uorlj I ntv.r wa'^r ?" he cries j 
3-iit c'.i;'? unheard: for t iiy \^ili b- f'^te. 
io pi*-: r:iic biuzifi: 5 •. ly t:rowd, .'M-i he: 
A.= «: V'.lt'h jjr ff:r tlxTi, ;:; liity fV him ; 
Kc '.j^rjpc ia Vn ifojjni, and ilicy wlu:},d by Whim. 



Tkf E O O K- W O R M. 



/^Or-,!E hj-hrr, Lr.y, Wf'Il hunt to-day 
'i hi I:ot':c-Ai>'-n, riv'nirii hr.ft of pi 
r.- J.z\^ by p.-;:t-;f K .r-b, at o.ids 
( \r. r.::r.c rcpyi.ji ; vi ih ip.c L.cds. 
I-.i;.) i..;.-./'L hu:; r wilJi;, drivvs 
Ai;='.-.Jt A rho»il..n-i -Jthors iiviS : 
'J hi.r .til the tV-:.! - >( wit he files ; 
Drca-^f.'.l his Ii, --l ^\'!h c!i!i:'rir!g eyrs, 
V/ith llc:^i wi ' ou*, ird tu;k i v.iiiiin. 
And ki.ei tu !i!ve hi-Ti lor a Ikin. 
Oijlcrvt" lilm ! r/.ily, Int he ^limb 
To wounr; the Ir.rd: of .■'.riticnt iin;e, 
Or down the v.^lc of" t".i::cv go 
To reJ»r fome miKic rr v r c;^.h btlcv; : 
On cvVy corner hx thino c ;- e, 
Oi u n tv> OMC l.c fl'pi ihef* by. 

See vl:c:c his teeth a paL^ge cat : 
We'll rcufc him from the deep rctrtat. 
But who tht iheltcr's forc'd to yivc, 
'Tic facrrd Virgil a^ 1 live ! 
From I'-r.f 10 leaf, fioni for.g to fwrg, 
He dr::ws ihr taJpole form ol.'ng, 
He mount"* the g IdcdtdgL betJic, 
He's up, he fcud'j iliC ccvirr o'er, 
Hi t«rns, he doublet^ there he paft. 
And here we have him, caught ac hfj. 

Infatiate brute, wholi: lecih abufc 
The fwcetclt fcrvancb of the Muf<« 
( Nay never offer to deny, 
Itcck thee in the (&&, to Bj.) 



Fr<y» 



HisTofcs r.ipt in ev'rv page, 
AJypoor An-icionmoums thy rage. 
By tlice my Ovid wi>uaded lie'.; 
By t>cc my Lcib^a*> fpjirow die* : 
Thy r-.b'd :e«th have hjlf deftrry'J 
The worlcof Jove in BiJdy Floydy 
They rent Bclind.r. ioclcs away, 
And fpiiii'd thr Blou^tj'.ini of Gay. 
For all, f'jrew'ry firple deed, 
Rclent'i-r, jufticc bids thee bleed. 
Thill f;ll J vidin<i to the Nine, 
Mylclf the Pwtlr, my dcfic the Shrine. 

Bring Homer, Virjjil, Tair)near, 
To pile a fiicred nlrar here ; 
Hold, boy, thy hirjd out-runs thy wit, 
You rcach'd [he dI.'vs ih^* D £ writ ; 

Vou roacii'd me Pl i r. ru^ic ftrain; . 
I'ray take your m-trtii bards jcj.iin. 

Comr bind the viLiim,—— there he licSf 
And here btrfAcen h;u num*rous eyes 
7'his venerable dull I iay. 
From manafcriptii jujft fwcpt aw^y. 

The g-.ble: In n\y h.-nd 1 take, 
(For th'.* li&jr-on's yi-t to make) 
A lis.'l:h t:) poets ' all their days 
Miv, ti:cy have Wrcad, as well as praife j 
Scnfe may :hry i'cciif and Icfs trgigc 
Jn p iftrs i;irvl w'th party -njjc. 
But if their rchcs lr.)il :heir vein, 
Vc Mufe^, iTiikv tr.t-m r--or -L'ain. 

Now brirgtiic we.j;»f'n, yonJcr blade. 
With which rr.y vuiicful pcus kic mjde. 
1 ftrike the (i..u- tiint urnn thee louod, 
And twi«.e and thtiie 1 print the wound { 
The facnd a:C«r liuats witli red, 
And now he ciie3, and now hi% dead. 

How like the dn of Jove I lland. 
This Hydra ftrctch'd bem-ufh my hand i 
Lay bare the monftcr'a entrails here, 
Tp fee what dai:geri threat the ycir : 
Ye gods ! wh \t fonnets on a wench ? 
What lean tranflditions from the Fic.ch? 
*Tis plain, this lobe is fo unf.mnd, 
S print!!, before the months go round. 

But hold, before 1 clrfe the fcene, 
The facred ai'ar ike aid be clean. 

Oh hid I Sh ll's fecond bsys, 

Or T— — ! thy pert and humble laji! 
( Ye fair, forgive me, when I vow 
I never roifsM yourworkn till now) 
I'd tear the leaves to wipe the,airine» 
(That only way you picafe the Nine) 
Buc/mce I chance to want thefe two, 
rU make the fonf;s of D- y do. 

Rent from the corpf , on yoider pin, 
I hang the fcales that bracM it in } 
1 hang my lludious m->rning gown, "^ 
And write my ovm infcription down. 

<* This trophy from the Python won> 
" This robe, in which the deed was doDe* 
*' Thefe, Pamela glorying in the fc^y 
*' Hung on thefe (helves, the Mufes feat^ 
*' Here Ignorance and Hunger found 
" Large realms of wit to ravage round J 
" Here Ignorance and Hunger fieU j 

« Two fou la one 1 fcnt to hell. 
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who my laboart (ce, 
:e the triumph all with me ! 
s ! born to vex the Mufe^ 
1 the grand ally you lofe. 



ALLEGORY ON MAN. 



GHTFUL being» long and fpare» 
of mortals coll him Care: 
er living, well he Jcnejif 
die Godi have call'd him too) 
schanic genius wrought, 
works tho* no oneJboughC. 
; by a model bred 
mal fable head, 
lape impower*d to breathe^ 
rorldling here beneath, 
rofe daring, like a ft^ke ; 
» fee hlmfelf awake 1 
fo wifcf bu-forc he knew 
he was nude to do j 
to fee with whit a grac« 
lewM his forward face, 
f breeding him on high| 
otthing of the iky. 
: gave the mighty nodjL 
lindsa poet*k God: 
lis curls ambrofial (hake, 
Iarth*s obligM to quake t. 
lother Earth arifc, 
tfcfsM before his eyes s 
what we lead (he wore* 
crown before, 
g (Irects and longer roadi 
:nd hcrr, lik; comono'ics : 
vrcaths alone fhe drcft, 
landfcape-painted' vcd. 
>.crAis'd, (as Ovil fiid) 
I'j bow*d, her weighty head. 
TS mide, great Jv>vc, (h-j cry'd> 
'as BifhionM from my fiJe j 
is heart, his hcjid arc mine i 
)fttlv)utoc.i!l hlni thine ? 
aik, the momirch fold, 
iH hand, his heart, his head, 
give rcmov'd away ? 
liiilc ihapwof clay. 
»rr th '.n nalvcs ! cry'J h-^neft Carei 
ju* 1 m ike your tirlcs fair, 
- b».jy, youihe foul, 
n'd them, cl;i>ni the whole* 
tiic gi'.ii debat;: begin^ 
/ialcaufc, a> min. 
lial icmpcrs rag-^ ? 
[ in a l.irurage.) 
y wranglid. Time came by | 
: that paint Sim fuch as 1, 
rabling Ancieius I'u ig 
n old, when Time was young.) 
ntcrs had not iVcd 
konours on his head j 



He jttft had g<it his pinions fret 

From his old (ire Eternitv. 

A fcrpent girdled round he worey 

The tail within the mouth bi-fore. 

By whichour almanacks are clear 

That learned Egypt meant the year. 

AftiO'he carry'J, where on higk 

A gljfs WIS fix'd to mtrafure by> 

As amber boxes made a (how 

For heads of canes an age ago* 

His veil, for day, and night, waspyM ; 

A berdini; fickle .iimM his fide ; 

And fprin^/s new monrhs his train adorn; 

The other fecfons were unborn, 

Kjiown by the God;, a.snetrhe drawr> 
They mahf him umpire of the caufe. 
0*era low trunk h!s arm he laid, 
(Where fir.ce his Hours adi.il made j) 
Then leaning hcjrd the nice debate, 
And thuj pron3ancM the worH9 of Fate. 

Since body rr.>m tUe ptrent earth, 
And foul from Jove receiv'd a birthy 
Return they wliere they firft btgan | 
But fince their union makes the man, 
*TiIl Jove and Earth (hall part chefetwo. 
To Care who joined chcmi Miii i<due. 

He faid, and fpmng with fwift career 
To tr»ce a circle for the year $ 
Where ever fi-:cc the Sieafons wheel* 
And tread on one another's heel. 

*Tis well, faid Jove, and f )r confcnC 
ThundVing he (hook the firTiiment. 
Our umpire Time (hall have 1m way. 
With Care I let the creature llav ; 
Let bus'nefs vcrx hiin, av'r'ce blind. 
Let doubt and knowledge rack hismind^ 
Let error a£l, opinion fpcjlc. 
And want arHi£l, and ficknefs break* 
And anger bum, dcje^oo ch- 11, 
Ard J3y dillract, and forrow kill, 
*Till arm*d by Ca^e, and taught to mOW^ 
Time draws the long deftrudlive blow ; 
And wufted m in, whofe quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before the dayy 
Shall only And, by this decree. 
The foul (lies fooncr back to me« 



AN IMITATION OF SOME F&£NCF£ 

VERSES. 

i 

ELENTLESS Time ! dcAroying pow% 
Whom (lone and biafs obey* 
Who givM to cv';y flying hour 

To work f jme new ilecay ; 
Unhe 'rd, unheeded, and unfcen^ 

Thy ftcrc: faps prevail. 
And ruin mm, a nice machinet 

By nature fprrr»M u> f lil. 
My ch inge nrrivcs \ the change I meet^ 

Befoie I thougitt it nigh ; 
My -Spri;:-, nriy yc»rsuf iiicfjre ,'ltCt> 

And all lUuz beau Lis. j uu. 
Rr I 



so* 
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la a^ I fearchy and only find 

A poor unfruitful gam. 
Grave wifdom flalking (low behindy 

Oppre&M with loads of pain. 
My ignorance couM once beguile^ 

And fajicy*d Joys infpite $ 
My errors cheriih*d hape to foule 

On ntwly-bom defire. 
But now experience fliews» the blift 

For which 1 fondly fought. 
Not worth the long innpatient wiih^ 

And ardour of the thought. 
My youth met Fortune fair array*df 

(lo all her pomp (he fliune) 
And mighty pcrh^ips, have well e(ray*4 

To make her gift my own : ' 
But when I faw the blelfines ihow*r 

On fome unworthy mina» 
I left the chace» and own^d the powV 

Wasjuftly painted blind. 
I pafs'd the glories which adorn 

The fplendid courts of kings. 
And while the perfons mov'd my Iconij^ 

1 role to fcom the things. 
My manhood felt a viK*rous fire 

By love iacreasM the more j 
But years with comfaig years confpire 

To break the chains I wore. 
In weaknefs fafe, the fez 1 fee 

Wiihidleluftreflunej 
For what are all their joys to mcs 

Which cannot now be mine ? 
But hold — » I feel my gout decreaf^^ 

My troubles laid to rdt. 
And truths wluch would difturb ny ^eaoej 

Are painhil truths atbetl. 
Vainly the time ^ have to roll 

In fad reflexion flies j 
Ye fondling paflions of my foul \ 

Ye fweec deceits ! arife. 
I wifely change the fcene withinj 

To things that us*d to pleafc } 
Jo pain, philofophy isfplteo, 

in health, *tis only eafe. 



A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH^ 

]Q Y the blue taper*s trembling light. 

No more I vraftethe wakeful nighty 
Intent with endlefs view to pore 
The ichoolmcn and the fages o'er t 
Their books from wifdom widely ftray^ 
Or point at bcft the longeft way. 
ril feek a readier path, and go 
Where wifdoraMurely taught below. 
How deep yon asure dies the iky ! 
Where orbs of gold unnumberM lye. 
While thro* their ranks infilver pride 
The nether crefcent fccms to glide. 
The flumb*ring bieeae forgc:s to breitkeji 
The lake is fmeoth and clear beneath^ 
Where once again theipangle fhuw 
Pcfvcods tu xoeet our eyes below. 



The grounds which on the right afplrr. 
In dinmefs from the view r^re : 
The left prefents a place of graves, 
Whofe wall the fiknt water laves. 
That fteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams cf night. 
There pafs with melancholy ftjte. 
By all the fulemn heaps of fate. 
And think, as foftly-fad yon tread 
Above the venerable dead, 
" Time was, like thee thev life poifeft, 
*' And time (hall be, that thou (halt reft.*' 

Thofe graves, with bending oAcrs bound. 
That name!efs heave the crumbled groondy 
Quick to the glancing thought difclofe 
where toil and poverty repofe. 

The flat fmooth ftones that bear a name. 
The chiflels flender help to fame, 
(Which e*cr our fet of firiends decay 
Their firequentfteps may wear away.) 
A middle race of mortals own. 
Men, half ambitious i all unknown. 

The marble tombs that rife on high, 
Whofe dead in vaulted arches lye, 
Whofe pillars fwell with fculptur'd fhHieti 
Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones, 
Thclie (all the poor remains of ftafie) 
Adorn the richy or praife the frat i 
Who live on earth in fanne they live^ 
Aie fenfelefs of the fiune they give. 

Ha ! while I gare, pale Cynthia fiideh 
The burfting eardi unvdls the fhades I 
All (low, and wan, and wrap*d frick Anudsi 
They rife in vifionary crouds. 
And all mth fober accent cry, 
« Think, mortal, what it is to dye.** 

Now from yon black and funeral yew, 
That bathes the chamel houfe with deW| 
Methinks 1 hear a voice begin } 
(Ye ravens, ceafe your croaking diof 
Ye tolling clocks, no time refound 
0*er the long lake and- midnight groond) 
It fends a peal of hollow groans. 
Thus fpeJcing from among die booet. 

When men my fcythe tod darts fupply^ 
How great a king of fean am I ! 
They view me like the laft of things t 
They make, and then they dread, my ftln|t. 
Fools ! if you lefs provok*d your fiearty 
No moie my fpedre-form appeara. 
Death's but a path that rauft be trod. 
If man woM*d ever pais to God t 
A port of calms, a ftate of eafe 
From the rough rage of fwelling feas. 

Why then ihy flowmg fable ftolest 
Deep pendent cyprefs, mourning polet* 
Loofe fcarfi to fall athwart thy weeds, * 

Long palls, drawn heries, eoverM f^eeds. 
And plumes of black, that as they trcadf 
Nod o'er the fcutcheons of the dead ? 

Nor can the parted body know. 
Nor wants the foal, thefe forms of wot I 
As nten who long in prifbn dwell. 
With lamps that glimoTi^r round the ccUa J 
When e*er their fufiering years are mn, *■ 
t»priog forth (o ^recc the gUtt*iiog fuai ■«. " 
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' fir tranfccnding frnfei 
)uls at partiog hence. 

in the body plac*d» 
'il yearS) tlicy waftei 
r chains are caft afide^ 
cene unfolding wide> 

wing and tow^r awayy 
vith che blate of day. 



r TO CONTENTMENT. 



bfting peace of mini I 
light of human kind ! 
I, and bred onhigb» 

fa vVites of the iky> 

happinefs below* 
in a triumph know ! 
ifhither art tiiou /tod* 
wckj contented head f 
rcgioo doft thou pleafe 

feat of calnns and eafc ? 
earches all its fpkere 
ftatey to meet thee there, 
arice would find 
in its gold en/hrin*d. 
ent^rer ploughs his way* 
'midft the foaming fea» 
>vc j and then perceives 
It in the rocks and waves, 
irt with grief aflails, 
nd lonefome oV the valesy 
peoy rivers run» 
t I have vainly done) 
tght ; but learnsto know 
s thenurfe of woe. 
nefs is founds 
rple o*er the ground : 
ex tited highy 
: circuit of the iky, 
h ftare above, and know 
. its form below j 
!eks> in feeking dies> 
t lift for knowledge rife* 
y, lafting peace appear ! 
fclfy if thou art here» 
I with Eden ble£k*dy 
ntalns it in his breaft. 
(, as under (hade I ftood^ 
hes to the wood* 
iiought,no more perceiv*d 
s whifper as they wav*d t 
I all the quiet place 
t prefencc of the grace, 
le fpoke— - Go rule thy will^ 

paffions all be tlill, 

■ and bring tliy heart to kaoif 
nch from religion flow: 
(race (hall prove its gneft« 
there to crawn the reft, 
yonder mofly feat» 
of fweet retreat $ 
8 my ioul employ^ 
if jp^tojtcaiidjoyi _ 



RaisM as ancient prophets werey 

In heavenly vifion, praifey andprayV} 

Pleaiing all men, hurting none, 

Pleas'd and blefs'd with God alone : 

Then while the gardens take my fight> 

With all the colours of delight ) 

While filver waters glide along* 

To pleafe my ear, and court my fong x 

ril lift my voice, and tune my ftringy 

And thee, great fource of nature, fiog» 

The fun that walks bis airy way. 
To light the world, and give the day .• 
The muon that fliines with borrow*d light I 
'I he liars that gild the gloomy night i 
The feas that roll unnumberM waves ; 
The wood thattpreads iu (had y leaves } 
The (ield whofc earsconceal the grain^ 
The yellow treafure of the plain j 
All of thefe, and all I fee> 
Shou*d be (ung, and fung by me: 
They fpeak their Maker as they can^ 
But want and a(k the tongue of man. 
*1 Go fearch among your idle dreams^ 
Youtbufy, or your vain extremes 9 
And find a life of equal blifs. 
Or own the next begun in this. 



TH£ HERMIT. 

pAR In 1 wild, unknown to publick view t 

From youth to age a rev*rend hermit grew | 
The mofs his bed, thai cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits, his drink the cryfbl well t 
Remote Irom num, with God he pafs*d the days^ 
Pray*r all his bus'nefs, all his pleafufe praife. 

A life fo (acred, fuch ierene repofe, 
Seem*d heaven itfelf, *till one fuggeflion rofe } 
That vice (bould triumph, virtue vice obey. 
This fprung fonne doubt of Providence's fwaj I 
His hopes no more a cert4in profpefk boaf^» 
And all the tenor of his foul is loft t 
So when a fnrwoth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature*s image on its watry breaft, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow^ 
And (kies beneath with anfw*iiog colours glow i 
But if aftone the gentle fccne divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on C5r*ry fide. 
And glimmering fragments of a brokefl fun^ 
Banks, trees, and (kies, in thick diforder jrfio. 
To clear this doubt* to know thf world bf 
fight, 
To find if books, or fwains, report itfight | 
(For yet by fwuns alone the world he knew, 
Whole (eet came wand'ring o*er the nightly 

dew) ' 
He qnits his cell j the pilgtiiii-ftaff he bore^ 
And fixM the fcallnp iofiis hat befiwe $ 
Then with the fun a tifii^ journey went. 
Sedate to think, and ifatching each event. 

The mom waa wtfted in dke pathlefs grafr} 
And long iad lovefome was the wild to pKifs ; 
But when the fiMithem fun had warm*d the day^ 
Ayon^l^ polkim o*ef • oroffing way 
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Wit IS the mufes horfc* and bears on high ■ 
The daring rider to the mufes iky ; 
Who, while his ftrength to nwunt aloft he 

tries. 
By regions varying in their nature, flies. 

At Arft he rifeth o*er a land of t(Ml, 
A banen, hard, and undeferring foil. 
Where only weeds from heavy labours grow, 
Which yet the nation prune, and keep for (bow. 
When couplets jingling on their accent mn, 
Whofe point of epigram is funk to pun. 
Where wings • by ftncy never featherM fly ; 
Where lines by meafure formed in hatches lie : 
Where altan ftand, trtAed porches gape. 
And fenfe is cramp'd while words are p3r*d to 

fliape ; 
Where mean acrofticks laboured in a frames 
On fcatterM letters raife a pjinful fcheme $ 

And by confinement in riieir work controul 
The great enlirgings of the boundlefs foal. 

Where if a warrior's elevated fire 

Wou*d all the brighteft ilrokes of verfe require^ 

Then (Ircigbt in Anagram a wretched crew 

Will pay their undeferving praifes too ; 

Wluk on the rack his poor disjointed name 

Muft tell its maker's chara^er to fanne. 

And |if my Are and fears aright prefage) 

The laboring writers of a future age 

Shall clear new ground^ and grots, and caves re- 
pair. 

To civilize the babbling echoes there. 

Then while a lover treads a Icmely walk, 

His voice (hall with its own refledion talk. 

The doflng founds of all the vain device, 

SeleA by trouble, fHvoloufly nice, 

Refound through verfe, and with a fidfe pre- 
tence 

Support the dialogue, and psfs for fenfe. 

Can things like thefe to lafting praife pretend ? 

Can any mufe the worthleft toil befriend ? 

Ye facrrd virgins, in my thoughts ador*d, 

Ah, be for ever in my lines deplored ! 

]f tricks and words acquire an endlefs name^ 

And trifles merit in the court of fame. 

" At Lhis the poet ikood concem*d a while, 

*' And view'd his objcdswith afcomful fmile: 

*' Then other images of different kind, 

** With different workings entered on his mind ; 

'* At whole approach he f*]t the former gene, 

** And ihiver*d in conceit, and thus went on.** 
By a cold region neit the ridfr goes. 

Where all lies covered in eternal fnows ; 

Where no bright genius drives the charioC 
high, 

To glitter on the ground, and gild the iky. 
Bleak level realm, where frigid ftiles ^und, 

Wher^ never yet a darini; rhought was found. 

But counted feet in poetry defined : 

And ftarv'd conceits that chill the reader's mind. 

A little fenfe in mmy words imply. 

And drag witli Idt'ring numbers flowly byt 

* Thefe, and the like conceits, of patdog poema i 
int^o fcveral fbapes by the diffi*rent lengths ot linesy 
are frequent io old poeU sf noil UDgu:^cii 



I Here dry fententJous fpceches half j/1:epi 
Prolong 'din lines, o*er many pages creep ; 
Nor ever (hew the paflions well exprelt* 
Nor rjjfe like paiBuns in another*! breaft. 
Here flat narrations fair exploits dcbafe, 
In meafures void of ev*ry fhinlng grace ; 
Which never arm their hero for the field. 
Nor wi:h prrphrtick flory paint the (hicid, 
Nor fix the crcfty or make the feathers wave. 
Or with their charndcrs reward the brave ; * 
Undeck*d they l^and, and unadom'd with priife. 
And fail to profit while they fail to plcafe. 
Here fbrc*d defcripilon is fo Arangely wrought. 
It never f^amps its image on the thought ; 
The lifelefs trees may ftand forever bare. 
And rivers flop, for aught the readers care : 
They fee no branches trembling in the wands. 
Nor hear the murmurs of eocreafing floods. 
Which near the roots with ruflkd waters flow. 
And (hake the (hadows of the boughs below. 
Ah facred verfe, replete with heaT*n]y ^ame, 
Such cold endeavours wou*d invade thy name ! 
The writer fondly wou'd in thefe furvive. 
Which wanting fpirit never feem*d alive : 
But if applaufe or funt attend hit pen. 
Let breathlefs ftatoes pafs for breathing men. 
** Here feemM the (inger touched at whtf \t 
fung, 
" And grief a while delayed his hand andtangae i 
«« But ibon he checked hit fingers, chofe a ftroin, 
'* And flourifhM (hrill, and thus aroie again.'* 
Pafs the next region, which appears to (how, 
* ris very open, unimprov'd and low ; 
No noble flights of elevated thought. 
No nervous (bength of fenfe maturely wrooihtf 
PofTefs this realm, but common turns are there. 
Which idly fportive move with childifh air. 
On callow wings, and like a plague of flies* 
The little fancies in a poem rife. 
The jaded loder every where to ftrike» 
And move his paffions ev*ry where alike. 
There all the graceful nymphs are lbrc*d to play 
Where any water bubbles io the way : 
There (haggy fatyrs are oblig'd to rore 
In all the fields, and over all the grove r 
There cv'ry ftar is fummon*d from its fpherei 
To drefau)ne face, and make Clarinda fair : 
There Cupids fling their darts in ev'ry (bng» 
While natjre ftands neglected all along : 
*TilI the teazM hearer, vex*d at laft to find 
One conltont object ftill afTanlt the mind. 
Admires no more at what's no longer new* 
And haftes to (hun the perfecuting view. 
There bright furpri(es of poetick rage, 
(Whofe iirength and beauty moie CdofirmM 9 

For having lafled, laft the longer fttll) 
By weak attempts are imitated ill. 
Or carryM on beyond their proper light, 
Or with refinement flooriiVd out of fighc 
There metaphors on metaphors abound. 
And fenfe by diflF^riqg images confound : 
Strange injudicious managenent of tfaooglify 
Not bom to range, nor into mediod btought* 
Ah, (acred mufe I firom foch a realm retiUlf 
Nor idly waftc the inflfcncc of tfaj 1^ 
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>w foilsi where quick produ£tiona rife» 

ler as the warmth that rals*d chem did. 

-e o'er his breaft a fort of pity n>ird» 

1 fomeching laboring in the mind con- 

rouPd, 

made him touch the loud refouodiog 

rings, 

thus with mufick*s ftronger tones he 
ng8.'» 

ii;her ftill, ftill keep thy faithful feat» 
s firm reins, and curb thy courfer*s heat > 
lim toucli the realms that nest appear* 
anging turrets feem a fdWXo fear, 
ngely Hand along the tracts of air* 
lunder rolls, aod bearded comets glare, 
ights that moil extravagantly foar, 
l£ that found as if they meant to roar i 
and noife are oflcr*d here to choice* 
d ele^ed by the publick Toice. 
nes are flighted which attempt to dune 
with ftrange and probable defign } 
; a mean coocei:, a vulgar view, 
rs the leail refpc^ to feeming true $ 
r'ry trifling turn of thiiigs is feen 
by Gods descending in machine. 
Uiog lines with (Ulking ftruts proceed* 
in the clouds terrific rumblings breed : 
fingle heroes deal grim deaths around* 
rmies periih in tremendous found : 
fearful monfters are preferv'd to die* 
h a tumult as affirighu the iky ; 
which the golden fun (ball hjd« with 
irpsd, 

leptune lift his fedgy matted heady 
re the roar, and dive with dire difmay* 
feck his deepell chambers in the iea.** 
their fubje^ thus the lines devife* 
: extravagance would fain furprife ; 
• ye Gods, ye live untouch'd by fear* 
i(lurb*d at bellowing iponfters here : 
. compaflion guard the brain of men* 
ley bellow through the poet*s pen ; 
le reader^s eyes difcera aright 
eft (ally ficom the nobleft flight* 
[ that only boaft and found agree ^ 
1 the life and voice of majefly* 
titers rampant on Apollo call 
him enter and poflefs them all* 
ke his flames afford a wild pretence 
them unreftrain*d by common fenfe* 
ed verfe ! left reafqn qqit thy feat* 
ne to fuch, or give a gentle heat. 
as here the finger felt his temper 
vrought 

airer profpe^s which arofe to thought $ 
in himfelf a while collected fat, 
muchadnvr'd at this, and much at tbat^ 

all the beauteous fi>rms in order ran, 
then he took their track* and thus be- 
gan. 

e the beauties, far above the ihow* 
1 weak Nat ORE drefles here below, 
:he great palace of the bright and fine^ 
fair ideas in full glory flune* 
models of exalted parts* 
idc ofmindsi aod conquerors of hevti* 



Upon the firft arrival here, are feen 
Rang*d walks of Bay, the mufes ever-green. 
Each fweetly fpringing from fume facred bougfaf 
Whofe circling fliade adorned a poet*s brow. 
While through the leaves, in uniaolefted ikies* 
The gentle breathings of applaufes flies* 
And flattering founds are heard within the breesc^ 
And pleafing murmur runs among the trees. 
And fails of water join the flatt'ring fouodto* 
And murmur foft*ning horn the ihore icbonnds. 
The warbled melody, the bvely fights* 
The calffliof (blitude infpiw delights* 
The daisied eyes, the ravifli*d ears, are caught* 
The panting heart unites to purer thought. 
And grateful ihiverings wander o*er the ikin* 
And wond*ruus extaiies arife within* 
Whence admiration overflows the mind. 
And leaves the pleafure felt but undefinM. 
Suy, daring rider, now no longer rove * 
Now pafs to find the palace through the grove | 
Whatever you fee, whate'er you feel, difplay 
The realm you fought for, daring rider ftay. 
Here various ^cy fpreads a vary*d fcene* 
And judgment likes the fight, aod looks (erene« 
And can be pleased itfelf, and helps to pleaie* 
And joins the work, and regulates the lays. 
Thus on a plan, defign*d by double care* 
The building rifes in the glittering air. 
With juft agreement framM in ev*ry part* 
And fmoothly politiM with the niceftart. 
Here laurel boughs* which antient heron 
wore. 
Now not fo fading as they provM before* 
Wreath round the pillars which the poets rear^ 
And Dope their points to make a foliage there. 
Here chaplets puird in gently-breathing wind* 
And wrought by lovers innocently kind. 
Hung o'er the porch, their fragrant odours giTCy 
And fineih in lafting fong for ever live. 
The ihades, for whom with fuch indulgent care* 
Fame wreaths the boughs* or hangs the chaplcti* 

there, 

To deithlefs honoun thus preferv^d above* 
For ages conquer* or for ages love. 
Here bold dcicription paints the walls within* 
Her pencil touches, and the world is ieen : 
The fields look beauteous in their flow*ry pridcs 
The mountains rear aloft, the vales fubfide* 
The cities rife, the rivers feem to play. 
And hanging rocks repel the foaming fea* 
The foaming feas their angry billows (how* 
C'lrrd wtiite above* and darkly roird below^ 
Or ceafe their rage, and as they calmly lie* 
Return the pleafing pictures of the fi(y. ; 
The ikies extended in an open view* 
Appear a lofty diftant arch of blue* 
In which defcription (bins the painted bow* 
Or thickens clouds, and feathers out the faow« 
Or mingles bluihcs in the morning rmy* 
Or gilds the noon, or turns an evening grey. 

Here on the pedeitals o( war and peace* 
In diff'rent rows, and with a difl'rent grace* 
Fine ftatues proudly ride, or nobly ftand* 
To which narration with a pointing hand 
Diredls the fight, and makes examples ^leaft;* 
By boldly Ycat'riag to dil4Ce in pnife* 
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While chofen bfemties lengthen out the (oogy 
Yet nuke her bearen never think it long. 
Or if wirh clofer art, with fpri^'htly mien. 
Scarce like herfrlf, and more like a^ioa feen* 
She bius their t'dO.% in innag;c» arife, 
>Vd<1 feema to pais before the reader*! eyes^ 
The wof ds hke charms t-ncha;ited motion gire* 
And all the ftutues of ihc police live. 
Then hoils cmbattlt:d ftreich the lines afar, 
1'hree leader! fpecches aninaate Jic wir. 
The trumpets found, tlxe hsather'd arrows fiy» 
The fvrord i« diawi), the bace it^toC>*d on 

high, 
The brave prefs on, thr? fainter forces yield, 
>\ih} death In dift'^ring shapes deforms the lisld* 
Or AiouM t;:e (hephcrjs be difpos'd to play* 
Amintor's j.lly pipe beguiles the day, 
And jocund echoes dally with the founds 
And nymphs in mcafures trip along thegroandi 
And e'er tne dewi have wet the grafs belowy 
Turn homcwand) tinging all the way they go. 

Here, as on circumftance narrations dwell* 
And tell what moves, and hardly feem to tdl« 
The toils of hemes en the dufty plainly 
Or Ml the green the merriment of i wains, 
Ref1e£iion fpeakt, then all the ibrms that roTe 
In life's enchanted fcenes themfelvet compoie ; 
Whilft the grave voice, controuling all the fpcUs 
With fulemn uttVance, thus the aior4 cells ; 
So pv\fUc worth its enenues deftroysy 
Or private innocence itfelf erjoys. 

Here all the paifion;, for tlieir greater fwty^ 
In all the povv'r ot words thcmfelves array ; 
And hence the foft pathetick gently charms. 
And h':nce the bolder fills the bieaft with armi^ 
Sweet love in nunr.bers (iiids a world of dartsy 
And with dcfirings wounds the tender hearts, 
tdit hope difplay;! its pinions to the wind. 
And fluitersf in the lincs^ and lifts the mind* 
Brifk joy with tranfpurt fills the rifing RrMf 
£rc.ks in the noteti, end bounds in cv'ry vein. 
Stem courage, glittering in the fparki of ire^ 
Lntlames thole lays that fet the breall on lire« 
Averfion learns to fly with*fwiher will. 
In numbers tauj^ht to reprefenc an ill. 
by frightful accents fear produces fearS| 
By lad expreflion furrow nielts to tears. 
And dire amazement and defpair are broughty 
By words of horror, through the mlds of 

thought. 
*Tis thus tuaiultucus pifHons learn to roll ; 
ThusafmM wi^h poc:iy they win the foul. 
Pafs further through the dome, another view 
W«.'U*d nfnw the pleUurcs of thy xnind resew» 
Whrrc oft, *cfcrip:ion for the colours goes. 
Which nife and antmne its native fhows ; 
Where oft narrat.jn Ccks a fturid grace 
To keep from finking e\r *ti$ time to ceafe i 
V.'hcic cafy turiisrcflcA'ion looks to find. 
When o-.oralsaim at drefs to pleafe the mind j 
Where hvcly figures are for u?e array'd. 
And th;fc Jin adticn, thofc a pofTnn, aid. 

'1 ii'.re rr.ode:^ meranhdrs in orJrir (ity 
Wirh um^fe^ed undlfguifing wit, 
'I hit >2ve tiirir own, and ftck another^i phce^ 
^v:^rc'oJ bu: chi'-cir.j wlthaaeofy pa;e. 



To deck a notion faintly fcen befotCf 
And truth prefetves her ihape, and fhiaet tit 
more. 

By cbefe the beauteous fimllies refide> 
In lc<ok more open, in dcfign ally*d. 
Who, foad of likenefs, from another's face 
Bring ev'ry feature's correfpondiog grace, 
Wi.h nev approaches in cxprcifion flow, 
An.t take the luin their pattein loves to fhow| 
As in a glafs Uie fkadows meet th» fair. 
And dieffc and pra£Ufe with refembling air : 
Thua truth by pleafure does her aim pttrfae» 
LooLk bright, a.€ fixes on the doubleM Yiew. 

Three repetitions one another meety 
Exprclly ftroiigor languilhingly fwect. 
And riiie the fort of fentiment thay plcaie^ 
And urge the fort of fentiment they rajfe. 

There dofe in order are the queftioai (k*4i 
Which inarch with ait cooceal'd in ftovitf 

hifte, 
And work lite reader till his mind be biomllt 
To mike its anfwers in the writer's thoogfaU 
For thus the moving pafiions feem to throng. 
And with their quicknefs force the fool ds^} 
And thus the foul grows fond they fkoaM fKfth 
When ev*ry qneftioos feems a fiur appeal { 
And if by juft degrees of fhength tbry fiwy 
In flcps as equal each afieds tho more. 

There ftrange commotioQ naturally fbewfl|» 
Speaks oo regardlefsthat we fpeak alone. 
Nor m'mds if they to whom fhe talks be nev, 
Nor caies if that to which fhe ulks can heaBt 
The warmth of aqger dares an abfent foe 3 
The words of pity Ipeak to tears of woe $ 
The love that bopcs, on errandi bak fk 

breeae; 
And love defpairing moans to naked treei. 

There f^and the new creatums of the tudh 
Poetic perfons, whom the writors ufe, 
Wheo'er a caufe magnificently great, 
Wou^d fix attentioo with peculiar weight. 
*Tis hence that humbled provinces are fieen 
TraosibrmM to matrons with negle Oc d afaw 
Who call their warriors in a moumfnl Cmd^ 
And fbew their crowna of tnndi oa dil 

ground. 
While over urns reclining rhrers moon 
They fhou'd enrich a nation not iiwiro«i 
'Tis hence the virtues are no more confiaM 
To be but rules of reafon in the mind { 
Their heavenly forms flart fortby appctf ■ 
breathe, 
in bright fhapes cooverfe wirh fl 
neath. 
And, as a God, in combat valour leadsy 
In council prudence as a goddcfs aids. 

There exclamations all the voice employ 
In fudden flulhes of concern or joy 1 
Then i<pem the fluices which the paffiooa 
To burd afunder with a fpeechleia found { 
And then with tumult and furprlfe they nils 
And fhew the cafe important in the IbuL 

There rifing fentences attempt to fpeak. 
Which wonder, fonow, fhaoxy or arger bmk } 
But fo the part direds to find the reft, 

TIuc v;lu:|reflMiai ^chiod is agxx duag«di*d« 
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fiird with eafe, yet left unfinifli'd too, 
cnfj looks large within the rcadcr*s vicvr t 
cly gji^hers all the paffion means, 
rtfiil filcncc more than ^^-ords explains. • S 
thinks a thoufand graces more I fee, • ^ 

cou'd dwell — but when wou*d thought be-free? 
ing method ranges all the band, % 

mooth tranfttlon joins them hand in hand t 
d the mufick of my lays they throng, 
> deferving objeAs of my fong ! 
wondrous palace, live fecure of time 
ifcs harmony, to fouls fublimc, 
jft proportion dl, and great deHgn, 
ively colours, and an air divine. 
i here, that guided by the mufes fire, 
ll'd with fjcred thought, her friends retirey 
t to CJTC, and iinconcem*d with nuife> 
te repofe and cleva'cd joys, 
1 in a deep untroubled Ir.ifure meet, 
ly ravilhing, politely fwcet. 
m htnce the charms that moft engage they 

chocfe, 
s they pleafc the glitt'ring obje^s ufe ; 
: to tlicir genius more tl;an art they tru(i, 
t acknowledges their labours jult. 
lence they look, from this exalted flicw, 
jofc tlicir fubjcft in the world below, 
/here an hero well dcferves a name, 
confccrjte his afts in fong to fame ; 
a fcience unadorned they find, 
fmooth its look to pleafe and teach the mind ; 
fhrrc a fricndfhij»'s generoufly itrong^ 
celebrate the knot of fouls in fong { 
the verfes muft enflame defire, 
loughts are melted, and the words on fire : 
hen the temples decked with glory lland, 
ymni of gratitude the Gods demand, 
bofoms kindle with celedial love, 
icn alone they call their eyes above, 
facred veife 1 ye ficred mufes, hail f 
I your pleafures with your fire reveal, 
orld mii;ht then be taught to know your right, ' 
ourt )our rage, and envy my delight : 
hilfl I follow where your pointed beamS| 
urfe directing, ihoot in golden llreams, 
right appearance dazzles fancy^s eyes, 
•eary'd out the fix'd attention lies, 
h my Verfes have you work'd my breafty 
;k the facred grove, and fink to left. 
sTo longer now the raviOi'd poet fung, 
voice in c.ify cadence left the tongue ; 
r o'er the mufick did his fingers fly, 
c founds ran tingling and they feem'd to die." 
loLiNGBROKE ! O fivVltP of tiie (kics, 
1 to gifts by which the notlvil rife ! 
v'd in arti by which the brighteft pleafe, 
to bufmefs, and polite for cafe j 
ic in eloquence, where loud appl.iufe 
lil'd thee p.^.tron of a nation's c.mfe. 
there the world perccivM and own'd thee 

great, 
e ANNA caird thcrto the reins of ftate ; 
:id the grcateft queen, with Oxford go, 
ill the tumults of the world below, 
thy powcri, and profper j he that knowi 
ve with Oxford never (hould repofe.. 



She fpoke : The patriot overfpread tliy mindt 
And all thy days to public good refign*d. 
EJfe might thy foul fo wonderfully wrought 
For cv'ry depth and turn of curious thought^ 
To this the poet's fweet rccefs retreat, 
And thence report the pleafures of rhe feat* 
Defcribe the raptures whiah a writer knowi> 
When in his bread 1 vein of fancy gluws, 
Defcribe his bufinefs while he works the mine^ 
Defcribe his temper when he fees it (hine. 
Or fay when readers eafy verfe enfnares. 
How much rhe writer's mind can att on theirs | 
Whence images in charming numbers fet, 
A fort of likenefs in the foul beget. 
And what fair vifioits ofr we fancy nigh 
By fond delufions of the fwimming eye. 
Or further pierce through nature's maae to fin4 
How pafilons drawn give pnfiions to the mind. 

Oh what a fweet confuiion ! what furprife i 
How quick tlie (hifting views of pleafure rife! 
While lightly ficimming, with a tranfient win^ 
I touch the beauties which 1 wiih to fing. 
Is verfc a fovVeign regent of the foul. 
And fitted all its iDotions to controul ? " 
Or are they fifters, tun'd at once abmre^ 
And Hiakc like imifons if either more ? 
I'm when the numbers ling an eager fights 
J*ve heard a foldier's voice exprd's delight ; 
I've ften hie eyes with crouding fpirits ihiney 
And round his hilt his hand unthinking twine. 
When fmm the (hore the fickle Trojan fltesy 
And in fweet meafurcs poor JLlizadies, 
I've feen the book fi>rfake the virgin's hand^ 
And in her eyes the tears but hardly ftand. 
l*ve known her bluih at foftCorinna's name^ 
And in red chara^ers confcis a fiame : 
Or wiih fuccefs had more adorn'd his armt 
Who gave the world for Cleopatra's charmi* 

Ye foni of glory, by my hrfl appeal, 
I f here the power of lines thefe lines rei^al. 
When fome great youth has with impetuous thooghC 
Read o'er a'.chievcmcnts which another wrougbt. 
And (ten his courngc and his honour go 
Throngh crouding nations in triumphant fliow^ 
His foul ench.inted hy the words he reads, 
Shinrs all impregnated with fpukling feeds. 
And courage here, and honour tJiere, appearff 
in brave detign, that foars beyond his years. 
And this a fpe^r, and that a chariot lends. 
And war and triumph he by turns attends : 
Thus gallant plcifuics arc his waking dream, 
Till fome fair cnufe hath culTd him tbrth to fame^ 
Then form'd to Ijfc on what the poet made. 
And bic.uhinj; (laughter, and inarmi array ^J^ 
He marches for^vard on rhe daring foe. 
And emul.xtion u^s in cv'ry blow. 
(irei't liettor's ihadein tancy Italks along. 
From rank to rank amungfl the martial throngs 
While from his acts he learns a noble rage. 
And fliines like HcCilor in the prefcnt igc. 
Thus verfc will laife him co ihe vigor's bays. 
And verfe, that rnis'd him, ihall refuundhis praife* 

Ye tender beauties, he my witnefs too. 
If fong can charm, and if my fong be true. 
With fweet experience oft a fair may find 
Her pafiions mov'd, by paili.ins well defi^n'^ ' 
S f f 
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And then fht longs to meet a gentle fwainy 
And longs to love, and to be lov*d again. 
And if by chance an aoi*rous youth appears^ 
IVith pants and bluHies (he the courtfliip hears } 
And finds a tjle that muft with theirs agree* 
And he*& Septimius, and his Acme (be : 
Thus loft in thought her melted heart (he givesy 
And the raised lover by the poet lives. 
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'nrWAS when the night in filcrt fable fled. 

When c hear ful morning fpning with rifing red. 
When dreams and vapours Icjvc to croud the brain. 
And beft the vifion draws its heavenly fcene $ 
Twas then, as flumb'ring on my couch 1 lay, 
A fuJden fplrndor frem'd to kindle day, 
A hreeze c me breathing in a fweet perfume. 
Blown from etcrrul gardens, fiU'd the room j 
And In a void of blue, that clouds inveft, 
Appear'd a daughter of the realms of reft 5 
Her head a ring of golden glory wore. 
Her honoured hand the (icxed volume bore. 
Her raiment glitt'ring feemM a filvir white. 
And all her fweet companions fons of light. 

Straight as I gaz'd, my fear and wonder grew. 
Fear barr'd my voice, and wonder 6x'd my view } 
"When lo 1 a cherub of the fljining croud 
That faiPd as guardian in her azure cloud, 
Fan*d the foft air, and downwards feem to glide. 
And to my lips a living coal apply^d. 
Then while the warmth o*er all my pulfes ran 
Diftufmg comfort, thUs the maid began. 

« Where glorious nunfions are prepared above, 
' The feats of mufic, and the feats of love, 
« Thence I defccn^, and Piety my n.ime, 

• To warm thy bofom with celolli.il flame, 

« To teach thee praifcs mix*d with humble prayers, 

• And tune thy foul to fing feraphic niirs, 

« Be thou my Bard.' A vIjI here ihc caught. 
An AngePs hand the cryftal vi*l brouj^ht. 
And as with awful found the word was faid, 
£he p«ur*d a facred unAion on my head ; 
Then thus proceeded : * Be thy mufe thy teal, 

• iDare to be good, and all my jo)S reveal. 

« While other pencils flatt'ring forms cieate, 

• And paint the giuJy plumce that deck the Great ; 
« While other pens exnlt rhc vain delight, 

* Whofe waftcful revel wakes the depth of night 3 
« Or others foftly fing in idle line's 

« How Damon courts, or Amaryllis fliines $ 
« More wifely thou felc6l a ihcti.e divine, 

* Fame is their recompence, *tis heiv'n is thbe* 
; * Defpife the rapfuret of difcorded fire, 

f Where wine, or pafTion, or cpplaufe infpire 

* Low reftltffs life, and ravings b«)rn of earth, 

* Whofe flccancr fubjc^s fpeak their bumble birth^ 



Like working feas, that when loud wmten blMTf 
Not made for rifing, only rage below. 
Mine is a warm and yet a lambent hear. 
More lafting ftill, as more intenfely great. 
Produced where pcayV, and praife, and pleaTaie 

breathe. 
And ever mounting whence it (hot beneath. 
Unpaint the love, that hov*ring over beds. 
From glittering pinions guilty pleafureflieds; 
Reftorc the colour to tl:^ golden mines 
With which behind the feathered idol fhines ; 
To flow*riog greens give back their native care. 
The rofeand lily, never his to wear) 
To fweet Arabia fend the balmy breath ; 
Strip the fair fleih, and call ihe phantom. Deadly 
His bow he fabled oVr, his (hafts the f^me. 
And fork and point them with eternal flame. 
' But urge thy powers, thine utmoftvoH 
Make the loud ftrings againft thy flngen dance 1 
^Tis love that Angels praife and men adore, 
*Tis love divine that aflcs it all' and nKMre. 
Fling back the gates of ever-biasing dayt 
Pour floods of liquid light to gild the way ; 
And all in glory wrapt, thro* paths nntrod 
Purfue the great unfeen defcent of God. 
Hail the meek virgin, bid the child appearp 
The child it Goo, and call himjcsuthcie. 
He comes, but where to reft ? A manger*s lu^ 
Make the great Being in a manger lie$ 
Fill the wide iky with Angels on the wi ng, 
Make thoofands gaze, and make ten tkoufndfiif S 
Let men afliid him, men he came to fave, 
And (till aHlid him till he reach the grave; 
Make him refign'd, his loads of forrow m eetf 
And me, like Mary, weep beneath hit feet ; 
ril bathe my trefles there, my pray^n fehe«ii|p 
And glide in flames of love along thy verie. 

* Ah ! while 1 fpeak, I feel my bo(om fwcUf 
My raptures fmother what I long to tell. 

* Tit God ! a prefent God ! Thro* cleaving 1 
I fee the throne, and fee the Jasut there 
PlK*d on the right. He ihewsthe wounds be hl^ 
My fervours oft have vnm him thus before. 
How pleased he looks* my %irards have reacWUi 

ear) 
* He bids die gates unbar, and calls me near.' 

Sheceas'd. TheckHidoowhich(heiecm'dtotia4 
It's curls unfolded, and around her fpread } 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raife the cloiiiy 
And fweep their ivory lutes, and fing aloud ; 
The fcene moves of!^ while all its ambicttt Ity 
Is turn*d to wond^rous mufic as they fly ; 
And foft the fwelling founds of mnfic grow. 
And faint their foftnefs, till they fail below. 

My downy fle?p tite warmth of Pheebus hrtku 
And while my thoughts were fettling, thus 1 fpokSf 
Thou beauteous Vifion \ on my foul imprefs^d, 
When moft my reafbo would appear to reft, 
*Twas fure with pencils dipt in various lights 
Some curious Angel limn*d thy facred lights } 
From blazing funs his radiant gold he drew. 
White moons the filver gave, and air the blue* 
1*11 mount the roving winds expanded wing. 
And feck the facred hill, and light to fingi 
*Tis known in Jewry well, 1*11 make my lays 
Obedient to thy fuxumoaS| fovQ^ with praile* 
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I fear, unwarmM with holy fiunCf 
:ru;h the flact'ries of a dream } 

wiih the wond'rous gi/c 1 boafty 
' prddVife what drfervcs it molK 
ic Lord I whole gracious love dlfplayt 
li^ht) and fills the darlc with eafe ! 

blefs my dayS) no dream of blifs ; 
blcfs the>night8> my dreams like thh^ 



A C C H U S. 

us nnging at hU leifure, 
lacchus, king of pleafure ! 
c wide world with drink and dances* 
thoufand airy fancies, 
uire forgot the while 
: vines in Lefbjs ifle. 
i, returning ere they dy*dj 
y jolly Fauns he cry*d, 
but hardly born are red, 
re arms tor pity fpread ; 
afford a rich manure ; 
)yS| to bring the cure ; 
intains, •^er the vales, 
voods, and down the dales } 
full the clufter grow, 
fhiU doubly overflow, 
'd with more officious hafte 
the dung of ev*ry beaft } 
liey wheel, the roots they bare>. 
le rich manure with care j 
le calls to labour hard, 
as oft the red reward. 
:s refreOi'd, new leaves appear^ 
ling clufters load the year j 
fwiitly purple grew, 
hung dangling deep with-blue. 
rd ripe, a day ferene 
hem all to work again, 
thro* every furrow fhoot 
ir flafkets with the fruit j 
ve vintage early trod, 
invite the jovial God. 
; rufeS) raife the fong* 
ler comes along j 
I join'd with Laughtf r» 
Frolic follow after : 
aGde the vats rem lin 
I work> and reap the gatfl* 



All around, and all around 
They fit to riot on the ground ; 
A vefltfl flands amldii the ring, 
And here they laugh, and there they fii^| 
Or rife a jolly jolly band. 
And dance about it hand in hand } 
Dance about, and fhout amaia. 
Then ik to laugh and fing again. 
Thus they'drink, and thus they play 
The fun, and all their wits away. 
But as an ancient Author fung. 
The vine manurM with ev*ry dung. 
From eVry creature ftrangely drcvr 
A twang of brutal nature too ; 
' Twas hence in drinking on the lawns 
New turns of humour fcia'd the Fauns* 

Here one was crying out, by Jove I 
Another, fight me in the grove i 
This wounds a friend, and that the trcqf i ^, 
The lion's temper reignM in thefe. 

Another grins, and leaps about. 
And keeps a merry world of rout. 
And tjilks impertinently free. 
And twenty tilk the fame as he : 
Chatt'fing, idle, airy, kind: 
Thcfit take the monkeys turn of mind. 

Here one, that faw the Nymphs which ftoOk.. 
To peep upon them from the wood. 
Steals off to try if any maid 
Be lagging late beneath the fteule : 
^hile loofe difcourfe another raifes 
In naked nature's plainett phrafes. 
And every glafs he drinks enjoys. 
With change of nonfenfe, luft and noife 
Mad and carelefs, hot and vain : 
Such as thefe the goat reuin. 

Another drinks and cafts it up. 
And drinks, and wants another cup | 
Solemn, iilenC, and fedate. 
Ever long, and ever late. 
Full of meats, and full of wine: 
This takes his temper from the fwinc. 

' Here fome who hardly fecm to brcatL 
Drink, and hang the jaw beneath. 
Gaping, tender, apt to weep : 
Their natures altered by the iheep. 

*Tviras thus one autumn all the crew. 
If what the Poets fay be true, 
While Bacchus made the merry feaft. 
Inclined to one, or other beafl : 
And fince, *tis faid, for many a mile 
He fprcAd the vines of Ldbos iQe* 
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called the Geoeruus Conqueror, - ibid 

Xpilogue to the Jew of Venice. • ibid 

Prologue to the She -gallants j or« the once a Lover 

and always a Lover, • 29 

Ode on the prcfcnt corruption of mankind. Inliuribed 

to the Lord Falkland, ibtd 

Fortune. Epigram. - H»id 

Charadlcr of Mr. VVycherley, - 30 

Verfcs written in a leaf of the author^s poems, pre- 

fented to the queen. The Mufe^ laft dying 

fong, - - ibid 

Written in a feafofthe fame poems, prefented to 

the Princefs Royal, ibid 

Written on a window in the Tower, where Sir Ro- 

beit VValpole had been confined, - ibid 

Peleus and Thetis A Malque. Set to mufic, 3 1 
The Britifh Enchanters : or. No Magic like Lotc. 

A dramatic poem. With fcenes, machines, mufic, 

and decorations, 35*59 

Ipilogue. By Jofeph Addifon, Efq. 59 

YALDEN'S POEMS. 

AGAINST immodeiate Grief. To a young Lady 

wecoinz. An ode in Imitation of Cafimire, 

- Page 61 

Fymn to the Morn'ng* in Praife of Light, ibid 
Hymn to Darknefs, - 62 

Humin Life, fuppcfcd to be fpokcn by an E^curc. 

In imitvJon of the fecond Chapter of the Wifdom 

of Solomon, - ^3 

Agoinil Enjoyment, - ^4 

The Curfe of Babylon. Ifaiah, Chapter xiii. pa- 

raphrM'cd - »hid 

To Mr. Congrcve. An Epiftolary Ode, 1693. Oc- 

caftoned by the Old Bachelor - 66 

The Infect } againft Bulk, ^ 67 

To his Friend Captain Chamberlain, in Love with a 

l.ady he hao ukrn in an Algerine Prize at Sea. 

In allufiou to Horace, Odo ii. 4. ibid 

To Mr. Watfon,on hib tphtmeiis of the celcftial 

Motions, picfentcd to her M^jefty, ibid 

The Rape of Tbtutilb. Imitated from the Latin 

of famiauus Strada, - 68 

Ode for St. Cecilia** Day, 1693. - 69 

The force of jcaloufy. To a Lady a/king if her 

Slx was as icnfible of that PoHlon as Man^ ibid 
To his perjured Miftiefs, 71 






Imiution of Horace, Book L Ode xn. Page 71 

PatrocIus*sRequeit to Achilles for his arms. Imi- 
tated horn the beginning of the i6tb liiad of Ho- j 
roer, - 72 

On the fC'printing of Milton*s Profe Works, %ith 

his Poems ; written in his Paradife Loft, 7) , 
To Sir Humphry Mackworth, 00 the Mines hat i \ 
Sir Carbery Price» - mi 1 

Ovid*s ArtofLove. Book 11, - - 74 i 

Eflay on the Charader of Sir Witloughby Afton Sx 
To the memory of a fair young Lady, 1697. ibi4 i 
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ONQoecn Caroline*s rebuilding the Lodgings of the 
Black Prince, and Henry V. at Queen's Col- 
lege, Oxrord, Page S4 
To the fuppofed Author of the Spectator, tg 
A Porn 00 thepiofpe^t of Peace, - M' 
To Mr. Addifon on his Opera of Rofamood> 91 
Totlie fame ob his Tragedy of Cato, - iW 
The Royal Progrefs, • iW 
Inutation of the Prophecy of Nereui • 9) 
Aa Epiftle from a Lady in England to a GenilenLB 
at.ATignon, - ibid 
An Ode, occaiionKl by his Excellency the Earl of 
Stanhope's Voyage to Fn>nce - 94 
Prologue to the OiuTerfity of Oxford, 9$ 
Thoughts occafioned by the fight of an orighul pic- 
ture of King Charlct 1. taken at tbe time of bii 
trial, - ibii 
A firagment of a Poem on hunting, - 96 
To Apollo making love. From Fontenelley 97 
The Fatal Curiofity, - ibid 
To a Lady with a defcription of the Phoenixy 9t 
A defcnption of the Phanix, from Claudiaa, ^ 
Verfes to Mrs. Lowther on her Marriage, 9f 
To a Lady with a prrfent of ft6wers, - Ht 
On a L^y*s Pidure : To Gilfred Lawfon, Elq. MA 
Part of the Fourth Book of Lucan tranflated, io» 
To the Earl of Warwick, op the death of Mr. 
Addifon, - 107 
Colin and Locy, a Ballad, • icl 
To Sir Godfrey Kneller at his country feat, W 
On the death of the Earl of Cadogan, - Xfif 
An Ode infcribed to the Earl of Svndcrlaai tf 
Windfor, . iW 
KenGngoon Garden, *. lit 
ToaLady before Marriage, « 114 
On the horn-book, • US 
Therfites - • l» 
Oxford: a Poem. Infcrib*dto Lord Lonfdalti W 



HAMMOND^S POEMS. 

XLKGT L 

ON his falling 10 love with Neaera, Paje IM 

XLKGT U. Unable to fatisfy the covetous tOBps 
of Neaera, he intends to makes 
campaign, and try, if poffiUCfl* 
forget her, - ibi* 

III* He upbraids and threatens the nt- 
rice of Ncitra, and refolTCi to q^ 
her, - iW 
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111. 



IV. To his Friend V written under the 
conBneroent of a long indifpo- 
ficioH) - 122 

V. The lover is at firft introduced 
fpeaking to his . Servant, he af- 
terwards addrcilei hintfelf to 
his Miftrefs, ^nd ac laft there is 
a fuppofed interview between 
them, - ibid 

VI. He adjures Delia to pity hlin» by 
their friendfhip with Cclia, who 
was lately dead y 123 

Vil. Oo Delia's being in the country, 
where he fuppofes (he ftays to 
fee the harveft, - ibid 

VIII. He defpairs that he (hall ever pof- 
fefs Delia, - ibid 

IX. He hds loft Delia, - ibid 

X. On Delia's birth-day, - 124 
XI. Againft lovers going to war, in 
which he philofophically pre- 
fers Love and Delia to the more 
ferious vanities of the world, ibid 

XII. To Delia, . ibid 

XIII. He im tgines himfelt married to 

Delia, and that content with 
each otiier, they are retired into 
the country, - 125 

XIV. To Delia, - ibid 
XV. ToMr. GeorgeGrenville» 126 

XVI. To Mifs Dafliwuod, ibid 

igue to Lilio's Elmerick, - ibid 



SOM£RVILL£*S POEMS. 

:Chace, ^ - Page n 7 

>inol, - 145 

Sports, - 156 

iRamfjyloMr. Somerville, - 159 

>de, humbly infcribed to his Grace the Duke 

Marlborough, upon his removal from all his 
ces, - 160 

de, occafioned by the Duke of Marlborough*s 
barking ^r Oitend, an. 171 2, 161 

fr. Addifon, occafmncd by his purchafing an 
ire in Warwickshire, - 163 

mitation of the Ninth Ode of the Fourth Book 
Horace. Infcribed to the Right Honourable 
nes Stanhope, Efq. one of his Majefty^s Prin- 
al Secretaries of Stare, afterwards Earl Stan- 
ce, Ib4 
o^r Mackenzie, - 166 
kVife, - ibid 
emory of the Rev. Mr. Moore, 167 
}h upon Hugh Lumber, Hulbandmao, ibid 
Hip. To William Colmorc, hlq. the day after 
great Meteor, in March 1715, - ibid 

lady, who made mc a prefent of a filver 
, . ibid 

iting to a lady a white rufe and a red, on the 
th of June, - 168 

k>wling- Green, - ibid 

lamentation of David over Saul and Jona- 
1. - i70 



To t young lady^ with the Iliad of Homer tranf- 
lated, « ibid 

An epiftle to Allan Ramfiy, - 171 

Ramfay*s Anfwer, - 172 

To Allan Ramfay, upon his publiihing his fecond^ 
volume of poems, - 17} 

To the author of the Effay on Man, - 174 
Epiftle to Mr. Thomfon on the firft edidoa of hif 
Seafoni, - ibid 

To the Right Honourable Lady Anne Coventry j 
upon viewing her fine Chimney-Piece of Shell 
Work, - ibid 

Addrefs to his elbow-chair, new cloathed, 175 

Song, - ibid 

Paraphrafe upon a French fong, - ibid 

•Hudibras and Milton reconciled. To Sir Adolpbu* 
Oughton, - 176 

Upon Miranda's leaving the country, ibid 

To Phyllis, - 177 

To the Right Honourable the Eirl of Hillifaz, with 
the fable of (he Two Springs, - ibid 

Song for the lute, - ibii 

The Coquet, - ibid 

The Superannuated Lover, - 17S 

Advice to the ladies, - ibid 

Anacreontic, to Chloe drinking, - ibid 

To a difcarded toail, . ibid 

The Perjured Miitrcfs. From Horace, Epod. xv. 
ad Neaeram, - ibid 

To a young lady, who fpent the night in tears, upoa 
the report that her brother was to fight a duel the 
next nrx>rniiig, - 279 

To Dr. M reading Mathemaiicks, ibid 

From Martial. £pig. xlvii. - ibid 

To a gentleman who married hiscaft miftrefs. From 
Horace. Ode ix. Book HI. - ibid 

A dainty new Biiiad ; occafioned by a clergyman's 
widow of fevcnty yeariota^e, b.'ing mojrieJ to a 
young excifemaii, - 1^0 

CaniJia^s hpiihalamlum, upon the fame, iuid 

Hunting Song, - l3i 

A tranUation of the Tenth Epif^lc in Horace. Ho- 
race recommends a cjuncry life, and ailTjades 
his friend from ;iniLiiiun and avarice, - ibid 

The Mifer's Speech. I-iom the 5ccu:'.d Epode of 
Horace, Book V. - - z8l 

Fable J. The Capiive Trumpeter, 183 

Fable H. The bild-pited Wel&man and the 
Fly, - ibid 

Fable IIL The Ant. uid the Fly, - 184 

Fable IV. The Wolf, the Tox, and tlic Ape, ibid 
Fable V. The Dog and the Kcar, - ibid 

Fable VI. The Wounded Man and the Swajrn 
of Flics, - 1S5 

Faille Vn. Thi Wolf and the Dog, i^id 

Fable VllL ThcOyller, - ibid 

FubL- IX. The Sheep and the Cu:h, - 1S6 

Fable X. The Fr^ijb Clioicc, - ibid 

Fable XI. Liberty and Love ; or, tlic two Spar- 
rows, - 1S7 
FaM<; XIL The TwoSorings, - ib-a 
Fable XUl. The DaiJ Bachelor. - ibia 
Fable XIV. '1 Ik- f.>rtunc-hunter, - 193 
The Deviloutwitt.-d. A t«Ie, - I9f> 
The Othcioas M-MlengT, - 2c« 
The In;uil:live UuJ ■^'Ov>:ji. A t/.lt', 2'js 
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The fwert-fcented Mlfcr, 
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T^c Ve>ir.a:!rtf Kent. A «ale, 
Thc'IIappy Lunaiick : to Dr. M 
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To LrJv Ilo.hfoid, 

T.> Mlr»nJi,Confort of Aaron Hill, 
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On L^^.\ Tsr.'iiniiel, 
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Trt Mr. Joh.i L'>cr, 
Vr-'fr-'s '..■» A ;ro 1 1' 1 i i \ 
Piol'^u : : > hli.i^clpcare*^ Hciry the Sixth> i!»id 
Tj'e /W .n> i\;;;' , - 246 
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248 
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ibid 

ibid 
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ibid 
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O: tie Vicr-Priri-i j'of St. M.-ry'a Hall, Oxford, 
; 'cK'i.tcJ ti/ a l.M.'j, - 253 

r N-, - ibid 

¥. • ::'^^. c-» IV u:v; L-l^s - ibid 

i'.'-r'. ,s ;;i"l.ii\ir;-, - ibid 

j" l:.OI* H"CI« M" !»--T;'iT..Ld, - 254 
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Mrs. France* Harris's Petitiin, 
Raj] id OD t lie game of TraiHc , 
Another Bjllad, occaiioncd b/ the preceding « 
Th= Difcovery, 
The Prcblem. that ray Lord Berkele/ ftinla 

he is in love, 
nefciiption of ;i Salsmandcr* 1706, 
To the Earl of Peteriwrou^hy wjio conunaodi 

Britiib Forcef in Spaing • 

On the Uni«i, « 

O.T Mrs, Biddy Floyd, 
Apv-ll'> outwitted I'o the HononraUe Mn. 

ar'rcrw'jrd* Countefs of \V inchclfeai 
V^.ibruga'k Huufc, builc frvm the Ruifit of V 
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KidJic on a Fan, • • 

.•\n!\\er, - • 

Kiddle on a Beau, 
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B>a«:i5 and Philemon, 1708, 

Ei^'ey on the furpokd death of Partridge til 
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MerH.".'j Prophecy, 1709, 
A Dcfcriptiirti of tlu- Morning, 

a C ity - fhx. wcr, 1710, 

On the little Houfe by the Church-yirdof C 

knock. 
The Virtues of Sid Hamet the Magician's Rod 
Atlas ; or, the Miniftcr of btatt, 
A Town Eclr.^e, 
Epit'ph, infcnbed on a Marble Tablet, in Bo 

Chuich, 
The Fa'j!cof MiJis, 171 1. 
Art exjeile.it mw Scn^ ; being the intended S 

of 3 f?n>(>u< Orator againft Peace, 
The \^ i.idfyr I'rophc^y, 
'Epi;»ram Extempore, by Dr. Swifr, 
EpiijrAm, 1712, 
Corinna, 
Toland's Invitation to Difniol, to dine wiui 

Calvcs-hcad Club, 
Peace and Dunkirk, an excellent ncv^- Song, 
Horace, Buuk I. Up. VII. J7i3> 

Took 11. Sat. VI. 

The Author upo.i himfclfy 

The F.iggot, 

Catullus d-» 1/ (bJJ, ' 

Epigram, from the French, 

Jn a Curate's complaint of hard dutyt 

A tru': and faithful inventory of the g'oii be 

ing to Dr. Swift, Vicar of Ljr.ic<v j 0?* 

lending his houfe to the Ciihop oi Mci'Ji nl 

pat.ce was re-built, 
C-Wenus and Voncfla, « • 

To Lo'.e, 

OJ it.T Spring, by a Lady, 
— ro »'.irav»m, by the famcy - 

A Rel IS, by Vancfla, 
I'ljc LVin's Ani'wer, 
Horace, Hrok 11. Ode I. piraphrafed, 
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U'i l^ocCi invitacioQ la Richard StselCf ih 
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Dcjn Sir.i'Jlry'j l-friiiiKi TO tl^e Dulcc of Gt»fton. ib- 
ThiDultc'i Apf.ver, by Dt. Swili. 317- 

VirlVibj it.llj. 3lt 

Je.ioul,;t,,l,crjm.=. ib. 

Ur. DcJjny',, villa. ib. 
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Copy of ^^e Birth-day Verfcs on Mrt Ford. 331 
J.hn cudjels Ne*. ij* 

. A <i)iibbHn( fcltgy on Judge Eoa. ib. 

' The £pil.<ph. ib. 

: PrihoK the Great. ib_ 

I lid's Letter to Dr. Sheridin. 333; 
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DlRjlcy anJ Bient, a Scr^j- il> 
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